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Fa    -    ther,     Son,      and      Ho    -    ly      Ghost. 
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PREFACE. 


THE  BAPTIST  CHURCH  HYMNAL  has  been  prepared  by  a  Committee, 
severally  representing  the  Psalms  and  Hymns  Trust,  the  Trustees  of 
the  Baptist  Hymnal,  and  the  Baptist  Union  of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland. 
The  work  is  founded  mainly  upon  the  two  Hymn-books  above  mentioned, 
largely  used  and  much  prized  in  the  churches  of  the  body  during  many 
years ;  while  it  is  felt  that  the  time  has  come  both  for  rigorous  revision 
and  for  the  addition  of  a  careful  selection  from  the  rich  stores  of  recent 
hymnody. 

The  Proprietorship  of  this  HYMNAL  is  vested  in  the  Psalms  and  Hymns 
Trust,  reconstituted  so  as  to  include  representatives  of  the  Hymnal  and  the 
Union.  The  profits  will,  as  heretofore,  be  devoted  to  objects  of  denominational 
interest,  according  to  a  scheme  approved  by  the  Charity  Commissioners;  the 
relief  of  widows  and  orphans  of  Baptist  Ministers  and  Missionaries  having  a 
preferential  claim. 

A  large  curtailment  of  the  number  of  Hymns  has  been  rendered 
necessary  to  keep  the  volume  within  reasonable  bulk,  as  well  as  to  permit, 
in  some  editions,  the  association  of  Tunes  with  the  Hymns,  with  the  addition 
of  Chants  and  Anthems.  The  Psalms  and  Hymns  and  the  Baptist  Hymnal 
contain  together  more  than  sixteen  hundred  Hymns,  allowing  for  those 
common  to  the  two  books.  It  has  been  found  advisable,  after  close  and 
repeated  examination,  to  retain  about  six  hundred  of  these,  and  to  add 
nearly  two  hundred  Hymns  from  various  sources,  the  work  of  about  a 
hundred  and  twenty  different  authors  ;  the  total  number  of  Hymns  being  eight 
hundred  and  two. 

Certain  sections  of  the  work  have  been  much  enlarged,  in  compliance 
with  the  special  requirements  of  our  own  day.  The  Hymns  on  CHRISTIAN 
SERVICE  form  an  important  feature  of  the  collection ;  and  those  on 
CHILDHOOD  and  YOUTH  are  much  more  numerous  than  in  preceding 
hymnals.  This  latter  part  of  the  work  is  mainly  intended  to  assist  those 
pastors  who  happily  dedicate  a  part  of  one  weekly  public  service  to  the 
young  people  of  the  congregation ;  while  the  children's  own  Hymnals,  for 
school  and  home,  are  by  no  means  superseded.  Again,  it  has  not  been 
thought  necessary  to  devote  a  separate  section  to  PRIVATE  WORSHIP. 
Hymns  expressing  personal  emotions  and  experiences  are  often  felt  to 
be  appropriate  in  united  worship ;  and  some  often  included  in  the 
'Private'  section — as  'Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,'  and  'Abide  with  me, 
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fast  falls  the  eventide  ' — are  among  the  most  familiar  in  the  service  of  the 
Sanctuary.  At  the  same  time,  it  is  hoped  that  this  CHURCH  HYMNAL  will 
find  a  place  not  only  in  the  House  of  Prayer,  but  in  many  a  Christian 
Home. 

The  Hymns  contained  in  the  earlier  books  have  been  carefully  re-edited, 
mainly  with  the  view  of  restoring,  as  far  as  possible,  original  readings  where 
alterations  had  been  made.  This  fact  will  account  for  many  variations  from 
the  text  to  which  readers  may  have  been  accustomed.  A  Table,  with 
explanations  of  the  principal  changes  that  still  have  seemed  necessary,  or 
that  have  been  approved  by  long  usage,  or  by  consent  of  the  authors 
themselves,  is  appended  to  the  Standard  edition  of  the  work. 

In  preparing  the  HYMNAL,  the  Compilers  have  been  greatly  aided  and 
encouraged  by  the  cordial  and  generous  consent  of  hymn-writers,  with  other 
proprietors  of  copyrights,  to  insert  their  copyright  Hymns.  Permissions 
given  to  the  Editors  of  Psalms  and  Hymns  and  of  the  Baptist  Hymnal 
have  been  most  readily  renewed ;  and  all  applications  for  the  use  of  new 
Hymns  have  met  with  a  favourable  response.  The  union  of  so  many 
diverse  minds  and  hearts,  from  every  section  of  the  Church  Universal, 
has  added  another  to  the  impressive  illustrations  which  our  best  Hymn- 
books  afford  of  the  essential  harmony  of  all  devout  spirits,  in  faith,  hope, 
and  love. 

It  only  remains  to  acknowledge  by  name  the  permissions  that  have 
thus  been  granted.  Should  the  Compilers  have  omitted  any  author  or 
publisher  to  whom  application  should  have  been  made,  the  inadvertence 
will,  they  trust,  be  pardoned ;  and  it  shall  be  remedied  in  future  editions. 
The  Hymns  under  each  author's  name  are  specified  in  the  BIOGRAPHICAL 
NOTES.  To  the  writers  and  publishers  named  below  most  cordial  thanks 
are  given. 

I. — LIVING  AUTHORS  BY  WHOM  PERMISSION  HAS  BEEN  GRANTED. 


Mrs.  E.  S.  ARMITAGE. 

Rev.  S.  BARING-GOULD. 

Miss  MATILDA  BETHAM-EDWARDS. 

Mrs.  FRANCES  BEVAN. 

Right  Rev.  E.  H.  BICKERSTETH,  Bishop 

of  Exeter. 

Rev.  A.  G.  W.  BLUNT. 
Rev.  G.  H.  BOURNE,  D.C.L. 
Rev.  Canon  W.  BRIGHT,  D.D. 


fRev.  STOPFORD  A.  BROOKE. 

Rev.  W.  D.  BUSHELL. 

Miss  MARY  BUTLER. 

Rev.  JOHN  W.  CHADWICK. 

Mrs.  ELIZABETH  CODNER. 

Rev.  J.  HUNT  COOKE. 
*Rev.  G.  T.  COSTER. 

Mrs.  ANNE  Ross  COUSIN. 

Miss  CAROLINE  DENT. 


*  An  asterisk  prefixed  to  the  name  shows  that  some  payment  has  been  made  for  the  use  of  the 
Hymn. 

f  General  permission,  contained  in  the  author's  works. 
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Very  Rev.  F.  W.  FARRAR.  D.D.,  Dean 
of  Canterbury. 

Rev.  ANDREW  FERGUS  FERGUSON. 
Rev.  F.  L.  HOSMER. 
*Mr.  T.  HORNBLOWER  GILL. 

Mrs.  DOROTHY   F.  GURNEY  ('  Dorothy 
Blomfield'). 

Very  Rev.  S.  R.  HOLE,  D.D.,  Dean  of 
Rochester. 

Rev.  J.  P.  HOPPS. 
*Miss  EDITH  J 

Very   Rev.   T.    W.   JEX-BLAKE,   D.D., 
Dean  of  Bath  and  Wells. 

Mrs.  JEMIMA  LUKE. 
Mr.  GEORGE  MACDONALD,  LL.D. 
Mrs.  LUCY  MASSEY. 
*Miss  ANNIE  MATHESON. 
Rev.  G.  MATHESON,  D.D. 


Mrs.  MARY  F.  MAUDE. 

Mr.  ALBERT  MIDLANE. 

Rev.  THEODORE  MONOD. 

Mr.  ERNEST  NICHOL. 

Mr.  SAMUEL  W.  PARTRIDGE. 

Mr.  F.  SANDFORD  PIERPOINT. 

Rev.  G.  RUNDLE  PRYNNE. 

Rev.  W.  W.  SIDEY. 

Rev.  WALTER  C.  SMITH,  D.D. 

Rev.  SAMUEL  J.  STONE. 

Rev.  JOHN  THOMAS. 

Rev.  PREBENDARY  THRING. 

Rev.  T.  VINCENT  TYMMS,  D.D. 

Miss  ANNA  LETITIA  WARING. 

Rev.  BENJAMIN  WAUGH. 

Mr.  J.  M.  WIGNER. 

Rev.  W.  E.  WINKS. 


II. — AUTHORS  DECEASED,  WHO  GAVE  PERMISSION  IN  THEIR 

LIFETIME. 


*Mr.  W.  CHATTERTON  Dix. 
Rev.  FREDERICK  W.  GOTCH,  LL.D. 
Right  Rev.  W.  WALSHAM  How,  Bishop 

of  Wakefield. 
Rev.  JAMES  MARTINEAU,  LL.D. 


Rev.  W.  TIDD  MATSON. 
fMr.  FRANCIS  TURNER  PALGRAVE. 
Miss  HARRIET  PARR. 
Rev.  Canon  H.  TWELLS. 
Mr.  GEORGE  WATSON. 


III. — PERMISSIONS  BY  REPRESENTATIVES  OF  DECEASED  AUTHORS. 


Mrs.  C.   F.  ALEXANDER,  by  the  Most 
Rev.  the  ARCHBISHOP  OF  ARMAGH. 

Very  Rev.  Dean  ALFORD,  by  Rev.  H. 
CRUSO. 

Canon  R.  H.  BAYNES,  by  Mr.  A.  H. 
BAYNES. 

Professor  JOHN   STUART   BLACKIE,  by 
Mrs.  BLACKIE. 

Rev.  J.  ERNEST  BODE,  by  Mr.  J.  E.  BODE. 

Rev.    J.    BALDWIN    BROWN,    by    Mrs. 
BROWN. 

Rev.    E.    CASWALL,    by    Rev.    W.    P. 

NEVILLE. 

Mrs.  JANE  CREWDSON,  by  Miss  M.  T. 
CREWDSON. 


*Mrs.  H.  O.   DOBREE,  by  Mrs.  CAREY 

BROCK. 
Rev.  JOHN  ELLERTON,  by  Rev.  F.  G. 

ELLERTON. 
Miss   EMILY  E.  S.  ELLIOTT,  by  Mrs. 

MONRO. 
Rev.  JAMES  HAMILTON,  by  Mr.  J.  A.  G. 

HAMILTON. 
Rev.    EDWIN   HATCH,    D.D.,   by    Miss 

BEATRICE  HATCH. 
Mr.  THOMAS  HUGHES,  Q.C.,   by  Mrs. 

HUGHES. 
Rev.  T.  T.  LYNCH,  by  Mr.  MELVILLE 

LYNCH. 
Rev.  NORMAN  M'LEoo,  D.D.,  by  Mrs. 

M'LEOD. 


*  An  asterisk  prefixed  to  the  name  shows  that  some  payment  has  been  made  for  the  use  of  the 
Hymn. 

t  General  permission,  contained  in  the  author's  works. 
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Mr.    RICHARD    MASSIE,    by    the    late 

ADMIRAL  MASSIE. 
Rev.  J.  S.  B.  MONSELL,  LL.D.,  by  the 

Ven.  ARCHDEACON  FURSE. 

Mrs.    E.    F.    MORRIS,    by    Mr.    JOHN 

GRAINGER. 
Mr.   C.    E.   MUDIE,  'by  the  late  Mrs. 

MUDIE. 

CARDINAL    NEWMAN,   by   Rev.   W.   P. 

NEVILLE. 
Miss    CAROLINE    M.    NOEL,    by   Miss 

EDITH  S.  JACOB. 

Very  Rev.  E.  H.  PLUMPTRE,  Dean  of 
Wells,  by  Rev.  E.  C.  S.  GIBSON,  D.D. 

Rev.  THOMAS  B.  POLLOCK,  by  Major 
POLLOCK. 

Mr.  GEORGE  RAWSON,  by  Mrs.  LOWE. 


Mrs.  JANE  E.  SAXBY,  by  Commander 
H.  N.  SHORE,  R.N. 

Rev.    J.   GRINDLAY    SMALL,    by    Mrs. 
SMALL. 

Rev.     C.     H.     SPURGEON,    by     Mrs. 

SPDRGEON. 
Very  Rev.  A.  P.  STANLEY,  D.D.,  Dean 

of    Westminster,     by  Sir    GEORGE 

GROVE,  K.C.B. 

Rev.     D.    THOMAS,     D.D.,    by    Rev. 

URIJAH  THOMAS. 

Mr.  JOSEPH  TRITTON,  by  Mrs.  TRITTON 

Rev.    LAWRENCE    TUTTIETT,   by    Rev. 
L.  R.  TUTTIETT. 

*Right  Rev.  CHRISTOPHER  WORDSWORTH, 
Bishop  of  Lincoln,  by  the  Bishop  of 
Salisbury  and  Rev.  CHRISTOPHER 
Wordsworth. 


IV.    PUBLISHERS'  PERMISSIONS. 


Mrs.  C.  F.  ALEXANDER,  by  Messrs. 
MACMILLAN  and  Co.  and  *by 
Messrs.  J.  MASTERS  and  Co. 

"B.  M.,'  by  Messrs.  THOMAS  NELSON 
and  SONS. 

Sir  H.  W.  BAKER,  Bart.,  by  the  Pro 
prietors  of  Hymns  Ancient  and 
Modern. 

Rev.  H.  BONAR,  D.D.,  by  Messrs. 
NISBET  and  Co. 

Mrs.  ELIZABETH  R.  CHARLES,  by  the 
CHRISTIAN  KNOWLEDGE  SOCIETY. 

Miss  E.  C.  CLEPHANE,  by  Messrs. 
MORGAN  and  SCOTT. 

Miss  FRANCES  E.  Cox,  by  the  CHRISTIAN 
KNOWLEDGE  SOCIETY. 

Mrs.  CROSS  ('Ada  Cambridge'),  by 
Messrs.  HOULSTON  and  SONS,  from 
Hymns  for  the  Holy  Communion. 

Rev.  E.  A.  DAYMAN,  by  the  Proprietors 
of  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern. 

Miss  CHARLOTTE  ELLIOTT,  by  the 
RELIGIOUS  TRACT  SOCIETY. 


Mrs.  S.  L.  FINDLATER  (Miss  Borthwick), 
by  Messrs.  THOMAS  NELSON  and 
SONS. 

Miss  FRANCES  RIDLEY  HAVERGAL,  by 
Messrs.  NISBET  and  Co. 

*Miss  JEAN  INGELOW,  by  Messrs.  LONG 
MANS  and  Co. 

Rev.  Canon  KINGSLEY,  by  Messrs. 
MACMILLAN  and  Co. 

Rev.  J.  M.  NEALE,  D.D.,  by  Messrs. 
J.  MASTERS  and  Co.  and  by  Mr. 
JOHN  GRANT. 

*Miss    A.     A.     PROCTER,     by     Messrs. 
GEORGE  BELL  and  SONS. 

Right  Hon.  LORD  TENNYSON,  by  Messrs. 
MACMILLAN  and  Co. 

Mrs.  EMMA  TOKE,  by  the  CHRISTIAN 
KNOWLEDGE  SOCIETY. 

Mrs.  F.  VAN  ALSTYNE  ('  Fanny  Crosby'), 
by  Messrs.  MORGAN  and  SCOTT. 

*Miss     CATHERINE     WINKWORTH,      by 
Messrs.  LONGMANS  and  Co. 

Mr.  W.  WHITING,  by  the  Proprietors  of 
Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern. 


*S|e*  The  Delegates  of  the  Oxford  and  Cambridge  University  Presses 
have  also  issued  a  Licence  to  use  the  Revised  Version  in  the  Psalms  and 
other  passages  of  Old  Testament  Scripture  arranged  for  chanting. 

*  An  asterisk  prefixed  to  the  name  shows  tnat   some  payment  has   been   made  for  the  use  of 
the  Hymn. 
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In  the  choice  of  the  TUNES  great  care  has  been  taken  that  the  music 
should  fitly  express  the  sentiment  of  the  words,  due  regard  being  had  to  the 
association  of  certain  Hymns  with  special  Tunes,  apart  from  which  they 
would  hardly  be  the  same  to  the  worshipper.  In  some  few  cases,  however, 
the  Compilers  have  to  regret  the  absence  of  Tunes  which  would  naturally 
be  looked  for,  all  efforts  to  secure  permission  having  proved  vain.  It  is 
confidently  hoped  that,  by  time  and  use,  the  Tunes  substituted  may  secure 
equal  acceptance. 

In  order  to  ensure  variety  within  due  limits,  Hymns  of  the  same  metre 
have,  as  far  as  possible,  been  placed  together  in  each  section.  The  opening 
of  the  page  will  thus,  in  many  cases,  present  a  considerable  choice  of  Tunes 
to  the  same  Hymn.  A  Tune  that  may  be  unfamiliar  to  the  choir  or 
congregation  will  thus  continually  be  found  side  by  side  with  one  well- 
known  ;  obviating  what  is  often  found  to  be  a  disadvantage  in  those 
Hymnals  in  which  every  Hymn  has  its  own  Tune.  In  all,  the  HYMNAL 
contains  716  different  Tunes ;  a  number  sufficient  to  offer  an  almost 
inexhaustible  variety,  and  yet,  it  is  believed,  not  too  large  a  choice  for  any 
congregation  where,  in  Choral  meetings  and  in  the  homes  of  its  members, 
the  divine  art  of  song  is  diligently  cultivated,  in  preparation  for  this  crowning 
service  of  the  "  house  of  the  Lord." 

It  is  for  the  congregation,  rather  than  for  the  choir  alone,  that  these 
Tunes  have  been  prepared.  No  pains  have  been  spared  to  adapt  them  to 
general,  united-  worship.  Nothing,  it  is  hoped,  has  been  admitted  which 
refined  taste  will  not  approve ;  and,  at  the  same  time,  there  has  been  the 
constant  effort  to  avoid  over- elaborateness.  As  an  aid  to  intelligent  worship, 
and  to  quicken  sympathy  with  the  sentiment  of  the  Hymn,  marks  of  musical 
expression  have  been  introduced — but  very  sparingly.  In  some  of  the 
Hymns,  these  are  altogether  omitted  as  unnecessary;  and  wherever  they  are 
inserted  their  intention  is  not  to  drill  the  congregation  into  mechanical 
uniformity,  but  only  to  make  plain  those  variations  in  the  sentiment  and 
tone  of  the  Hymn  which  call  for  corresponding  expression. 

Many  new  Tunes  have  been  written  for  the  book  :  the  Compilers  would 
gratefully  acknowledge  the  readiness  to  serve  them  shown  by  Sir  John 
Stainer,  Dr.  Charles  Vincent,  and  other  well-known  composers. 

To  the  Composers  and  owners  of  Copyrights  who  have  generously 
permitted  the  free  use  of  their  Tunes,  the  Compilers  would  offer  special 
thanks.  It  is  believed  that  the  following  is  a  complete  list ;  but  should  any 
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name  have  been  unwittingly  left  out,  sincere  apologies  are  tendered,  and  the 
oversight  shall  be  remedied  in  future  editions  : — 


Proprietors  of  'Hymns  Ancient  and 
Modern,'  per  Rev.  G.  C.  WHITE. 
•Alford,1  (Dykes),  '  Almsgiving,1 
'  Alstone,1  '  Chalvey,"  '  Come  unto 
Me,1  '  Diademata,'  '  Dominus  regit 
me,'  '  Eudoxia,'  'Eventide'  (Monk), 
'  Hollingside,'  '  Melita,'  '  Melton 
Mowbray,"  '  Nicaea,'  '  Pax  Dei  ' 
(Dykes),  'Pilgrims,'  '  Rivaulx,'  'St. 
Cross,'  '  St.  Cuthbert,'  '  St.  Matthias,' 
4  Stephanos,1  '  Vigilate.' 

Rev.  LYMAN  ABBOTT,  D.D.,  'Armstrong,' 
'  Bethel,'  from  '  Plymouth  Hymnal.'' 

Mr.  J.  ADCOCK.     '  Bardon,'  '  Belvoir.' 
Mr.  F.  G.  BAKER.     '  St.  Saviour.' 
Mr.  H.  BAKER,  Mus.B.     •  Whitburn.' 

Mr.  W.  S.  BAMBRIDGE,  Mus.B.  '  St. 
Asaph.' 

Rev.  O.  R.  BARNICOTT,  LL.D.  '  War- 
renne,'  No.  3;  'Warrenne,'  No.  4; 
'  Warrenne,'  No.  36. 

Mr.  J.  A.  BATCHELOR.     '  Brading.' 

Mr.  F.  R.  STERNDALE  BENNETT. 
'  Russell  Place.' 

Mr.  H.  FORD  BENSON.  '  Light,'  '  Peace,' 
'  Upton,'  '  Valour.' 

Mr.  F.  BERE.     '  Troyte's  Chant.1 
Mrs.  BLOW.     •  Agnus  Dei.1 

Mr.  A.  M.  BRAMALL.  '  Budleigh,' 
1  Compassion,1  '  Houghton,'  '  Moriah,' 
'  Newland.' 

Mr.  ARTHUR  H.  BROWN.  '  Allhallows,1 
'  St.  Anatolius,'  '  St.  Keverne,'  '  St. 
Mabyn.' 

Rev.  E.  W.  BULLINGER,  D.D.  «  Tenter- 
den.' 

Mr.  E.  BDNNETT,  Mus.D.    'Lothian.' 

Messrs.  BURNS  and  GATES.  '  St. 
Bernard,'  '  St.  Luke,'  '  Sunset '  (Lutz.) 

Mr.  W.  CALDICOTT.     '  Civitas  Dei.' 

VICTORIA,  LADY  CARBERY.  •  Ambleside,' 
'Clinton'  (Parry),  'Day  of  Praise,' 
•  Ellers,'  '  Genoa,'  '  Jesu  Magister 
Bone,'  '  Praise,  my  Soul,'  '  Ramoth,' 
'  Sudeley.' 

Rev.  E.  S.  CARTER.    « Wreford.' 


Messrs.  CASSELL  and  Co.,  Ltd.  Melody 
of  '  All  things  bright,'  from  the 
'  Quiver.' 

Mr.  W.  H.  COOKE.     'Sanctissimus.' 

Mrs.  COTTMAN.  'Alleluia,'  '  Dalehurst.' 
'  Eversley,'  •  Kendal,'  '  Mirfield,'  'St. 
Ewen,'  '  St.  Jude.' 

Rev.  H.  H.  CROSBIE.     '  Sefton.' 

Mr.  T.  H.  H.  CROSSLEY.  '  Anagola,' 
1  Eripe  Me.' 

Rev.  REGINALD  F.  DALE,  Mus.B. 
'  St.  Catharine.' 

Rev.  R.  B.  DANIEL.     '  Ulverston.' 

Mrs.  DARLING.  '  Christchurch,'  'Lux 
Eoi,'  from  '  Hymns  for  the  Church  of 
England.' 

Mr.  A.  E.  DYER,  Mus.D.,  F.R.C.O. 
'  Weston.'  [gowrie,1 

Mr.  F.  DYKES.  '  Almsgiving,'  '  Blair- 
'Etiamet  Mihi,1  '  Ilkley,'  '  Slingsby,' 
'  St.  Agnes/  St.  Ninian,'  '  St.  Oswald.' 

Mr.  "EDWIN  EDWARDS,  of  Rugby.     '  Fox 

Howe.' 
Mr.      F.       G.       EDWARDS,      F.R.A.M. 

1  Laudate  Pueri.' 

Mr.  J.  W.  ELLIOTT.  '  Havergal,' 
'  Orwell,'  '  St.  Mark.' 

Rev.  W.  E.  EVILL.     '  Lyncombe.' 

Mrs.  EWING.  '  Ewing,"  by  the  late 
Alexander  Ewing  (Lieut. -Col.) 

Mr.  A.  CROIL  FALCONER.     '  Aurora.' 

Mr.   J.   FARMER.      '  In  the   field,'  from 

Farmer's    Oratorio    '  Christ    and    His 

soldiers.' 
Mr.    J.    DOWNING    FARRER.       '  Lagos,' 

'  White  Robes,'  from  '  The  Lowestoft 

Supplemental  Tune  Book.' 

Mr.  W.  C.  FILBY,  I.S.M.  '  Ashford,' 
'  Leamington,'  '  Sandringham.' 

Mrs.  GARRETT.     '  Lolworth.' 
Mr.  A.  R.  GAUL,  Mus.B.     '  Filius  Dei.' 
Rev.  S.  BARING  GOULD,  M.A.    '  Eudoxia.' 
Mr.  ALAN  GRAY,  Mus.D.     •  Hosanna.' 
Mr.  J.  R.  GRIFFITHS.     '  Surrey  Chapel.1 

Rev.  J.  HAMPTON.  Harmony  cf  'All 
things  bright.' 
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Mr.  G.  PERCY  HARRIS.     '  Torquay.' 
Mr.  JOHN  HARRISON.     '  Quilton.' 

Mr.  R.  W.   HAYNE.      'Buckland,'   'St. 

Cecilia.' 

Mr.  NICHOLAS  HEINS.     '  Brecon.' 
Mr.  H.  M.  HIGGS.     •  Cara  Patria.' 
Rev.  F.  W.  HOGAN.     '  Canice.1 

Mr.    ROBERT    JACKSON.       '  Ashburton,' 
'  Lymington.' 

Mr.  W.  H.  JUDE.     'Pisa,'  from  '  Mnsic 
and  the  Higher  Life  Series.'' 

Mr.  HENRY  LAHEE.     '  Sacrifice.' 

Mr.     A.      LEGGE,     A.R.C.O.,     I.S.M. 
'  Theodora.' 

Mr.  A.  G.  LEIGH.    'Rivington,'  '  Spring 
field.' 

Mrs.  LOHR.     '  St.  Frances.' 

THE     LONDON     MISSIONARY    SOCIETY. 
'  Message.' 

Mr.  A.  J.  S.  MADDISON.     'Thanet.' 

Mr.    A.    H.    MANN,    Mus.D.,  F.R.C.O. 
1  Angels'  Story,'  '  St.  Asaph.' 

Mr.     F.    A.    MANN.       •  Seawardstone,' 

'  Tettenhall.' 
Rev.  R.  N.  MATTHEWS.     '  Christmas.' 

Messrs.   MORGAN   and   SCOTT.      •  Even 
Me,'  '  God  be  with  you.' 

Mr.  E.  Moss.     '  Newcastle,'  from  '  The 
London  Tune  Book.1 

Mr.  R.  S.  NEWMAN.     '  Land  of  Rest.' 
Mr.  H.  E.  NICHOL,  Mus.B.      '  Message.' 
Mr.  ARTHUR  PAGE,  F.R.C.O.   '  Clinton.' 

Mr.   BERNARD  R.   PARKINSON.     '  Jesus, 
tender  Shepherd.' 

Sir    C.    HUBERT    H.    PARRY,    Mus.D., 
L.T.C.L.     'Jubilate.' 

Mrs.  ARTHUR  PATTON.    '  Grace/  '  Vigil.' 
Mr.  W.  PITTS.     •  Princethorpe." 
Miss  FRANCES  E.  POOLE.     '  St.  Lucy.' 

Mr.     C.     W.      POOLE.       « Petersham,' 
'  Westenhanger.' 

Mr.  C.  H.  PURDAY.     •  Sandon.' 

Mr.  F.  J .  READ,  Mus.D.     '  Boxgrove.' 


Mrs.  SANDERSON.     «  Merton,'  '  Tudor.' 

Rev.  C.  C.  SCHOLEFIELD.  '  Irene,'  '  St. 
Clement." 

Rev.  E.  SEYMOUR.     '  Evensong.' 

Rev.  A.  HAVERGAL  SHAW.  '  Baca,' 
'  Hermas,'  '  Patmos,'  '  Samos.' 

Mr.  T.  SIMPSON.     '  Staincliffe.' 

Mr.  SAMUEL  SMITH.  '  Amor,'  '  Eden 
Grove,'  'Repose,'  'Ruth.' 

Mr.  T.  L.  SOUTHGATE.  '  Brookfield,' 
'  Southgate.' 

Sir  JOHN  STAINER,  D.C.L.,  M.A.,  Mus.D. 
'Covenant,'  '  Dominus  Misericordiae,' 
'Evening  Prayer,'  'Magdalen,'  'Ox 
ford,'  'Venit  hora,'  'Where  Thou 
art,'  and  for '  Studland '  and  '  Swanage ' 
(specially  composed  for  this  work). 

Sir  ARTHUR  SULLIVAN,  Mus.D.  '  Coena 
Domini,'  '  Hanford,'  '  Noel '  (arrange 
ment),  '  St.  Patrick.'  (Free  permission 
continued  from  '  The  Treasury:} 

SUNDAY  SCHOOL  UNION.     '  Dawning.' 

Rev.  G.  W.  TORRANCE,  Mus.D.,  M.A. 
'  Euroclydon,'  '  Trust.' 

Mr.  W.  F.  TRIMNELL.     '  Tempest.' 

Mr.  J.  R.  TURLE.  'St.  John,  West 
minster,'  '  Westminster.' 

Mr.  GEORGE  UNWIN.  'Richmond,'  '  St. 
James.' 

Mr.  J.  WALCH.  •  Angelic  Songs,' 
'Eagley,'  '  Sawley,'  'St.  George's, 
Bolton.' 

Mrs.  WALLIS.     'Evensong,'  •  Hartland.' 

Messrs.  WEEKES  and  Co.  '  Amicus,' 
'  Babbacombe,'  «  Camden  Road,' 
'  Perivale,'  from  '  A  Book  of  Hymns  for 
Sunday  Schools.1 

Mr.  S.  WEEKES,  Mus.D.,  F.R.C.O. 
'  Brent,' '  Burleigh,'  'Lustleigh,'  '  Rock 
of  Ages,'  'Saltram,'  'Tollerton.' 

Mr.  E.  S.  WEST.     '  Earlsfield.' 
Mr.  LUTHER  T.  WHARMBY.   '  Edgerton.' 
Mr.  W.  F.  WILCOX.     '  Gawthorpe.' 
Mr.  C.  EDWIN  WILLING.     '  Bethlehem.' 

Mr.  J.  SMALLWOOD  WINDER.  *  Antwerp,' 
'  Hampstead.1 
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Permission  has  been  purchased  for  the  use  of  the  following  Copyright 
Tunes,  several  of  which  have  been  composed  expressly  for  this  work  : — 


Mr.  T.  ADAMS,  F.R.C.O.     '  Langdale.' 

Mr.  JOHN  ADCOCK.  '  Beschen  Grove,' 
'  Charnwood,'  '  Clee,'  'Harvest,1 
'  Londonderry,'  '  Woodbrook.' 

Mr.  J.  S.  ANDERSON,  Mus.B.     •  Fingal.' 

Mrs.  BLOW.     •  Kelvedon.' 

Rev.  W.  BOYD.     '  Pentecost. 

Mr.  CYRIL  BOWDLER,  LL.D.,  Mus.B.,  &c. 
'  Do  the  right.' 

Mr.  A.  M.  BRAMALL.     '  Carrow.' 

Mr.  R.  BRIANT,  A.R.A.M.  F.R.C.O. 
(Musical  Editor).  '  Ashness,'  '  Aid- 
hurst,'  '  Borthwick,'  'Brathay,' 
'  Burnmoor,'  '  Coniston,'  '  Conway,' 
'  Crosthwaite,'  '  Cruse  of  Comfort,' 
'  Day  of  Light,'  '  Eskdale,'  •  Gentle 
Jesus,'  'Hardknott,'  'Hark,  my  Soul,' 
'  Headley,'  '  Holmbury,'  '  Kenley,' 
'  LaudesChristi,' '  Monsell,' '  Morthoe,' 
'  St.  Just,'  '  St.  Kentigern,'  '  Strength,' 
•  Twells,'  '  Wasdale,'  •  Watendlath,' 
'  Yewdale,'  '  Zion.' 

Sir  FREDERICK  BRIDGE,  Mus.D.,  L.T.C.L. 
'  Constantia.' 

Mr.  ARTHUR  H.  BROWN.  '  Holy  Rood,' 
'  Rotherfield,'  '  Stapleford.' 

Messrs.  BROWN  and  Co.  '  Gethsemane,' 
'  Pro  omnibus  Sanctis,'  from  '  The 
Sarum  Hymnal.' 

Mr.  JOSIAH  BOOTH.  '  Alford,' '  Devotion,' 
'  Earlham,'  '  Holy  War,'  '  Homeless,' 
'  O  Little  Town  of  Bethlehem,'  '  True- 
hearted.' 

Messrs.  BOOSEY  and  Co.  '  Lead,  kindly 
Light,'  'Through  Sorrow's  Path.' 

Mr.  H.  ELLIOT  BUTTON.  '  Child  Service,' 
'O  Worship  the  Lord,'  'St.  Joseph,' 
1  Sumus  Tibi,'  '  Sursum  Voces.' 

Mr.  J.  BAPTISTE  CALKIN,  F.R.C.O. 
'  Fatherhood,'  '  St.  Joseph.' 

Mr.  J.  A.  CAPERN.  '  Ewhurst,'  'St. 
Margaret.' 

Mr.  G.  F.  CHAMBERS,  F.R.A.S.  '  East 
bourne.' 

Rev.  R.  R.  CHOPE,  M.A.  'St.  Bees,' 
'  St.  Drostane,'  '  St.  Godric,'  '  St.  Mary 
Magdalene'  (Dykes),  'St.  Sepulchre,' 
'  St.  Sylvester,'  from  '  The  Congrega 
tional  Hymn  and  Tune  Book.' 

THE  CONGREGATIONAL  UNION.  '  Com 
monwealth,'  'Excelsior,' '  Kirby  Bedon,' 
'  Mayfield  '  (Hanford),  '  Montrose,' 
'  Northrepps,'  '  Raleigh.' 

Mr.  H.  COWARD,  Mus.D,  'Brocco  Bank.' 


Mr.  E.  J.  CROW,  Mus.D.,  F.R.C.O. 
1  Rest.' 

Mr.  W.  A.  C.  CRUICKSHANK,  Mus.B. 
'  St.  Helena.' 

Messrs.  J.  CURWEN  and  SONS,  Ltd. 
'  Jaffa,'  from  '  Sacred  Music  Leaflet,' 
No.  581. 

Mrs.  DARLING.  '  Bonar,' '  Steggall,'  '  St. 
Michael  Royal,'  '  Thanington,'  from 
'  Hymns  for  the  Church  of  England.' 

Mrs.  EARLE.     '  Clare,'  '  Hindhead.' 

Mr.  J.  W.  ELLIOTT.  '  Church  Trium 
phant,'  '  Day  of  Rest,'  '  Rosenthal.1 

Mr.  E.  S.  ELVEY.  '  Elvey,'  '  St.  George's, 
Windsor.' 

Mr.  A.  CROIL  FALCONER.  •  Holy 
Nativity,'  'Jerusalem.' 

Mr.  W.  C.  FILBY,  I.S.M.  'After  the 
Darkness.' 

Mr.  W.  B.  GILBERT,  Mus.D.  'Maid- 
stone,'  'Thanksgiving.' 

Mr.  F.  GOSTELOW,  A.R.A.M.,  F.R.C.O. 
'  Frant.1 

Mrs.  GREATHEED.     '  Epenetus,'   '  Irby,' 

•  Silver    Howe '    (St.    Mathias),    •  St. 
Gyres.' 

Rev.  E.  HANDLEY,  M.A.  '  Sorrow  for 
Sin.' 

Mr.  W.  CROFTON  HEMMONS.  'All 
Saints,'  'Aurora'  (Benson),  '  Bickley,' 
'  Blenden,'  'Brompton,'  '  Dovedale,' 
'  Ephraim,'  'Evensong'  (Summers), 
1  Eventide  '  (Pope), '  Excelsius,'  '  Exul 
tation,'  '  Harvington,'  'Kenilworth,' 
'  Kirkstall  '  (Shaw),  '  Leominster,' 
'Lucerne,'  'Palmyra,'  'Ravendale,' 

•  Stourbridge,'  '  Trust '  (Kettle),'  Tuam,' 
'Vespers,'  'Woolwich.' 

Mr.  H.  HILES,  Mus.D.     'Treves.' 

Mr.  H.  J.  E.  HOLMES.    '  Linton,'  '  Pater 

Omnium,'  '  Pax  Dei,'  '  Sorrel  Hill.' 
Mr.  E.  J.  HOPKINS,  Mus.D.,   L.T.C.L. 

'  Artavia,'    '  Feniton  Court,'  'Heber,' 

•  Sacrament,'  '  Shanklin,'  '  St.  Athana- 
sius,'     '  St.     Hugh,'     •  St.     Raphael,' 
'  Temple,'  •  Wroxall.' 

Mrs.  HURNDALL.     '  Rickmansworth.' 

The  Proprietors  of  the  '  Hymnal  Com 
panion.'  '  Foel  Fras,'  '  Pax  Tecum.' 

Mr.  H.  S.  IRONS.     '  Hope.' 

Mr.  ROBERT  JACKSON.  '  Angelus,' 
'  Bekesbourne,'  '  Kingsley,'  '  St. 
Leonard,'  '  Stainforth,'  '  Sunbury,1 
'Trentham,'  ' Watermouth,'  'Wens- 
ley.' 
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Mr.  W.  A.  JEFFERSON,  F.R.C.O.   '  Build- 
was/    '  Harrogate,'   '  Hillside,'    '  Nor 
wood,'  'Olivet'  (Hirst),  'Vita  Brevis,' 
'  Wellingham,'  '  Whitchurch,'  'Yearn 
ing,'  from  the  '  National  Book  of  Hymn 
Tunes,  Chants,  and  Kyries.' 
Mr.  C.  S.  JEKYLL.     '  Stoneleigh.' 
Mr.  C.  BENNETT  KAYE.     '  Rothamsted.' 
Mr.      A.      KING,      Mus.D.,      F.R.C.O. 

'  Eastnor,"    '  Ledbury.' 
Mrs.  LANCASTER.     '  St.  Silas.' 
Mr.  HENRY  LAHEE.     'Nativity.' 
Mr.   J.    LANGRAN,    Mus.B.      'Cartmel,' 
'Deerhurst/  '  Egremont,'  'Ravenglas,' 
• St.  Agnes.' 

Mrs.  LOMAS.  'Oasis,'  'Pentecost,' 
'  Southport,'  '  Submission,'  '  Sursum 
Corda,'  '  Verbum  Pacis.' 
Mr.  F.  C.  MAKER.  '  Auckland,' 
'  Fatherland,'  '  In  Memoriam,'  '  Invita 
tion,'  ' Morgenlied,'  '  Nativity,'  'Rest,' 
•St.  Christopher,'  '  Went  worth/ 
'  Windermere.' 

Mr.  A.  H.  MANN,  Mus.D.,  F.R.C.O. 
'  Alfarabius,'  '  Cantone,'  '  Lampa- 
darius.' 

Mrs.  MART.     '  Ephratah.' 
Mr.  J.  H.  MAUNDER.     '  Kilverstone.' 
Messrs.  METZLER  and  Co.     '  Waveney 
Mr.  C.  E.  MILLER.     '  Waldrons.' 
Mr.  E.  MINSHALL.     '  Huddleston.' 
Messrs.  MORGAN  and  SCOTT.     '  Rescue 
the  perishing,' '  Thou  didst  leave,'  from 
'  Sacred  Songs  and  Solos.' 
Mr.  E.  Moss.     ' Aldersgate,'  from  '  The 

London  Tune  Book.' 

Mr.  J.  T.  MUSGRAVE.  'Allwright,' 
'Evening  Shadows,'  '  Midhurst,' 
•OldfieldPark.' 

Messrs.  J.  NISBET  AND  Co.  '  Bentley,' 
'  Bethany,'  '  Elim,'  'Faith,'  'Gordon,' 
'  Mount  Zion,'  '  Regent  Square,' 
•Seraphim,'  'St.  Leonard'  (Smart), 
'  Sunderland.' 

Messrs.  NOVELLO  and  Co.,  Ltd. 
'  All  for  Jesus,'  '  Bury  St.  Edmunds,' 
'  Castle  Rising,'  '  Chenies,'  '  Christ 
Chapel,'  '  Christmas  Morning  Hymn,' 
'  Corfe  Mullen,' '  Dalkeith,; '  Diadema/ 
'  Dona  Lucem,'  '  Elstead,'  '  Eshcol,' 
'  Following,'  '  Fortuna-tus,'  '  God  in 
Nature,' '  Gouda,' '  Gounod,' '  Hebron,' 
'  Horeb,'  '  Juxta  Crucem,'  '  Lacrymse,' 
'  Lewishamr'  '  Long  Milford,'  '  Love 
Divine  '  (Stainer),  '  Ludborough,' 


'Lux  Sterna,'  'Nachtlied,'  'North 
Coates,'  'Ombersley," Paradise,"  'Per 
fect  Love,'  '  Pro  omnibus  Sanctis,' 
'  Propior  Deo,'  '  Rothwell,'  '  St. 
Andrew,'  '  St.  Anselm,'  '  St.  Chrysos- 
tom,'  '  St.  Gertrude,'  '  St.  Hilda,' 
'  St.  Ignatius,'  '  St.  Leonard's,'  '  St. 
Palladius,'  'St.  Peter,'  'St.  Philip,' 
'Safe  Home,'  'Saxby,'  'Sefton' 
(Calkin),  'Selwyn,'  'Shelter,'  'Stam 
ford,'  '  Sunset '  (Barnby),  '  The  Golden 
Chain,'  '  Via  Crucis,'  '  Waltham,' 
'  West  Dean,'  '  When  fairest  Eve,' 
'When  I  survey,'  '  Wondrous  Love.' 

Sir  HERBERT  OAKELEY,  Mus.D.,  D.C.L., 
'  Abends,'  '  Edina.' 

Mr.  A.  L.  PEACE,  Mus.D.  •  Greenhill,' 
'  St.  Margaret.' 

Mr.  C.  W.  PEARCE,  Mus.D.,  F.R.C.O. 
'  Camerton.' 

RELIGIOUS  TRACT  SOCIETY.  '  Engelberg,' 
'  St.  Angelus  '  (Brown). 

Mr.  W.  G.  Ross.     '  Sterndale.' 

Messrs.  SEELEY  and  Co.,  Ltd.  '  Incar 
nation.' 

Messrs.  J.  F.  SHAW  and  Co.  'Audite 
audientesMe,' '  Constance  '  (Sullivan), 
'  Nox  Praecessit.' 

Mrs.  H.  P.  SMITH.     '  Maryton.' 

Mr.  CHARLES  E.  SMITH.  '  Bembridge,' 
'  Hunsdon,'  '  Wangford.' 

Mrs.  SPINNEY.     '  St.  Denys.' 

Mr.  PERCY  J.  STARNES.     '  Love  Divine.' 

LADY  STEWART.  '  Ora,  Labora,'  '  St. 
Helens,'  '  St.  Werburgh.' 

Sir  ARTHUR  SULLIVAN,  Mus.D. 
'  Clarence,' '  Golden  Sheaves,' '  Hushed 
was  the  Evening  .Hymn,'  'St.  Mary 
Magdalene,'  '  St.  Theresa.' 

THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  UNION.  '  Brand- 
reth.' 

Mr.  E.  H.  THORNE.     '  Barton.' 

TRUSTEES  of  the  '  Church  Hymnary.' 
'  Deus  Misereatur,'  '  Faber.' 

Mr.  CHARLES  VINCENT,  Mus.D. 
'Borrowdale,'  'Consecration,'  'Dun- 
elm,'  '  Hatfield  Hall,'  '  Loughton,' 
'  Matins,'  '  Silksworth,'  '  Solatium 
Caritatis,'  '  St.  Ishmael,'  '  St.  Jude,' 
'  Thornfield,'  '  Whitstable.' 

Mr.  W.  WALKER.    '  Ajalon,'  '  Laus  Deo.' 

Mr.  HERBERT  WALTON.  '  Children's 
Song.' 

Rev.  F.  G.  WESLEY,  M.A.  'Aurelia,' 
from  Dr.  S.  S.  Wesley's! '  European 
Psalmist.' 
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The  thanks  of  the  Compilers  are  due  to  Mr.  H.  Elliot  Button  for  the  care 
and  skill  with  which  he  has  prepared  the  Tonic  Sol-fa  Edition  of  the  Tunes, 
as  well  as  of  the  Chants  and  Anthems.  The  work  is  thus  brought  within 
reach  of  the  many  thousands  who  have  been  trained  in  that  popular  system. 

Much  attention  has  been  given  to  the  CHANTS.  This  form  of  sacred 
song  has  now  become  so  general  in  Nonconformist  worship  as,  on  the  one 
hand,  to  prove  its  suitability  to  congregational  use,  and,  on  the  other,  to 
suggest  the  desirableness  of  adapting  it  to  all  special  occasions,  as  well  as  to 
the  usual  public  services. 

While  perhaps  there  is  no  part  of  worship  in  which  the  spirit  of 
reverence  is  sometimes  so  liable  to  be  sacrificed,  there  is  none  in  which 
there  may  be  a  more  real  uplifting  of  the  soul  to  God,  by  means  of  the 
holiest  words  which  the  world  contains. 

The  BOOK  OF  PSALMS  must  always  be  the  groundwork  of  this  part  of  our 
worship.  The  Psalms,  after  much  consideration,  have  been  selected  from 
the  Revised  Version,  as  nearest  in  sense  to  the  original,  and  often  throwing 
new  light  upon  the  Psalmists'  words.  In  their  setting,  as  in  that  of  other 
Scripture  selections,  great  pains  have  been  devoted  to  emphasis,  as  well  as 
to  the  literary  structure,  and  especially  to  the  parallelisms.  For  this  purpose, 
it  has  been  found  necessary  to  make  occasional  use  of  every  known  form  of 
chant,  while  the  Triplet  Chant  (as  in  Psalm  xv.)  is  new.  The  variations 
from  the  ordinary  chant  must  be  carefully  noted  when  they  occur,  but  will 
present  no  difficulty  to  the  congregation.  It  will  be  noted  also  that  at  the 
close  of  certain  Psalms  the  Gloria  is  not  introduced,  the  simple  Amen  being 
deemed  more  appropriate  to  the  spirit  of  the  words,  astin  Psalms  xxxix.,  li.,  &c. 

The  New  Testament  Canticles  and  other  passages  are  taken  from  the 
Authorised  Version,  special  attention  being  given,  as  in  the  case  of  the  Old 
Testament  section,  to  the  form  of  sentence  and  the  emphasis  of  particular 
words  and  phrases. 

The  Chant  Book  contains  also  different  forms  of  the  Sanctus,  appropriate 
to  the  commencement  of  the  Service  ;  Metrical  Litanies,  so  arranged  as 
to  allow  the  use  of  alternative  Tunes  to  the  same  words ;  Sentences  for 
Baptismal  Services,  and  for  the  Collection  or  "  Offertory  "  ;  with  Benediction 
Hymns  for  the  close  of  Evening  Service.  The  use  of  these  is,  of  course, 
at  the  discretion  of  the  minister  or  congregation:  there  are  at  least 
many  churches  in  which  they  will  be  felt  to  be  appropriate  aids,  to  the 
expression  of  devout  feeling. 

Special  suggestions  as  to  the  use  of  the  Chant  Book  will  be  found  in 
the  note  prefixed  to  that  part  of  the  work. 
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The  Collection  of  ANTHEMS  is  unusually  large.  It  was  felt  that  if 
these  were  introduced  at  all,  they  should  be  numerous  enough  for 
due  variety,  as  well  as  adapted  to  all  degrees  of  musical  culture.  As 
a  rule,  the  Anthems  are  sufficiently  simple  for  any  ordinary  congregation 
where  a  reasonable  amount  of  practice  in  Psalmody  can  be  secured.  For 
some  few  of  them  a  trained  choir  is  undoubtedly  necessary ;  but  there  is 
room  for  these  also  in  the  service  of  the  Church ;  and  their  employment,  not 
only  in  Public  Worship,  but  in  mission  services  and  in  social  meetings  of 
churches  and  congregations,  may  often  prove  a  means  of  spiritual  help. 
But,  in  the  selection  of  the  Anthems,  the  main  object  has  been  kept  steadily 
in  view,  of  making  ample  provision  for  strictly  congregational  use. 

To  facilitate  reference,  the  Anthems  are  arranged  under  different 
sections,  providing  for  both  ordinary  and  occasional  services.  Some 
favourite  Hymns,  already  included  in  the  other  part  of  the  book,  have 
also  been  set  as  Anthems. 

It  must  be  added,  as  in  the  case  of  the  Tunes,  that  the  omission  of  some 
well-known  Anthems  may  be  noted  with  regret.  This  regret  is  fully  shared 
by  the  Compilers,  who  have  been  unable  to  obtain  the  use  of  these  copyright 
compositions.  It  is  hoped,  however,  that  what  is  found  in  the  book  will  more 
than  compensate  for  what  may  be  missed. 

The  Compilers  present  their  thanks  to  the  following  Composers  and 
Owners  of  Copyrights  for  their  generous  permission  to  use  their  Copyrights 
without  payment : — 


Ven.  ARCHDEACON  FURSE,  Nos.  90  and  91 

(words). 
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Messrs.  MACMILLAN  and  Co.,  Ltd.,  Nos. 
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Messrs.  GEO.  BELL  and  SONS.     No.  43 
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Mr.  H.  ERNEST  NICHOL,  Mus.B.    No. 

57  (words). 
Sir  J.  STAINER,  D.CL.,  Mus.D.,  M.A., 

Nos.  100  and  104. 
Rev.     PREBENDARY     THRING,     No.     45 

(words). 

or  Owners  of  Copyrights  for  use  upon 


Messrs.  BOOSEY  and  Co.  Nos.  28,  32, 
35  (words  and  music),  40,  42,  and  43. 

Mr.  ROWLAND  BRIANT,  A.R.A.M., 
F.R.C.O.  Nos.  25,  67,  69,  80,  107,  and 

112. 

Sir  J.    F.   BRIDGE,    Mus.  D.,   L.T.C.L. 

No.  106. 

Mr.  R.  H.  BRISCOE.  No.  71. 
Mr.  J.  BROADBENT.  No.  31. 
Messrs.  BROWN  and  Co.  No.  108  (words 

and  music  from  The  Sarum  Hymnal) 
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Mr.  E.  BUNNETT,  Mus.D.     Nos.  120  and 
124. 

Mr.  H.  ELLIOT  BUTTON.     No.  16 
Messrs.  J.  CURWEN  and  SONS.     No.  in 
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Sir    HERBERT     S.     OAKELEY,     D.C.L., 
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(With  a  specially  written  Introduction 

and  Interlude.) 
Mr.     E.    DAVIDSON     PALMER,     Mus.B. 

Nos.  7  and  94. 
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and  54. 


Some  Hymns  and  Verses  by  deceased  Authors  whose  compositions 
have  found  a  place  in  the  Hymnal,  either  as  authorised  by  themselves  in 
their  lifetime  or  by  their  representatives  after  their  death,  have  also  been 
set  especially  as  Anthems.  The  Compilers  would  mention  the  names : — 


Mrs.  C.  F.  ALEXANDER.     Nos.  80  and 

112. 
Bishop  W.  W.  How      No.  no. 


Dean  ALFORD.     No.  16. 
Prof.  J.  S.  BLACKIE.     No.  3. 
Rev.  Dr.  MARTINEAU.     No.  79. 


Should  there  have  been  any  inadvertent  breach  of  Copyright,  in  words 
or  music,  the  Compilers  trust  that  it  may  be  pardoned ;  and  due  acknow 
ledgment  shall  be  made  in  future  editions. 
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Christ  is  gone— A  cloud  of  light          141 

Christ  is  our  Corner-stone        642s" 

Christ  is  risen  !  hallelujah  !       133 

Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day         130— 

Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies       658 

Christian,  dost  thou  see  them 421 

Christian,  seek  not  yet  repose 4T7 

Christians,  awake,  salute  the  happy  morn  ...  89 

Come,  and  rejoice  with  me       239 

Come,  dearest  Lord,  descend  and  dwell        ...  266 

Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove          ...  187 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  in  love  198 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire         ...  1^2 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come          199  — 

Come,  labour  on 40°" — 

Come,  let  us  anew  692 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs  ...  22 

Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above 487 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare         621 

Come,  O  Thou  Traveller  unknown    ...         ...  282 

Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing  ...  438 

Come  to  bless  Thy  people,  Lord        650 

Come  to  our  poor  nature's  night        189- 

Come  to  the  Saviour  now          2iq 

Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary          217 

Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord     ...  3*8 

Come,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  languish  595- 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched  ...  213 

Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come         710— 

Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs        346 

Courage,  brother,  do  not  stumble       426 

Creator  Spirit,  by  whose  aid     197 

Crown  Him  with  many  crowns  15* 

Daughter  of  Zion,  from  the  dust        574 

Day  by  day  the  manna  fell        384 

Days  and  moments  quickly  flying       ego- 
Dear  Lord  and  Father  of  mankind    382  * 

Dear  Lord  and  Master  mine 258 

Dear  Lord,  before  we  part         53° 

Dear  Lord,  I  now  respond  to  Thy  sweet  call  240 

Dear  Master,  in  Thy  way          •••  5°° 

Dear  Master,  what  can  children  do  ? 786 

Dear  Saviour  of  a  dying  world *37 

Depth  of  mercy,  can  there  be 242 

Dismiss  me  not  Thy  service,  Lord     39° 

Do  not  I  love  Thee,  O  my  Lord  ?       293 

Dost  thou  bow  beneath  the  burden     3^5 
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Each  coming  night,  O  Lord,  we  see 667 

Earth  was  waiting,  spent  and  restless          ...  84 

Enthroned  on  high,  Almighty  Lord 193 

Eternal  Father,  strong  to  save            725*"" 

Eternal  Light !  Eternal  Light !          70 

Eternal  Love,  whose  law  doth  sway 723 

Eternal  Power,  whose  high  abode      8" 

Eternal  Ruler  of  the  ceaseless  round 483 

Ever  would  I  fain  be  reading  ...        ...        ...  760 

Every  morning  the  red  sun       798 

Faint  and  weary,  Jesus  stood 99 

Fair  waved  the  golden  corn      737 

Far  down  the  ages. now  ...        ...        ...        ...  542 

Father  and  Friend!  Thy  light,  Thy  love     ...  32 

Father,  beneath  Thy  sheltering  wing            ...  381 

Father,  hear  the  prayer  we  offer         257 

Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life 305 

Father,  in  high  heaven  dwelling         671  _ 

Feather,  lead  me  day  by  day      778 

Father,  let  me  dedicate 696 

Father  of  Heaven,  whose  love  profound      ...  28 

Father  of  love  and  power           ...         ...         ...  672 

Father  of  love,  our  Guide  and  Friend          ...  436 

Father  of  mercies,  bow  Thine  ear      531   • 

Father  of  mercies,  in  Thy  word          203 

Father,  though  storm  on  storm  appear        ...  413 

Father,  who  art  alone     637 

Fear  was  within  the  tossing  bark       109 

Fierce  was  the  wild  billow        ...         ...         ...  108 

Fight  the  good  fight,  with  all  thy  might      ...  493 

Fill  Thou  my  life,  O  Lord  my  God     303 

For  all  the  saints  who  from  their  labours  rest  473 

For  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be...        516 

For  ever  with  the  Lord 447 

For  the  beauty  of  the  earth       77 

For  the  sunshine  and  the  rain 712- 

For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country            470 

Forgiveness, 'tis  a  joyful  sound           ...         ...  71 

Forth  in  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  go       ...         ...  651 

Forward,  be  our  watchword     415  . 

Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love 391 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies    .  .        ...  21 

From  distant  places  of  our  land          539 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows 617 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains        555 

From  north  and  south  and  east  and  west     ...  567 

From  the  eastern  mountains 568 

From  Thee  all  skill  and  science  flow 718 

Gentle  Jesus,  meek  and  mild     ...        ...        ...  745 

Give  light,  O  Lord,  that  we  may  learn          ...  743 

Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise     465 

Give  to  our  God  immortal  praise        ...         ...  7 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken    475 

Glory  to  God  on  high      19 

Glory  to  God,  whose  Spirit  draws      498 

Glory  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night     662  ' 

Go  labour  on  ;  spend,  and  be  spent    396 

Go  not  far  from  me,  O  my  Strength 360 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemane...        ...        ...        ...  116 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again   ...         ...  802  • 

God  bless  our  native  land         730  • 

God  intrusts  to  all 784 

God  is  love  :  His  mercy  brightens      40 

God  is  my  strong  salvation       ...         ...         ...  414 

God  is  the  refuge  of  His  saints            484  ' 

God  make  my  life  a  little  light 785' 

God  might  have  made  the  earth  bring  forth  705 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way         ...         ...  57 

God  of  mercv,  God  of  grace      ~.         566 

God  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call 591  . 

God  of  pity,  God  of  grace          264 

God  of  the  living,  in  whose  eyes         460 

God  save  our  gracious  King     ...         ...         ...  729 

God  sendeth  snn,  He  sendeth  shower          ...  64  " 


HYMN 

'  God,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven 681 

God  the  Father,  be  Thou  near 673 

God  who  hath  made  the  daisies           750 

Golden  harps  are  sounding        ...        ...        ...  772 

Grace,  'tis  a  charming  sound 72 

Gracious  Spirit,  dwell  with  me           190 

Gracious  Spirit,  Holy  Ghost     ...        ...        ...  308 

Grant  us  Thy  light,  that  we  may  know        ...  254 

Great  God,  and  wilt  Thou  condescend           ...  776 

Great  God,  how  infinite  art  Thou      ...         ...  35 

Great  God  of  wonders  !  all  Thy  ways         ...  73 

Great  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand          ...  695 

Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  !...        ...  179 

Great  is  Thy  mercy,  Lord        615 

Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah     ...        ...  428 


il !  sacred  day  of  earthly  rest        585 

Hail!  Thou  once  despised  Jesus        152 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed     553 

Hallelujah!  Hallelujah!           131 

Happy  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined         ...        ...  488 

Hark  !  for  'tis  God's  own  Son  that  calls      ...  220 
Hark,   hark,  my  soul !    angelic    songs    are 

swelling 453 

Hark,  my  soul !  it  is  the  Lord 302 

Hark!  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour  comes  ...  78 

Hark!  the  herald  angels  sing 85 

Hark!  the  song  of  jubilee        575 

Hark!  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 514 

Hark!  'tis  the  watchman's  cry           181 

Hast  Thou  said,  exalted  Jesus 494 

Head  of  the  Church,  and  Lord  of  all 532 

Heal  us,  Immanuel  !  we  are  here      ...        ...  629 

Hear  my  prayer,  O  heavenly  Father 670 

Hear  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proclaims  455 

Help  me,  my  God,  to  speak      ...         ...         ...  297 

Here,  Lord,  we  offer  Thee  all  that  is  fairest  704 

Here,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to  face   ...  525 

Holy  Father,  whom  we  praise 602 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord 24 

Holy.  Holy,  Holy!  Lord  God  Almighty      ...  25 

Holy  Spirit,  Truth  Divine       ...         ...         ...  196 

Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord     593 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet 535 

How  blessed,  from  the  bonds  of  sin  ...         ...  388 

How  calmly  the  evening  once  more  is  de 
scending...          ...          .. 674 

How  condescending  and  how  kind     ...         ...  515 

How  dearly  God  must  love  us             ...        ...  749 

-  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord  321 

How  honoured,  how  dear          588 

How  lovely  are  Thy  dwellings,  Lord...        ...  587 

How  pleased  and  blest  was  I    ...         597 

How  sad  our  state  by  nature  is           227 

How  shall  I  follow  Him  I  serve  ?       284 

How  shall  we  worship  Thee,  O  Lord?         ...  744. 

How  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place      517 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds          ...  154 

How  sweetly  flowed  the  Gospel's  sound      ...  102 

How  vast  the  treasure  we  possess     320 

How  welcome  was  the  call      724 

"Hush,  blessed  are  the  dead       458 

Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn            ...        ...  783 

I  dp  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  life  may  be          ...  371 

I  give  my  heart  to  Thee 330 

I  heard  a  sound  of  voices          ...         ...         ...  471 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 247 

I  hoped  that  with  the  brave  and  strong      ...  359 

I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus  ...          ...         .,,        ...  331 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee 332 

I  love  to  hear  the  story     ...        ...        ...        ...  752 

I  love  to  think,  though  I  am  young    ...        ...  761 

I  see  the  wrong  that  round  me  lies 376 

I  sing  the  almighty  power  of  God       747 

"/  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old..,  763 
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J  was  a  wandering  sheep          248 

I  will  praise  Thee  every  day 235 

I  worship  Thee,  sweet  Will  of  God 353 

I  would  commune  with  Thee,  my  God         ...  270 

If  any  to  the  feast  have  come  ...         ...         ...  528 

I'll  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath           ...  45 

I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord      ...        ...  491 

Immortal,  invisible,  God  only  wise    29 

^_  Immortal  Love,  for  ever  full 92 

""  In  all  my  Lord's  appointed  ways       490 

In  all  things  like  Thy  brethren,  Thou          ...  96 

""•  In  full  and  glad  surrender         245 

In  heavenly  love  abiding           437 

In  our  dear  Lord's  garden        789 

In  sleep's  ser  .ne  oblivion  laid 656 

— In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory ...  123 

In  the  field  with  their  flocks  abiding  ...        ...  754 

In  the  hour  of  trial          368 

— — '   In  the  name  of  Jesus       ...         ...         ...         ...  158 

In  the  name  which  earth  and  heaven           ...  641 

In  the  night  our  toil  is  fruitless          ...          ..  408 

Is  thy  cruse  of  comfort  wasting?  haste  its 

scanty  drops  to  share 719 

'      It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear        83 

It  is  a  thing  most  wonderful     771 

It  is  not  death  to  die      462 

It  passeth  knowledge,  that  dear  love  of  Thine  309 

I've  found  a  Friend,  O  such  a  Friend            ...  168 

I've  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price           ...  159 

erusalem,  my  happy  home  ! 448 

erusalem  the  golden! 469 

esus,  and  shall  it  ever  be        496 

esus  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult 215 

esus  Christ  is  risen  to-day      129 

_  esus,  Fountain  of  my  days      337 

,  cesus,  high  in  glory         773 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken ...  499 

j  esus  is  gone  up  on  high           ...  186 

Jesus  is  our  Shepherd     ...        ,.,        ..          ...  781 

Jesus  lives  !  thy  terrors  now ...  136 

esus!  Lover  of  my  soul           ...         ..          ...  327 

esus,  meek  and  gentle ...  25.4 

esus,  my  Strength,  my  Hope 253 

esus,  Saviour,  Thou  dost  know         348 

esus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun     549 

esus  sinners  will  receive          ...         ...         ...  229 

esus,  still  lead  on           429 

^  esus,  Sun  and  Shield  art  Thou         165 

Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me         797 

Jesus,  the  children  are  calling 774 

"esus,  the  name  to  sinners  dear         156 

esus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee         174 

esus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen      273 

esus,  Thou  everlasting  King 511 

esus,  Thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts!      163 

esus,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness 182 

esus,  to  Thy  table  led 512 

esus,  we  look  to  Thee  ...         ...         ...         ...  614 

esus,  we  thus  obey         ..          521 

esus,  when  He  left  the  sky      758 

esus,  •where'er  Thy  people  meet        ...         ...  643 

esus,  who  lived  above  the  sky  ...        ...        ...  765 

oin  all  the  glorious  names       167 

oy  to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come  ...         ...  543 

ust  as  I  am — without  one  plea         243 

Kindred  in  Christ  for  His  dear  sake 618 

Lamp  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace 205 

Lead,   kindly    Light,    amid    the    encircling 

gloom        430 

Lead  us,  Heavenly  Father,  lead  us    427 

Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  peace     ...  433 

Leader  of  faithful  souls,  and  Guide 434 

Leave  God  to  order  all  thy  ways  ...  372 

Lend  me,  O  Lord,  Thy  softening  cloud  ^68 


HYMN 

Let  everlasting  glories  crown 201 

Let  every  voice  for  praise  awake       13 

Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art  ...  529-- — 

Let  us  sing  the  King  Messiah 558 

Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind  ...         ...        ...  14 

Life  and  light  and  joy  are  found        740 

Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice        570 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates 225 

Light  of  life,  seraphic  fire          632 

Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart     ...         ...  545 

Light  up  this  house  with  glory,  Lord  ...  648 

Little  drops  of  water        ...         ...         ...         ...  794 

Lo!  He  comes  with  clouds  descending        ...  178-— 

Lo!  the  storms  of  life  are  breaking 485 

Long  as  I  live,  I'll  bless  Thy  name 54 

Long  did  I  toil,  and  knew  no  earthly  rest    ...  324 

Look  from  Thy  sphere  of  endless  day  ...  732 

Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious  ...  139—- 

Looking  upward  every  day       ...        ...        ...  780-— 

Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee     289—" 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing 6ir — 

Lord,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow 482 

Lord  give  us  light  to  do  Thy  work 404 

Lord  God  Almighty,  in  Thy  hand      44 

Lord  God,  by  whom  all  change  is  wrought ...  323 

Lord  God  of  morning  and  of  night    652 

Lord  God  of  our  salvation        554 

Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost      594- 

Lord,  her  watch  Thy  Church  is  keeping     ...  563""" 

Lord,  I  have  made  Thy  word  my  choice      ...  204 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 620  — 

Lord,  I  was  blind,  I  could  not  see      233 

Lord,  in  the  fulness  of my  might         736 

Lord,  in  this  blest  and  hallowed  hour          ...  510 

Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care  353- — 

Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  Thee     ...        ...  173 

Lord,  my  weak  thought  in  vain  would  climb       46 

Lord  of  all  being,  throned  afar 31 

Lord  of  earth,  Thy  forming  hand       51 

Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might     184- 

Lord  of  our  life,  and  God  of  our  salvation  ...  486' 

Lord  of  the  living  harvest         556 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above          598- 

Lord,  remove  the  veil  away      583 

Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak 395  — 

Lord,  Thou  hast  all  my  frailty  made  ...  369 

Lord,  Thy  children  guide  and  keep 701 

Lord,  Thy  servants  forth  are  going 561 

Lord,  Thy  word  abideth  207—— 

Lord,  to  Thee  alone  we  turn 259 

Lord,  we  come  before  Thee  now        589 

Lord,  we  thank  Thee  for  the  pleasure  ...  739 

Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne       ...  625*— 

Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray 728 

Love  Divine,  all  loves  excelling         334 — 

Lowly  and  solemn  be      457 

Made  lowly  wise,  we  pray  no  more    ...        ...  272 

Many  things  in  life  there  are ..  706 

March  on,  march  on,  O  ye  soldiers  trae      ...  424 

Master,  where  abidest  Thou  ? KX> 

Mighty  God,  while  angels  bless  Thee          ...     172 

Mortals,  awake,  with  angels  join        79 

Mountains,  by  the  darkness  hidden 63 

Much  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe      ...        ...        ...  422 ""  - 

My  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord       103 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee        329 

My  Father,  God,  with  filial  awe          286 

My  Father,  it  is  good  for  me 357 

My  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day     492 

My  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray     344  — 

My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread'? 5°9   "~ 

My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art      33 

My  God,  I  love  Thee  for  Thyself       296 

My  God,  I -love  Thee,  not  because     292-" 

My  God,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  made        ...  345  - 


INDEX    TO    FIRST    LINES    OF    HYMNS. 


XX111 


HYMN 

—"My  God,  is  any  hour  so  sweet 281 

My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys     316 

My  gracious  Lord,  I  own  Thy  right 397 

<•"*  My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God           319 

My  Saviour,  on  Thy  word  of  truth      373 

My  soul,  repeat  His  praise       42 

My  times  are  in  Thy  hand        378 

Nature-  with  open  volume  stands 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee         

Never  further  than  Thy  cross 

No  Gospel  like  this  f  -ast          

No  human  eyes  Thy  face  may  see     ... 
No  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more  ... 

"~    Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts       

Not  always  as  the  whirlwind's  rush 


277 
301 
523 
267 
231 
125 
536 
Not  for  our  sins  alone     ...         ...         ...         ...     261 

401 
377 
260 
476 
306 
238 
506 
246 
143 
442 
639 
733 


Not,  Lord,  Thine  ancient  works  alone 
Not  so  in  haste,  my  heart        ......... 

Not  Thy  garment's  hem  alone  ...         ... 

Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord  ...... 

Not  what  I  am,  O  Lord,  but  what  Thou  art 
Not  what  these  hands  have  done       ...... 

Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme  ...... 

Now  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein        ... 
Now  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey       ...... 

Now  let  our  souls,  on  wings  sublime...         ... 

Now  may  He,  who  from  the  dead      ...... 

Now  pray  we  for  our  country  ...         ...         ... 

~"      Now  thank  we  all  our  God       ...        ...        ... 

Now  that  the  sun  is  gleaming  bright  ...... 

Now  the  day  is  over         ...        ...        ...        ... 

Now  the  labourer's  task  is  o'er  ...... 

Now,  the  sowing  and  the  weeping     ...... 

Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song  ......... 

O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul        ...        ....          .. 

O  brothers,  lift  your  voices       ......... 

O  Christ,  our  God,  who  with  Thine  own  hast 
been          .................. 

O  Christ,  our  true  and  only  Light      ...... 

O  Christ,  what  burdens  bowed  Thy  head    ... 
O  come,  all  ye  faithful     ...         ...         ...         ... 

O  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile   ...... 

O  come,  O  come,  Immanuel     ...         ...         ... 

—  O  come  to  the  merciful  Saviour  who  calls  yoa 

—  -  O  day  of  rest  and  gladness        ......        *;.. 

—  -    O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God   ......... 

O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God 
_-  O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing       ...... 

O  for  the  peace  that  floweth  as  a  river 

O  fojnt  of  grace  that  runneth  o'er 

o  give  thanks  to  Him  who  made        ...... 

—  -O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand        ...... 

O  God  of  Life,  whose  power  benign 

O  God  of  our  forefathers,  hear 

O  God  of  Truth,  whose  living  word  ... 

O  God,  the  Rock  of  Ages          ........ 

O  God,  Thy  power  is  wonderful          ...... 

O  God,  who  didst  Thy  will  unfold     ...... 

•      O  hippy  band  of  pilgrims          ......... 

O  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice     ...... 

O  happy  home,  where  Thou  art  loved   the 
dearest      .................. 

O  happy  pair  of  Nazareth         ......... 

O  help  us,  Lord;  each  hour  of  need  ...... 

O  Holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen          ...... 

O  it  is  hard  to  work  for  God 


O 
O 
O 
O 

O 


esus  Christ,  grow  Thou  in  me 
esus  Christ,  the  Holy  One  ... 

esus,  ever  present      

esus,  Friend  unfailing 
esus,  I  have  promised 
esus,  King  most  wonderful 
esus,  Lord  most  merciful    ... 
esus,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace 


660 
796 
461 
411 
169 

4i 
557 

526 

552 

121 

86 

112 

572 

222 
580 

274 
288 
155 
452 
627 
9 

a 

622 

546 

39 

34 

616 

439 

497 

721 
759 
631 
335 
405 
340 

162 
161 
505 
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O  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing      218""" 

O  let  him,  whose  sorrow           363  — -~ 

O  Light  of  Life,  O  Saviour  dear        666 

O  Light,  whose  beams  illumine  all     738 

O  little  town  of  Bethlehem         ...  756-^ 

O  Lord  and  Master  of  us  all 93 "~~ 

O  Lord,  be  with  us  when  we  sail        726  _^ 

O  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be       385* 

O  Lord,  I  would  delight  in  Thee        354 

O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea...        ...  311"" 

O  Lord  of  life,  and  love,  and  power 741 

O  Lord,  Thy  heavenly  grace  impart 249 

O   Lord,  who  by  Thy  presence  hast  made 

light          ...        ...        ...        687 

O  Love  divine  and  golden 720 

O  Love  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art 3*5~^ 

O  Love  Divine,  that  stooped  to  share          ...  61 

O  Love  of  God,  how  strong  and  true !          ...  30 

O  Love,  that  wilt  not  let  me  go          383 

O  Love,  who  formedst  me  to  wear     314""*" 

O  Master,  it  is  good  to  be         no* — 

O  Master,  let  me  walk  with  Thee       336  — 

O  mean  may  seem  this  house  of  clay            ...  95 

O  North,  with  all  thy  vales  of  green             ...  564  ~^_ 

O  Paradise!  O  Paradise!          445 

O  perfect  life  of  love        126 

O    perfect   Love,  all   human   thought   tran 
scending  ... 722 

O  quickly  come,  dread  Judge  of  all     177 

O  sacred  Head,  now  wounded 120 

O  Saviour,  I  have  nought  t»  plead 250 

O  show  me  not  my  Saviour  dying      134 

O  Son  of  Man,  Thy  name  by  choice    762 

O  Spirit  of  the  living  God         550 

O  still  in  accents  clear  and  strong      548 

O  that  the  Lord's  salvation      573 

O  the  bitter  shame  and  sorrow                       ...  342 

O  Thou  from  whom  all  goodness  flows     •  ...  358  ~~ 

O  Thou,  in  all  Thy  might  so  far         38 

O  thou,  my  soul,  forget  no  more         164. 

O  thou  not  made  with  hands 479 

O  Tbou,  the  contrite  sinner's  Friend            ...  146 

O  Thou,  through  suffering  perfect  made      ...  715 

O  Thou  to  whom  in  ancient  time       644 

O  Thou,  who  earnest  from  above        393 

O  Thou,  who  didst,  with  love  untold             ...  135 

O  Thou,  who  hast  redeemed  of  old    241 

O  Thou,  whose  hand  hath  brought  us          ...  646 

O  timely  happy,  timely  wise    ...         ...         ...  655 

O  walk  with  God,  and  thou  shalt  find           ...  275 

O  what  can  little  hands  do        787 

O  wherefore.  Lord,  doth  Thy  dear  praise    ...  294 

O  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea  ?       106 

O  Word  of  God  incarnate          202 — 

O  worship  the  King,  all-glorious  above        ...  3 
O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness  !     17 

Object  of  my  first  desire            326 

O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness       559 

Of  the  Father's  love  begotten 76- 

Oft  when  of  God  we  ask            4iu 

Once  in  royal  David's  city         755 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought     '...         450 

One  there  is,  above  all  others  ...         ...         ...  166 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers       416 

Oppressed  with  sin  and  woe     237 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed           ...  185 

Our  day  of  praise  is  done           ...         ...         ...  603 

Our  Father,  God,  not  face  to  face       645 

Our  Father,  hear  our  longing  prayer 287 

Our  God,  our  God,  Thou  shinest  here          ...  547 

Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past           36 

Our  heavenly  Father  calls         612 

Part  in  peace  ;  Christ's  life  was  peace          ...  640 
Peace,  perfect  peace — in  this  dark  world    of 

sin?           366     " 
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^-Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above  600 

Praise,  Lord,  for  Thee,  in  Zion  waits  ...  592 

»~  Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven  ...  599 

Praise,  O  praise  the  Lord  of  harvest ...  ...  709 

"""  Praise  to  our  God,  whose  bounteous  hand  ...  731 

~  Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height 67 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire  619 

Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart            350 

Rejoice,  believer,  in  the  Lord 435 

-'"     Rejoice!  the  Lord  is  King       150 

Rescue  the  perishing,  care  for  the  dying     ...  402 

Rest  of  the  weary,  Joy  of  the  sad       160 

Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord        541 

Rise,  heart!  thy  Lord  arose 582 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings           ...  443 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me        230 

Round  the  Lord,  in  glory  seated        18 

Safe  home,  safe  home  in  port 459 

Safely,  safely  gathered  in          464 

Safely  through  another  week 683 

Salvation,  O  the  joyful  sound 66 

Saviour,  abide  with  us ...  604 

.-       Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise  ...  609 

Saviour,  blessed  Saviour           153 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing           ...  669 

Saviour,  sprinkle  many  nations          562 

Saviour,  teach  me,  day  by  day 788 

-  '  Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee           101 

Saviour,  while  my  heart  is  tender        779 

Saviour,  who,  exalted  high       328 

Say  not,  my  soul,  from  whence           379 

See  how  great  a  flame  aspires ...        ...         ...  571 

Servant  of  God,  well  done        540 

Shine,  mighty  God,  on  Britain  shine           ...  727 

Shine  TKou  upon  us,  Lord       ...          403 

Show  me  myself,  O  holy  Lord            262 

Show  pity,  Lord 367 

Show  pity,  Lord  ;  O  Lord,  forgive    232 

Sinful,  sighing  to  be  blest         ...        ...         ...  234 

Sing  Hallelujah  forth  in  duteous  praise       ...  20 

Sing  praise  to  God  who  reigns  above           ...  it 

Sing  to  the  Lord  a  joyful  song            6 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise 423 

Soldiers  of  the  Cross,  arise      569 

So  let  pur  lips  and  lives  express         285 

Sometimes  a  light  surprises     ...        ...         ...  370 

Songs  ot  praise  the  angels  sang          15 

Soul,  thy  week  of  toil  is  ended            684 

Souls  in  heathen  darkness  lying         560 

Souls  of  men,  why  will  ye  scatter      216 

Sovereign  Ruler  of  the  skies     347 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed         409 

Speak  to  us,  Lord,  Thyself  reveal      271 

Speed  Thy  servants,  Saviour,  speed  them   ...  638 

Spirit  Divine,  attend  our  prayers       191 

Spirit  of  Christ,  Thy  grace  be  given 533 

Spirit  of  power  and  might,  behold     544 

Spirit  of  Truth,  indwelling  Light      188 

Standing  forth  on  life's  rough  way     735 

^^  Stand,  soldier  of  the  crosr         501 

"~   Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord 12 

Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Jesus 425 

Still  nigh  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand 333 

Still  on  the  homeward  journey            693 

Still,  still  with  Thee,  when  purple  morning 

breaketh •"         ...  283 

Still  will  we  trust,  though  earth  seem  dark 

and  dreary          364 

Still  with  Thee,  O  my  God       280 

Strong  Son  of  God,  immortal  Love 380 

Summer  suns  are  glowing        703 

Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear 664 

Sweet  day  of  worship,  day  of  rest       586 


HYMN 

Sweet  feast  of  love  divine        522 

Sweet  is  the  solace  of  Thy  love          361 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King  ...  577-— 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go      610— 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing  ...  524 

Sweeter  sounds  than  music  knows     97 

Sweetly  the  holy  hymn 633 

Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be        

Teach  me,  my  God  and  King   ... 

Teach  me  to  live  ! — 'Tis  easier  far  to  die     ... 

Tell  me  not  in  mournful  numbers        

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand      

That  mystic  word  of  Thine,  O   sovereign 

Lord          

The  Church's  one  foundation 

The  dawn  of  God's  dear  Sabbath       

The  day  departs 

The  day  is  gently  sinking  to  a  close 

The  day  is  past  and  over  

The  daylight  wanes  to  eve  again 
The  day  Thou  gavest,  Lord,  is  ended 

The  fields  are  all  white 

The  Galilean  fishers  toil  

The  glory  of  the  spring  how  sweet     

The  God  of  Abraham  praise     

The  golden  gates  are  lifted  up  

The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns 
The  heavens  declare  Thy  glory,  Lord 

The  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is      

The  light  that  morning  bringeth        

The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  bend 

The  Lord  hath  hid  His  face  from  us 

The  Lord  is  King  !  lift  up  thy  voice 

The  Lord  is  rich  and  merciful 

The  New  Year,  Lord,  we  welcome  make 
The  old  year's  long  campaign  is  o'er 
The  radiant  morn  hath  passed  away 

The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn          

The  sands  of  time  are  sinking 

The  Saviour  calls — let  every  ear        

The  shadows  of  the  evening  hours    

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war      

The  spacious  firmament  on  high 

The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word 

The  star  of  morn  has  risen 

The  sun  is  gone: — like  to  the  day      

The  sun  is  sinking  fast 

The  twilight  falls,  the  night  is  near     . 
The  voice  of  God's  Creation  found  me 

The  wise  may  bring  their  learning     

The  year  is  swiftly  waning        

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Strength,  my  Tower  ... 

There  came  a  little  Child  to  earth       

There  is  a  book  who  runs  may  read 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 

There  is  a  green  hill  fay  away  ...        

There  is  a  heaven  of  perfect  peace     

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight  

There  is  an  unsearchable  joy 

There's  a- Friend  for  little  children     

There's  not  a  bird  with  lonely  nest     

There's  not  a  grief,  however  light      

There  was  a  iime  when  children  sang 
There  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safely  lay... 

Thine  arm,  O  Christ,  in  days  of  old 

Thine  for  ever,  God  of  love      

This  is  the  day  of  light 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made 

Thou  art  gone  up  on  high        ...        

Thou  art  the  Everlasting  Word         

Thou  dear  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb    ... 
Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and,  Thy  kingly 

crown 

Thou  glorious  Sun  of  Righteousness 
Thou  gracious  Power,  wnose  mercy  lends  ... 


325 

478- — 
579 
675 
676 
686^. 
665 
6o3 
792 
107 
702 
16 
138 
147 

200 
62 

534 
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55i 
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698 
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677 
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454 

221 
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420  ' 
47 
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795 

663 
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685 
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791 

713 
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753 
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467 
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322 
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75 
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Thou  hidden  Love  of  God,  whose  height    ...  313 

Thou  hidden  Source  of  calm  repose 157 

Thou   knowest,    Lord,    the    weariness    and 

sorrow      366 

Thou,  Lord,  art  Love,  and  everywhere        ...  37 

Thou  say'st, '  Take  up  thy  cross  '       298 

*•*"•*•  Thou  to  whom  the  sick  and  dying     716 

Thou  wast,  O  God,  and  Thou  wast  blest     ...  43 

Thou  who  didst  stoop  below 127 

Thou  who  our  faithless  hearts  canst  read    ...  626 

' — '  Thou,  whose  almighty  word 565 

Thou,  whose  great  baptismal  hour    504 

Thou  whose  unmeasured  temple  stands      ...  647 

Though  lowly  here  our  lot  may  be     295 

"Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three       27 

Throned  upon  the  awful  tree              117 

-  —"Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life      ...  374 

Through  the  day  Thy  love  hath  spared  us  ...  682 

„.-  Through  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour          ...  362 

-  -  Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow       ...  440 

Thy  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love        68 

Thy  life  was  given  for  me         387 

Thy  way  is  in  the  deep,  O  Lord 


-  -Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord 
fii' 


355 
349 
..     52? 


Till  He  come,'  O  let  the  words 

To  me  to  live  is  Christ 341 

To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name     23 

To  Thee,  my  God  and  Saviour           661 

To  Thee,  O  Lord,  our  hearts  we  raise         ...  708 

'  To  Thy  temple  I  repair 590 

True-hearted,    whole-hearted,    faithful    and 

loyal         503 

'Twas  God  that  made  the  ocean          748 

Two  temples  doth  Jehovah  prize       265 

Upon  the  holy  mountains  high          477 

Walk  in  the  light — and  thou  shalt  own       ...  291 

Walking  with  Thee,  my  God 278 

"We  are  but  little  children  weak           777 

We  bless  Thee  for  Thy  peace,  O  God         ...  375 

We  come,  our  hearts  with  gladness  glowing  711 

We  come  unto  our  fathers'  God        480 

We  faintly  hear,  we  dimly  see 94 

We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own 392 

We  have  not  known  Thee  as  we  ought       ...  255 

We  limit  not  the  truth  of  God 211 

We  love  Thee,  Lord,  yet  not  alone 304 

We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter      707 

We  praise  and  bless  Thee,  gracious  Lord  ...  290 

We  praise  Thee,  Lord,  for  hours  of  bliss     ...  351 

We  saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst  come  ...  111 


HYMN 

We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died  ...  114 

We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest 474 

We  thank  Thee,  gracious  God,  for  all         ...  538 

We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  using  us 537 

Weary  of  earth,  and  laden  with  my  sin        ...  451 
4  Welcome,  happy  morning ! '  age  to  age  shall 

say 13*** 

Welcome,  welcome  !  sinner,  hear      214 

We've  a  story  to  tell  to  the  nations     ...        .  793 

What  equal  honours  shall  we  bring  ...  170 
When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God    ...        .         55  ~~~ 

When  any  turn  from  Zion's  way        ...        .  263 

When  cold  our  hearts,  and  far  from  Thee  ..  628 

When  God  of  old  came  down  from  heaven..  194 

When,  His  salvation  bringing 766  ~" 

When  I  can  read  my  title  clear          ...          .  449 

When  I  come  with  troubled  heart     624 

When  I  had  wandered  from  His  fold 244 

When  I  survey  life's  varied  scene      356 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 113 

When  Jesus  came  to  earth  of  old       176 

When  morning  gilds  the  skies .  175 

When,  on  Sinai's  top,  I  see      ...        105 

When  sins  and  fears  prevailing  rise  ...          ..  339 

When  the  day  of  toil  is  done ..  463"" 

When  the  Lord  of  love  was  here         ...         ..  764 

When  the  Paschal  evening  fell  507 

When  the  Saviour  dwelt  below          104 

When  the  weary,  seeking  rest 596 

When  this  passing  world  is  done       74 

When  Thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  shalt  come  180 

When  we  cannot  see  our  way 431 

When  wilt  Thou  save  the  people?     734 

When  wounded  sore,  the  stricken  heart       ...  228 
Where  art  Thou,  Lord  ?     With  anxious  eyes      50 

Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands      ...  142  >~" 

Where  is  thy  God,  my  soul  ? 279 

Wheresoever  two  or  three        623 

While  shepherds  watched   their    flocks    by 

night        8r 

Who,  as  Thou,  makes  blest  ? 338 

Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side?      399" 

Winter  reigneth  o'er  the  land 714 

With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue     ...  59 

With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace         T44__, 

With  the  sweet  word  of  peace 636 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 406  " " 


Ye  servants  of  God         4 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 183 

Yes,  God  is  good, — in  earth  and  sky 48 

Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints        441 
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J  Copyright  Tunes  the  property  of  the  Publishers. 
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NAME. 

METRE.                     NO.  OF  HYMN. 

NAME. 

METRE. 

NO.  OF  HYMN. 

Abbey        

C.M. 

Battishill  

621 

•Abends      

L.M  

493,  664 

Bedford     

C.M. 

53,  436,  516,648 

Abridge     

C.M  

...  293 

•Beechen  Grove  .. 

9.8,  8  lines... 

767 

Adeste  Fideles     ... 

Irregular  

...     86 

•Bekesbourne 

7's,  6  lines... 

337,657 

t  After  the  Darkness  86.86.86.84  

...  444 

Belmont    ... 

C.M. 

376 

•Agnus  Dei 

8.8.8.6         

...  243         *Belvoir      

C.M. 

...  747 

•Ajalon       

7's,  6  lines 

...  230    !    *Bembridge 

6.4.6.4 

310 

Albano       

C.M.           ...  92,  375, 

606,  759 

Bemerton  

6.5.6.5 

•Aldersgate 

S.M  

...  298 

Benevento 

7's,  8  lines... 

'.'.'.         '.'.'.  326 

tAldhurst    

8.8.8.6         

...  243 

•Bentley     

7.6,  8  lines... 

202,  370,  791 

•Alfarabius 

64.6467.64  

...  181 

•Bethany    

8.7,  8  lines  .. 

334,563 

•Alford  (Dykes)    ... 

7686.76.86  

-  471 

•Bethel        

664.6664     ... 

672 

•Alford  (Booth)     ... 

8.8.8.6  (Trochaic) 

...  485 

•Bethlehem 

C.M.D.       ... 

81 

•Alleluia     

10.10.7 

...      20 

*Bickley       

8's.  6  lines  .. 

...       282,  333 

•All  for  Jesus 

8.7.8.7         

123,  41  1 

*Blairgowrie 

7.6,  8  lines... 

748 

•Allhallows        '    ... 

8.6,  6  lines  

S^',  360 

•Blenden     

C.M.D.      ... 

107,  247.  477 

•All  Saints  

6.4.6.4         

...    310 

•Bonar 

S.M.D.      ... 

...      330,  540 

•All  things  bright... 

Irregular  

•••  751 

JBorrowclale 

76.75.76.75  ... 

406 

•Allwright  
•Almsgiving 

C.M.           ...          109, 
8  8.8.4 

143.  697 
*  3  1  * 

jBorthwick 
•Boxgrove  ... 

4.10.10.10.4 

75.75.75.75.88 

400 
596 

•Alstone     

L.M  

•••  777 

tBrading     

9.8.10.8 

'  424 

•Ambleside 

6.5,  12  lines 

...  416 

•Brandreth 

6.5-6.5 

773 

Ambrose  

7.7.7.5         

...  504 

JBrathay     

Irregular   ... 

712 

•Amicus      

7.6,  8  lines 

...  799 

•Brecon       

C.M. 

191,619 

•Amor 

6.4.6.4         

...  310 

Bremen     

7.6.7.6         ... 

...      7  '3.  733 

•Anagola     

C.M.D  

•  ••  137 

•Brent         

C.M. 

...      I3«,  435 

•Angelic  Songs    .  . 

II.  lO.T.T.  IO:g.IO     ... 

•••  453 

Breslau      

L.M. 

61,  266,  381 

Angels'  Hymn     ... 

L.M. 

...     71 

•Brocco  Bank 

C.M. 

206 

•Angels'  Story 

7.6,  8  lines  

...  752 

•Brompton 

7's,  8  lines... 

600 

Anselus    (Tosephi) 

L.M. 

.  601 

•Brookfield 

L.M. 

...  771 

•Angelus  (Jackson) 

7-7-7-S         .' 

'.'.'.  184 

•Buckland  

7.7.7.7 

105,  673,  778 

•Antwerp    
•Armstrong 

L.M  

775-775        

6,  187 
...  764 

•Budleigh  
*  Buildwas  ... 

64.64.10.10... 
76.76.77 

332 
165 

•Artavia      

jo.io.io.6   ... 

...  128 

•Burleigh   

7's,  8  lines 

100,  482,  5«3 

Ascalon     

668.668        

...  597 

Burmah    

C.M. 

58,  35? 

•Ashburton 

7's,  6  lines  

701,  8fo 

•fBurnmoor 

55,55.65.65... 

4,388 

•Ashford     

8.5.8.3         

-  365 

•Bury  St.  Edmund's 

fi's,  8  lines... 

403 

fAshness    

7.6,  8  lines  

...  750 

Byzantium 

C.M. 

...      159,  627 

Athens      
•Auckland  ...         ... 

Irregular   
A.  6  8  lines 

...  763 

Cambridge 

S  M 

...    72 

•Audite    Audientes 

...  367 

•Camerton 

S.M.D.      ... 

253 

Me 

C.M.D. 

247 

•Camden  Road    ... 

C.M. 

548 

Augustine  

S.M.           ...           41, 

199,  612 

•Canice       

S.M.D.      ... 

140 

•Aurelia     
•Aurora  (Benson)... 
•Aurora  (Falconer) 

7.6,  8  lines  ...478,  495, 
C.M.D  

II.IO.II.TO  ... 

646,  720 
276,  679 
...  452 

•Cantone    
Capetown  ... 
•Cara  Patria 

7.7.7.7 
7.7.7.5 
7.6,  8  lines  .. 

632 
189,  308,  623 
...      437.607 

Austria      

87,  8  lines  

475,  641 

Carey         

8's,  6  lines... 

246 

8886  (Trochaic) 

84,6  lines   . 

...  345 

Avignon    ...         ... 

i    jCartmel     

8.8    

•Babbacombe 
•Baca          
Bach          

7-7.7-5     

6s,  6  lines 
S.M.D  

...  758 
387,  479 
...  140 

Cassel        
•Castle  Rising 
Celeste      

7's,  6  lines  229,527 
C.M.D  679 
8.8.8.8  (Amuhibra^nic)  ...  474 

C   TV/T 

P.orAc 

S  M 

*Bardon 
Barton  (Knecht)... 

o.Al.                ...            ... 

7.6.7-6       

...  43Q       *Chalvey    

S.M  D. 

446 

"Barton  (Thome) 

7.6,  8  lines  

...  145    '    *Charnwood 

C.M. 

386 
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*Chenies    7.6,  8  lines           749 
"Children's  Song...  Irregular  753 
*Child  Service           Irregular   787 

NAME.                        METRE.                     NO.  O 

•Eagley      C.M  

?  HYMN. 

...   490 
...    598 
...    639 
...   401 
...    166 
...    129 
258,  659 
...   643 

-  799 
...  522 
...  153 
...  500 
182,  396 
...  319 
433,  609 

•Earlham    66.664444  
•Earlsfield  7-77-7        
•Eastbourne          ...  886.886       
Easter  Eve          ...  87.87.77      
Easter  Hymn      ...  7.4,  8  lines 
•Eastnor     S.M  
Eden  (Mason)     ...  L.M  
•Eden  Grove         ...  7.6,  8  lines 
tEdgerton  S.M  
•Edina         6.5,8  lines 
tEgremont            ...  S.M.           
Eisenach  L.M.           
•Elim          C.M.D  
•Ellers        10.10.10.10 

*Christ  Chapel     ...  777-7 
*Christ  Church     ...  66.66.4444  
*Christmas            ...  Irregular  
Christmas  Hymn    7's,  10  lines 
•Christmas     Morn 
ing  Hymn        ...  C.M.D  
*Church    Trium- 

...  186 
...  642 
.-  753 
...     85 

82,  782 
...  768 

*CivitasDei         ...76.86.76.86  
{Clare          7.7.4            
•Clarence   7-7-7-7        
«Clee           S.M  
Clewer       6.5.6.5         
*Clinton  (Parry)  ...  C.M  
*Clinton(Page)     ...8.7.8.7        
•Ccuna  Domini     ...  10.10           
*Come  unto  Me    ...  7.6,  8  lines  
Commandments...  L.M.          
•Commonwealth  ...  76.76.8885  
•Compassion         ...  Irregular   
tConiston  6.4,  8  lines  
•Consecration       ...  7.7.7.7         
Constance 
(German)  L.M  
•Constance 
(Sullivan)  8.7,  8  lines  (Iambic) 
•Constantia          ...  8448.88       
tConway    5-6-5-6         
r      .  „                  f  8's,  8  lines  
Cowley      ...         |   (Amphibrachic) 
Corde  Natus       ...  87.87.877    
•Corfe  Mullen       ...  87.87.47      
Corinth     8.7,  8  lines  
•Covenant  66.84.66.84  
Croft's  i48th        ...  66.66.88  
•j-Crosthwaite        ...6.6.10:6.610 
Cruger       7.6,  8  lines  
tCruse  of  Comfort  8.7.8.7  
Culbach     7-7-77         

•Dalehurst  ..         .     C.M.           

...  472 
...  624 
234.  7H 
42,  3*7 
...  363 
...  109 
426,  760 
...  526 
...  217 
...  142 
-  734 
...  226 
...  209 
398.  431 

320,  511 

...  168 
...  744 
...  784 
...  322 

...     76 
...  139 

...  438 

167,  598 
...  127 
-  553 
...  719 
...  590 

...  270 

•Elstead      88.886         
•Elvey         6.6.10:  6.6  10 
Ely                         .      L  M 

...  249 
...  127 
160 

tEngelberg           ...  8.5.8.3         
Enon         6.5.6.5         
•Epenetus  ...        ...  7.7.7.7 

...  224 
252,  789 

•::g 

73,  225 
...    91 
...  368 

•Ephraim   ...        ...  7.7.7.7        
•Ephratah                   8's,  6  lines 

Epiphany  Hymn      u.io.n.io  (Dactylic) 
•Eripe  Me  6.5,  8  lines 
•Eshcol                       L.M. 

tEskdale     104.10.4     
*Etiam  et  Mihi    ...  8.7.8.7.3      
•Eudoxia     6.5.6.5        
•Euroclydon          ...  6.4,  8  lines 
Evan                          C  M. 

-  37i 
...  620 
...  796 
...  108 

Evening  Hymn 
(Tallis)  L.M  
Evening  Hymn 
(Jackson)  887.887        
•Evening  Prayer  ...  8.7.8.7         
tEvening  Shadows    S.M.D  
•Even  me   8.7.8.7.3      
•Evensong 
(Seymour)  6.5.6.5        
•Evensong  (Wallis)  7.7.7.7        
*E  ven  song 
(Summers)  87.87.77      
•Eventide  (Monk)     10.10.10.10 
•Eventide  (Pope)  ...  10.10.10.10 
•Eversley   C.M  
lEwhurst    8.8.8.6         
•Ewing       7.6,  8  lines 
•Excelsior  7.6.7.6        
•Excelsius  64.64.664    
Expectation              L.M. 

...  662 

...  671 
779,  797 
248,  379 
...  620 

212,  789 
384,  589 

...  682 
...   689 
325,  689 
..     702 
..     I46 
..     468 
..     730 
..     277 
171 

•Dalkeith    io.io.in.io 
Darwell     66.66.4444  
r>   .  u  ..                  J   6.5,  8  lines 
Datchet     ...         |   (Amphibrachic) 
•Dawning  n.io.n.io 
tDay  of  Light       ...  S.M  
•Day  of  Praise      ...  S.M  
•Day  of  Rest        ...  7.6,  8  lines 
•Deerhurst  8.7,  8  lines  
•Deus  Misereatur     7-7-7-7        
•Devotion  L.M.          ...           48, 
•Diadema  n.io.ti.6 
tDiademata           ...  S.M.D  
Dijon         8.7.8.7         
Diligence  7^75-7^-75 
Dismissal  87,  6  lines  
Dix            ...        ...  7's,  6  lines... 

...  451 
...  642 
...     29 

...  283 
279,  581 
423,  604 
505,  58o 
131,  475 
...  234 
393,/i5 
...  364 
...  151 
...  797 
...  406 
...  6n 
90,  190 

...  366 
...    62 

723,  743 
299,  346 
...  426 
...  596 
ain)  707 
...    38 
•••  550 
489,  726 
254,  59i 

312.  ,43,1 

•Exultation          —  7.6,  8  lines 

•Faber        8.7,  8  lines 
Fairfield    S.M.D  
•Faith                         C  M. 

...  766 

...  499 
...  441 
50 

Farrant      C.M            ...         154, 
•Fatherhood         ...  C.M.D  
•Fatherland           ...  55.88.55      
•Feniton  Court     ...  8.7,  6  lines 
Festus                       \;  M 

295,  538 
...  216 
...  429 
...  427 
59,  496 
700,  741 
448,  629 
...  669 
-  395 
...  297 
...  132 
...  321 
...  711 
481,633 
...   503 

•Dominus     Miseri- 
cordiae    n.io.n.io.io.io  ... 
•Dominus  regit  me  8.7.8.7  (Iambic)    ... 
•Dona  Lucem       ...  8.6.8.4         
Doncaster            ...  S.M.           
JDo  the  right        ...  8.7.8.7         
•Dovedale  75-75-75-75-8S  _     ... 
Dresden    7  6,  8  lines  (with  refr 
Dublin       C.M  
Duke  Street        ...  L.M  
Dundee      C.M.           ...            55, 
fDunelm     L.M  
Dura                      ...  8's.  6  lines 

•FiliusDei            ...  C.M.D.      ...         5^6, 
•Fingal        C.M.           ...          288, 
Florence    8.7,  8  lines  
•Foel  Fras  L.M  
•Following            ...  S.M  
•Fortunatus          ...  it's.  5  lines 
Foundation         ...  n.ii.ti.ii 
•Fox  Howe           ...98.08.88      
Franconia            ...  S.M.           ...         300, 
•Frant                     ...  8.8    
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METRE.                     NO.  OF  HYMN. 

NAME.                        METRE. 

NO.  OF  HYMN. 

•Gawthorpe 

75-75-77         

...  798 

•Jesu,        Magister 

•Genoa        

IO.IO.IO.IO 

307,  687 

Bone      7.6,  8  lines... 

505 

iGentle  Jesus 
•Gethsemane 

7-7-7.7     

73,  6  lines 

—  745 
...  116 

•Jesus,    tender 
Shepherd          ...  8.7.8.7 

797 

Gibbons     

7.7-7-7        

...  569 

•Jubilate     7.6,  8  lines... 

39,  557 

Glory         

C.M.  (with  refrain) 

...  801 

•Juxta  Crucem     ...  8.7,  8  lines 

524 

•God  be  with  you  .. 

Irregular  

...  802 

•God  in  Nature    ... 

Irregular   

—  75* 

•Kelvedon  87.87.47      , 

63 

•Golden  Sheaves... 

8.7,  8  lines  (Iambic) 

...  708 

•Kendal       C.M. 

•Gordon      

c.u.     .:.    ... 

...  660 

•Kenilworth          ...  87.87.47      ... 

...     87 

Goshen 

6.  s  8  lines 

...  78* 

tKenley      ...        .     L  M. 

6    47 

•Gouda 

CM  

357,  699 

Kiel            ...        ...  7.7.7.7 

•Gounod     

87.87.77      

...  166 

•Kilverstone         ...  7.6,  8  lines... 

...    104 
752 

•Grace        
•Green  Hill 

Irregular   
C.M.          

...  787 
95,  625 

•Kingsley              ...  C  M. 

•KirbyBedon       ...664.6664     , 

...       407,  672 

Kirkstall  (Hird)  ...  7.7.7.7 

506 

•Hampstead 

L.M  

-  394 

•Kirkstall  (Shaw)...  C.M.D.      ... 

3»9 

•Hanford    

8.8.8.4        

...  344 

Hanover   ...        ... 

55-55.65.65  

4,588 

•Lacryrrice  7.7.7 

512 

tHardknott 

C.M.D  

...  420 

•Lagos        6.5.6.5 

794 

I  Hark,  my  Soul    ... 

7-7-7-7         

...  302 

•Lampadarius       ...  L.M. 

201,654 

*Harrogate 

86.86.88      

564,  586 

•Land  of  Rest       ...  C.M.D.      ... 

388 

*Hartland  

7-7.7-7         

••    431 

tLangdale  C.M.D.      ... 

...  43,  80,  359 

Hart's        

7.7.7-7         

..    214 

Lancaster            ...  C.M. 

203,  605 

•Harvest     
•Harvington 

56.65-9        
S.M.D  

..    792 
..    318 

•Laudate  Pueri     ...  7.7.7.7 
ILaudes  Christi   ...  666.666       ... 

432 
175 

•Hatfield  Hall       ... 

7.6,  8  lines  

•Laus  Deo  8.7.8.7 

670,  694 

•Havergal  
tHeadley    

6's,  6  lines  
L.M.          ...         339, 

387,  479 
442,  666 

•Lead,  kindly  Light  10.4.10.4.10.10 
•Leamington        ...  7.4,  8  lines... 

430 
735 

•Heber        
•Hebron      

87.87.47      -           63, 
77-77-88      

428,  638 
...  461 

•Ledbury    7-7-7.5 
•Leominster         ...  S.M.D. 

...      184,  264 
446 

Hcinlein                 . 

7.7.7.7 

348 

Leoni        66.84.66.84 

16 

Hereford    (Boyce) 

886.886       

241,315 

•Lewisham           ...  8.7,  6  lines... 

561 

Hereford 

•Light         664.6664     ... 

565 

(Gauntlett) 

C.M.D  

275,  3°4 

•Linton       8.6.8.4 

...      185,  262 

•Hermas     

6.5,  12  lines 

...  772 

•Lolworth  7's,  8  lines... 

575 

Hierapolis 

L.M  

232,  652 

London     C.M. 

56,  630 

•Hillside     
tHindhead  

8.5.8.3        
L.M  

365,  408 
32,  268 

•Londonderry       ...  75.75.77 
*LongMilford      ...  L.M. 

798 
665 

Holley       

L.M  

...  163 

•Lothian     7.6,  8  lines... 

•••      534,  579 

•Hollingside 

7's,  8  lines  

...  327 

•Loughton  9.8.9.8 

608 

t  Holmbury... 

8.8.8           

...     26 

•Love  Divine 

•Holy  Nativity     ... 
•Holy  Rood 

Irregular   
S.M  

;;;  ?g 

(Stainer    8.7.8.7 
•Love  Divine 

40 

•Holy  War  

6.5,  8  lines  

...  421 

(Starnes    8.7.8.7 

40,  215 

•Homeless  

6.10.6.  10     

...   98 

Lubeck      7-7-7-7 

15,  196 

•Hope         

L.M  

"5,776 

•Lucerne    8.7.8.7 

215 

•Horeb        

6.4.6.6         

...  678 

•Ludborough        ...  L.M. 

46 

Horsley     
•Hosanna   

C.M.           ...287,  404, 
L.M.  (with  refrain) 

519,770 

-  593 

•Lustleigh  7.6,  8  lines- 
Luther's  Chant   ...  L.M. 

...      425,661 
484 

•Houghton 
Huddersfteld 

55.55.65.65  

...       3 

239 

Luther's  Hymn  ...  87.87.887    ... 
•Lux  Sterna        ...  8.8.8.4 

ii,  179,  691 
281 

•Huddleston 

Irregular 

763 

•Lux  Eoi    8.7  8  lines 

Huil 

886.886 

.  180 

•Lymington          ...  7.6,  8  lines... 

...        ...  556 

Humility 

77-7-5         

...  758 

•Lyncombe  8.8.8.6 

243 

tHunsdon  

...  502 

Lyndhurst           ...  6.5,  8  lines... 

796 

Hursley 

L.M. 

...  664 

•Hushed    was    the 

•Magdalen  8's,  6  lines... 

157,  313,  7.^8 

Evening   Hymn 

66.66.88      

...  783 

•Maidstone           ...  7's,  8  lines... 

600 

Mainzer    ...        ...  L.M. 

17°,  539,551 

•Ilkley         

L.M  

164,  509 

Mannheim           ...  8.7,  6  lines... 

427,  494,  514 

•Incarnation 

7's,  6  lines  

77,  740 

Marlborough       ...  n.io.ii.io  ... 

283,  452,  721 

•In  Memoriam     ... 

8.8.8.4         

344,513 

Martyrdom          ...  C.M. 

...       124,  491 

Innocents  

7.7.7.7         

432,  745 

•Maryton   L.M. 

30,  381,  413 

Innsbruck 

886.886       

-  385 

t  Matins       666.666 

175 

Integer  vitas 
•In  the  field 

ii.  ii.  11.5    
Irregular  

..486 
•••  754 

•Mayfield  (Hanford)  8.8.8.4 
Melcombe...        ...  L.M.          ...265 

...13,44,311 
,  284,  498,  533 

6's,  8  lines  (with  refra 

inl     2tQ 

*Melita        8's,  6  lines... 

...  725 

•Irby           ...        ... 

87.87.77      755 

•Melton    Mowbray  96.96.3.96.96 

210 

*7  *r  *r  e 

180  463 

•Vferton                        C  M 

358    517 

Irish           

CM5    :::    ::: 

Auy,  4^,3 
...    391 

•Message    Irregular   ... 

793 

JMidhurst  C.M. 

155,  667,718 

Jacob's  Chant     ... 

6.6.6.6         

...    450 

Miles'  Lane         ...  C.M. 

149 

*  fiffa 

668  668 

597 

•Mirfield                     C  M 

I4Q     4l8 

j  ana           ...         ... 
•Jerusalem 

C.M  

449,  634 

Missionary          ...  7.6,  8  lines... 

-      331,555 
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Monkland  7-7-7-7- 
fMonsell      6.10.6.10     ... 

14 
98 

•Raleigh     66.66.88      410,  637 
Ramah      8.7,  6  lines  178 

Montgomery        ...  ii.n.ii.ii... 

321 

•Ramoth                     7's  8  lines  ...        ...             259 

•Montrose  447-87  (Iambic) 
•Morgenlied          ...  8.7,  12  lines 

675 
133 

Ratisbon   7's,  6  lines  658 
tRavenglas            ...  C.M.           135 

•Moriah      5-5-n  :5-5-n 

122 

Ravenscroft         ...55-55-65.65  3,343 

Morning  Hymn  ...  L.M. 

653 

•Ravendale            ...  886.886        315 

tMorthoe    C.M. 

94,  273 

Ravenshaw          ...  6.6.6.6  (Trochaic)  207 

Moscow    664.6664     ... 

19,  565 

•Regent  Square    ...  8.7,  6  lines  558,  599 

•Mount  Zion        ...  7's,  6  lines... 

9,  746 

•Repose      8.7.8.7        257 

Munich     7.6-,  8  lines... 

39.  470 

Requiem    87.87.77      682,  716 

•Rescue    the 

•Nachtlied  xo's,  6  lines 

National  Anthem     664.6664 
•Nativity  (Lahee)     C.M. 
•Nativity  (Maker)      866.866 
Nearer  Home      ...  S.M.D. 
•Newcastle            ...  86886 
•Newland   S.M. 
New  York  7.6,  8  lines... 

...  676 
729 
22,  543 
8tJ 
...  447 
7° 
523 
425 

perishing          ...  11.10,  6  lines         402 
•Rest  (Crow)         ...  77.77.88      461 
•Rest  (Maker)       ...  86.886          70,  382 
•Richmond  C.M.           543 
•Rickmansworth  ...  8.3.8.3          774 
Ringland  5-5-5-n       692 
•Rivaulx     L.M.           28,  61,  223,  616,  731 
•Rivington  L.M.           103 
Rockingham        ...  L.M.           113,  496 

•Nicffia       ...        ...  ii.i2.i2.io... 
•Noel                      ...  C.M.D.      ... 
Norfolk     L.M. 
Northampton      ...  C.M. 
•North  Coates      ...  6.5.6.5 
•Northrepps          ...  C.M. 

...      484,  644 
476 
773 

...      587,^31 

•Rock  of  Ages       ...  7's,  6  lines  230 
Roscommon        ...  L.M.           768 
*Rosenthal  n.io.n.io  (Dactylic)     ...  595 
•Rothamsted         ...  C.M.  (with  refrain)        ...  801 
•Rotherfield          ...  L.M.          ...         169,  576,  651 
•Rothwell  L.M  8 

•Norwood  8.5.8.3 
•Nox  Prascessit    ...  C.M. 
Nun  Danket        ...  67.67.66.66  ... 

408 
79 
10 

•Russell  Place      ...76.76.77.76  443 
•Ruth           6.5,  8  lines  703 
Rutherford          ...  76.76.76.75  454 

Rutherford          ...  7.6,  8  lines  607 

•Oasis         6's,  6  lines... 

387 

Old  Hundredth  (ist 

version)  L.M. 

I,  21 

•Sacrament           ...  9.8.9.8        520 

Old  Hundredth  (2nd 

•Sacrifice    7-6-7-6         245 

version)  L.M. 

2 

•Safe  Home           ...  66.66.88      459 

Old  i48th  66.66.88 

150 

Salisbury  C.M.       205,  276,  292,  355,  546 

tOldfield  Park       ...  L.M. 

715 

*Saltram     8.7.8.7        775 

*O   Little  Town  of 

Salzburg   7's,  8  lines  51,  602 

Bethlehem       ...  C.M.D.      ... 

756 

•Samos        7-7-7-3        4*7 

Olivet  (Mason)    ...  664.6664      ... 

...        329,  428 

Samson      L.M.           412,  765 

Olivet  (Hirst)      ...  87.87.47 

428 

•Sanctissimus       ...  12.10.12.10  17 

•Ombersley            ...  L.M.           ...   30 

,  532,  549,  577 

•Sandon      ...         ...  10.4.10.4.10.10       ...         ...  430 

•Ora,  Labora        ...  4.10.10.10.4 

400 

•Sandringham      ...  55.88.55      338 

Oriel          ...        ...  8.7,  6  lines  ... 

84. 

Sardis                        8787                                   684 

•Orwell       ...         ...  76.76.77 

...         ...     04 
165 

•Sawley      C.M  271,  785 

tO     Worship     the 

•Saxby                         L  M.          ...        ...      233,  369 

Lord      12.10.12.10  ... 

17 

•Seawardstone     ...  11.10,  6  lines        402 

*Oxford       L.M. 

176,  267,  635 

•Sefton(Crosbie)...  8.7.8.7         172,760 

•Sefton  (Calkin)         L.M.           ...         ...         ...  592 

•Palmyra    86.86.88 
•Paradise    ...        ...  86.86.6666  ... 

75 
...  445 

*Selwyn      C.M.D       680 
•Seraphim  447.887       -      5 

Passion  Chorale...  7.6,  8  lines  ... 
•Pater  Omnium    ...  8's,  6  lines... 

120 

64,255 

r«rt 

Sevenoaks           ...  664.664       457 
•Shanklin   8.7.8.7         670 
Sharon      8.7.8.7        ...         257,  524,  684 

•Pax  Dei  (Holmes')  S.M.'           '.'.'. 
•Pax  Dei  (Dykes)...  10.10.10.10... 
•Pax  Tecum          ...  10.10 
•Peace         10.10 
•Pentecost  (Boyd)     L.M. 
•Pentecost  (Lomas)  664.6664     ... 
•Perfect  Love       ...  n.io.ii.io  ... 
•Perivale     8.7.8.7  (Iambic) 
•Perivale     447.87  (Iambic) 
•Petersham            ...  C.M.D.      ... 

5°9 
...      280,  603 
609 
386 
386 
188,510 
198 
722 
62 
675 

•Shelter      L.M  231 

•Silksworth           ...  75-75-77      798 
•Silver  Howe 
(St.  Mathias)  8's,  6  lines  197,  372 
Silverstone           ...  8.8.8.6         335 
•Slingsby    8.6,  6  lines  3-05 
•Solatium  Caritatis  8.7.8.7         719 
Solomon    C.M  290,  747 
•Sorrel  Hill           ...  S.M  614 
•Sorrow  for  Sin    ...  8.7.8.7        775 

•Pilgrims    11.1011.10:9.10 
•Pisa            7.6.7.6 
•Praise,  my  soul  ...  87,  6  lines  ... 
•Princethorpe       ...  6.5,  8  lines  ... 
•Pro  omnibus  Sane-  10.10.10.4    ... 
tis 

453 
573 
599 
-      153,  563 
473 

•Southgate...        ...  84.84.8884  ...        ...        ...  362 
•Southport  8.8.8.4         677 
Southwell  S.M  237 
Southwold           ...  C.M.          ...        "9 
Spain         7's,  6  lines  683 
Spire          55.88.55      429 

•Propior  Deo        '.'.'.  64.64.664     ... 

277 

Sprague     C.M  316 

•Springfield(Leigh)  S.M  126,  377 
Springfield           ...  II.IO.II.TO  (Dactylic)     ...595 

•Quilton     L.M. 

—      17°.  732 

•St.  Agnes  (Dykes)  C.M.          ...  174,  291,  34°.  626 

XXX 
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NAME.                         METRE. 

NO.  OF  HYMN. 

NAME.                       METRE.                   NO.  OF  HYMN. 

*St.  Agnes 

•St.  Margaret 

(Langran)  io.io.id.io  ... 

306 

(Peace)  88.885         383 

St.  Albinus          ...  78.78.4 

136 

St.  Marguerite    ...  C.M.          ...           69,  465,  762 

St.  Alphege         ...  7.6.7.6 

4M.  733.  769 

*St.  Mark   8's,  6  lines  in,  177 

*St.  Anatolius       ...  76.76.88      ... 

.7.        ...  686 

St.  Mary   C.M.           ...          118,228,455 

*St.  Andrew         ...  S.M. 

...      238,  297 

•St.MaryMagdalene 

JSt.  Angelus         ...  C.M.    37,67, 

93,  192,  584,705 

(Sullivan)  y's,  8  lines  101,  242 

St.  Anne    C.M. 

36,  194,  419,  728 

•St.MaryMagdalene 

*St.  Anselm          ...  7.6,  8  lines 

495 

(Dykes)  6.5,  8  lines           368 

*St.  Asaph 

St.  Matthew        ...  C.M.  D  43 

(Bambridge)  8.7,  8  lines... 

739 

•St.  Matthias        ...  8's,  6  lines  610,688 

*St.  Asaph  (Mann)  12.11.12.11... 

674 

St.  Michael         ...S.M.          ...           12,317,521 

*St.  Athanasius    ...  7's,  6  lines... 

190 

•St.  Michael  Royal   7.7.7.5        264 

•St.  Bees    7-7-7-7 

...      301,  398 

St.  Mildred          ...7.7.7.7        ...          130,236,788 

St.  Benet  y's,  6  lines... 

9,77 

•St.  Ninian           ...  n.io.n.io  (Dactylic)    91,704 

•St.  Bernard 

•St.  Oswald           ...8.7.8.7        123,411 

(Richardson)  C.M. 

138,  405,  548 

•St.  Palladius       ...  10.4,  8  lines         240 

St.  Bernard 

•St.  Patrick           ...  7's,  8  lines  141 

(Gauntlett)  86.886 

70 

St.  Peter(Reinagle)  C.M.          ...154,  374,  456,  537 

St.  Bride                   S.M. 

125,  378 

•St.  Peter  (Barnby)  L.M.          7,576,591 

*St.  Catharine      ...  7.6,  8  lines 

218 

•St.  Philip  ii.  12.  12.  10  25 

*St.  Cecilia           ...  6.6.6.6 

...      349,  450 

•St.  Raphael         ...  87.87.47      559 

*St.  Christopher  ...  76.86.86.86... 

251 

•St.  Saviour          ...  C.M.          ...          78,  148,  697 

*St.  Chrysostom  ...  8's  6  lines 

3T2    AttO 

*St   Sepulchre            L  M                                        60 

•St.  Clement        ...  9.8.9.8 

...             O1-*!    4UU 

608 

•St.  Silas    8.6,  6  lines     121,305,361,390 

*St.  Cross  L.M. 

112 

St.  Stephen         ...  C.M.          ...         144,  193,  574 

*St.  Cuthbett        ...  8.6.8.4 

I85 

•St.  Sylvester       ...  Irregular  690 

*St.  Gyres  8's,  6  lines  .. 

622 

St.  Theodulph     ...  7.6,  8  lines            555 

St.  David  C.M. 

...   727 

•St.  Theresa         ...  6.5,  12  lines          790 

*St.  Denys            ..    6666 

•940 

St.  Werburgh 

*St   Drostane             L  M 

656 

(Webbe)  8.7,  6  lines..,        213 

St.  Dunstan        ...  C.M. 

54 

•St.  Werburgh 

*St.  Ewen  7.6  8  lines 

•••      554,  693 

(Stewart)  64.64.664    278 

St.  Faith  76.76.77      ... 

260 

*Staincliffe  L.M  102 

St.  Flavian         ...  C.M. 

49,  718 

*Stainforth  7*8,  8  lines  24 

•St.  Frances          .     C.M. 

280  4.6s 

•Stamford                   S  M.           ...        ...        ...  615 

St.  Fulbert           .'.'.  C.M. 

zoy,  4U0 

23,  294,  354,  544 

fStapleford  8.7,  6  lines           84 

St.  George           ...  S.M. 

l83,  535,  724 

*Steggall     84.84.8884  68t 

*St.  George's, 

•Stephanos           ...  8.5.8.3        224 

Bolton  7.6,  8  lines... 

;  161 

tSterndale  6.6.8.4         705 

*St.  George's, 

•Stoneleigh           ...  87.87.77      JTP6 

Windsor           ...  7's,  8  lines... 

•••     575,  7J° 

•Stourbridge         ...886.886       ...         323,385,401 

*St.  Gertrude        ...  6.5.  12  lines 
•St.  Godric  66.66.88      ... 

•  415 
150,  410 

^Strength   L.M.           380 
•fStudland   Irregular  712 

•St.  Helena           ...  86.86.6666. 

445 

Stuttgart  8.7.8.7  440,  742 

*St.  Helen's          ...  8.5.8.3. 

224 

•Submission          ...  10.4.10.4     371 

•St.  Hugh  C.M. 

92,269,  351,761 

•Sudeley     C.M  492 

•St.  Hilda  8.7,  8  lines 

...      152,499 

•Sumus  Tibi         ...  6.5,  12  lines         -  399 

*St.  Ignatius         ...  7.5,  8  lines... 

696 

•Sunbury    7's,  6  lines  35^,566 

•St.  Ishmael         ...  S.M.D.      ... 

...      151,  542 

•Sunderland          ...  S.M  409,613 

•St   lames                  C  M 

070 

•Surrey  Chapel    ...  Irregular  ...        ...        ...  763 

Strjohn    66.66.88      ... 

212 

•Sunset  (Lutz)      ...  L.M.D.     ...         110,336.645 

•St.  John,      West 

•Sunset  (Barnby)...  8.8.8.4         —         281,677,786 

minster  C.M. 

263,  358,  519 

•Sursum  Corda    ...  64.64.10.10  332 

•St.  Joseph  (Button)  6.5,  12  lines 
•St.  Joseph  (Calkin)  8.8.8.4 

415 

...          13,786 

•  Sursum  Voces    ...  8.7,  8  lines...        131,562,739 
Swabia      S.M.          ...         462,501,541 

•St.  Jude  (Vincent)  87.887 

342 

tSwanage   8.5.8.3        709 

•St.Jude 

Swiss  Tune         ...  8.8.8.8.8.8    45 

(Cottman)  6's,  8  lines  ... 

57° 

Syria         7's,  8  lines  650 

JSt.  Just     10.10 

386 

fSt.  Kentigern      ...  66.88.66      ... 

341 

Tallis's  Ordinal  ...  C.M  466,628 

•St.  Reverse         ...  10.10.10.10.4 

309 

•Tempest   6.4,  8  lines           108 

•St.  Leonard 

•Temple      84.84.8884  681 

(Smart)  C.M. 

...65,  296,736 

•Tenterden.           ...  ID'S  6  lines          483 

•St.  Leonard 
(Jackson)           ...  C.M. 

...      685,  770 

•Tettenhall           {   Kphibrachic)  ™ 

•St.  Leonard's      ...  C.M.D.      ... 

303 

•Thanet       7.7.7.5         27,  308 

•St.  Lucy   7.7.7.7 
•St  Luke      .              L.M 

...      673,706 
*n8 

•Thanksgiving     ...  /s,  8  lines  571 
•Thanington         ...  64.64.664    278 

~0.    T    ,                   (   6.5,  8  lines  29 
•St.  Luke    ...         |    (Amphibrachic) 

•The  Golden  Chain  87.87.887    11,480 
•Theodora  9-99-9        J6o 

•St.  Mabyn           ...  8.7.8.7 

216 

•Thornfield           ...  6.6.8.4        636 

St.  Magnus         ...  C.M. 

66,  147,  698 

•Thou  didst  leave     Irregular  757 

tSt.  Margaret 

*  Through  Sorrow's 

(Capern)  6.6.8.4 

795 

Path       C.M-.,  12  lines     244 
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NAME. 

METRE. 

NO.  OF  HYMN. 

NAME. 

METRE. 

NO    OF  HYMN. 

Tichfield   

7's,  8  lines... 

101,  242,  464 

*Warrenne,  No.  36 

7.6,  8  lines 

162 

Tivcrton 

C.M. 

...  647 

Warrington 

L  M 

T  IA. 

*Tollerton  

6.10.6.10     ... 

98 

tWasdale  

5-5-5-n 

692 

*Torquay    

L.M. 

...  655 

JVVatendlath 

774-774        ... 

624 

Toulon 

IO.IO.IO.IO 

.  •   525 

*Watermouth 

7.6  8  lines  ... 

"7CQ 

*Trentham  

S.M. 

...     126,  239 

Watford    .' 

9.6.  8  lines  ... 

...            ...    /JU 

134 

*Treves       

C.M. 

220 

*Waveney  

C.M.          57, 

67,  173,  515,  647 

Triumph    ... 
Troy           

87,  6  lines  ... 
7's,  8  lines... 

560 

99,  328,  507 

*Wellingham 
*Wensley   

8.8.8.4 
S.M. 

...     ...  567 

...     199,  258 

*Troyte's  Chant  ... 

8.8.8.4. 

344 

*Wentworth 

8.4,6  lines... 

345 

*True-hearted 

II.IO.II.IO  (W 

ith  refrain)    503 

Werner 

9.8.98 

520 

*Trust     (Torrance) 

8.8.8.6 

146,  250 

*West  Dean 

7.4,  8  lines... 

735 

*Trust  (Kettle) 

ii.io.n.6 

364 

*Westenhanger    .. 

S  M. 

392 

*Tuam 

S.M. 

530 

*Westminster 

C.M. 

33,  353,  619 

*Tudor        

C.M. 

68,  272,  668 

*Weston     

664.6664      ... 

329,  407 

JTwells       

96.96.3.96.96 

210 

*When  fairest  Eve 

C.M.           ... 

95 

Tytherton 

S.M. 

enj 

*\Vhcn  I  survey  ... 

L  M. 

TTO 

*  Where  Thou  art... 

L.M. 

...       113 

...              529,    663 

*Ulverston  ... 
University  College 
Upsal         
*Upton 

7.7.7.7 

7.7.7.7 
64.84.8884  ... 
C.M. 

208,  422,  621 

97i  347.  640,  788 
362 

^56 

*Whitburn  
*Whitchurch 
*White  Robes      ... 
:Whitstable 
Wiltshire  

L.M. 

I2.II.I2.II  ... 
7.6.7.6 
8.5.8.3 

C:M. 

395,  493,  528 
222 

414,  439,  769 

709 
221 

Winchester 

L.M. 

200,  551,  695 

*Valour       
Veni  Emmanuel... 
*VenitHora 

7.7.7.7 
8's,  6  lines 
7's,  6  lines... 

422 
572 
"7 

Winchester  Old  ... 
*Windermere 
\Vindsor 

C.M. 

447-887 

C.M. 

204,  435,  488 
5 

•a< 

*Verbum  Pacis     ... 
*Vespers     .. 
*Via  Crucis 

6.6.8.4 
6.5,  8  lines  .. 
6.6.6.6 

636 
158 
458 

*Woodbrook 
*Wondrous  Love... 
Woolstanto-u 

6.5,8  lines... 
L.M. 
L.M. 

:::    :::  $ 
552 
...  285,617 

Vienna      
*Vigil          

64.64.67.64  ... 

no 

181 

*Woolwich  
*Wreford    

S.M. 
8.6.8.4 

195,  280 
...  185,585 

*Vigilate     
*Vita  Brevis 

7-7-7-3 
7-6.7-6         ... 

4*7 

...      245,713 

*Wroxall    

4.6,  8  lines... 

...    ...367 

*Waldrons  

C.M. 

...      191,487 

*Yearning  

6's  6  lines... 

261 

*Waltham  

L.M. 

46,  616 

tYewdale    

6.6.6.6 

458 

fWangford 

7's,  6  lines  ... 

74 

York          

C.M. 

227 

Wareham... 

5.5.11  15.5  ii 

122 

Yorkshire  

io's,  6  lines 

89 

*Warrenne,  No.  3 

76.76.77.76  ... 

443 

*Warrenne,  No.  4 

lo's,  b  lines 

324 

*  Warreane,  No.  4 

II.IO.II.IO.IO.IO    ...           ...   366 

tZion          

7*s,  10  lines 

85 
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42,317 
279.  5»i 
423,  604 
299, 346 
258,  659 
522 


S.M. 
*Aldersgate 298 

Augustine 41,  199,  612 

*Bardon        423 

Cambridge 72 

Ceres  737 

*Clee 

JDay  of  Light         

*Day  of  Praise       

Doncaster 

*Eastnor      

fEdgerton 

JEgremont 500 

*Following 297 

Franconia 300,  481.  633 

*HolyRood  ...        ...582 

Huddersfield          239 

*Newland     .  523 

*Pax  Dei       280,  603 

*SorrelHill 614 

Southwell 237 

*Springfield 126,  377 

*St.  Andrew 238,  297 

St.  Bride 125,  378 

I^S^'i 183,535,724 

St.  Michael  12,  317,  521 

*Stamford 615 

*Sunderland  409. 613 

Swabia  462,501,541 

*Trentham 126  239 

*Tuam  530 

Tytherton .        ...  594 

*™ensley    199,258 

*Westenhanger      392 

•Woolwich 195,  28o 


Bach 
*Bonar 
"Camerton   ... 
*Canice 
•Chalvey 
"Diademata 
tEvening  Shadows 

Fairfield      ... 
*Harvington 
*  Leominster 

Nearer  Home 
*St.  Ishmael 


S.M.D. 


...  140 

330, 540 

...  253 

...  140 

...  446 

...  151 

248,  379 


___  446 
...  447 

151,542 


C.M. 
Abbey         ..................  274 

Abridge       ..................  293 

Albanp        ............   92,  375,  606,  759 

*Allwnght    ............          109,  143,  697 

Bedford       ............   53,436,516,648 


Belmont 
*Belvoir 
*  Brecon 
*Brent 
*Brocco  Bank 


...  376 

...  747 
191,  619 
138,  435 
206 


Burmah       58, 352 

Byzantium  159,  627 

*Camden  Road      548 

*Charnwood  286 

*Clinton       109 

*Dalehurst 270 

Dublin         38 

55,489.726 

490 

294 

702 

5° 

^54,295,538 

288,  448,  629 

660 

357,699 


Dundee        

*Eagley        

Evan  

*Eversley     

*Faith  

Farrant       

*Fingal         

*Gordon       

*Gouda         

*Green  Hill  95, 625 

Hprsley       287,404,519,770 

Irish 391 

*Jerusalem 449,634 

*Kendal        518 

*Kingsley     34 

Lancaster 203,  605 


London 
Martyrdom 

*  Merlon 
tMidhurst    .. 

Miles'  Lane 
*Mirfield  .. 
JMorthoe  ... 

*  Nativity 


56,  630 
...  124,  491 
...  358,517 
155,667,718 

149 

...  149, 418 
94,  273 
22,  543 

Northampton       47^ 

*Northrepps  587,631 

*Nox  Praecessit     79 

tRavenglas 135 

*Richmond 543 

Salisbury CCj,  276,  292,  355,  54^ 

*Sawley        271,785 

Solomon      290, 747 

Southwold 119 

Sprague       3J6 

*  St.  Agnes 174,291,340,626 

;  St.  Angelas  37,67,9^,192,584,705 

St.  Anne      36,  194,  4*9.  728 

*St.  Bernard  138,405,548 

St.  David 727 

St.  Dunstan  54 

St.  Flavian 49,  718 

*St.  Frances  289,  465 

St.  Fulbert 23,294,354,544 

*St.  Hugh 92,269,351,761 
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395 

*St.  John,  Westminster  ... 
*St.  Leonard  (Smart)      
*St.  Leonard  (Jackson)   
St.  Magnus  
St.  Marguerite      
St.  Mary      
St   Peter                             .              154, 

263,  358,  5i9 
65,  296,  736 
...     685,  770 
66,  147,  698 
69,  465,  762 
118,  228,  455 
374,  456,  537 
78,  148,  697 

144,  193,  574 
492 

...  394 

tHeadley      

Hierapolis  ... 
JHindhead 

339,  442,  666 
232,  652 
32,  268 

Holley 
*Hope 

163 
115,  776 

664 

*St.  Saviour           
St.  Stephen           
*Sudeley 

*Ilkley          i. 
fKenley 

...      164,  509 
6,  47 

*Lampadarius        «  ... 
*Long  Milford 

...      201,  654 
665 

Tallis's  Ordinal    
Tiverton     
*Treves                               .  . 

...      466,628 
647 

220 

68,  272,  668 
356 
...      191,487 
173,  5!5,  647 
33,353,619 
95 

...  221 
204,435,488 
35 
227 

,.     46 

Luther's  Chant     
Mainzer      
*Maryton 
Melcombe  265 

:::    ...  & 

170,  539,  55i 
30,381,413 
,  284,  498,  533 
..  653 

*Tudor         
*Upton         
*Waldrons  
*Waveney    57,  67, 
*Westminster        
*When  fairest  Eve           
Wiltshire    
Winchester  Old    
Windsor     
York                                  

Norfolk       *  
Old  Hundredth     
Old  Hundredth  (Second  Version) 
JOldfield  Park 

...      484,  644 
I,  21 
2 

TIC. 

*Ombersley  30,  532,  549,  577 
*Oxford        176,  267,  635 
*Pentecost   188,  510 
*Quilton                                                           T<7°-  "7^2 

C.M.D. 
*Anagola      
*Audite  Audientes  Me     
*Aurora 
*Bethlehem             
*Blenden      
*Castle  Rising       
*Christmas  Morning  Hymn 
*Elim           
*Fatherhood           
*Filius  Dei  
JHardknott 

137 
247 
276,679 
81 
107,  247,  477 
679 
82,782 
319 
256 
536,  700,  741 
420 

*Rivaulx      28,61 
*Rivington  
Rockingham         

,  223,  6l6,73I 
103 

-  "3:$ 

*Rotherfield           
*  Roth  well 

169,  576,  651 

Samson 
*Saxby 
*Sefton         
*Shelter 
*St.  Cross     
*St.  Drostane         
*St.  Luke     
*St.  Peter     
*St  Sepulchre 

...     412,  765 
...     233,  369 
592 
231 

112 
656 
508 

7,  576,  591 
60 

275,  304 

*Kirkstall 

...  389 

*Land  of  Rest        
JLangdale    
*Noel            
*O  Little  Town  of  Bethlehem  ... 
*Petersham            
*Selwyn        
*St.  Leonard's        

388 
43,  80,  359 
83 
756 
io5,  211,  717 
680 
303 
43 

*Staincliffe  
iStrength      
*Torquay 
*Waltham    

102 

380 
655 
46,616 

Warrington           
*When  I  survey     
*Where  Thou  art  
*Whitburn   
Winchester            
*Wondrous  Love  
Woolstanton        

L.M.  D. 
*Sunset         

L.M.  (with  refrain). 
*IIosanna     ... 

114 
113 

...       529,663 
3Q5,  493,  S28 
200,  551,  695 
552 
...      285,617 

110,336,645 
593 

C.M.  (with  refrain). 

...  801 

801 

C.M.  (12  lines). 
•Through  Sorrow's  Path 

L.M. 
*Abends       - 
*Alstone       

244 

-      493,  664 
777 

Angelus      
*Antwerp     
Breslau       
*BrookfieId 

:::    :::  670; 
6.187 

61,  266,  381 
771 
768 
142 
...      320,  511 
48,  393,  715 
550 
•••      254,  591 
...  643 

4  4  7.8  7.  (Iambic). 

...  675 

*Perivale 

67r 

•Church  Triumphant      
Commandments... 
Constance  
*Devotion    
Duke  Street          
*Dunelm      
Eden                      

447.887. 
*Seraphim    
*Windermere          

4.6.  («  lines). 
*Auckland 

5 

5 

.  .  367 

Eisenach     
Ely   
*Eshcol        
Evening  Hymn    ... 

...      182,  396 
169 

:::    -  III 

*Wroxall     
4.10.10.10.4. 

:.:    ...  367 

Expectation          

Festus         

59,  496 

*Ora,  Labora 

..  400 

3 
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55.55.65.65. 

tBurnmoor 4,  588 

Hanover  4, 588 

*Houghton 3 

Ravenscroft  3, 343 


Ringland 
tWasdale 


5.5.5.11. 


692 

692 


5  5.8  8.5  5. 

*Fatherland 429 

*Sandringham        338 

Spire  ...         ...         ...         ...         ...         ...  449 

5.5.11:5.5.11. 

*Moriah       122 

Wareham 122 

5.6.5.6. 
tConway       784 

56.65.9. 
*Harvest      792 

6.4.6.4. 

*A11  Saints 310 

*Amor  ...         ...         ...         ...         ...         ...  310 

*Bembridge 310 

6-4.  (8  lines). 

tConiston     209 

*Euroclydon  108 

*Tempest     108 


'Horeb 


6.4.6.6. 


678 


64.64.664. 

*Excelsius 277 

*Propior  Deo         277 

*St.  Werburgh       278 

*Thanington          278 

64.64.67.64. 

*Alfarabius 181 

*Vigil  181 

6  4.6  4.10.10. 

*Budleigh 332 

*Sursum  Corda      332 

6.5.6.5. 

Bemerton 794 

*Brandreth 773 

Clewer        ...         ...         ...         ...         ...         ...  363 

Enon  252, 789 

*Eudoxia      796 

*Evensong 252,  789 

*Lagos         794 

*North  Coates        773 

6.5.  (8  lines). 

Datchet  (Amphibrachic)  ...  .  20 

*Edina  ic, 

*EripeMe .'."  368 

Goshen  ..  781 

*Holy  War ,  421 

Lyndhurst 796 

*Princethorpe  153, 568 

*Ruth  703 

*St.  Luke  (Amphibrachic)  29 

*St.  Mary  Magdalene  368 

•Vespers  158 

*Woodbrook  ...  ...  781 


6.5.  (12  lines). 

*Ambleside 416 

*Hermas       773 

*St.  Gertrude         415 

i    *St.  Joseph 415 

I     *St.  Theresa 


*Sumus  Tibi  

664.664. 
Sevenoaks  

664.6664. 

*Bethel  

*Kirby  Bedon  

*Light  

Moscow       

National  Anthem 

Olivet  

*Pentecost 

*Weston 


-  790 
••  399 


457 


...  672 

407,  672 

19.  565 
...  729 

329- 428 
...  198 

329.  407 


6.6.6.6. 

Jacob's  Chant        450 

Ravenshaw  (Trochaic) 207 

*St.  Cecilia 349,450 

*St.  Denys 349 

*Via  Crucis 458 

JYewdale      458 


*Baca... 
'Havergal 
'Oasis 
^Yearning 


6'S  (6  lines). 


387.  479 
387,  479 


261 


6  6  6.6  6  6. 

+  Laudes  Christi      .  ,   175 

^Matins        175 

6'S  (8  lines). 

*Bury  St.  Edmunds         403 

*St.  Jude      570 

6'S  (8  lines,  with  refrain). 
*Invitation 219 

6  6.6  6.4  444.  and  6  6.6  6.8  8 
*Christ  Church      642 

Croft's  148111         167,  598 

Darwell       642 

*Earlham     598 

*Hushed  was  the  Evening  Hymn       ...        ...  783 

Old  i48th 150 

*Raleigh       410,  637 

*Safe  Home 459 

*St.  Godric 150,410 

St.  John      212 

6.6.8.4. 

JSt.  Margaret         795 

+Sterndale 795 

*Thornfield 636 

*Verbum  Pacis      636 

66.84.66.84. 

*Covenant 16 

Leoni  ...  .     16 


Ascalon 

Mafia... 


6  6  8.6  6  8. 


tSt.  Kentigern 


tCrosthwaite 
*Elvey 


6  6.8  8.6  6. 
6.6.10:6.6.10. 


597 
597 


127 
127 
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XXXV 


67.67.6  6.6  6. 
Nun  Danket          

6  10.6  1O. 

•Homeless 98 

fMonsell       98 

•Tollerton    ..  ...  98 


Easter  Hymn 
*Leamington 
*West  Dean 


•St.  Ignatius 


7.4  (8  lines). 


7.5  (8  lines). 


129 
735 
735 

696 


7  5.7  5.77. 

*Gawthorpe 798 

*Londonderry         798 

*Siiksworth  798 

7  5.7  5.7  5.7  5.8  8. 

*Boxgrove 596 

*Dovedale 596 

76.75.76.75. 

Diligence 406 

jBorrowdale  406 

7.6.7.6. 

Barton        439 

Bremen       713,  733 

•Excelsior 780 

*Pisa 573 

•Sacrifice     245 

St.  Alphege  414,  733,  769 

•Vita  Brevis  245,  713 

*  White  Robes        414,439,769 


Rutherford 


7  6.76.76.75. 


••  454 


7.6.  (8  lines). 

*Amicus       799 

•Angels'  Story       752 

tAshness      ...         ...         ...         ...         ...         ...  750 

•Aurelia       478,  495,  646,  720 

•Barton         ...   145 

•Bentlev       202,370,791 

*Blairgowrie          748 

•Cara  Patria          .,..        437,  607 

*Chenies       749 

*Come  unto  Me     217 

Criiger         553 

•Day  of  Rest          505,  580 

•Eden  Grove          ...        ...        ...        ...        ...  799 

•Evving ...  468 

•Exultation 766 

•HatfieldHall        331 

•Jesu,  Magister  Bone      ...        ...         ...         ...  505 

•Jubilate      39,557 

•Kilverstone  752 

•Lothian       534, 579 

•Lustleigh 425,661 

•Lymington 556 

Missionary 33L555 

Munich        39, 4?o 

New  York 425 

Passion  Chorale    ...         ...         ...         ...         ...  120 

Rutherford  ...         ...         ...         ...         ...  607 

•St.  Anselm ...  495 

•St.  Catharine        218 

•St.  Ewen 554,693 

•St.  George's,  Bolton      161 

St.  Theodulph      555 

•Warrenne,  No.  36          ...         ...         ...         ...  162 

•Watermouth        750 


7.6.  (8  lines,  with  refrain). 
Dresden      7°7 

7  6.7  6.7  7. 

*Buildwas 165 

*Orwell         165 

St.  Faith 260 


7  6.7  6.7  7.7  6. 

•Warrenne,  No.  3  

*Russell  Place        


443 
443 


76.76.88. 
•St.  Anatolius        686 

76.76.8885. 
•Commonwealth 734 


76.86.76.86. 


•Alfqrd 
•Civitas  Dei 


471 

472 


7  6.86.86.86. 
•St.  Christopher 


tClare 


7.7.4. 


624 


7  74.7  74. 
jWatendlath  624 

775.775. 
•Armstrong 764 

7.7.7. 
•Lacrymse 512 

7.7.7.3. 

•Samos         417 

•Vigilate      417 

7.7.7.5. 
Ambrose      ...        ...        ...        ...        ...        ...  504 

•Angelus       184 

•Babbacombe         758 

Capetown 189,  308,  623 

Humility 758 

•Irene  ...         ...•       189,463 

•Ledbury      184,264 

•St.  Michael  Royal          264 

•Thanet       27,  308 

7.7.7.7. 

Battishill 621  *~ 

•Buckland 105,  673,  778 

•Cantone      632  - 

•Christ  Chapel       186- — 

•Clarence     234,714 

•Consecration        398, 431 

Culbach       590 

•Deus  Misereatur 234 

•Earlsfield 639 

Ellingham 235^-' 

•Epenetus    ...         ...         ...         ...         ...         ...  506 

•Ephraim 569 

•Evensong 384,589 

jGentle  Jesus 745 

Gibbons      569- 

tHark,  my  Soul      3°2 

•Hartland 431 

Hart's          214 
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7.7.7.7.  (continued). 
Heinlein     
Innocents    
*  Kiel 

348 
...      432,  745 
104 

84.84.8884. 
*Southgate  

062 

*Steggall      

681 

*Tempie 

68  1 

-  —  Kirkstall      
*Laudate  Pueri      
Lubeck 

506 
432 

15   196 

Upsal          

8.5.8.3. 
*Ashford      

36* 

...  36«5 

Monkland  
*Patmos       
*St   Bees 

:::    ~& 

JEngelberg  

*St  Lucy 

6^3  706 

*Hillside 

365,  408 

_  St.  Mildred            
-"*Ulverston                                    .  . 

130.  236,  788 
208,  422,  621. 
,  347,  640,  788 
422 

*Norwood     ... 

AOS 

*St.  Helen's  
*Stephanos  ... 

224 

University  College         97 
*Valour        

fSwanage 

tWhitstable            

...  709 

7'S  (6  lines). 

866.866. 
*Nativity      

88 

*Ashburton 

701.  800 

8.6.8.4. 
*Dona  Lucem         
*Linton         

—      723,  743 
...      185,  262 

337  657 

Cassel 

229,  527 

Dix 

90,  190 
116 

*Gethsemane 

*Incarnation 
*Mount  Zion 

77,  740 
9  746 

*Wreford      

86.86.6666. 
*  Paradise     

...      185,  585 
445 

Ratisbon                   .        .  . 

658 

*Rock  of  Ages 

230 

683 
190 
9,  77 

*St.  Athanasius      
St.  Benet    ...           

*St.  Helena  

8.6.  (6  lines). 
*Allhallows             

445 

52,  360 

*Sunbury 

350,  566 

*Venit  Hora 
fWangford 

"7 

7'S  (8  lines). 
Benevento  

...        ...  326 
600 

*Slingsby     '.  
*St.  Silas      121 

86.86.86.84. 

t  After  the  Darkness         

86.86.88. 
*Harrogate  
*Palmyra     

86.886- 

305 

,  3°5,  36i,  390 

444 

...      564,  586 
75 

*Buileigh     
*Hollingside           
*Lolworth 

100,  482,  583 
327 
...  575 

*Maidstone  
*Ramoth       
Salzburg 

600 

259 

51,  602 

*St.  George's,  Windsor  
*St.  Mary  Magdalene      
*St.  Patrick            
*Stainforth             
Syria 

•  -•      575,  7io 
101,  242 
141 
24 
650 

*Rest            
St.  Bernard          

8.7.8.7. 

*  All  for  Jesus         

70,  382 
70 

...      123,4" 
426  760 

571 

Tichfield     
Troy            '     ... 

7'S  (10  lines). 

101,  242,  464 
99,  328,  507 

Of 

JCruse  of  Comfort            
Dijon           

719 
797 

iZion  

77.77.88. 
*  Hebron 

85 

461 

*Dominus  regit  me  (Iambic)     ... 

62 
426 

*Evening  Prayer   
*Jesus  tender  Shepherd 

...      779,  797 
707 

*Laus  Deo   

*  Love  Divine  (Stainer)  
*Love  Divine  (Starnes)  ... 
Lucerne      
*Perivale  (Iambic)            

...      670,  694 
40 
40,  215 
215 
62 
257 

*Rect                                 

..  461 

7  8.7  8.4. 

1  06 

8.3.8.3. 

775 

Sardis          ...        

684 

8448.88. 

774 

744 

*Sefton         

*Shanklin 

...      172,  760 
670 

Sharon        
*Solatium  Caritatis          

257,  524,  684 
719 
775 

8.4.  (6  lines). 
*Carrow       

345 

*St.  Mabyn  
•St.  Oswald  

216 

...      123,411 

*Wentworth           

345 

Stuttgart    

...     440,  742 

METRICAL   INDEX. 
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8.7.8.7.3. 

*Etiam  et  Mihi      

620 

..  620 

8  8  7.8  8  7. 

Evening  Hymn      

...  671 

Q7fi747 

8.8.8. 

26 

*Corfe  Mullen        
*Heber                        «         

139 

63,  428,  638 

OQQA 

...    63 

:::    ...  &? 

...  311 

*Olivet          ...                    

428 

559 

281 

87.87.77. 

*Mayfield  (Hanford)         13 
*Southport 

,  44,3" 
...  677 

Easter  Eve 

166 

13,  786 

682 

677,  786 

166 

*Irby  

755 

*Wellingham         

...  567 

Requiem      

*Stoneleigh 

...      682,  716 
...  716 

8.7.  (6  lines). 

8.8.8.6. 
*  Agnus  Dei  

tAldhurst 

...  243 
...  243 

...  6n 

*Alford  (Trochaic) 

485 

.=.             427 

4.8-1 

561 

.  .  146 

427,  494,  514 

*Lyncombe   .. 

...  243 

Oriel                         ..          

*  7             84 

...  335 

*Trust 

146,  250 

178 

558,  599 

,  . 

fStapleford  

84 

Celeste 

...  474 

St.  Werburgh       : 

213 
560 

*Tettenhall  

...  474 

87.87.877. 

76 

8  8.8  8  6. 
*Elstead       ... 

...  249 

8.7.  (8  lines). 
Austria        
*Bethany      
*Constance  (Iambic)        
Corinth       

...      475,  641 
...      334,  563 
168 
438 

*St.  Margaret        

8'S  (6  lines). 
*Bickley       
Carey           
Dura             
*Ephratah 

...  383 

282,  333 

312,  434 
73,  225 

*Deerhurst  
*Faber          

...      131,475 

:::  ni 

*Magdalen  157 
*Melita         

313,  738 
-  725 

*Golden  Sheaves  (Iambic) 
*Juxta  Crucem       
*Lux  Eoi 

708 
:::  53 

*Pater  Omnium     
•Silver  Howe  (St.  Mathias)     
*St.  Chrysostom    

64,  255 
197,  372 
312,  460 

*St  Asaph 

739 

*St.  Cyres    

...  622 

*St.  Hilda    
*Sursum  Voces      ....        

...      152,499 
131,  562,  739 

*St.  Mark     
*St.  Matthias          

in,  177 
610,  688 

1572 

8.7.  (12  lines). 
*Morgenlied           

133 

8.8.8.8.8.8. 

•••    45 

87.87.887. 
Luther's  Hyrqn    
*The  Golden  Chain         

87.887. 
*St.  Jude      

ii,  179,  691 
ii,  480 

342 

8'S  (8  lines)  (Amphibrachic). 
Cowley        

9  6.9  6.3.9  6.9  6 

*Melton  Mowbray            

...  322 
...  2IO 

8.8. 

tCartmel                  ...        .  .        ... 

•    502 

tTwells         
9.6.  (8  lines) 

...   210 

Watford 

...   134 

tHunsdon     

80   ft   0  0   (3 

...  i      ...  502 

9.8.9.8. 

...   608 

*Eastbourne           
Hereford     

Hull 

401 

...      241,  315 

*Sacrament             
*St.  Clement          
Werner       

...   520 
...  608 
...    520 

o8s 

989  8.8  8. 

323i  385,  401 
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9.8  (8  lines). 
*Beechen  Grove    ..............  767 

9.8.10.8. 
tBrading      ..................  424 


9.9.9.9. 


*Theodora 


10.4.10.4. 
JEskdale       ..................  371 

•Submission  ............  371 


10.4.  (8  lines). 


>St.  Palladius 


10.4.10.4.10.10. 


»Lead,  kindly  Light 
»Sandon       


240 


430 
43° 


10.10. 

*Ccena  Domini      526 

*Pax  Tecum  386 

*Peace          386 

JSt.  Just       386 

10.10.7. 

•Aileluia      ...        20 


10.10.10.4. 

*Pro  omnibus  Sanctis      473 


10.10.10.6. 

*Artavia 


...  128 


10.10.10.10. 

•Dalkeith     451 

*EHers          433, 609 

•Eventide  (Monk) 689 

*Eventide  (Pope) 325,  689 

*Genoa        307, 687 

*Pax  Dei      609 

*St.  Agnes 306 

Toulon        525 


10.10.10.10.4. 


*St.  Keverne 


309 


10's  (6  lines). 

*Nachtlied 676 

*Tenterden 483 

*Warrenne,  No.  4 324 

Yorkshire 89 

11.10.11.6. 

*Diadema 364 

*Trust  364 


11.10.11.10. 

•Aurora        452 

•Dawning 283 

Epiphany  Hymn  (Dactylic)     91 

Marlborough         283,452,721 

•Perfect  Love         722 

•Rosenthal  (Dactylic)      595 

Springfield  (Dactylic)     595 

*St.  Ninian  (Dactylic)     ^    91,  704 

11.10.11.10.  (with  refrain). 
*True-hearted        503 

11.10.11.10:9.10. 

•Angelic  Songs      453 

•Pilgrims     .'       453 

11.10.  (6  lines). 

•Rescue  the  Perishing 402 

•Sewardstone         « 402 

11.10.11.10.10.10. 

•Dominus  Misericordia? 366 

•Warrenne,  No.  4 366 


11.11.11.5. 

Integer  vitae          486 

11.11.11.11. 

Foundation  321 

Montgomery         321 

ll'S  (5  lines). 
•Fortunatus 132 

11.12.12.10. 

•Nicasa         25 

•St.  Philip 25 

12.10.12.10. 

fO  Worship  the  Lord      „.    17 

•Sanctissimus        17 

12.11.12.11. 

•St.  Asaph 674 

•Whitchurch          ,..  222 

Irregular. 

Adeste  Fideles  86 

•All  things  bright 751 

Athens  763 

JHrathay  712 

•Child  Service  787 

•Children's  Song 753 

•Christmas 753 

•Compassion  226 

•God  be  with  you 802 

•God  in  Nature  751 

•Grace  787 

•Holy  Nativity  757 

•Huddleston  763 

•In  the  field 754 

•Message  793 

•St.  Sylvester  690 

tStudland  712 

•Surrey  Chapel  763 

•Thou  didst  leave 757 
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4 I. 


PSALM  c. 

/I     A  LL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 
"^    Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice ; 
Him  serve  with  fear,  His  praise  forth  tell ; 
Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 

wi/2  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  indeed  ; 
Without  our  aid  He  did  us  .make  ; 
We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed  ; 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 

'30  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise, 

Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto  ; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  For  why  ?  The  Lord  our  God  is  good  ; 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  ; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

W.  Kethe. 


2 

/i 


/  4 


PSALM  c. 

T)EFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
-D     Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy  ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone  ; 
He  can  create,  and  He  destroy. 

His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men  ; 

And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 

We  are  His  people,  we  His  care, 
Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame  : 

What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  Thy  name  ? 

We'll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise  ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 

Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 
Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command  ; 

Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love  ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  shall  stand, 

When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 
7.  Watts,  alt.  J.  Wesley. 


(i ) 


THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP. 
1bOU3btOn.  [FIRST  TUNE,] 


55.55.65.65. 


H.  J.  GAUNTLETT. 
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T    . 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise 

1  r\  WORSHIP  the  King, 
VJ     All-glorious  above  ; 
0  gratefully  sing 

His  power  and  His  love  : 
Our  Shield  and  Defender, 

The  Ancient  of  days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendour, 

And  girded  with  praise. 

2  0  tell  of  His  might, 

0  sing  of  His  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light, 

Whose  canopy,  space  ; 
His  chariots  of  wrath 

The  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
And  dark  is  His  path 

On  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  The  earth,  with  its  store 

Of  wonders  untold, 
Almighty,  Thy  power 

Hath  founded  of  old  : 
Hath  stablished  it  fast 

By  a  changeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast, 

Like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 


.Tf* 

Thee,  O  Lord.— PSALM  cxlv.  10. 
p  4  Thy  bountiful  care 

What  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air, 

It  shines  in  the  light, 
It  streams  from  the  hills, 

It  descends  to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distils 

In  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

5  Frail  children  of  dust, 

And  feeble  as  frail, 
In  Thee  do  we  trust, 

Nor  find  Thee  to  fail : 
Thy  mercies,  how  tender, 

How  firm  to  the  end, 
Our  Maker,  Defender, 

Redeemer,  and  Friend  ! 

/  6  0  measureless  might  ! 

Ineffable  love  ! 
While  angels  delight 

To  hymn  Thee  above, 
Thy  humbler  creation, 

Though  feeble  their  lays, 
With  true  adoration 
Shall  lisp  to  Thy  praise. 

li.  Grant. 


THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP. 


.  [THIRD  TUNE.] 


55.55.65.65. 
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.  [FOURTH  TUNE.] 
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55.55.65.65. 
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He  that  is  our  God  is  the  God  of  salvation— PSALM  Ixviii.  20. 


/I 


YE  servants  of  God, 
Your  Master  proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad 

His  wonderful  name  ; 
The  name  all-victorious 

Of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious, 
And  rules  over  all. 

2  God  ruleth  on  high, 

Almighty  to  save ; 
And  still  He  is  nigh, 

His  presence  we  have  : 
The  great  congregation 

His  triumph  shall  sing, 
Ascribing  salvation 

To  Jesus  our  King. 


(3) 


3  '  Salvation  to  God 

Who  sits  on  the  throne  ' ; 
Let  all  cry  aloud, 

And  honour  the  Son  ; 
The  praises  of  Jesus 

The  angels  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on  their  faces, 

And  worship  the  Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore, 

And  give  Him  His  right, — 
All  glory  and  power, 

All  wisdom  and  might ; 
All  honour  and  blessing, 

With  angels  above  ; 
And  thanks  never-ceasing, 

And  infinite  love. 

C.  Wesley. 


THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP. 


tm.  [FIRST  TUNE.] 
Verses  1,  3  «fc  5  in  Unison. 


447.887.  HENKY  SMART. 

(Organ  Harmonies  by  E.  J.  HOPKINS.) 
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THE  CALL  TO  WOESHIP. 


TOnDermere,  [SECOND  TUNE.] 


447.887. 


F.  C.  MAKER. 
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£Zcss  ?/e  t?te  Lord,  all  ye  His  hosts.— PSALM  ciii.  21. 
1.  4. 


A  NGELS  holy, 
-^    High  and  lowly, 
Slug  the  praises  of  the  Lord  ! 
Earth  and  sky,  all  living  nature, 
Man,  the  stamp  of  thy  Creator, 
Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Lord  ! 

2. 

Sun  and  moon  bright, 
Night  and  noon-light, 
Starry  temples  azure-floored, 
Cloud  and  rain,  and  wild  winds'  madness, 
Sous  of  God  that  shout  for  gladness, 
Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Lord  ! 

3. 

Ocean  hoary, 
Tell  His  glory, 

Clitfs,  where  tumbling  seas  have  roared, 
Pulse  of  waters,  blithely  beating, 
Wave  advancing,  wave  retreating, 
Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Lord  ! 


Rock  and  high  land, 
Wood  and  island, 

Crag,  where  eagle's  pride  hath  soared  ; 
Mighty  mountains,  purple-breasted, 
Peaks  cloud-cleaving,  snowy-crested, 
Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Lord  ! 

5. 

Rolling  river, 
Praise  Him  ever, 

From  the  mountain's  deep  vein  poured  : 
Silver  fountain,  clearly  gushing, 
Troubled  torrent,  madly  rushing, 
Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Lord  ! 

6. 

Praise  Him  ever, 
Bounteous  Giver  ; 

Praise  Him,  Father,  Friend,  and  Lord  ! 
Each  glad  soul  its  free  course  winging, 
Each  glad  voice  its  free  song  singing, 
Praise  the  great  and  mighty  Lord  ! 

./.  A  Blackie. 


THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP. 


antWerp.  [FIRST  TUNE.] 
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W.  SMALLWOOD. 
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.  [SECOND  TUNE.] 


L.M. 


ROWLAND  BRIANT. 


/Sin0  ye  praises  with  understanding.  —  PSALM  xlvii.  7. 


/ 1  O  ING  to  the  Lord  a  joyful  song  ; 

^     Lift  up  your  hearts,  your  voices  raise 
To  us  His  gracious  gifts  belong, 

To  Him  our  songs  of  love  and  praise. 

2  For  life  and  love,  for  rest  and  food, 

For  daily  help  and  nightly  care, 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  for  He  is  good, 
And  praise  His  name,  for  it  is  fair. 

3  For  strength  to  those  who  on  Him  wait, 

His  truth  to  prove,  His  will  to  do, 
Praise  ye  our  God,  for  He  is. great ; 
Trust  iu  His  name,  for  it  is  true. 


4  For  joys  untold,  that  from  above 

Cheer  those  who  love  His  sweet  employ, 
Sing  to  our  God,  for  He  is  love  ; 
Exalt  His  name,  for  it  is  joy. 

5  For  life  below,  with  all  its  bliss, 

And  for  that  life,  more  pure  and  high— 
That  inner  life,  which  over  this 
Shall  ever  shine,  and  never  die, — 

6  Sing  to  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 

Whom  angels  serve  and  saints  adore, 
The  Father,  Son.  and  Holy  Ghost, 
To  whom  be  praise  for  evermore. 

J.  S.  B.  MonseU. 


THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP. 
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IROtbWell.  [FOURTH  TUNE.] 
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T.  K.  MATTHEWS. 
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V  PSALM  cxxxvi. 

/  1  C\  IVE  to  our  God  immortal  praise  ; 

VjT     Mercy  aud  truth  are  all  His  ways  : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown  ; 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown  : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  lords  and  kings  arc  known  no  more. 

3  He  built  the  earth,  He  spread  the  .sky, 
And  fixed  the  starry  lights  on  high  : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song, 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light, 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  more. 

5  He  sent  His  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt  and  darkness  and  the  grave  : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 

6  Through  this  vain  world  He  guides  our  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  His  heavenly  seat : 

His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more. 
/.  Watts. 


The  high  and  lofty  One  that  inhabitcth 
eternity.  —  ISA.  Ivii.  15. 


mf   1  INTERNAL  Power,  whose  high  abode 
JLJ     Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God, 
Infinite  length  beyond  the  bounds 
Where  stars  revolve  their  little  rounds. 

2  Thee  while  the  first  archangel  sings, 
He  hides  his  face  beneath  his  wings  ; 
And  ranks  of  shining  thrones  around 
Fall  worshipping,  and  spread  the  ground. 

3  Lord,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do  ? 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  too  ; 

dim      From  sin  and  dust  to  Thee  we  cry, 
The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High. 

cr  4  Earth  from  afar  has  heard  Thy  fame, 
And  wo  have  learnt  to  lisp  Thy  name  ; 
But  0  the  glories  of  Thy  mind, 
Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind. 

mf  5  God  is  in  heaven,  and  men  below  ; 

Be  short  our  tnnes,  our  words  be  few  ; 
p        A  sacred  reverence  checks  our  songs, 
And  praise  sits  silent  on  our  tongues. 

/.   Watts. 


THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP. 


2  iOll,  [FIRST  TUNE.]  7s.,  six  lines. 


A.  SULLIVAN. 
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[SECOND  TUNE. 
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7s.,  six  lines. 


W.  H.  WILLIAMSON. 
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7  will  mention  the  loving  kindnesses  of  the  Lord. — ISA.  Ixiii.  7. 


1  O  GIVE  t1ia»ks  to  Him  who  made 
V7     Morning  light  and  evening  shade  ; 
Source  and  Giver  of  all  good, 
Nightly  sleep  and  daily  food  : 

Quickener  of  our  wearied  powers  ; 
Guard  of  our  unconscious  hours. 

2  O  give  thanks  to  nature's  King, 
Who  made  every  breathing  thing  : 
His,  our  warm  and  sentient  frame, 
His,  the  mind's  immortal  flame  : 

O  how  close  the  ties  that  bind 
Spirits  to  the  eternal  Mind  ! 


2  0  give  thanks  with  heart  and  lip, 
For  we  are  His  workmanship, 
And  all  creatures  are  His  care  : 
Not  a  bird  that  cleaves  the  air 
Falls  unnoticed  ;  but  who  can 
Speak  the  Father's  love  to  man  ? 

4  0  give  thanks  to  Him  who  came 
In  a  mortal  suffering  frame — 
Temple  of  the  Deity,— 
Came  for  rebel  man  to  die  ; 
In  the  path  Himself  hath  trod, 
Leading  back  His  saints  to  God. 

Jositth  Cortdcr, 
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THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP. 


1Run  Banfcet. 


67.67.66.66. 
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The  Lord  hath  done  great  things  for  us;  whereof  we  are  g>ZacZ.— PSALM  cxxvi.  3. 


10 


"VTOW  thank  we  all  our  God. 
-L N     With  heart  and  hands  and  voices 
Who  wondrous  things  hath  done, 
In  whom  His  world  rejoices  -; 
Who,  from  our  mothers'  arms, 

Hath  blessed  us  on  our  way 
With  countless  gifts  of  love, 

And  still  is  ours  to-day. 


mf  2      0  may  this  bounteous  God 
Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 

With  ever-joyful  hearts 
And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us  ; 
And  keep  us  in  His  grace, 

And  guide  us  when  perplexed, 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 
In  this  world  and  the  next. 


A2 


/  3      All  praise  and  thanks  to  God 
The  Father  now  be  given, 

The  Son,  and  Him  who  reigns 
With  Them  in  highest  heaven  ; 
The  one  eternal  God, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore  ; 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore. 

M.  Rinckart,  tr.  C.  Winkwortf 
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THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP. 


[FIRST  TUNE.]        87.87.887. 


JOHANN  KLUG. 
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THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP. 
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Sing  unto  the  Lord,  bless  His  name.— PSALM  xcvi.  2. 


SING  praise  to  God  who  reigns  above, 
The  God  of  all  creation, 
The  God  of  power,  the  God  of  love, 

The  God  of  our  salvation  : 
With  healing  balm  my  soul  He  fills, 
And  every  faithless  murmur  stills  ; 
To  God  all  praise  and  glory  ! 


2  What  God's  almighty  power  hath  made 

His  gracious  mercy  keepeth  ; 
By  morning  glow  or  evening  shade 
His  watchful  eye  ne'er  sleepeth  ; 
Within  the  kingdom  of  His  might, 
Lo  !  all  is  just,  and  all  is  right ; 
ff      To  God  all  praise  and  glory  1 


mf  3  The  Lord  is  never  far  away, 

But,  through  all  grief  distressing, 
An  ever-present  help  and  stay, 

Our  peace,  and  joy,  and  blessing  ; 
As  with  a  mother's  tender  hand, 
He  leads  His  own,  His  chosen  band  ; 
/      To  God  all  praise  and  glory  ! 

/  4  Thus  all  my  toilsome  way  along 

I  sing  aloud  Thy  praises, 
That  men  may  hear  the  grateful  song 

My  voice  unwearied  raises  : 
Be  joyful  in  the  Lord,  my  heart, 
Both  soul  and  body  bear  your  part  ; 
ff      To  God  all  praise  and  glory  ! 

/.  J.  Schiitz,  tr.  F.  E.  Cox. 


St.  /OMcbael. 


S.M. 


DAY'S  Psalter. 
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/  1       a  TAND  up  and  bless  the  Lord, 

1^     Ye  people  of  His  choice  ; 
Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 
With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

2  Though  high  above  all  praise, 
Above  all  blessing  high, 

Who  would  not  fear  His  holy  name, 
And  laud  and  magnify  ? 

3  O  for  the  living  flame 
From  His  own  altar  brought, 

To  touch  our  lips,  our  minds  inspire, 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought  ! 


Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God.  — NEH.  ix.  5. 


nf  4      There,  with  benign  regard, 

Our  hymns  He  deigns  to  hear  ; 
Though  unrevealed  to  mortal  sense, 
The  spirit  feels  Him  near. 

/  5      God  is  our  strength  and  song, 

And  His  salvation  ours  ; 
Then  be  His  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  oiir  ransomed  powers. 

6      Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord, 

The  Lord  your  God  adore  ; 
Stand  up,  and  bless  His  glorious  name 
Henceforth  for  evermore. 

James  Montgomery. 


THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP. 


(IbanfOrfc).  [FIRST  TUNE.]     8.8.8.4. 
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r     i      i 

God  is  love. — 1  JOHN  iv.  8. 

/I  T  ET  every  voice  for  praise  awake, 
1 1    Let  every  heart  the  joy  partake  ; 
And  with  this  truth  sweet  music  make, 
Our  God  Is  love. 

2  Uncounted  gifts  from  day  to  day, 
One  great  hope  lighting  all  our  way 
Through  His  dear  Son  bid  each  to  say, 

Our  God  is  love. 

3  How  strong  these  words  from  heaven  to  cheer, 
To  kindle  love,  to  banish  fear, 

And  all  things  high  and  pure  endear  1 
Our  God  is  love. 

p  4  0  Father,  when  the  night  is  nigh 
That  veils  for  ever  earth  and  sky, 
Be  this  the  heart's  last  melody, 
Our  God  is  love. 

/  5  Then,  when  the  brief,  low  strain  is  o'er, 
This  truth  divine  shall  with  us  soar, 
And  make  sweet  music  evermore, 
Our  God  is  love. 

7*.  Davis. 
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THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP. 


[FIRST  TUNE.] 
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1  4  PSALM  cxxxvi. 

/  1  T  ET  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind, 

I  J    Praise  the  Lord  for  He  is  kind  : 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

2  He,  with  all-commanding  might, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

inf  3  All  things  living  He  doth  feed  ; 

His  full  hand  supplies  their  need  : 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

4  He  His  chosen  race  did  bless 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness  : 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

p  5  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery  : 
For  His  mercy  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

6  Let  us  then  with  gladsome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord  for  He  is  kind  : 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

John  Milton. 
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Blessed  be  Thy  glorious  name.— NEH.  ix.  5. 

SONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  Avork  begun, 
When  He  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born  : 
Songs  of  praise  arose  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day  ; 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
No  ;  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice  ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death  ; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 
Songw  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

James  Montgomery, 


THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP. 
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THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP. 
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(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 
1  Q  The  God  of  Abraham.— GEN.  xxxi.  42. 

/  1  fTIHE  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
JL     Who  reigns  enthroned  above, 


Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 

And  God  of  love. 
Jehovah,  great  I  AM  ! 
By  earth  and  heaven  confessed  ; 
'  We  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  name, 
For  ever  blest. 

2  The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 

At  Avhose  supreme  command 
From  earth  we  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 

At  His  right  hand  : 
dun,      We  all  on  earth  forsake, 

Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power ; 
f  And  Him  our  only  Portion  make, 
Our  Shield  and  Tower. 

tnf  3  The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
Whose  all-sufficient  grace 
Shall  guide  us  all  our  happy  days, 

In  all  our  ways  : 
He  is  our  faithful  Friend  ; 
He  is  our  gracious  God  ; 
And  He  will  save  us  to  the  end, 
Through  Jesus'  blood. 

/  4  He  by.  Himself  hath  sworn — 
We  on  His  oath  depend — 
We  shall,  on  eagles'  wings  upborne, 

To  heaven  ascend  : 
We  shall  behold  His  face, 
We  shall  His  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 
For  evermore. 

5  The  whole  triumphant  host 

Give  thanks  to  God  on  high : 
'  Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! ' 

They  ever  cry. 

Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  ours  ! 
We  join  the  heavenly  lays  ; 
Arid  celebrate  with  all  our  powers 
His  endless  praise. 

Thomas  Olivers. 
(15) 


THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP. 
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(Small  notes  for  verses  1  &  5.) 
"17  O  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  down. — PSALM  xcv.  ( 

/  1  r\  WORSHIP  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness, 
V_/       Bow  down  before  Him,  His  glory  proclaim  ; 
With  gold  of  obedience,  and  incense  of  lowliness, 
Kneel  and  adore  Him,  the  Lord  is  His  name. 

mf  2  Low  at  His  feet  lay  thy  burden  of  carefulness, 
High  on  His  heart  He  will  bear  it  for  thee, 
Comfort  thy  sorrows,  and  answer  thy  prayerfulness, 
Guiding  thy  steps  as  may  best  for  thee  be. 


THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP. 


3  Fear  not  to  enter  His  courts  in  the  slenderness 

Of  the  poor  wealth  thou  wouldst  reckon  as  thine  ; 
Truth  in  its  beauty,  and  love  in  its  tenderness, 
These  are  the  offerings  to  lay  on  His  shrine. 

4  These,  though  we  bring  them  in  trembling  and  Tearfulness, 

He  will  accept  for  the  Name  that  is  dear  ; 
Mornings  of  joy  give  for  evenings  of  tearfulness, 
Trust  for  our  trembling,  and  hope  for  our  fear. 

/  5  0  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness, 
Bow  down  before  Him,  His  glory  proclaim ; 
With  gold  of  obedience,  and  incense  of  lowliness, 
Kneel  and  adore  Him,  the  Lord  is  His  name. 

J.  S.  B.  Monsdl. 


.7.,  eight  lines. 


A.  SULLIVAN. 
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"|  Q                                     HoZ?/,  7toJ?/,  7to^//  is  f  Tie  iord  o/  hosts.—  ISA.  vi.  3. 

/IT)  OUND  the  Lord  in  glory  seated, 
JLl;     Cherubim  and  Seraphim 
Filled  His  temple,  and  repeated 
Each  to  each  the  alternate  hymn  : 
'  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven  ; 
Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored  ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! ' 

2  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing, 
Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry, 
'Holy,  holy,  holy,'  singing, 

'  Lord  of  hosts,  Thou  Lord  most  high.' 


'  Lord,  Tliy  glory  fills  tlie  heaven 
Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored 

Unto  Thee  be  glory  given. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! ' 

3  With  His  seraph-train  before  Him, 

With  His  holy  Church  below, 
Thus  unite  we  to  adore  Him, 
Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow  : 
'  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven 
Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored  ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! ' 

Richard  Mant. 


THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP. 
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Thou  art  worthy,  O  Lord,  to  receive  glory  and  honour  and  power. — REV.  iv.  11. 


/  1 


LORY  to  God  on  high  ! 

Let  earth  to  heaven  reply, 
'  Praise  ye  His  name  '  : 
Angels  His  love  adore, 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore  ; 
And  saints  cry  evermore, 
'  Worthy  the  Lamb  !  ' 

2  All  they  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  His  name  : 
We,  who  have  felt  His  blood 
Sealing  our  peace  with  God, 
Spread  His  dear  fame  abroad  ; 

1  Worthy  the  Lamb  !  ' 


3  Join,  all  the  ransomed  race, 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless  : 

Praise  ye  His  name  : 
In  Him  we  will  rejoice, 
Making  a  cheerful  noise, 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice, 

'  Worthy  the  Lamb  ! ' 

4  Though  we  must  change  our  place, 
Yet  shall  we  never  cease 

Praising  His  name  ; 
To  Him  we'll  tribute  bring, 
Hail  Him  our  gracious  King, 
And  without  ceasing  sing, 

'  Worthy  the  Lamb  ! ' 

James  Allen. 
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ARTHUR  COTTMAN. 
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THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP. 


O  Q  A  great  voice  of  much  people  in  heaven,  saying,  Hallelujah.— REV.  xix.  1. 

/  1  QING-  Hallelujah  forth  in  duteous  praise, 
>O     0  citizens  of  heaven,  and  sweetly  raise 
An  endless  Hallelujah. 

2  Ye  next,  who  stand  before  the  eternal  Light, 
In  hymning  choirs  re-echo  to  the  height 

An  endless  Hallelujah. 

3  The  Holy  City  shall  take  up  your  strain, 
And,  with  glad  songs  resounding,   wake  again 

An  endless  Hallelujah. 

4  In  blissful  answering  strains  ye  thus  rejoice 
To  render  to  the  Lord  with  thankful  voice 

An  endless  Hallelujah. 

5  Ye  who  have  gained  at  length  your  palms  in  bliss, 
Victorious  ones,  your  chant  shall  still  be  this, 

An  endless  Hallelujah. 

6  There,  in  one  glad  acclaim,  for  ever  ring 

The  strains  which  tell  the  honour  of  your  King, 
An  endless  Hallelujah. 

7  While  Thee,  by  whom  were  all  things  made,  we  praise 
For  ever,  and  tell  out  in  sweetest  lays 

An  endless  Hallelujah. 

8  Almighty  Christ,  to  Thee  our  voices  sing 
Glory  for  evermore  ;  to  Thee  we  bring 

An  endless  Hallelujah. 

Latin  hymn,  tr.  J.  E  Her  ton. 
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PSALM  cxvii. 

/  1  T71ROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
JJ      Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  laud,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord  ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  word  : 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

/.    Watts. 


THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP. 
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Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
—REV.  v.  12. 

COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  round  the  throne  ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  •  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,'  they  cry, 

'  To  be  exalted  thus  '  ; 
'  Worthy  the  Lamb,'  our  lips  reply, 
'  For  He  was  slain  for  us.' 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine  ; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  Thine. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  Thine  endless  praise  ; 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

/.  Watts. 


n  O      Greater  love  hath  no  man  than 
Z,  O  this.— JOHN  xv.  13. 

/  1  rpO  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name 
_L     Awake  the  sacred  song  ; 
0  may  His  love — immortal  flame — 
Tune  every  heart  and  tongue. 

2  His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  reach, 

What  mortal  tongue  display  ? 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

3  Let  wonder  still  with  love  unite, 

And  gratitude  and  joy  ; 
Jesus  be  our  supreme  delight, 
His  praise  our  best  employ. 

p  4  Jesus,  who  left  His  throne  on  high, 

Left  the  bright  realms  of  bliss, 
And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die  ! 
Was  ever  love  like  this  ? 

cr  5  0  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue  ; 
Till  strangers  love  Thy  charming  name, 
And  join  the  sacred  song. 

Anne  Steele. 
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Section  2. 

THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 
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Holy,  lioly,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty.— REV.  iv.  8. 


/  1  TTOLY,  Holy,  Holy  Lord 

-LI    God  of  Hosts,  when  heaven  and  earth 
Out  of  darkness  at  Thy  word, 

Issued  into  glorious  birth, 
All  Thy  works  before  Thee  stood, 
And  Thine  eye  beheld  them  good  ; 

While  they  sang  with  sweet  accord, 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord  ! 


mf  2  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !  Thee, 

One  Jehovah  evermore, 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  we, 

Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore  : 
Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed, 
From  that  world  by  Thee  redeemed, 

Sing  we  here  with  glad  accord, 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord  ! 


/  3  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !  all 

Heaven's  triumphant  choirs  shall  sing, 
When  the  ransomed  nations  fall 
At  the  footstool  of  their  King  : 
Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim, 
Harps  and  voices,  swell  one  hymn, 
Blending  in  sublime  accord, 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord  ! 

James  Montgomery. 
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THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 


.  [FIRST  TUNE.] 
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p  3 


f  4 


THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  is  the  Lord  of  hosts.— ISA.  vi.  3. 

1  TJOLY,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty  ! 

-Cl     Early  in  the  morning  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee  ; 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Merciful  and  Mighty, 
God  in  Three  Persons,  Blesse*d  Trinity  ! 

2  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea  ; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Who  wast,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see, 
Only  Thou  art  holy  ;  there  is  none  beside  Thee, 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty  ! 
All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea: 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy.  Merciful  and  Mighty, 
God  in  Three  Persons,  Blessed  Trinity  ! 

Reginald  Heber. 


8.8.8. 


ROWLAND  BBIANT. 
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r/ie  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost.—  MATT,  xxviii.  19. 


/  1 


/~\  GOD  of  Life,  whose  power  benign 
W     Doth  o'er  the  world  in  mercy  shine, 
Accept  our  praise,  for  we  are  Thine. 

2  O  Father,,  uncreated  Lord, 
Be  Thou  in  every  land  adored  ; 
On  every  soul  Thy  love  be  poured. 

p  3  0  Son  of  God,  for  sinners  slain, 

We  bless  Thee,  Lord,  whose  dying  pain 
For  us  did  endless  life  regain. 

mf  4  O  Holy  Ghost,  whose  guardian  care 
Doth  us  for  heavenly  joys  prepare, 
May  we  in  Thy  communion  share. 

5  Father,  protect  us  here  below  ; 
Jesus,  Thy  mercy  may  we  know  ; 
0  Holy  Ghost,  Thy  power  bestow. 

6  O  Holy,  Blessed  Trinity, 

With  faith  we  sinners  bow  to  Thee  ; 
In  us,  0  God,  exalted  be  ! 

A.  T.  Russell. 


THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 
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(Jod  is  light— 1  JOHN  i.  5. 


/•  1   mHREE  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
_L     Ruler  of  the  earth  and  sea, 
Hear  us,  while  we  lift  to  Thee 
Holy  chant  and  psalm. 

/  2  Light  of  lights,  with  morning  shine, 
Lift  onus  Thy  light  Divine; 
And  let  charity  benign 
Breathe  on  us  her  balm. 


IRivaulj. 


p  3  Light  of  lights,  when  falls  the  even, 
Let  it  close  on  sin  forgiven  ; 
Fold  us  in  the  peace  of  heaven, 
Shed  a  holy  calm. 

mf  4  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 

Dimly  here  we  worship  Thee  ; 
cr      With  the  saints  hereafter  we 
Hope  to  bear  the  palm. 

Gilbert  Rorison. 


L.M. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 
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God  sitteth  upon  the  throne  of  H 
3 


THATHER  of  Heaven,  whose  love  profound 

A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  : 
To  us  Thy  pardoning  love  extend. 

2  Almighty  Son,  Incarnate  Word, 

Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer  Lord  ! 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  : 
To  us  Thy  saving  grace  extend. 


is  holiness.— Ps.  xlvii.  8. 
Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 
The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  : 
To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

Thrice  Holy  !  Father,  Spirit,  Son  ! 
Mysterious  Godhead  !  Three  in  One  I 
Before  Thy  Throne  we  sinners  bend  : 
Grace,  pardon,  life  to  us  extend. 

E.  Cooper. 
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(1)    HIS  ATTRIBUTES  AND  GLORY. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  invisible,  the  only  wise  God.— I  TIM.  i.  17. 

mf  4  To-day  and  to-morrow 

With  Thee  still  are  Now ; 
Nor  trouble,  nor  sorrow, 

Nor  care,  Lord,  hast  Thou  ; 
Nor  passion  doth  fever, 


IMMORTAL,  invisible, 
God  only  wise, 
In  light  inaccessible 
Hid  from  our  eyes, 
cr      Most  blessed,  most  glorious, 

The  Ancient  of  Days, 
f      Almighty,  victorious, 

Thy  great  name  we  praise. 

mf  2  Unresting,  unhasting, 

And  silent  as  light, 
Nor  wanting,  nor  wasting, 

Thou  rulest  in  might ; 
Thy  justice  like  mountains 

High  soaring  above 
Thy  clouds  which  are  fountains 

Of  goodness  and  love. 

3  To  all,  life  Thou  givest, 

To  both  great  and  small  ; 
In  all  life  Thou  livest, 
The  true  life  of  all ; 
cr      We  blossom  and  nourish 

As  leaves  on  the  tree, 
Urn      And  wither  and  perish  : 
/          But  nought  changeth  Thee. 


Nor  age  can  decay, 
The  same  God  for  ever 
That  was  yesterday. 

5  Great  Father  of  Glory, 

Pure  Father  of  Light, 
Thine  angels  adore  Thee, 

All  veiling  their  sight  ; 
But  of  all  Thy  rich  graces 

This  grace,  Lord,  impart — 
Take  the  veil  from  our  faces, 

The  veil  from  our  heart. 

/  6  All  laud  we  would  render  ; 

O  help  us  to  see, 
Tis  only  the  splendour 
Of  light  hideth  Thee  ; 
And  so  let  Thy  glory, 

Almighty,  impart 
Through  Christ  in  the  story, 
Thy  Christ  to  the  heart. 

W.  C.  Smith. 


GOD  THE  FATHER. 


,  OIKST  TUNE/ 


L.M. 


W.  H.  GLADSTONE. 
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30    ^ll  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thee,  O  Lord;  and  Thy  saints  shall  bless  T}iee.—Ps.  cxlv.  10. 
/  1  f\  LOVE  of  God,  how  strong  and  true  ! 


Eternal  and  yet  ever  new  ; 
Uncomprehended  and  unbought, 
Beyond  all  knowledge  and  all  thought. 

2  O  Love  of  God,  how  deep  and  great ! 
Far  deeper  than  man's  deepest  hate  ; 
Self-fed,  self-kindled  like  the  light, 
Changeless,  eternal,  infinite. 

p  3  0  heavenly  Love,  how  precious  still, 
In  days  of  weariness  and  ill, 
In  nights  of  pain  and  helplessness, 
To  heal,  to  comfort,  and  to  bless  ! 

mf  4  O  wide-embracing,  wondrous  Love, 
We  read  thee  in  the  sky  above ; 
We  read  thee  in  the  earth  below, 
In  seas  that  swell  and  streams  that  now. 


5  We  read  thee  in  the  flowers,  the  trees, 
The  freshness  of  the  fragrant  breeze, 
The  songs  of  birds  upon  the  wing, 
The  joy  of  summer  and  of  spring. 

p  6  We  read  thee  best  in  Him  who  came 
To  bear  for  us  the  cross  of  shame, 
Sent  by  the  Father  from  on  high, 
Our  life  to  live,  our  death  to  die. 

p  7  We  read  thy  power  to  bless  and  save, 

E'en  in  the  darkness  of  the  grave  ; 
f  Still  more  in  resurrection-light, 
We  read  the  fulness  of  thy  might. 

/  8  0  Love  of  God,  our  shield  and  stay 
Through  all  the  perils  of  our  way  ; 
Eternal  Love,  in  Thee  we  rest, 
For  ever  safe,  for  ever  blest  ! 

//.  JJonar. 
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HIS  ATTRIBUTES  AND  GLORY. 


For  the  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and  shield  :  the  Lord  will  give  grace  and  glory,— Ps.  Ixxxiv.  11. 

1  T  ORD  of  all  being,  throned  afar, 

AJ    Thy  glory  flames  from  sun  and  star : 
Centre  and  soul  of  every  sphere, 
Yet  to  each  loving  heart  how  near  ! 

2  Sun  of  our  life,  Thy  quickening  ray 
Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day  ; 
Star  of  our  hope,  Thy  softened  light 
Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  night. 

3  Our  midnight  is  Thy  smile  withdrawn  ; 
Our  noontide  is  Thy  gracious  dawn  : 
Our  rainbow  arch,  Thy  mercy's  sign  ; 
All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are  Thine. 

4  Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above, 

Whose  light  is  truth,  whose  warmth  is  love, 
Before  Thy  ever-blazing  throne 
We  ask  no  lustre  of  our  own. 

5  Grant  us  Thy  truth  to  make  us  free, 
And  kindling  hearts  that  burn  for  Thee. 
Till  all  Thy~living  altars  claim 

One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame. 

0.   W.  Holmes. 
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ETHEL.  EARLE. 
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Do  not  I  fill  heaven  and  c.arth  ?  saith  the  Lord.—  JER.  xxiii.  24. 

1  TTIATHER  and  Friend,  Thy  light,  Thy  love, 
JL      Beaming  through  all  Thy  works  we  see  ; 
Thy  glory  gilds  the  heaven  above, 

And  all  the  earth  is  full  of  Thee. 

2  Thy  voice  we  hear,  Thy  presence  feel. 
Whilst  Thou,  too  pure  for  mortal  sight, 
Involved  in  clouds,  invisible, 
Reignest  the  Lord  of  life  and  light. 

3  We  know  not  in  what  hallowed  part 

Of  the  wide  heavens  Thy  throne  may  be, 
But  tliis  we  know,  that  where  Thou  art, 
Strength,  wisdom,  goodness,  dwell  with  Thee. 

4  Thy  children  shall  not  faint  nor  fear, 
Sustained  by  this  delightful  thought  ; 
Since  Thou,  their  God,  art  everywhere, 
They  cannot  be  where  Thou  art  not. 
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GOD  THE  FATHER. 


[FIRST  TUNE.] 


C.M. 


JAMES  TURLE. 
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The  Lord  is  a  great  God,  and  a  great 
King  above  all  gods.—Ps.  xcv.  3. 

1  "IVTY  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art  ! 
_LVJ_     Thy  majesty  how  bright  ! 
How  beautiful  Thy  mercy-seat, 

In  depths  of  burning  light  ! 

2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years, 

O  everlasting  Lord  ! 
By  prostrate  spirits,  day  and  night, 
Incessantly  adored. 

3  How  wonderful,  how  beautiful, 

The  sight  of  Thee  must  be, 
Thine  endless  wisdom,  boundless  power 
And  awful  purity  ! 

4  0  how  I  fear  Thee,  living  God, 

With  deepest,  tenderest  fears, 
And  worship  Thee  with  trembling  hope 
And  penitential  tears. 

5  Yet  I -may  love  Thee  too,  0  Lord, 

Almighty  as  Thou  art, 
For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

6  No  earthly  father  loves  like  Thee, 

No  mother,  half  so  mild, 
Bears  and  forbears  as  Thou  hast  done 
With  me,  Thy  sinful  child. 

7  Father  of  Jesus,  love's  reward  ! 

What  rapture  will  it  be, 
Prostrate  before  Thy  throne  to  lie, 
And  gaze,  and  gaze  on  Thee  ! 

F.  W.  Faber. 
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Thy  right  hand,  O  Lord,  is  glorious  in 

power.  —  Ex.  xv.  6. 
(~\  GOD,  Thy  power  is  wonderful, 
V7     Thy  glory  passing  bright  ; 
Thy  wisdom,  with  its  deep  on  deep, 

A  rapture  to  the  sight. 
Thy  justice  is  the  gladdest  thing 

Creation  can  behold  ; 
Thy  tenderness  so  meek,  it  wins 

The  guilty  to  be  bold. 
Yet  more  than  all,  and  evermore, 

Should  we,  Thy  creatures,  bless, 
Most  worshipful  of  attributes, 

Thine  awful  holiness. 
There's  not  a  craving  in  the  mind 

Thou  dost  not  meet  and  still  ; 
There's  not  a  wish  the  heart  can  have 

Which  Thou  dost  not  fulfil. 
All  things  that  have  been,  all  that  are, 

All  things  that  can  be  dreamed, 
All  possible  creations,  made, 

Kept  faithful,  or  redeemed,  — 
All  these  may  draw  upon  Thy  power, 

Thy  mercy  may  command  ; 
And  still  outflows  Thy  silent  sea, 

Immutable  and  grand. 
O  little  heart  of  mine  !  shall  pain 

Or  sorrow  make  thee  moan, 
When  all  this  God  is  all  for  thee, 

A  Father  all  thine  own  ? 

F.  W.  Faber. 
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3  5  From  everlasting  to  everlasting  Thou  art  God.—Ps.  xc.  2. 


/  1  C\  RE  AT  God,  how  infinite  art  Thou  ! 
p      ^     How  frail  and  helpless  we  ! 
cr      Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow 
And  pay  their  praise  to  Thee. 

/  2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made  ; 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Nature  and  time  quite  naked  lie 

To  Thine  immense  survey, 

From  the  formation  of  the  sky 

To  the  great  burning  day. 

4  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 

Stands  present  in  Thy  view  ; 
To  Thee  there's  nothing  old  appears  ; 
Great  God,  there's  nothing  new. 

p  5  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are  drawn, 

And  vexed  with  trifling  cares  ; 
mf     While  Thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 

/  6  Great  God,  how  infinite  art  Thou  I 
p        '  How  frail  and  helpless  we  ! 
cr      Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  Thee. 
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GOD  THE  FATHER. 
St.  BnUC.  [FIRST  TUNE.] 


CM. 


.  CROFT. 


.   [SECOND   TUNE.] 


C.M. 


ARTHUR  HENRY  BROWN. 


S)UbUtt.  [THIRD  TUNE.] 


C.M. 
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HIS  ATTRIBUTES  AND  GLORY. 


gg  PSALM  xc. 

/  1  /^VUR  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
^-"^     Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 

Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home  ; 


2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure  ; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 

From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 

To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

dim  5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away  ; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day, 

/  6  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last, 
And  our  eternal  home. 

I.  Watts. 
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The  goodness  of  God  enduretii 
continually.— Ps.  Hi.  1. 


f  1  rTlHOU,  Lord,  art  Love,  and  everywhere 

Thy  name  is  brightly  shown  ; 
Beneath,  on  earth  Thy  footstool  fair, 
Above,  in  heaven  Thy  throne. 

2  Thy  word  is  Love — in  lines  of  gold 

There  mercy  prints  its  trace  ; 
In  nature  we  Thy  steps  behold, 
The  gospel  shows  Thy  face. 


3  Thy  ways  are  Love — though  they  trans 

cend 

Our  feeble  range  of  sight, 

p  cr    They  wind  through  darkness  to  their  end 
In  everlasting  light. 

4  Thy  thoughts  are  Love — and  Jesus  is 

The  loving  voice  they  find  ; 
His  Life  lights  up  the  vast  abyss 
Of  the  Eternal  Mind. 

2)  5  Thy  chastisements  are  Love — more  deep 

They  stamp  the  seal  Divine, 
And  by  a  sweet  compulsion  keep 
Our  spirits  nearer  Thine. 

mf  6  Thy  heaven  is  the  abode  of  Love, 

O  blessed  Lord,  that  we 
May   there,    when    time's    dim    shades 

remove, 
Be  gathered  home  to  Thee  ! 

James  D.  Burns. 
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Canst  thou  by  searching  find  out 
God  ?— JOB  xi.  7. 


1  C\  THOU,  in  all  Thy  might  so  far, 
^^     In  all  Thy  love  so  near, 
Beyond  the  range  of  si;u  and  star, 

And  yet  beside  us  here, — 

2  What  heart  can  comprehend  Thy  name 

Or  searching  find  Thee  out, 
Who  art  within  a  quickening  Flame 
A  Presence  round  about  ? 

3  Yet  though  I  know  Thee  but  in  part 

I  ask  not,  Lord,  for  more  : 
Enough  for  me  to  know  Thou  art, 
To  love  Thee  and  adore. 

4  0  sweeter  than  aught  else  besides 

The  tender  mystery 
That,  like  a  veil  of  shadow,  hides 
The  light  I  may  not  see  ! 

5  And  dearer  than  all  things  I  know 

Is  childlike  faith  to  me, 
That  makes  the  darkest  way  I  go 
An  open  path  to  Thee. 

Frederick  L.  Hosmer. 
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Thou  art  the  same,  and  Thy  years  shall  have  no  end. — Ps.  cii.  27. 

/  1  f\  GOD,  the  Rock  of  Ages, 
*J     Who  evermore  hast  been, 
What  time  the  tempest  rages, 

Our  dwelling  place  serene  : 
Before  Thy  first  creations, 

0  Lord,  the  same  as  now  ; 
To  endless  generations 

The  Everlasting  Thou  I 

p  2  Our  years  are  like  the  shadows 

On  sunny  hills  that  lie, 
Or  grasses  in  the  meadows 

That  blossom  but  to  die^: 
A  sleep,  a  dream,  a  story 

By  strangers  quickly  told, 
An  unremaining  glory 

Of  things  that  soon  are  old. 

3  0  Thou,  who  canst  not  slumber, 

Whose  light  grows  never  pale, 
Teach  us  aright  to  number 

Our  years  before  they  fail  ; 
On  us  Thy  mercy  lighten, 

On  us  Thy  goodness  rest, 
And  let  Thy  Spirit  brighten 

The  hearts  Thyself  hast  blest. 

cr  4  Lord,  crown  our  faith's  endeavour 

With  beauty  and  with  grace, 
Till,  clothed  in  light  for  ever, 

We  see  Thee  face  to  face  ; 
f      A  joy  no  language  measures  ; 
A  fountain  brimming  o'er ; 
An  endless  flow  of  pleasures  ; 
An  ocean  without  shore. 

E.  H .  Bicker steth. 
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God  is  love.— 1  JOHN  iv.  8. 

f  I  (^  OD  is  love :  His  mercy  brightens 
VJT    All  the  path  in  which  we  rove  ; 
Bliss  He  wakes,  and  woe  He  lightens : 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

p  2  Death  and  change  are  busy  ever, 

Man  decays  and  ages  move; 
/     But  His  mercy  waneth  never  : 

God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

p  3  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 
cr        Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove  ; 

From  the  gloom  His  brightness  streameth 
/         God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 

Hope  and  comfort  from  above :         . 
Everywhere  His  glory  shineth : 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

J.  Bowring. 
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PSALM  ciii.  1-7.                                42 
~\  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul  ;                 /  1 

PSALM  ciii.  8-18. 
1ITY  soul,  repeat  His  praise, 

\J     Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  His  name 
Whose  favours  are  divine. 

0  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 
Nor  let  His  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfuluess, 
And  without  praises  die. 

'Tis  He  forgives  thy  sins  ; 
'Tis  He  relieves  thy  pain  ; 
'Tis  He  that  heals  thy  sicknesses, 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 
When  ransomed  from  the  grave  : 
He  that  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

He  fills  the  poor  with  good  ; 
He  gives  the  sufferers  rest  ; 
The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  proud, 
And  justice  for  the  oppressed. 

His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
He  made  by  Moses  known  ; 
But  sent  the  world  His  truth  and  grace 
By  His  beloved  Son, 

/.  Watts. 


Whose  mercies  are  so  great ; 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 

So  ready  to  abate. 
mf  2      God  will  not  always  chide  ; 

And,  when  His  strokes  are  felt, 
His  strokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes, 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt. 

3  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
Above  the  ground  we  tread, 

So  far  the  riches  of  His  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

4  His  power  subdues  our  sins  ; 
And  His  forgiving  love, 

Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west 

Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 
p  5      The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  those  that  fear  His  name, 
Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel : 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 
6      Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 

Or  like  the  morning  llovver  ; 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field, 
dim        It  withers  in  an  hour. 
/  7      But  thy  compassions,  Lord, 

To  endless  years  endure  ; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

/.  Watts. 
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43        -^r*  r^OM  not  from  everlasting,  O  Lord  my  God,  mine  Holy  One  ?— HAB.  i.  12. 


wast,  0  God,  and  Thou  wast  blest 
JL     Before  the  world  began  ; 
Of  Thine  eternity  possessed 

Before  time's  hour-glass  ran  ; 
Thou  needest  none  Thy  praise  to  sing, 

As  if  Thy  joy  could  fade  : 
Couldst  Thou  have  needed  anything, 

Thou  couldst  have  nothing  made. 

2  Great  and  good  God  !  it  pleased  Thee 

Thy  Godhead  to  declare  ; 
And  what  Thy  goodness  did  decree 

Thy  greatness  did  prepare  ; 
Thou  spak'st,  and  heaven  and  earth  appeared 

And  answered  to  Thy  call, 
As  if  their  Maker's  voice  they  heard, 

Which  is  the  creature's  all. 

3  To  whom,  Lord,  should  I  sing,  but  Thee, 

The  Maker  of  my  tongue  ? 
'  Lo !  other  lords  would  seize  on  me, 

But  I  to  Thee  belong : 
As  waters  haste  unto  their  sea, 

And  earth  unto  its  earth, 
So  let  my  soul  return  to  Thee, 
From  whom  it  had  its  birth. 

4  But  ah  !  I'm  fallen  in  the  night, 

And  cannot  come  to  Thee  ; 
Yet  speak  the  word,  '  Let  there  be  light,' 

It  shall  enlighten  me  : 
And  let  Thy  word,  most  mighty  Lord, 

Thy  fallen  creature  raise  ; 
O  make  me  o'er  again,  and  I 

Shall  sing  my  Maker's  praise. 

John  Mason. 
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^1  4.  So  wriJi  we  sing  and  praise  Thy  power. — Ps.  xxi.  13. 

/IT  ORD  God  Almighty,  in  Thy  hand 

J-J    Rolls  every  world,  blooms  every  flower ; 
0  Maker  of  the  sea,  the  laud, 
We  praise  Thy  power. 

mf  2  For  day  and  night  that  never  cease  ; 

For  garnered  wealth  of  harvest  days  ; 
For  the  pure  mountains  breathing  peace, 
Thy  power  we  praise. 

3  For  the  protected  gift  of  life  ; 

For  reason  ;  for  home's  sheltering  bower ; 
For  the  strong  love  of  child  and  wife, 
We  praise  Thy  power. 

4  For  freedom  ;  for  the  sage's  thought ; 

For  martyrs  brave ;  for  poet's  lays  ; 
For  the  great  word  by  prophets  brought, 
Thy  power  we  praise. 

5  For  Him,  Thy  Son  Divine,  who  came 

From  Thee— Thine  all-transcendent  dower  \ 
To  raise  us  from  our  sin  and  shame, 
We  praise  Thy  power. 

p  6  For  all  He  did  our  souls  to  save, 

And  guide  us  in  Thy  heavenly  ways  ; 
For  His  dear  life,  His  cross,  His  grave, 
Thy  power  we  praise. 

/  7  Illimitable  is  Thy  love, 

Thy  mercy  endless  as  Thy  days  ; 
Nor  shall  we  cease  in  realms  above 
Thy  power  to  praise. 

G.  T.  Coster. 
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PSALM  cxlvi. 

/  1  T'LL  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath  ; 
JL    And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures. 

mf  2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God  ;  He  made  the  sky 

And  earth  and  seas,  with  all  their  train  : 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure  ; 
He  saves  the  oppressed,  He  feeds  the  poor, 

And  none  shall  find  His  promise  vain. 

3  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind  ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind  ; 

He  sends  the  labouring  conscience  peace  : 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

/  4  I'll  praise  Him  while  He  lends  me  breath  ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers  : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures. 

7.  Watts. 
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(2)    CREATION. 
How  unsearchable  are  His  judgments.— ROM.  xi.  33. 

1  T  ORD,  my  weak  thought  in  vain  would  climb 

I  J     To  search  the  starry  vault  profound  ; 
In  vain  would  wing  her  flight  sublime, 
To  find  creation's  utmost  bound. 

2  But  weaker  yet  that  thought  must  prove 

To  search  Thy  great  eternal  plan, 
Thy  sovereign  counsels,  born  of  love 
Long  ages  ere  the  world  began. 

3  When  my  dim  reason  would  demand 

Why  that,  or  this,  Thou  dost  ordain, 
By  some  vast  deep  I  seem  to  stand, 
Whose  secrets  I  must  ask  in  vain. 

4  When  doubts  disturb  my  troubled  breast, 

And  all  is  dark  as  night  to  me, 
Here,  as  on  solid  rock,  I  rest, — 
That  so  it  seemeth  good  to  Thee. 

5  Be  this  my  joy,  that  evermore 

Thou  rulest  all  things  at  Thy  will  ; 
Thy  sovereign  wisdom  I  adore, 
And  calmly,  sweetly,  trust  Thee  still. 

Ray  Palmer. 
(  40  ) 
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TTie  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God. 
— Ps.  xix.  1. 


/  1  fTlHE  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
1     With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky. 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

2  The  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display  ; 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

p  3  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth  ; 

4  While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  th«  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

p  5  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 

Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball  ? 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found  ; 

/  6  In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice  ; 
For  ever  singing,  as  they  shine, 
'  The  hand  that  made  us  is  Divine.' 

Joseph  Addison. 
£  2t 
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The  Lord  is  good  to  all.—Ps.  cxlv.  9. 

YES,  God  is  good,— in  earth  and  sky, 
From  ocean-depths  and  spreading 

wood, 
Ten  thousand  voices  ever  cry, 

' God  made  us  all,  and  God  is  good.' 
The  sun  that  keeps  his  trackless  way, 

And  downward  pours  his  golden  Hood, 
Night's  sparkling  host,  all  join  to  say, 
In  accents  clear,  that  '  God  is  good.' 
The  merry  birds  prolong  the  strain, 


And 


Their  song  with  every  spring  renewed  ; 

id  balmy  air,  and  falling  rain, 

Each  softly  whispers,  '  God  is  good.' 
I  hear  it  in  the  rushing  breeze  ; 

The  hills  that  have  for  ages  stood, 
The  echoing  sky,  and  roaring  seas, 

All  swell  the  chorus,  'God  is  good.' 
Yes,  '  God  is  good,'  all  nature  says, 

By  God's  own  hand  with  speech  endued ; 
And  man,  in  louder  notes  of  praise, 

Should  sing  for  joy  that  'God  is  good.' 
For  all  Thy  gifts  I  bless  Thee,  Lord  ; 

But  chiefly  for  our  heavenly  food, 
Thy  pardoning  grace,  Thy  quickening 
word :  [good. ' 

These  prompt  our  song  that  'God  is 
J.  Hampden  Gurney. 
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^Q     Invisible  things  .  .  .  understood  by  the 
things  that  are  made.—  ROM.  i.  20. 

w/  1  rpHERE  is  a  book,  who  runs  may  read, 
JL     Which  heavenly  truth  imparts  ; 
And  all  the  lore  its  scholars  need, 
Pure  eyes  and  Christian  hearts. 

^—  -p  —  E  r    '    fg-  «~^  ^~° 

1    r   '    '     r 

6  Thou  who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see, 
And  love  this  sight  so  fair. 
Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  Thee, 
And  read  Thee  everywhere. 
John  Keble. 

2  The  works  of  God  above,  below, 

Within  us  and  around, 
Are  pages  in  that  book,  to  show 
How  God  Himself  is  found. 

cr  3  The  glorious  sky,  embracing  all, 

Is  like  the  Maker's  love, 
Wherewith  encompassed,   great  and 

small 
In  peace  and  order  move. 

/  4  One  name,  above  all  glorious  names, 

With  its  ten  thousand  tongues, 
The  everlasting  sea  proclaims, 
Echoing  angelic  songs. 

p  5  The  dew  of  heaven  is  like  Thy  grace  : 

It  steals  in  silence  down  ; 
But,  where  it  lights,  the  favoured  place 
By  richest  fruits  is  known. 


K  r\ 
W  U 


Him  /—Jos  xxiii.  3. 


1  117 HERE  art  Thou,  Lord?  With  anxious 

VV      eyes 

We  pierce  the  vaulted  night ; 
World  after  world  we  see,  but  Thou 
Art  veiled  from  mortal  sight. 

2  Where  art  Thou,  Lord  ?    The  riven  rock 

Its  fossil  store  displays  ; 
Age  after  age  we  track,  but  Thou 
Dost  shun  our  lingering  gaze. 

3  Where  art  Thou,  Lord?    The  mind  of  man 

Each  secret  law  unfolds, 
On  eagle  wing  Thy  world  surveys, 
Yet  Thine,  not  Thee,  beholds. 

4  Where  art  Thou,   Lord  ?    We  wait  Thy 

word, 

Speak,  and  Thy  presence  prove  : 
Yea,  now  we  feel  that  Thou  art  near  ; 
We  know  Thee  when  we  love  ! 

W.  D.  BushM. 
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R  1      TF7«o7?i  Tiare  1  1 
/IT  ORD  of  ear 

1 
?i  heaven  bu 
th,  Thy  for 

t  Thee  ?  and  there  is  none  iipon  earth  that  I  desire  beside 
Thee.—  Ps.  Ixxiii.  25.     ' 

ming  hand          wf  2  Lord  of  heaven,  beyond  our  sight 

-U    Well  this  beauteous  frame  hath 

planned  ; 

Woods  that  wave  and  hills  that  tower, 
Ocean  rolling  in  its  power : 
dim  Yet,  amid  this  scene  so  fair 

Should  I  cease  Thy  smile  to  share, 
p      What  were  all  its  joys  to  me  ? 

Whom  have  I  on  earth  but  Thee  ? 


Rolls  a  Avorld  of  purer  light ; 
There,  in  love's  eternal  reign, 
Parted  hands  shall  meet  again ; 
0  that  world  is  passing  fair  ! 
dim  Yet,  shouldst  Thou  be  absent  there, 
p      What  were  all  its  joys  to  me  ? 

Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee  I 


p  3  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven,  my  breast 
Seeks  in  Thee  its  only  rest  ; 
T  was  lost,  Thy  accents  mild 
cr  Homeward  lured  Thy  wandering  child  ; 
dim  O  should  once  Thy  smile  divine 

Cease  upon  my  soul  to  shine, 
p      What  were  heaven  or  earth  to  me? 
Whom  have  I  in  each  but  Thee  ? 

R.  Grant, 
(  43  ) 
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J  dioell  in  the  high  and  holy  place. — ISA.  Ivii.  15. 

/  1  T>EYOND,  beyond  that  boundless  sea, 
J3     Above  that  dome  of  sky, 
Further  than  thought  itself  can  flee, 

Thy  dwelling  is  on  high  ; 
p      Yet  dear  the  awful  thought  to  me, 
That  Thou,  my  God,  art  nigh  ;— 

cr  2  Art  nigh,  and  yet  my  labouring  mind 

Feels  after  Thee  in  vain  ; 
Thee  in  these  works  of  power  to  find, 

Or  to  Thy  seat  attain  : 
Thy  messenger,  the  stormy  wind, 

Thy  path,  the  trackless  main  : 

/  3  These  speak  of  Thee  with  loud  acclaim, 

They  thunder  forth  Thy  praise. 
The  glorious  honour  of  Thy  name, 
The  wonders  of  Thy  ways  : 

p      But  Thou  art  not  in  tempest-flame, 
Nor  in  day's  glorious  blaze. 

y  4  I  hear  Thy  voice,  when  thunders  roll 

Through  the  wide  fields  of  air  ; 
The  waves  obey  Thy  dread  control  ; 
p          Yet  still  Thou  art  not  there  : 
cr      Where  shall  I  find  Him,  0  my  soul, 
Who  yet  is  everywhere  ? 

p  5  O  not  in  circling  depth  or  height, 

But  in  the  conscious  breast, 
Present  to  faith,  though  veiled  from  sight 

There  doth  His  Spirit  rest  : 
cr      O  come,  Thou  Presence  Infinite, 
And  make  Thy  creature  blest  ! 

Josiah  Conder. 


PROVIDENCE. 


3Be&fOt&.  [FIRST  TUNE.] 
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St.  DimStan.  [SECOND  TUNE.]  C.M 


J.  HAY. 


(3)    PEOVIDENCE. 
I  will  keep  thee  in  all  places  whither 
thou  goes*.— GEN.  xxviii.  15. 

1  r\  GOD  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
\J     Thy  people  still  are  fed  ; 
Who  through  this  earthly  pilgrimage 

Hast  all  our  fathers  led  ; 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 

Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  ; 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide  : 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  0  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

5  Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand 

Our' humble  prayers  implore  ; 
And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
And  portion  evermore. 

Philip  Doddridge. 


C  A     One  generation  shall  praise  Thy  works  to 
vJ   «"         another,  and  shall  declare  Thy  mighty 

acts.— Ps.  cxlv.  4. 

/IT  ONG  as  I  live  I'll  bless  Thy  name, 
I J     My  King,  my  God  of  love  ; 
My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same 
In  the  bright  world  above. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord,  His  power  unknown, 

And  let  His  praise  be  great ; 
I'll  sing  the  honours  of  Thy  throne, 
Thy  works  of  grace  repeat. 

3  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue  ; 

And,  while  my  lips  rejoice, 
The  men  that  hear  my  sacred  song 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 

4  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  Thy  name, 

And  children  learn  Thy  ways  ; 

Ages  to  come  Thy  truth  proclaim, 

And  nations  sound  Thy  praise. 

5  The  world  is  governed  by  Thy  hands, 

Thy  saints  are  ruled  by  love  : 
And  Thine  eternal  kingdom  stands, 
Though  rocks  and  hills  remove. 

I.  Watts. 
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K  K       T7ie  multitude  of  His  mercies. — 
*J  «J  LAM.  iii.  32. 

/  1  T17HEN  all  Thy  mercies,  0  my  God, 
VV      My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 

In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
2  0  how  shall  words,  with  equal  warmth, 

The  gratitude  declare 
That  glows  within  my  thankful  heart  1 

But  Thou  canst  read  it  there. 
mf  3  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 

From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 
p  4  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries 

Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear, 
Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  learnt 

To  form  themselves  in  prayer. 
5  When  worn  with  sickness,  oft  hast  Thou 

With  health  renewed  my  face  : 
And,  when  in  sins  and  sorrows  sunk, 

Eevived  my  soul  with  grace. 
mf  6  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ  ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart 

That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 
7  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue  ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 


/  8  Through  all  eternity  to  Thee 

A  joyful  song  I'll  raise  : 

For  0  eternity's  too  short 

To  utter  all  Thy  praise. 

Joseph  Addison. 

K  (2     Commit  thy  way  unto  the  Lord. 
«J  O  —Ps.  xxxvii.  5. 

1  A  LL  as  God  wills,  who  wisely  heeds 
_L\_    To  give  or  to  withhold, 

And  knoweth  more  of  all  my  needs 
Than  all  my  prayers  have  told. 

2  Enough,  that  blessings  undeserved 

Have  marked  my  erring  track  ; 
That  wheresoe'er  my  feet  have  swerved, 
His  chastening  turned  me  back  ; 

3  That  more  and  more  a  providence 


hat  more  and  more  a  pro 
Of  love  is  understood, 


(  46  ) 


Making  the  springs  of  time  and  sense 
Sweet  with  eternal  good ; 

That  death  seems  but  a  covered  way 

Which  opens  into  light, 
Wherein  no  blinded  child  can  stray 

Beyond  the  Father's  sight. 

No  longer  forward  nor  behind 

I  look,  in  hope  or  fear  ; 
But  grateful,  take  the  good  I  find, 

God's  blessing,  now  and  here. 

J.  G.  Whittier. 
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C  -7  The  Lord  hath  His  way  in  the  whirlwind 
O  I  and  in  the  storm.— NAHUM  i.  3. 

1  pi  OD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
\JT     His  wonders  to  perform  ; 
He  plants  His  footsteps  in  the  sea, 

And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill 
He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs, 
And  works  His  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take  ; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace  ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  His  work  in  vain  ; 
God  is  His  own  interpreter, 
And  He  will  make  it  plain. 

W.  Cowper. 


— T— r — P- 

I  hid  My  face  from  thee  for  a  moment, 
but  with  everlasting  kindness  will  I 
have  mercy  on  thee. — ISA.  liv.  8. 
p  I  fTlHE  Lord  hath  hid  His  face  from  us, 

JL     Whereby  our  hearts  are  sad  : 
/      The  Lord  hath  done  great  things  for  us, 

Whereby  He  makes  us  glad. 
mf  2  Yet,  Lord,  we  know  in  doing  good 

Unchangeable  Thou  art ; 
The  change  is  in  our  wayward  mood, 

And  in  our  faithless  heart. 
p  3  And  if  at  times  our  sorrow  makes 

A  cloud  before  Thy  face, 
cr      Yet  through  the  cloud  Thy  glory  breaks 

And  from  the  cloud  Thy  grace. 
»?/  4  And  love  is  in  the  falling  rain, 

As  in  the  shining  hour, 
And  worketh  from  a  life  of  pain 
A  life  of  noble  power. 

5  Yea,  when  the  light  is  overcast, 

The  love  doth  more  abound  ; 
And  every  sorrow,  being  past, 
A  mercy  shall  be  found. 

6  Then  help  us,  Lord,  to  walk  with  Thee 

By  faith  and  not  by  sight ; 
So  shall  we  find  no  change  in  Thee, 
But  change  of  love  and  light. 

W.  C.  Smith. 
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cxxxviii. 


/I 


1TTITH   all   my 
VV 


powers   of  heart   and 
tongue 

I'll  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song  : 
Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise, 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

2  Angels,  who  make  Thy  Church  their  care, 
Shall  witness  my  devotion  there  ; 

While  holy  zeal  directs  rny  eyes 
To  Thy  fair  temple  in  the  skies. 

3  I'll  sing  Thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lord  ; 
I'll  sing  the  wonders  of  Thy  word: 
Not  all  Thy  works  and  names  below 
So  much  Thy  power  and  glory  show. 

4  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand, 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  Thy  hand  ; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  revive, 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

5  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins, 
To  save  from  sorrows  or  from  sins  ; 
The  work  that  wisdom  undertakes, 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 

/.    Watts. 


of  the  air,  and  they 
xii.  7. 


1  nPHERE'S  not  a  bird  with  lonely  nest, 
_L     In  pathless  wood  or  mountain  crest, 
Nor  meaner  thing,  which  does  not  share, 
0  God,  in  Thy  paternal  care. 

2  Each  barren  crag,  each  desert  rude, 
Holds  Thee  within  its  solitude  ; 

And  Thou  dost  bless  the  wanderer  there, 
Who  makes  his  solitary  prayer. 

3  In  busy  mart  and  crowded  street, 
No  less  than  in  the  still  retreat, 
Thou,  Lord,  art  near,  our  souls  to  bless 
With  all  a  parent's  tenderness. 

4  And  every  moment  still  doth  bring 
Thy  blessings  on  its  loaded  wing  : 
Widely  they  spread  through  earth  and  sky, 
And  last  to  all  eternity. 

5  And  we,  where'er  our  lot  is  cast, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  feeling  last, 
Through  all  the  years,  in  every  place, 
Will  bless  Thee  for  Thy  boundless  grace. 

Baptist  W.  Nod. 
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Herein  is  love. — 1  JOHN  iv.  10. 

OLOVE  divine,  that  stooped  to  share 
Our  sharpest  pang,  our  bitterest  tear, 
On  Thee  we  cast  each  earth-born  care, 
We  smile  at  pain  while  Thou  art  near. 

2  Though  long  the  weary  way  we  tread, 

And  sorrow  crown  each  lingering  year, 
No  path  we  shun,  no  darkness  dread, 

Our  hearts  still  whispering,  Thou  art  near. 

3  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief, 

And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear, 
The  murmuring  wind,  the  quivering  leaf, 
Shall  softly  tell  us,  Thou  art  near. 

4  On  Thee  we  fling  our  burdening  woe, 

0  Love  Divine,  for  ever  dear  ; 
Content  to  suffer,  while  we  know, 
Living  and  dying,  Thou  art  near  ! 

0.  W.  Holmes. 
(  49  ) 
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mllfeed  His  flock  like  a  Shepherd.—  ISA.,  xl.  11. 
4. 
y  Shepherd  is,            mf  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 
faileth  never  ;                        With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me  ; 

I  nothing  lack  if  I  am  His 
And  He  is  mine  for  ever. 


Where  streams  of  living  water  flow 
My  ransomed  soul  He  leadeth, 

And,  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow, 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

3. 

p  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I  strayed  ; 
cr      But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 
And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid, 
And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 


Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 
Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me. 

5. 
Thou  spread'st  a  table  in  my  sight ; 

Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth  ; 
/  And  0  what  transport  of  delight 
From  Thy  pure  chalice  floweth  ! 

6. 
r,if  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days 

Thy  goodness  faileth  never  ; 
/  Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 
Within  Thy  house  for  ever. 

H.  W.  Baker. 
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Verily  Thou  art  a  God  that  hidest  Thyself,—  ISA.  xlv.  15. 


1  11/TOUNTAINS  by  the  darkness  hidden 
-L»-l-     Are  as  real  as  in  the  day ; 

Be,  then,  unbelief  forbidden 
In  a  dreary  hour  to  say, 

'  God  hath  left  us, 
0  why  hath  He  gone  away  ? ' 

2  When  He  folds  the  cloud  about  Him, 

Firm  within  it  stands  His  throne  ; 
Wherefore  should  His  children  doubt  Him, — 
Those  to  whom  His  love  is  known  ? 

God  is  with  us, 
We  are  never  left  alone. 


Travellers  at  night,  by  fleeing, 

Cannot  run  into  the  day  ; 
God  can  lead  the  blind  and  seeing, 
-  On  Him  wait,  and  for  Him  stay  ; 

Be  not  fearful, 
They  who  cannot  sing  can  pray. 


4  0,  the  bright,  the  vast  creation 

Can  be  terrible  and  stern  : 
From  its  stroke  be  no  salvation, 
Though  on  every  side  we  turn  : 

Lord  of  nature, 
Then  to  Thee  our  spirits  yearn. 

5  Calm  and  blest  is  our  composure, 

When  the  secret  is  possessed, 
That  our  God,  in  full  disclosure, 
Hath  to  us  His  heart  expressed  : 

Thou,  0  Saviour, 
Hast  been  given  to  give  us  rest. 


6  Space  and  time,  0  Lord,  that  show  Thee 

Oft  in  power  veiling  good, 
Are  too  vast  for  us  to  know  Thee 
As  our  trembling  spirits  would  : 

But  in  Jesus, 
Father  !  Thou  art  understood. 

T.  T.  Lynch. 
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Shall  ive  receive  good  at  the  hand  of  God,  and  .  .  .  not  evil? — JOB  ii.  10. 

1  /°(  OD  sendeth  sun,  He  sendeth  shower ; 
^    Alike  they're  needful  for  the  flower ; 
And  joys  and  tears  alike  are  sent 

To  give  the  soul  fit  nourishment : 
As  comes  to  me  or  cloud  or  sun, 
Father,  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 

2  Can  loving  children  e'er  reprove, 

With  murmurs,  those  they  trust  and  love? 

Creator !  I  would  ever  be 

A  trusting,  loving  child  to  Thee : 
As  comes  to  me  or  cloud  or  sun, 
Father,  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 


3  0  ne'er  will  I  at  life  repine  ; 

Enough  that  Thou  hast  made  it  mine ; 
When  falls  the  shadow  cold  of  death, 
I  yet  will  sing  with  parting  breath, 
As  comes  to  me  or  cloud  or  sun, 
Father,  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 

Mrs.  Sarah  F.  Adams, 
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HENRY  SMART. 
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St.  /Hb8CjnU8.  [SECOND  TUNE.]  C.M. 


JEREMIAH  CLARK. 


(4)    REDEMPTION. 
C  K         .He  is  faithful  that  promised. 

f  1  T)EG1N,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly 
-O    theme, 

And  speak  some  boundless  thing  ; 
The  mighty  works,  or  mightier  name 
Of  our  eternal  King. 

2  Tell  of  His  wondrous  faithfulness, 

And  sound  His  power  abroad  ; 
Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  His  grace, 
And  the  performing  God. 

3  Proclaim  salvation  from  the  Lord 

For  wretched,  dying  men  ; 
His  hand  has  writ  the  sacred  word 
With  an  immortal  pen. 

4  Engraved  as  in  eternal  brass, 

The  mighty  promise  shines  ; 
Nor  can  the  powers  of  darkness  rase 
Those  everlasting  lines. 


5  His  every  word  of  grace  is  strong 
As  that  which  built  the  skies  ; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

mf  6  0  might  I  hear  Thy  heavenly  tongue 

But  whisper  '  Thou  art  mine,' 
cr  Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  sonj 
/      To  notes  almost  divine. 

7.  Watts. 

QQ         So  great  salvation.— HEB.  ii.  3. 

/  1  Q ALVATION  !  0  the  joyful  sound  ! 
kJ     'Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears  ; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

p  2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 
At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay  ; 

cr  But  we  arise  by  grace  divine 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

/  3  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

7.  Watts. 
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A  7  T7ie  second  man  is  the  Lord  from  heaven. — i  COB.  xv.  47. 

/  1  T)BAISE  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height, 
A       And  in  the  depth  be  praise  ; 
In  all  His  words  most  wonderful, 
Most  sure  in  all  His  ways. 


mf  2  0  loving  wisdom  of  our  God  ! 

When  all  was  sin  and  shame, 
A  second  Adam  to  the  fight, 
And  to  the  rescue  came. 

3  0  wisest  love  !  that  flesh  and  blood, 

Which  did  in  Adam  fail, 
Should  strive  afresh  against  the  foe, 
Should  strive  and  should  prevail ; 


4  And  that  a  higher  gift  than  grace 

Should  flesh  and  blood  reflne, — 
God's  presence,  and  His  very  self, 
And  essence  all-Divine. 


5  0  generous  love  !  that  He,  who  smote 

In  Man  for  man  the  foe, 
dim    The  double  agony  in  Man 

For  man  should  undergo  ; 

p  6  And  in  the  garden  secretly, 
And  on  the  cross  on  high, 
Should  teach  His  brethren,  and  inspiri 
To  suffer  and  to  die  ! 


/  7  Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height, 

And  in  the  depth  be  praise  ; 
In  all  His  words  most  wonderful, 
Most  sure  in  all  His  ways. 

J.  11.  Newman. 
(54) 


REDEMPTION. 

tTuftOf*  [THIRD  TUNE.]                           C.M.                                       J.  P.  JEWSON. 

ij?,bbd    -1    .    J  1  1  ba=*J  1  i  h-n  1  1  1  i  —  n 

1       1       i       i  (      i       1 

j_5  I  ^  7  "' 

1 

i          ! 
I|J        1      J    1    J-       Jj- 

|      [     J  :  1  p-]  1  n  

4  ff   J 
j     r 

J 

r  r  r  r  r  r  r 
j  j  j  j  j  j  j 

i     iff   *    r      A 

_ 
-   men. 
-&>- 

j/1   '   '   r   r                         r 
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j?  ufrfc>4  —  J—  i  —  i  —  "j  1  ~i  :  1  —  j  1  1  —  -j~\  —  '  —  n 

g       f 

-<j 

j   S  G    i   *    r   * 

wr  /•    F    r    f-  ^r 

^      ^    :•'    ->      ^'      y 

=^=u 

&:     11 

1 

1  j  j  j  j  1  j  j  J 

J   I  j     j     J     J   1    J     [1 

-^  —  B 

J  j 

*  r  r  r   r  r  r 
j  j>  j  y  ui  j    i  ^ 

r  "r  ^  "r  r   r' 

j   j  j  j  j    j.     A 

•    men. 

g  g        Hts  mercy  is  everlasting.—  Ps.  c.  5. 

1  fTlHY  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love, 
JL     Unmerited  and  free, 
Delights  our  evil  to  remove, 
And  help  our  misery. 

2  Thou  waitest  to  be  gracious  still  ; 
Thou  dost  with  sinners  bear  ; 
That,  saved,  we  may  Thy  goodness  feel, 
And  all  Thy  grace  declare. 

3  Thv  sroodness  ami  Thv  truth  t.n  TVP 

^F-r  i   '  ir.-^^-^« 

R  Q    -Bl/  *^e  (/race  o/  God  I  am  what  I  am.— 
u  ^                          1  COB.  xv.  10. 
p    1     A  LL  that  I  was,  my  sin;  my  guilt,     ! 
-^A-    My  death,  was  all  my  own  ; 
rnf      All  that  I  am  I  owe  to  Thee, 
My  gracious  God,  alone. 

p  2  The  evil  of  my  former  state 
Was  mine,  and  only  mine  ; 
mf      The  good  in  which  I  now  rejoice 

To  every  soul,  abound  ; 
A  vast,  unfathomable  sea, 

Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned. 

4  Its  streams  the  whole  creation  reach, 

So  plenteous  is  the  store  ; 
Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each, 
Enough  for  evermore. 

5  Faithful,  0  Lord,  Thy  mercies  are, 

A  rock  that  cannot  move  ; 
A  thousand  promises  declare 
Thy  constancy  of  love. 

6  Throughout  the  universe  it  reigns, 

Unalterably  sure  ; 

And  while  the  truth  of  God  remains, 
Thy  goodness  must  endure. 

C.  Wesley. 
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Is  Thine,  and  only  Thine. 

The  darkness  of  iny  former  night, 
The  bondage,  all  was  mine  ; 

The  light  of  life  in  which  I  walk, 
The  liberty,  is  Thine. 

Thy  grace  that  made  me  feel  my  sin, 
Bade  me  in  Christ  believe  : 

Then,  in  believing,  peace  I  found, 
And  now  in  Christ  I  live. 

All  that  I  am,  e'en  here  on  earth, 

All  that  I  hope  to  be 
When  Jesus  comes,  and  glory  dawns, 

I  owe  it,  Lord,  to  Thee. 

II.  Bonar. 
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<?ocZ  is  Light.— I 

ERNAL  Light  !  Eternal  Light  ! 
JJJ     How  pure  the  soul  must  be, 
When,  placed  within  Thy  searching  sight, 
It  shrinks  not,  but  with  calm  delight 
Can  live,  and  look  on  Thee. 

2  The  spirits  that  surround  Thy  throne 

May  bear  the  burning  bliss  ; 
But  that  is  surely  theirs  alone, 
Since  they  have  never,  never  known 

A  fallen  world  like  this. 

3  0  how  shall  I,  whose  native  sphere 

Is  dark,  whose  mind  is  dim, 
Before  the  Ineffable  appear, 


mf 


JOHN  i.  5. 

And  on  my  naked  spirit  bear 
The  uncreated  beam  ? 

4  There  is  a  way  for  man  to  rise 

To  that  sublime  abode  ; — 
An  offering  and  a  sacrifice, 
A.  Holy  Spirit's  energies. 

An  Advocate  with  God. 

5  These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  sight 

Of  Majesty  above  ; 
The  sons  of  ignorance  and  night 
Can  dwell  in  the  Eternal  Light, 

Through  the  Eternal  Love. 

T.  Binney. 


L.M. 


REDEMPTION. 

ORLANDO  GIBBONS. 
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Sow,  "be  of  good  cheer,  thy  sins  be  forgiven  thee. — MATT.  ix.  2. 

O'er  sins,  unnumbered  as  the  sand, 
And  like  the  mountains  for  their  size, 

The  seas  of  sovereign  grace  expand, 
The  seas  of  sovereign  grace  arkse. 


/  1  T710RGIVENESS  !  'tis  a  joyful  sound 
J?      To  rebel  sinners  doomed  to  die  ; 
Publish  the  bliss  the  world  around  : 
Ye  jjeraphs,  shout  it  from  the  sky. 


mf  2  'Tis  the  rich  gift  of  love  divine  : 

'Tis  full,  out-measuring  every  crime  : 
Unclouded  shall  its  glories  shine, 
And  feel  no  change  by  changing  time. 


For  this  stupendous  love  of  heaven, 
What  grateful  honour  shall  we  show  ? 

Where  much  transgression  is  forgiven, 
Let  love  with  equal  ardour  glow. 


5  By  this  inspired,  let  all  our  days 

With  various  holiness  be  crowned  : 
Let  truth  and  goodness,  prayer  and  praise 
In  all  abide,  in  all  abound. 

T.  Gibbons. 


Cambridge. 
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.Bz/  fifrace  t/e  are  saved.— EPH.  ii.  5. 


/"I  RACE,  'tis  a  charming  sound, 
\X    Harmonious  to  my  ear  ; 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

Grace  first  contrived  a  way 
To  save  rebellious  man  ; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 


(57  ) 


Grace  taught  my  wandering  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road  : 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown 
Through  everlasting  days  ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

Philip  Doddridge. 
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"7  Q  TfT7io  is  a  God  like  unto  Thee,  that  pardoneth  iniquity  ? — MICAH  vii.  38. 

/  1  C\  RE  AT  God  of  wonders,  all  Thy  ways 
vT  Are  matchless,  godlike,  and  divine ; 
But  the  fair  glories  of  Thy  grace 

More  godlike  and  unrivalled  shine  : 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

mf  2  Such  dire  offences  to  forgive, 

Such  guilty,  daring  worms  to  spare  ; 
This  is  Thy  grand  prerogative, 

And  in  the  honour  none  shall  share  : 
/      Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free? 

p  3  In  wonder  lost,  with  trembling  joy, 
We  take  the  pardon  of  our  God. 

cr      Pardon  for  sins  of  deepest  dye, 

A  pardon  sealed  with  Jesus'  blood  : 

/      Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

/  4  0  may  this  strange,  this  wondrous  grace, 

This  matchless  miracle  of  love, 
Fill  the  wide  earth  with  grateful  praise 

And  all  the  angelic  choirs  above  : 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free? 

Prmuel  Dames. 
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s7iaZJ  I  fc?iow  even  as  also  I  am  Jtnoivn.—l  COK.  xiii.  12. 


TO/1 


WHEN  this  passing  world  is  done, 
When  has  sunk  yon  glaring  sun, 
"When  I  stand  with  Christ  on  high, 
Looking  o'er  life's  history, 

Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 


2  When  I  stand  before  the  throne, 
Dressed  in  beauty  not  my  own, 
When  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
Love  Thee  with  unsinning  heart, 
cr          Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

/  3  When  the  praise  of  heaven  I  hear, 
Loud  as  thunders  to  the  ear, 
Loud  as  many  waters'  noise, 
Sweet  as  harp's  melodious  voice, 

cr          Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

mf  4  E'en  on  earth,  as  through  a  glass, 
Darkly,  let  Thy  glory  pass  : 
Make  forgiveness  feel  so  sweet, 
Make  Thy  Spirit's  help  so  meet  ; 
cr          E'en  on  earth,  Lord,  make  me  know 
Something  of  how  much  I  owe. 

5  Chosen,  not  for  good  in  me, 
Wakened  up  from  wrath  to  flee, 
Hidden  in  the  Saviour's  side, 
By  the  Spirit  sanctified  ; 
cr          Teach  me,   Lord,  on  earth  to  show, 
By  my  love,  how  much  I  owe. 

R.  M,  M'Cheyne. 
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/  1  fPHOU  art  the  Everlasting  Word, 
-1-     The  Father's  only  Son  ; 
God  manifestly  seen  and  heard, 
And  Heaven's  beloved  One : 

/      Worthy,  0  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

2  In  Thee  most  perfectly  expressed 

The  Father's  glories  shine  ; 
Of  the  full  Deity  possessed, 

Eternally  Divine : 

ff      Worthy,  0  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 


(1)    THE  ETERNAL  WORD. 
The  Image  of  the  invisible  God— COL.  i.  15. 


3  True  image  of  the  Infinite, 

Whose  essence  is  concealed  ; 
Brightness  of  uncreated  light ; 
The  heart  of  God  revealed  : 
ff      Worthy,  0  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

4  But  the  high  mysteries  of  Thy  name 

An  angel's  grasp  transcend  ; 
The  Father  only — glorious  claim  ! 

The  Son  can  comprehend  : 
ff      Worthy,  0  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 


5  Throughout  the  universe  of  bliss, 

The  centre  Thou,  and  sun  ; 
The  eternal  theme  of  praise  is  this, 

To  Heaven's  beloved  One  : 
/      Worthy,  0  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

Josiak  Conder. 
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2'7ie  beginning  of  the  creation  of  God.—  KEY.  iii.  14. 


inf  1 


/^\ 
\J 


the  Father's  love  begotten 
Ere  the  worlds  began  to  be, 
He  the  Alpha  and  Omega, 

He  the  source,  the  ending  He, 
Of  the  things  that  are,  that  have  been, 
And  that  future  years  shall  see, 
Evermore  and  evermore. 

He  is  here,  whom  seers  in  old  time 
Chanted  of,  while  ages  ran  ; 

Whom  the  faithful  word  of  prophets 
Promised  since  the  world  began  ; 

Long  foretold,  at  length  appearing  ; 
Praise  Him,  every  child  of  man, 
Evermore  and  evermore. 


f  3  Praise  Him,  0  ye  heaven  of  heavens  ! 

Praise  Him,  angels  in  the  height  ! 
All  dominions  bow  before  Him, 

And  exalt  His  boundless  might : 
Let  no  tongue  of  man  be  silent, 
Let  each  heart  and  voice  unite, 
Evermore  and  evermore. 

4  Thee  let  old  men,  Thee  let  young  men, 

Thee  let  boys  in  chorus  sing  ; 
Matrons,  virgins,  little  maidens, 

With  glad  voices  answering  : 
Let  their  guileless  song  re-echo, 
And  their  heart  its  praises  bring, 
Evermore  and  evermore. 


5  Christ,  to  Thee,  with  God  the  Father, 

And,  0  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Hymn  and  chant,  and  high  thanksgiving, 

And  unwearied  praises  be  ; 
Honour,  glory,  might,  dominion, 
And  eternal  victory, 
Evermore  and  evermore. 

Aurelius  Prudentiust  tv.  2feale  and  Baker. 
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FOR  the  beauty  of  the  earth, 
For  the  splendour  of  the  skies, 
For  the  love  which  from  our  birth 

Over  and  around  us  lies  ; 
Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 


All  things  were  made  by  Him.— JOHN  i.  3. 

3  For  the  joy  of  human  love, 

Brother,  sister,  parent,  child, 
Friends  oh  earth,  and  friends  above, 
For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild  ; 
/      Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 


mf  2  For  the  beauty  of  each  hour 

Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 

Sun  and  moon,  and  stars  of  light  ; 
/      Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 


/ 


4  For  each  perfect  gift  of  Thine 

To  our  race  so  freely  given, 
Graces,  human  and  divine, 

Flowers  of  earth,  and  buds  of  heaven  ; 
Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 


/ 


For  Thy  Church  that  evermore 
Lifteth  holy  hands  above, 

Offering  up  on  every  shore 
Its  pure  sacrifice  of  love  ; 

Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 

This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

F.  S.  Pierpoint. 
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"7  Q     O?l  earth  peace,  good  will  toward  men. 
•  &  — LuKEii.  14. 

/  1   II/TORTALS,  awake  !  with  angels  join 
J.VJL     And  chant  the  solemn  lay  ; 
Joy,  love,  and  gratitude  combine 
To  hail  the  auspicious  day. 

2  In  heaven  the  rapturous  song  began, 

And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  shining  regions  ran, 
And  strung  and  tuned  the  lyre. 

3  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 

The  impetuous  torrent  ran  ; 
And  angels  Hew  with  eager  joy 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

4  Hark  !  the  cherubic  armies  shout, 

And  glory  leads  the  song  ; 
Good-will  and  peace  are  heard  throughout 
The  harmonious,  heavenly  throng. 

5  With  joy  the  chorus  we'll  repeat, 

'  Glory  to  God  oil  high  ! ' 
Good-will  and  peace  are  now  complete, 
Jesus  was  born  to  die  ! 

6  Hail,  Prince  of  life  !  for  ever  hail, 

Redeemer,  Brother,  Friend  ! 
Though  earth,  and  time,  and  life  should 

fail, 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end. 

S.  Medley, 


(2)    HIS  INCARNATION  AND 
ADVENT. 

~7  Q      The  Lord  hath  anointed  me  to  preach 
•  <->  good  tidings'.— ISA.  Ixi.  1. 

/  1  TTARK  !  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour 
_LX     comes, 

The  Saviour  promised  long  ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held  : 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

mf  3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eyeballs  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure, 
And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

/  5  Our  glad  hosannaa,  Prince  of  peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim  ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  beloved  name. 

Philip  Doddridge. 
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TF?ien  the  fulness  of  the  time  was  come,  God  sent  forth  His  Son.— GAL.  iv.  4. 


/  1     A  THOUSAND  years  have  come  and  gone, 
-£*•    And  near  a  thousand  more, 
Since  happier  light  from  heaven  shone 

Than  ever  shone  before  ; 
And  in  the  hearts  of  old  and  young 

A  joy  most  joyful  stirred, 
That  sent  such  news  from  tongue  to  tongue 

As  ears  had  never  heard. 

2  Then  angels  on  their  starry  way 

Felt  bliss  unfelt  before, 
For  news  that  men  should  be  as  they 

To  darkened  earth  they  bore  ; 
So  toiling  men  and  spirits  bright 

A  first  communion  had, 
And  in  meek  mercy's  rising  light 

Were  each  exceeding  glad. 


3  And  we  are  glad,  and  we  will  sing, 

As  in  the  days  of  yore  ; 
Come  all,  and  hearts  made  ready  bring, 

To  welcome  back  once  more 
The  day  when  first  on  wintry  earth 

A  summer  change  began, 
And,  dawning  in  a  lowly  birth, 

Uprose  the  Light  of  man. 

p  4  For  trouble  such  as  men  must  bear 

From  childhood  to  fourscore, 
cr      He  shared  with  us,  that  we  might  share 

His  joy  for  evermore  ; 
cr      And  twice  a  thousand  years  of  grief, 

Of  conflict  and  of  sin, 
/      May  tell  how  large  the  harvest-sheaf 

His  patient  love  shall  win. 

T.  T.  Lynch. 
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Good  tidings  of  great  joy,—  LUKE  ii.  10. 


1  IITHILE    shepherds    watched    their 
•  »      nocks  by  night, 
All  seated  on  the  ground, 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 

And  glory  shone  around  : 
'  Fear  not ! '  said  he,  for  mighty  dread 

Had  seized  their  troubled  mind  ; 
'  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 


'  To  you  in  David's  town,  this  day 

Is  born,  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord  ; 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 
The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All    meanly    wrapped     in     swaddling 
bands, 

And  in  a  manger  laid.' 


cr  3  Thus  spake  the  seraph  ;  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 

Addressed  their  joyful  song : 
/      '  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace  ; 
Goodwill  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin  and  never  cease.' 

Tate  and  Brady. 
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The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  upon  them,  and  the  alory  of  the  Lord  shone  round  about 
them.— LUKE  ii.  9. 
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p  1  /"^ALM  on  the  listening  ear  of  night 
v-^Come  heaven's  melodious  strains, 
Where  wild  Judaea  stretches  far 

Her  silver-mantled  plains  ; 
Celestial  choirs  from  courts  above 

Shed  sacred  glories  there  ; 
And  angels  with  their  sparkling  lyres 

Make  music  on  the  air. 

2  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply, 
And  greet  from  all  their  holy  heights 

The  Dayspring  from  on  high  : 
O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm  ; 
And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise, 

Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

cr  3  '  Glory  to  God  !  '    The  lofty  strain 

The  realm  of  ether  fills  ; 
How  sweeps  the  song  of  solemn  joy 
O'er  Judah's  sacred  hills  ! 


/      '  Glory  to  God  ! '    The  sounding  skies 

Loud  with  their  anthems  ring  ; 
'  Peace  on  the  earth  ;  good-will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  eternal  King  ! ' 

mf  4  Light  on  thy  hills,  Jerusalem  ! 

The  Saviour  now  is  born  : 
More  bright  on  Bethlehem's  joyous  plains 

Breaks  the  first  Christmas  morn  : 
cr      And  brighter  on  Moriah's  brow, 

Crowned  with  her  temple-spires, 
Which  first  proclaim  the  new-born  light. 
Clothed  with  its  orient  fires. 

mf  5  This  day  shall  Christian  lips  be  mute, 

And  Christian  hearts  be  cold  ? 
/      O  catch  the  anthem  that  from  heaven 

O'er  Judah's  mountains  rolled  ! 
When  nightly  burst  from  seraph  harps 

The  high  and  solemn  lay, — 
'  Glory  to  God  !  on  earth  be  peace  ; 
Salvation  comes  to-day  ! ' 

E.  II.  Sears. 
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Glory  to  God  in  the  highest. — LUKE  ii.  14. 


p  1  TT  came  upon  the  midnight  clear, 
-•-    That  glorious  song  of  old, 
From  angels  bending  near  the  earth, 

To  touch  their  harps  of  gold  : 
'  Peace  on  the  earth,  good-will  to  men, 

From  heaven's  all-gracious  King  ! ' 
pprit  The  world  in  solemn  stillness  lay 
To  hear  the  angels  sing. 

p  2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled, 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weary  world  ; 
Above  its  sad  and  lonely  plains 
They  bend  on  heavenly  wing, 
pp  rit  And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 
The  blessed  angels  sing. 


mf  3  Yet,  with  the  woes  of  sin  and  strife, 

The  world  has  suffered  long  ; 
Beneath  the  angels'  strain  have  rolled 
Two  thousand  years  of  wrong  ; 


cr      And  man,  at  war  with  man,  hears  not 

The  love-song  which  they  bring  : 
pp  rit  0  hush  the  noise,  ye  men  of  strife, 
And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

p  4  And  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load 

Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way, 

With  painful  steps  and  slow, 
cr      Look  up  !  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing  : 
pp  rit  O  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 
And  hear  the  angels  sing  ! 


/  5  For  lo  !  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

By  prophet  bards  foretold, 
When,  with  the  ever  circling  years, 

Comes  round  the  age  of  gold  ; 
cr      When  peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 

Its  ancient  splendours  fling, 
ff  rit  And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 
Which  now  the  angels  sing  ! 

E.  H.  Sears. 
(  67  ) 
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QA  Waiting  for  the  consolation  of  Israel. — LUKE  ii.  25. 

1. 

TTIARTH  was  waiting,  spent  and  restless 
-^     With  a  mingled  hope  and  fear  ; 
And  the  faithful  few  were  sighing, 
'Surely,  Lord,  the  day  is  near  ; 
The  Desire  of  all  the  nations, 
It  is  time  He  should  appear.' 

2. 
Still  the  gods  were  in  their  temples, 

But  the  ancient  faith  had  fled  ; 
And  the  priests  stood  by  their  altars 

Only  for  a  piece  of  bread  ; 
And  the  oracles  were  silent, 

And  the  prophets  all  were  dead. 


In  the  sacred  courts  of  Zion, 
Where  the  Lord  had  His  abode, 

There  the  money-changers  trafficked, 
And  the  sheep  and  oxen  trod  ; 

And  the  world,  because  of  wisdom, 
Knew  not  either  Lord  or  God. 

4. 
Then  the  Spirit  of  the  Highest 

On  a  virgin  meek  came  down, 
And  He  burdened  her  with  blessing, 

And  He  pained  her  with  renown  ; 
For  she- bare  the  Lord's  Anointed, 

For  His  cross  and  for  His  crown. 

5. 
Earth  for  Him  had  groaned  and  travailed 

Since  the  ages  first  began  ; 
For  in  Him  was  hid  the  secret 

That  through  all  the  ages  Tan- 
Son  of  Mary,  Son  of  David, 
Son  of  God,  and  Son  of  man. 

W.  C.  Smith. 
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Unto  you  is  born  ...  a  Saviour,  which  is  Christ  the  Lord. — LUKE  ii.  11. 


/  1  TTARK  !  the  herald  angels  sing, 

'  Glory  to  the  new-born  King, 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconciled.' 
Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise, 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies  ; 
With  the  angelic  host  proclaim, 
Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem. 
ff      Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing, 
'  Glory  to  the  new-born  King.' 

mf  2  Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see, 

Hail,  the  Incarnate  Deity  ! 

Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  appear, 

Jesus,  our  Immanuel,  here. 

Hail,  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  peace  ! 
/  Hail,  the  Sun  of  righteousness  ! 

Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 

Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing, 
'  Glory  to  the  new-born  King. ' 


mf  3  Mild,  He  lays  His  glory  by  ; 

Born  that  man  no  more  may  die  ; 
Born  to  raise  the  sous  of  earth  ; 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 
Come,  Desire  of  nations,  come, 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  home  ; 
Rise,  the  woman's  conquering  Seed  ; 
Bruise  in  us  the  serpent's  head. 
/      Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing, 
'  Glory  to  the  new-born  King.' 

4  Adam's  likeness  now  efface  ; 
Stamp  Thine  image  in  its  place  : 
Second  Adam,  from  above, 
Reinstate  us  in  Thy  love. 
/  Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing, 
'  Glory  to  the  new-born  King  ; 
Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconciled.' 
ff      Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing, 
'  Glory  to  the  new-born  King.' 

C.  Wesley  (alt.). 
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87 

/  1     A  NGELS,  from  the  realms  of  glory, 
•"•    Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth 
Ye  who  sang  creation's  story, 
Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth  : 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

p  2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 

cr     God  with  man  is  now  residing, 

Yonder  shines  the  infant-light : 

/  Come  and  worship, 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 


mf  3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations, 

Brighter  visions  beam  afar  ; 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations  ; 

Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star  : 
/  Come  and  worship, 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

p  4  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending, 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
cr      Suddenly  the  Lord  descending 
In  His  temple  shall  appear  : 
f  Come  and  worship, 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 


p  5  Sinners,  wrung  with  true  repentance, 
Doomed  for  guilt  to  endless  pains, 

cr      Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, 

Mercy  calls  you, — break  your  chains  : 

/  Come  and  worship, 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

James  Montgomery. 
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QQ     And  s7ie  brought  forth  her  first-born  Son  . 

1.  I 

/      A  LL  my  heart  this  night  rejoices, 
-t*-    As  I  hear,  far  and  near, 

Sweetest  angel  voices ; 
4  Christ  is  born  ! '  their  choirs  are  singing, 
Till  the  air  everywhere 
Now  with  joy  is  ringing. 


p  Hark  !  a  voice  from  yonder  manger, 
Soft  and  sweet,  doth  entreat : 

4  Flee  from  woe  and  danger  ; 
Brethren,  come  :  from  all  that  grieves  you 
You  are  freed  :  all  you  need 
I  will  surely  give  you.' 

3. 

mf  Come,  then,  let  us  hasten  yonder  ; 
Here  let  all,  great  and  small, 
Kneel  in  awe  and  wonder  ; 
Love  Him  who  with  love  is  yearning  ; 
Hail  the  Star  that  from  far 
Bright  with  hope  is  burning. 


.  .  and  laid  Him  in  a  manger. — LUKE  ii.  7. 

4. 

Ye  who  pine  in  weary  sadness, 
Weep  no  more,  for  the  door 
Now  is  found  of  gladness  ; 
Cling  to  Him,  for  He  will  guide  you 
Where  no  cross,  pain  or  loss 
Can  again  betide  you. 

5. 

Blessed  Saviour,  let  me  find  Thee  ; 

Keep  Thou  me  close  to  Thee  ; 

Cast  me  not  behind  Thee  ; 

Life  of  life,  my  heart  Thou  stillest, 

Calm  I  rest  on  Thy  breast, 

All  this  void  Thou  fillest. 

6. 

Thee,  dear  Lord,  with  heed  I'll  cherish, 
Live  to  Thee,  and  with  Thee 

Dying,  shall  not  perish, 
cr  But  shall  dwell  with  Thee  for  ever, 
Far  on  high,  in  the  joy 
That  can  alter  never. 
Paul  Gerhardt,  tr.  by  C.  Winkworth. 
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QQ  The  angel  said  ...  I  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great  joy. — LUKE  ii.  10. 

/  1  CHRISTIANS,  awake  !  salute  the  happy  morn, 
\J     Whereon  the  Saviour  of  mankind  was  born  ; 
Rise  to  adore  the  mystery  of  love, 
Which  hosts  of  angels  chanted  from  above  : 
With  them  the  joyful  tidings  first  begun 
Of  God  Incarnate,  of  the  Virgin's  Son. 

mf  2  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told, 
Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice,  '  Behold, 
I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 
To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth  : 
This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  His  promised  word, 
This  day  is  born  a  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord.' 

/  3  He  spake ;  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir, 
In  hymns  of  joy  unknown  before  conspire  ; 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang, 
cr      And  heaven's  whole  orb  with  hallelujahs  rang  : 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still, 
'Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good- will.' 

mf  4  0  may  we  keep  and  ponder  in  our  mind1 

God's  wondrous  love  in  saving  lost  mankind  ; 
dim      Trace  we  the  Babe  who  hath  retrieved  our  loss, 

From  the  poor  manger  to  the  bitter  cross  ; 
cr          Tread  in  His  steps,  assisted  by  His  grace, 

Till  man's  first  heavenly  state  again  takes  place. 

/  5  Then  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  hosts  among, 
To  join,  redeemed,  a  glad  triumphant  throng : 
He  that  was  born  upon  this  joyful  day 
Around  us  all  His  glory  shall  display  ; 
Saved  by  His  love,  incessant  we  shall  sing 
Eternal  praise  to  heaven's  Almighty  King. 

John  Byrom. 
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Q  0  When  they  saw  the  star,  they  rejoiced  with  exceeding  great  joy.— MATT.  ii.  10. 

/I     AS  with  gladness  men  of  old 
J\.    Did  the  guiding  star  behold ; 
As  with  joy  they  hailed  its  light, 
Leading  onward,  beaming  bright, 

So,  most  gracious  God,  may  we 

Evermore  be  led  to  Thee. 

2  As  with  joyfiil  steps  they  sped, 
Saviour,  to  Thy  lowly  bed, 

dim      There  to  bend  the  knee  before 

Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore, 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet 
Ever  seek  Thy  mercy-seat. 

3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  Thy  cradle  rude  and  bare, 

cr      So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 

Pure,  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  Thee,  our  Heavenly  King. 

p  4  Holy  Jesus,  every  day 

Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way ; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 
cr      Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 

Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

/  5  In  the  heavenly  country  bright 
Need  they  no  created  light ; 
Thou  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown, 
Thou  its  Sun,  which  goes  not  down  s 
There  for  ever  may  we  sing 
Hallelujahs  to  our  King. 

W.  C.  Dix. 
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TFe  ?iave  see?i  ffis  star  in  the  east.—  MATT.  ii.  2. 

/  1  T)RIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 
_D    Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid  ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

p  2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining  ; 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall  ; 
Angels  adore  Him,  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all. 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion, 

Odours  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine  ; 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

p  4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation  ; 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favour  secure  ; 
cr      Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration  ; 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

/  5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 

Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid  ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

R.  Jfeber. 
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i/our  Master,  even  Christ. — MATT,  xxiii.  8. 


TMMORTAL  Love,  for  ever  full, 
X    For  ever  flowing  free, 
For  ever  shared,  for  ever  whole, 
A  never-ebbing  sea  ! 

Our  outward  lips  confess  the  name 

All  other  names  above  ; 
Love  only  knoweth  whence  it  came, 

And  comprehendeth  love. 

We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps 
To  bring  the  Lord  Christ  down  ; 

In  vain  we  search  the  lowest  deeps, 
For  Him  no  depths  can  drown. 


p  4  But  warm,  sweet,  tender,  even  yet 

A  present  help  is  He  ; 
And  faith  has  still  its  Olivet, 
And  love  its  Galilee. 

5  The  healing  of  His  seamless  dress 

Is  by  our  beds  of  pain  ; 

cr      We  touch  Him  in  life's  throng  and  press, 
And  we  are  whole  again. 

p  6  Through  Him  the  first  fond  prayers  are 

said 

Our  lips  of  childhood  frame, 
pp      The  last  low  whispers  of  our  dead 
Are  burdened  with  His  name. 


nf  7  0  Lord  and  Master  of  us  all ! 
Whate'er  our  name  or  sign, 
We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call, 
We  test  our  lives  by  Thine. 

J.  Q.  Whitti&r. 
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Q  O      Jn  ifir?i  twos  life,  and  the  life  was  the 
&  &  light  of  men.— JOHN  i.  4. 

1  f\  LORD  and  Master  of  us  all  ! 
\J     Whate'er  our  name  or  sign, 
We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call, 

We  test  our  lives  by  Thine. 

2  Thou  judgest  us  :  Thy  purity 

Doth  all  our  lusts  condemn  ; 
The  love  that  draws  us  nearer  Thee 
Is  hot  with  wrath  to  them. 


3  Our  thoughts  lie  open  to  Thy  sight, 

And  naked  to  Thy  glance, 

Our  secret  sins  are  in  the  light 

Of  Thy  pure  countenance. 

4  Yet,  weak  and  blinded  though  we  be, 

Thou  dost  our  service  own  ; 
We  bring  our  varying  gifts  to  Thee, 
And  Thou  rejectest  none. 

5  To  Thee  our  full  humanity, 

Its  joys,  and  pains  belong  ; 
The  wrong  of  man  to  man  on  Thee 
Inflicts  a  deeper  wrong. 

6  Deep  strike  Thy  roots,  0  heavenly  Vine, 

Within  our  earthly  sod, 
Most  human  and  yet  most  Divine, 
The  flower  of  man  and  God  ! 

J.  G.  Whittier. 

(  79  ) 


Q  A    I  am  the  Way,  the  Truth,  and  the  Life.— 
&  "  JOHN  xiv.  6. 

1  TU"E  faintly  hear,  we  dimly  see, 

T  V      In  diifering  phrase  we  pray  ; 
But,  dim  or  clear,  we  own  iu  Thee 
The  Light,  the  Truth,  the  Way  ! 

2  Apart  from  Thee  all  gain  is  loss, 

All  labour  vainly  done  ; 
The  solemn  shadow  of  Thy  cross 
Is  better  than  the  sun. 

3  Alone,  O  Love  ineffable  ! 

Thy  saving  name  is  given  ; 
To  turn  aside  from  Thee  is  hell, 
To  walk  with  Thee  is  heaven  ! 

4  Our  Friend,  our  Brother,  and  our  Lord, 

What  may  Thy  service  be  ? 
Nor  name,  nor  form,  nor  ritual  word, 
But  simply  following  Thee. 

5  Thy  litanies,  sweet  offices 

Of  love  and  gratitude  ; 

Thy  sacramental  liturgies, 

The  joy  of  doing  good. 

6  The  heart  must  ring  Thy  Christmas  bells, 

Thy  inward  altars  raise, 
Its  faith  and  hope  Thy  canticles, 
And  its  obedience  praise. 

J.  Q.  Whittier. 


GOD  THE  SON. 


Mbcn  tarn 

:8t  BV>C*  [FIRST 

1  J  J   1 

TUNE.]           C.M. 

^  J     J     J     . 

E.  G.  MONK. 

y  J     J     J      n.fa. 

\ 

1  •  r  r 
j  j  j 

r   r  r  r 

j  /3J   . 

1 

s    ?    J    J 

g.       H 

t 
I 

p 


r 


r'r  i    r 


J          -J- 


A  -  men. 

-<=-  -fS- 


(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

(5reCtt  1foUl.   [SECOND  TUNE.]  C.M. 


A.  L.  PEACE. 


" 

J 

i 
j. 

*  j 

-r 

, 

-V- 

C    s 

^N    j 

'          '                 '         ',         '  , 

4  r 

I  r' 

0    h        I           1 

h   J      J        J 

=^= 

•7      f 

—  1>  •  — 
i 
i 

-*  : 

c  r  r  '  r 
V^  T  ^ 

—  T»— 
| 

J               J                  J-              J"j         J                J                    J 

A  -   men. 

—  ^~  1*       ^         1  1  "—  1  

95 


^ls  we  Tiaue  6or??e  t/ie  image  of  the  earthy,  we  shall  also  bear  the  image 
of  the  heavenly.— I  COB.  xv.  49. 

p  1  /~\  MEAN  may  seem  this  house  of  clay, 
W     Yet  'twas  the  Lord's  abode  ; 
Our  feet  may  mourn  this  thorny  way, 
Yet  here  Immanuel  trod. 

2  This  fleshly  robe  the  Lord  did  wear  ; 

This  watch  the  Lord  did  keep  ; 
These  burdens  sore  the  Lord  did  bear  ; 
These  tears  the  Lord  did  weep. 

3  Our  very  frailty  brings  us  near 

Unto  the  Lord  of  heaven  ; 
To  every  grief,  to  every  tear, 
Such  glory  strange  is  given. 

4  But  not  this  robe  of  flesh  alone 

Shall  link  us,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
Not  only  in  the  tear  and  groan 
Shall  the  dear  kindred  be. 

cr  5  Our  own  will  be  Thy  life  divine, 

Thine  image  we  shall  bear  ; 
With  Thine  own  glory  we  shall  slime, 
In  Thine  own  bliss  shall  share. 

6  0  mighty  grace,  our  life  to  live 

To  make  our  earth  divine  ! 
0  mighty  grace,  Thy  heaven  to  give, 
And  lift  our  life  to  Thine  ! 

T.  H. 
(  80  ) 


HIS  INCARNATION  AND  ADVENT. 


Q  g  It  behoved  Him  to  be  made  like  unto  His  brethren.— HEB.  ii.  17- 

p  1  TN  all  things  like  Thy  brethren,  Thou 
JL    Wast  made,  yet  free  from  sin  ; 
But  how  unlike  to  us,  0  Lord  ! 
Replies  the  voice  within. 

2  O  holy  God  !  yet  frail  weak  man  ! 

'Tis  not  for  us  to  know 

How  spotless  soul  and  body  felt 

Temptation,  pain,  and  woe. 

3  Our  faith  is  weak  ;— 0  Light  of  Light ! 

Clear  Thou  our  clouded  view  ; 
That,  Son  of  Man,  and  Son  of  God, 
We  give  Thee  honour  due. 

4  0  Son  of  Man  !  Thyself  hast  proved 

Our  trials  and  our  tears  ; 
Life's  thankless  toil,  and  scant  repose, 
Death's  agonies  and  fears. 

cr  5  0  Son  of  God  !  in  glory  raised, 
Thou  sittest  on  Thy  throne: 
Thence,  by  Thy  pleadings  and  Thy  grace, 
Still  succouring  Thine  own. 

6  Brother  and  Saviour,  Friend  and  Judge ! 

To  Thee,  0  Christ,  be  given 
To  bind  upon  Thy  crown  the  names 
Elect  in  earth  and  heaven. 

Joseph  Anstice. 
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Call  His  name  Immanuel. — ISA.  vii.  14. 


/  1  QWEETER  sounds  than  music  knows 
IO     Charm  me  in  Immanuel's  name  : 
All  her  hopes  my  spirit  owes 
To  His  birth,  and  cross,  and  shame. 

2  When  He  came,  the  angels  sung 

'  Glory  be  to  God  on  high  ! ' 
Lord,  unloose  my  stammering  tongue  ; 
Who  should  louder  sing  than  I  ? 


3  Did  the  Lord  a  man  become, 

That  He  might  the  law  fulfil, 
Bleed  and  suffer  in  my  room, — 
And  canst  thou,  my  tongue,  be  still  ? 

4  No  ;  I  must  my  praises  bring, 

Though  they  worthless  are,  and  weak 
For,  should  I  refuse  to  sing, 
Sure  the  very  stones  would  speak  ! 


5  0  my  Saviour,  Shield,  and  Sun, 

Shepherd,  Brother,  Guardian,  Friend, 
Every  precious  name  in  one, — 
I  will  love  Thee  without  end  ! 

John  Newton. 
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HIS  EARTHLY  LIFE. 


(3)   HIS  EARTHLY  LIFE. 

0Q  The  Son  of  Man  hath  not  where  to  lay  His  head.—LiVKE  ix   58. 

1. 
p          "OIRDS  have  their  quiet  nest, 

Foxes  their  holes,  and  man  his  peaceful  bed  ; 
All  creatures  have  their  rest, 
pp  But  Jesus  had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 

2. 
p          And  yet  He  came  to  give 

The  weary  and  the  heavy  laden  rest  ; 

To  bid  the  sinner  live, 
And  soothe  our  griefs  to  slumber  on  His  breast. 


I,  who  once  made  Him  grieve  ; 
I,  who  once  made  His  gentle  Spirit  mourn  ; 

Whose  hand  essayed  to  weave 
For  His  meek  brow  the  cruel  crown  of  thorn  ;- 

4. 

0  why  should  I  have  peace  ? 
cr  Why,  but  for  that  unchanged,  undying  love, 

Which  would  not,  could  not  cease 
/  Until  it  made  me  heir  of  joys  above. 

5. 

mf         Yes,  but  for  pardoning  grace, 
I  feel  I  never  should  in  glory  see 

The  brightness  of  that  face, 
dim  That  once  was  pale  and  agonised  for  me. 

6. 
p         Let  the  birds  seek  their  nest, 

Foxes  their  holes,  and  man  his  peaceful  bed  ; 

Come,  Saviour,  in  my  breast 
Deign  to  repose  Thine  oft-rejected  head. 

7. 

On  earth  Thou  lovest  best 
To  dwell  in  humble  souls  that  mourn  for  sin  ; 

0  come  and  take  Thy  rest, 
This  broken,  bleeding,  contrite  heart  within. 

J.  S.  B.  Monsdl. 
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QQ     Tfcen  was   Jesus  led  up  of  the  Spirit 
&  &        into  the  wilderness  to  be  tempted  of  the 
devil.— MATT  iv.  1. 

p  1  "C1AINT  and  weary,  Jesus  stood 
-I?      In  the  awful  wilderness  ; 
Yet  it  was  the  Spirit  good 

Brought  Him  to  that  sore  distress  : 
For  the  people  whom  He  loved 

Dark  temptations  Him  befell  ; 
But  His  very  weakness  proved 

Mightier  than  the  powers  of  hell. 

2  He  was  tempted  that  He  might 

Succour  us  when  sorely  tried  ; 
And  He  triumphed  by  the  light 

Which  must  also  be  our  guide  ; 
He  our  enemy  hath  met, 

He  will  give  us  victory  : 
Help  us,  Lord,  when  hard  beset, 

Still  to  look  and  learn  of  Thee. 

3  Not  by  bread  alone  we  live, 

Thy  good  word  our  life  shall  be  : 
Not  for  all  that  earth  can  give 

Shall  we  worship  aught  but  Thee  : 
Nor  the  word  of  promise  bend 

E'er  to  tempt  our  God  in  heaven : 
Never  for  unholy  end 

Was  the  gracious  promise  given. 

W.  C.  Smith. 


Master,  where  abidest  Thou  ?- 
JOHN  i.  38. 
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p  1  "ll/T ASTER,  where  abidest  Thou  ? 

1V-L     Lamb  of  God,  'tis  Thee  we  seek  ; 
For  the  wants  which  press  us  now 

Other  aid  is  all  too  weak. 
Canst  Thou  take  our  sins  away  ? 

May  we  find  repose  in  Thee  ? 
From  the  gracious  lips  to-day, 

As  of  old,  breathes,  'Come  aud  see." 


2  Master,  where  abidest  Thou  ? 

We  would  leave  the  past  behind  : 
We  would  scale  the  mountain's  brow, 

Learning  more  Thy  heavenly  mind. 
Still  a  look  is  all  our  lore, 

The  transforming  look  to  Thee  : 
From  the  Living  Truth  once  more 

Breathes  the  answer,  'Come  and  see.' 

3  Master,  where  abidest  Thou  ? 

How  shall  we  Thine  image  best 
Bear  in  light  upon  our  brow, 

Stamp  in  love  upon  our  breast  ? 
Still  a  look  is  all  our  might ; 

Looking  draws  the  heart  to  Thee  ; 
Sends  us  from  the  absorbing  sight, 

With  the  message,  '  Come  and  see.' 

4  Master,  where  abidest  Thou  ? 

All  the  springs  of  life  are  low  ; 
Sin  and  grief  our  spirits  bow, 

And  we  wait  Thy  call  to  go. 
From  the  depths  of  happy  rest, 

Where  the  just  abide  with  Thee, 
From  the  voice  which  makes  them  blest, 

Falls  the  summons,  '  Come  and  see.' 

5  Christian,  tell  it  to  thy  brother, 

From  life's  dawning  to  its  end  ; 
Every  hand  may  clasp  another, 

And  the  loneliest  bring  a  friend  ; — 
Till  the  veil  is  drawn  aside 

And,  from  where  her  home  shall  be, 
Bursts  on  the  enfranchised  Bride 

The  triumphant,  '  Come  and  see  ! ' 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  R.  Charles. 
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Who  .  .  .  offered  up  prayers  .  . .  with  strong  crying  and  tears.— HEB.  v.  7. 


1  O  AVIOUR,  when  in  dust  to  Thee 

Low  we  bow  the  adoring  knee 
When,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  weeping  eyes  ; 
0  by  all  Thy  pains  and  woe, 
Suffered  once  for  man  below, 
Bending  from  Thy  throne  on  high, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

2  By  Thy  helpless  infant  years, 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears, 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness, 

By  the  dread  mysterious  hour 
Of  the  insulting  tempter's  power, 
Turn,  0  turn  a  favouring  eye, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 


3  By  the  sacred  grief  that  wept 
O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem 's  loved  abode  ; 

By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  Thy  fold, 
From  Thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

4  By  Thine  hour  of  dire  despair, 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer  ; 

By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn ; 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice, 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 


5  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan 
By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone, 
By  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 
cr      Held  in  vain  the  rising  God  ; 
/      0,  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 

Mighty  re-ascended  Lord, 
dim      Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
p      Of  our  solemn  litany. 

R.  Grant. 
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-I  Q  O    <7owe  wnfo  3fe,  aW  ye  that  labour  and 
are  heavy  laden. — MATT.  xi.  28. 

1  TTOW  sweetly  flowed  the  Gospel's  sound 
•*- A     From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace, 
When  listening  thousands  gathered  round, 

And  joy  and  reverence  filled  the  place  ! 

2  From  heaven  He  came,  of  heaven  He  spoke, 

To  heaven  He  led  His  followers'  way  ; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  He  broke, 
Unveiling  an  immortal  day. 

3  '  Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's  home  ; 

Come  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest ' : 
Yes  !  sacred  Teacher,  we  will  come, 
Obey  Thee,  love  Thee,  and  be  blest. 

4  Decay,  then,  tenements  of  dust ! 

Pillars  of  earthly  pride,  decay  1 
A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just, 
And  Jesus  has  prepared  the  way. 

J.  Bowring. 


I  have  given  you  an  example,— 
JoHNxiii.  15. 

1  1VTY  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord, 
-L'JL     I  read  my  duty  in  Thy  word ; 
But  in  Thy  life  the  law  appears 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  Thy  truth,  and  such  Thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  Thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 

I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervour  of  Thy  prayer  ; 
The  desert  Thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict,  and  Thy  victory  too. 

4  Be  Thou  my  pattern  ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  Thy  gracious  image  here  ; 
Then  God  the  Judge  shall  own  my  name 
Amongst  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

/.  Watts. 
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1  04  ^W(Z  He  liealed  them  all.— MATT.  xii.  15. 

1  "TI7HEN  the  Saviour  dwelt  below, 

'V      Pity  in  His  bosom  reigned  ; 
Sympathy  He  loved  to  show, 
Nor  the  meanest  suit  disdained. 

2  Round  Him  thronged  the  blind,  the  lame, 

Deaf,  and  dumb,  diseased,  possessed  ; 
None  in  vain  for  healing  came, 
All  the  Saviour  freely  blessed. 

3  -He  could  make  the  leper  whole  ; 

Thousands  at  a  meal  He  fed  ; 
Winds  and  waves  He  could  control  ; 
By  a  word  He  raised  the  dead. 

4  Lord,  to  me  Thy  blessing  give  ; 

Hungering,  sick,  and  faint,  I  come  ; 
Let  me  in  Thy  presence  live, 
Lead  me  to  my  heavenly  home. 

5  Be  Thy  love  to  me  revealed, 

Be  Thy  grace  by  me  possessed  ; 
Touch  me,  and  I  shall  be  healed  ; 
Bless  me,  and  I  shall  be  blessed. 

John  Ryland  (alt.}. 


1  O  R     The  9lory  <*£  of  the  Only-begotten  of 
I  U  «•>  the  Father. -JOHN  i.  14. 

1  TyHEN  on  Sinai's  top  I  see 

God  descend  in  majesty, 
To  proclaim  His  holy  law, 
All  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe. 

2  When,  in  ecstasy  sublime, 
Hermon's  glorious  steep  I  climb, 
At  the  too  transporting  light, 
Darkness  rushes  o'er  my  sight. 

3  When  on  Calvary  I  rest, 
God,  in  flesh  made  manifest, 
Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  face, 
Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  grace. 

4  Here  I  would  for  ever  stay, 
Weep  and  gaze  my  soul  away  : 
Thou  art  heaven  on  earth  to  me, 
Lovely,  mournful  Calvary  ! 

James  Montgomery. 
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Miracles  .  .  .  which  God  did  by  Him 
in  the  midst  of  you.— ACTS  ii.  22. 

/  1  /~\  WHERE  is  He  that  trod  the  sea  ? 
Vy     O  where  is  He  that  spake, — 
Anil  demons  from  their  victims  flee, 

The  dead  their  slumbers  break  ? 
The  palsied  rise  in  freedom  strong, 

The  dumb  men  talk  arid  sing, 
And  from  blind  eyes,  benighted  long, 

Bright  beams  of  morning  spring. 

2  0  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea  ? 

0  where  is  He  that  spake, — 
And  piercing  words  of  liberty 

The  deaf  ears  open  shake  ? 
And  mildest  words  arrest  the  haste 

Of  fever's  deadly  fire  ; 
And  strong  ones  heal  the  weak,  who 

waste 
Their  life  in  sad  desire. 

mf  3  0  where  is  He  that  trcd  the  sea  ? 

0  where  is  He  thai  spake, — 
And  dark  waves,  rolling  heavily, 

A  glassy  smoothness  take  ? 
And  lepers,  whose  own  flesh  has  been 

A  solitary  grave, 
See  with  amaze  that  they  are  clean, 

And  cry,  'Tis  He  can  save  ! 

4  0  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea  ? 

'Tis  only  He  can  save : 
To  thousands  hungering  wearily, 

A  wondrous  meal  He  gave  : 
Full  soon,  celestially  fed, 

Their  rustic  fare  they  take  ; 
'Twas    springtide  when  He   blest  the 

bread, 
cr          And  harvest  when  He  brake. 

/  5  O  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea  ? 
p          My  soul,  the  Lord  is  here  ! 

Let  all  thy  fears  be  hushed  in  thee  ; 
And  leap,  and  look,  and  hear : 
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cr      Thine  utmost  needs  He'll  satisfy  ; 

Art  thou  diseased  or  dumb, 
Or  dost  thou  in  thy  hunger  cry  ? — 
'  I  come,'  saith  Christ,  '  I  come  ! ' 

T.  T.  Lynch. 

1  O7     Without  Me  ye  can  do  nothing.— 
1  y  '  JOHN  xv.  5. 

p  1  fpHE  Galilean  fishers  toil 

J-     All  night,  and  nothing  take  ; 
f      But  Jesus  comes, — a  wondrous  spoil 

Is  lifted  from  the  lake. 
mf     Lord,  when  our  labours  are  in  vain, 

And  vain  the  help  of  men, 
When  fruitless  is  our  care  and  pain, 
Come,  blessed  Jesus,  then  ! 

/  2  The  night  is  dark,  the  surges  fill 
The  bark,  the  wild  winds  roar  ; 
p      But  Jesus  comes  ;  and  all  is  still, — 

The  ship  is  at  the  shore. 
mf     O  Lord,  when  storms  around  us  howl, 

And  all  is  dark  and  drear, 
In  all  the  tempests  of  the  soul, 
0  blessed  Jesus,  hear  ! 

3  A  frail  one,  thrice  denying  Thee, 

Saw  mercy  in  Thine  eyes  ; 
The  penitent  upon  the  tree 

Was  borne  to  paradise. 
p      In  hours  of  sin  and  deep  distress, 

0  show  us,  Lord,  Thy  face  ; 
In  penitential  loneliness, 

O  give  us,  Jesus,  grace  ! 

4  The  faithful  few  retire  in  fear 

To  their  closed  upper  room, 
cr      But  suddenly,  with  joyful  cheer, 

They  see  their  Master  come. 
mf     Lord,  come  to  us,  unloose  our  bands,    - 

And  bid  our  terrors  cease  ; 
Lift  over  us  Thy  blessed  hands, 
Speak,  holy  Jesus,  peace. 

C.  Wordsioorth. 
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/  1.  Fierce  was  the  wild   bil    -    low, 

p  2.  Ridge    of  .  .  the  mountain  wave, 

3.       Je    -  su,  .  .  De  -  liv  -  er  -  er, 


Dark  was     the  night,  Oars    la-  bour'd  hea  -  vi  -  ly,  Foam  glimmer'd  white. 

Low  -  er      thy  crest  ;  Wail   of      Eu  -  roc  -  ly-don,  Be  thou    at    rest  ; 

Come  Thou   to    me  ;  Soothe  Thou  my     voy  -  ag-  ing      0  -  ver  life's  sea  ; 
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Trem-bled  the  ma  -  ri-ners,  Pe  -  ril  was  high 
Sor  -  row  can  nev  -  er  be,  Dark-ness  must  fly, 
Thou,  when  the  storm  of  death  Roars,  sweep-ing  by, 


Then    said    the 
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God     of  God,    x 

Light    of  Light,    ['Peace,      it     is       I! 
Truth    of  Truth.  J 
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Peace,  be  still  .  .  .  and  t/tere  was  a  great  calm.  —  MABK  iv.  39. 


/  1  Tj^IERCE  was  the  wild  billow, 
-T      Dark  was  the  night, 
Oars  laboured  heavily, 

Foam  glimmered  white. 
Trembled  the  mariners, 

Peril  was  high  ; 
Then  said  the  God  of  God, 
pp         *  Peace,  it  is  I ! ' 


p  2  Ridge  of  the  mountain  wave, 

Lower  thy  crest  ; 
Wail  of  Euroclydon, 

Be  thou  at  rest  ; 
Sorrow  can  never  be, 
Darkness  must  fly, 
Where  saith  the  Light  of  Light, 
pp          ( Peace,  it  is  I ! ' 


PP 


3  Jesu,  Deliverer, 

Come  Thou  to  me  ; 
Soothe  Thou  my  voyaging 

Over  life's  sea  ; 
Thou,  when  the  storm  of  death 

Roars,  sweeping  by, 
Whisper,  O  Truth  of  Truth, 
'  Peace,  it  is  I ! ' 

Anatolius,  tr.  J  M.  Neale. 
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Peace,  be  still.—  MARK  iv.  39. 

/  1  TjlEAR  was  within  the  tossing  bark, 
.1;      When  stormy  winds  grew  loud, 
And  waves  came  rolling  high  and  dark, 
And  the  tall  mast  was  bowed  ; 

mf  2  And  men  stood  breathless  in  their  dread, 

And  baffled  in  their  skill: 
f      But  One  was  there,  who  rose  and  said 
To  the  wild  sea—  'Be  still.' 

p  3  And  slumber  settled  on  the  deep, 
And  silence  on  the  blast  : 


dim 


They  sank,  as  flowers  that  fold  to  sleep 
When  sultry  day  is  past. 


mf  4  O  Thou,  that  in  its  wildest  hour 
Didst  rule  the  tempest's  mood, 
Send  Thy  meek  spirit  forth  in  power, 
Soft  on  our  souls  to  brood. 

5  Thou,  that  didst  bow  the  billows'  pride, 

Thy  mandate  to  fulfil, 
O  speak  to  passion's  raging  tide, 
Speak,  and  say,  *  Peace  be  still.' 

Mrs.  Felicia  D.  Hemans. 
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Master,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be  here.— M  AUK  ix.  5. 


1  /^i  MASTER,  it  is  good  to  be 

v^     High  on  the  mountain  here  with  Thee, 
Where  stand  revealed  to  mortal  gaze 
Those  glorious  saints  of  other  days  ;  — 
Who  once  received  on  Horeb's  height 
The  eternal  laws  of  truth  and  right, 
Or  caught  the  still,  small  whisper,  higher 
Than  storm,  than  earthquake,  or  than  fire. 

2  0  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 

With  Thee,  and  with  Thy  faithful  three  ;— 
Here,  where  the  apostle's  heart  of  rock 
Is  nerved  against  temptation's  shock  ; 
Here,  where  the  son  of  thunder  learns 
The  thought  that  breathes,  the  word  that 

burns  ; 

Here,  where  on  eagles'  wings  we  move 
With  Him  whose  last  best  creed  is  Love. 

3  0  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 
Entranced,  enwrapt,  alone  with  Thee, 
And  watch  Thy  glistering  raiment  glow 
Whiter  than  Hermon's  whitest  snow, 
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The  human  lineaments  that  shine 
Irradiaut  with  a  light  divine, 
Till  we  too  change  from  grace  to  grace, 
Gazing  on  that  transfigured  face. 

Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 
In  life's  worst  anguish  close  to  Thee, 
Within  the  overshadowing  cloud 
Which  wraps  us  in  its  awful  shroud  : 
We  wist  not  what  to  think  or  say, 
Our  spirits  sink  in  sore  dismay  ; 
They  tell  us  of  the  dread  '  decease  ' : 
But  yet  to  linger  here  is  peace. 

0  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 
Here  on  the  Holy  Mount  with  Thee  ; 
When  darkling  in  the  depths  of  night, 
When  dazzled  with  excess  of  light, 
We  bow  before  the  heavenly  Voice 
That  bids  bewildered  souls  rejoice, 
Though  love  wax  cold  and  faith  be  dim  ; 
'  This  is  My  Son  f  O  hear  ye  Him  ! ' 

A.  P.  Stanley. 
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Blessed  are  they  that  have  not  seen. — JOHN  xx.  29. 
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p  1  TITE  saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst 

come 

To  this  poor  world  of  sin  and  death  ; 
Nor  e'er  beheld  Thy  cottage  home, 

In  that  despised  Nazareth  ; 
/      But  we  believe  Thy  footsteps  trod 

Its  streets  and  plains,  Thou  Son  of  God. 

mf  2  We  saw  Thee  not  upon  the  wave, 

When  Thou  the  stormy  sea  didst  bind, 
Nor  marked  the  health  Thy  blessing  gave 
To  lame  and  sick,  to  deaf  and  blind  ; 
/      But  we  believe  the  Fount  of  light 

Could  give  the  darkened  eyeball  sight. 

p  31We  were  not  with  the  faithful  few 

Who  stood  Thy  bitter  cross  around, 
Nor  heard  Thy  prayer  for  them  that  slew, 
Nor  felt    the    earthquake    rock   the 

ground  ; 

We  saw  no  spear- wound  pierce  Thy  side  ; 
/    l  But  we  believe  that  Thou  hast  died, 


mf  4  We  stood  not  by  the  empty  tomb, 

Where  late  Thy  sacred  body  lay  ; 
cr      Nor  sat  within  that  upper  room, 

Nor  met  Thee  in  the  open  way  ; 
f      But  we  believe  that  angels  said, 

'  Why  seek  the  living  with  the  dead  ? ' 

5  We  did  not  mark  the  chosen  few, 

When  Thou  didst  through  the  clouds 

ascend, 

First  lift  to  heaven  their  wondering  view, 
dim       Then  to  the  earth  all  prostrate  bend  ; 
/      Yet  we  believe  that  mortal  eyes 
Beheld  Thee  rising  to  the  skies. 

G  And  now  that  Thou  dost  reign  on  high, 
And  thence  Thy  waiting  people  bless, 
No  ray  of  glory  from  the  sky 

Doth  shine  upon  our  wilderness  ; 
/    /  But  we  believe  that  Thou  art  there, 
'  And  seek  Thee,    Lord,   in  praise    and 


prayer. 


J.  Hampden  Gurney, 
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(4)    HIS  DEATH. 

(See  also  Section  VIII.  (3), '  The  Lord's  Supper.') 

1  "I  O          All  the  people  that  came  together  to  that  sight  .  .  .  smote  their  breasts  and 
'  *•  returned,.— LUKE  xxiii.  48. 

p  1  f\  COME  and  mourn  with  me  awhile  ; 
^^     See,  Jesus  calls  us  to  His  side : 
0  come,  together  let  us  mourn: 
pp          Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

2  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him, 

While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride  ? 
Ah  !  look  how  patiently  He  hangs  : 
pp          Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

3  Seven  times  He  spake,  seven  words  of  love  ; 

And  all  three  hours  His  silence  cried 
For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men : 
pp         Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

4  Come,  let  us  stand  beneath  the  cross  ; 

The  fountain  opened  in  His  side 
Shall  purge  our  deepest  stains  away  : 
pp         Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

5  A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  tears, 

Ask,  and  they  will  not  be  denied  ; 
A  broken  heart  love's  offering  is  : 
pp          Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

/  p  6  0  love  of  God !  0  sin  of  man  ! 

In  this  dread  act  your  strength  is  tried, 
cr     And  victory  remains  with  love, 
dim        For  He,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

F.   W.  Faber  (alt.}. 
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(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

The  blood  of  His  cross.—  COL.  i.  20. 

mf  1  ~VI7"HEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
*  T       On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 

My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God : 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

p  3  See  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingling  down: 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

/  4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
cr      Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

/.  Watts. 
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1"|4    Tfce  preaching  of  the  cross.— 1  COB.  i.  18. 

/  1  T/lfE  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died, 
W      Of  Him  who  died  upon  the  cross  ; 
The  sinner's  hope  let  men  deride, 
For  this  we  count  the  world  but  loss. 

2  Inscribed  upon  the  cross  we  see, 

In  shining  letters,  '  God  is  love  :. 
He  becars  our  sins  upon  the  tree, 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 

3  The  cross  !  it  takes  our  guilt  away, 

It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up  ; 

It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day, 

And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 

4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 

And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  fight ; 
It  takes  the  terror  from  the  grave, 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light. 

5  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe, 

The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love  ; 
The  sinner's  refuge  here  below, 
The  angels'  theme  in  heaven  above. 
T.  Kelly. 
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Having  made  peace  through  the  blood 

of  His  cross—  COL.  i  20. 
mfl  "\TATURE  with  open  volume  stands, 
]\    To  spread  her  Maker's  praise  abroad  ; 
And  every  labour  of  His  hands 
Shows  something  worthy  of  a  God. 

2  But  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man, 

His  brightest  form  of  glory  shines  ; 
Here,  on  the  cross,  'tis  fairest  drawn, 
With  precious  blood,  in  crimson  lines. 

3  Here  His  whole  Name  appears  complete  ; 

Nor  wit  can  guess,  nor  reason  prove, 
Which  of  the  letters  best  is  writ, 

The  power,  the  wisdom,  or  the  love, 
•i  0  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross, 

Where  Christ  my  Saviourloved  and  died ! 
Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws 
From  His  dear  wounds  and  bleeding  side. 

cr  5  I  would  for  ever  speak  His  name, 

In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  xinknown  ; 

/      With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  His  Father's  throne. 

/.  Watts. 
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jo  1  pi  0  to  dark  Gethsemaue, 

VT    Ye  that  feel  the  tempter's  power 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see, 

Watch  with  Him  one  bitter  hour  : 
Turn  not  from  His  griefs  away  ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall ; 

See  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned  : 
0  the  wormwood  and  the  gall  ! 

0  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained  ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss  ; 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb  ; 

There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete  ! 
'  It  is  finished  ! '  hear  Him  cry  : 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb, 

Where  they  laid  His  breathless  clay 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom  : 

Who  hath  taken  Him  away  ? 
/      Christ  is  risen  ;  He  seeks  the  skies  : 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 

James  Montgomery. 


(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

mMy  God,  my  God.  why  hast  Thou 

p  1 


forsak&n  Me  ?— MATT,  xxvii.  46. 
rpHRONED  upon  the  awful  tree, 
JL     King  of  grief,  I  watch  with  Thee  : 
Darkness  veils  Thine  anguished  face, 
None  its  lines  of  woe  can  trace, 

None  can  tell  what  pangs  unknown 
Hold  Thee  silent  and  alone. 

2  Silent  through  those  three  dread  hours, 
Wrestling  with  the  evil  powers, 

Left  alone  with  human  sin, 
Gloom  around  Thee  and  within, 
Till  the  appointed  time  is  nigh, 
Till  the  Lamb  of  God  may  die. 

3  Hark  !  that  cry  that  peals  aloud 
Upward  through  the  whelming  cloud  ! 
Thou,  the  Father's  only  Son, 

Thou,  His  own  Anointed  One, 

Thou  dost  ask  Him — can  it  be  ? — 
'  Why  hast  Thou  forsaken  Me  ? ' 

4  Lord,  should  fear  and  anguish  roll 
Darkly  o'er  my  sinful  soul, 
Thou,  who  once  wast  thus  bereft 
That  Thine  own  might  ne'er  be  left, 

Teach  me  by  that  bitter  cry, 
In  the  gloom  to  know  Thee  nigh  ! 
J.  Ellerton, 
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•I  1  Q        If e  7iaM  made  Him  to  be  sin  for  us, 
I  I  O  who  knew  no  sin.— 2  Cos..  v.  21. 

p  1     4  LAS  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  ? 
J\.    And  did  rny  Sovereign  die  ? 
Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  sinners  such  as  I  ? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity  !  grace  unknown  ! 
And  love  beyond  degree  ! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man,  His  creature's,  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 

While  His  dear  cross  appears  : 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe  ; 
0  Lord,  I  give  myself  away  ! 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

/.  Watts. 
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mA  fountain  opened  .  .  .  for  sin  and  for 
uncleanness.-Zv.c-H..  xiii.  1. 

1  mHERE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 
JL      Drawn  from  Immauuel's  veins  ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 

Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  may  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb !  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

W.  Cowper. 
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p  \ 


And  platted  a  crown  of  thorns  and  put  it  about  His  head.—  MARK  xv.  17. 


\  f\  SACRED  Head  !  now  wounded, 
^     With  grief  and  shame  bowed  down, 
Now  scornfully  surrounded 

With  thorns,  Thy  only  crown  ! 
How  pale  art  Thou  with  anguish, 

With  sore  abuse  and  scorn  ! 
How  does  that  visage  languish, 

Which  once  was  bright  as  morn  ! 

2  What  Thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered, 

Was  all  for  sinners'  gain  : 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 

But  Thine  the  deadly  pain  : 
Lo  !  here  I  fall,  my  Saviour  ; 

'Tis  I  deserve  Thy  place  ; 
Look  on  me  with  Thy  favour, 

Vouchsafe  to  me  Thy  grace. 

'3  What  language  shall  I  borrow 

To  thank  Thee,  dearest  Friend, 
For  this,  Thy  dying  sorrow, 
Thy  pity  without  end  ? 


0  make  me  Thine  for  ever  ; 

And  should  I  fainting  be, 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never 

Outlive  my  love  to  Thee  ! 

4  And  when  I  am  departing, 

Then  part  not  Thou  from  me  ; 
When  mortal  pangs  are  darting, 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free  ! 
And  when  my  heart  must  languish 

Amidst  the  final  throe, 
Release  me  from  mine  anguish 

By  Thine  own  pain  and  woe  ! 

5  Bo  near  me  when  I'm  dying, 

0  show  Thy  cross  to  me  ; 
And,  for  my  succour  flying, 

Corne,  Lord,  and  set  me  free  ! 
These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move  ; 
For  he,  who  dies  believing, 

Dies  safely  through  Thy  love. 


Bernard  of  Clairvaux  ;  P.  Gerhardt ;  tr.  J.  W.  Alexander. 
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Reconciled  to  God  by  the  death  of  His  Son.— ROM.  v.  10. 

p  1  (\  CHRIST,  what  burdens  bowed  Thy  head  ! 
\J      Our  load  was  laid  on  Thee  ; 
Thou  stoodest  in  the  sinner's  stead, 

Bearing  all  ill  for  me  : 
A  Victim  led,  Thy  blood  was  shed  ; 
mf         Now  there's  no  load  for  me.    ' 

p  2  Death  and  the  curse  were  in  our  cup  ; 

0  Christ,  'twas  full  for  Thee  ! 
But  Thou  hast  drained  the  last  dark  drop  ; 

'Tis  empty  now  for  me  : 
That  bitter  cup — love  drank  it  up  ; 
mf         Now  blessing's  draught  for  me ! 

p  3  The  Holy  One  did  hide  His  face  ; 
0  Christ,  'twas  hid  from  Thee  ! 
Dumb  darkness  wrapt  Thy  soul  a  space— 

The  darkness  due  to  me  : 
mf      But  now  that  face  of  radiant  grace 
Shines  forth  in  light  on  me. 

p  4  For  me,  Lord  Jesus,  Thou  hast  died, 

And  1  have  died  in  Thee  ; 
cr      Thou'rt  risen  ;  my  bands  are  all  untied, 

And  now  Thou  liv'st  in  me. 
When  purified,  made  white,  and  tried, 
/         Thy  glory  then  for  me  ! 

Mrs.  Anne  R.  Cousin. 
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Is  it  nothing  to  you,  all  ye  that  pass  by  ?— LAM.  i.  12. 
3          For  you  and  for  me 
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1  \  LL  ye  that  pass  by, 
-^-    To  Jesus  draw  nigh  ; 

To  you  is  it  nothing  that  Jesus  should  die  ? 

Your  ransom  and  peace, 

Your  surety  He  is, 
Come,  see  if  there  ever  was  sorrow  like  His. 

2  He  dies  to  atone 

For  sins  not  His  own, 
Your  debt  He  hath  paid,  and  your  work  He 

hath  done : 
Ye  all  may  receive 
The  peace  He  did  leave,! 
Who    made    intercession,    'My    Father, 


forgive.' 


He  prayed  on  the  tree : 
The  prayer  is  accepted,  the  sinner  is  free. 
The  sinner  am  I, 
Who  on  Jesus  rely, 
And  come  for  the  pardon  God  cannot  deny. 

4          His  death  is  my  plea  ; 

My  Advocate  see, 
And  hear  the  blood  speak  that  hath  answered 

for  me  : 

He  purchased  the  grace 
Which  now  I  embrace  ; 
0  Father,  Thou  know'st  He  hath  died  in  my 


place  ! 


C.  Wesley. 
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123    God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.— GAL.  vi.  14. 

/I  TN  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

_L    Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time : 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

p  2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
cr      Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me  ; 

Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified  ; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 

Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 
/  5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time : 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

J.  Boiaring. 
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Thou  art  a  priest  for  ever  after  the  order  of  Melchizedek. — HEB.  vii.  21. 


124 

Mi/1  fTlHOU  dear  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb, 
X     We  love  to  hear  of  Thee  ; 
No  music's  like  Thy  charming  name, 
Nor  half  so  sweet  can  be. 

2  0  may  we  ever  hear  Thy  voice 

In  mercy  to  us  speak  ! 
And  in  our  Priest  we  will  rejoice, 
Thou  great  Melchizedek. 


3  Our  Jesus  shall  be  still  our  theme, 

While  in  this  world  we  stay  ; 
We'll  sing  our  Jesus'  lovely  name, 
When  all  things  else  decay. 

f  4  When  we  appear  in  yonder  cloud, 

With  all  the  ransomed  throng, 
Then  will  we  sing  more  sweet,  more  loud, 
And  Christ  shall  be  our  song. 

/.  Cennick. 
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1  <   r  fr  ^  i  r  r  T  r  '  i   r  r  r  ',»••"'*  • 

He  hath  perfected  for  ever  them  that  are  sanctified.  —  HEB.  x.  14. 
VTOT  all  the  blood  of  beasts                        3      My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 

±N      On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 
Or  wash  away  the  stain  : 

mf  2      But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

Takes  all  our  guilt  away  ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 


cr  4 
/ 


On  that  dear  head  of  Thine, 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

Believing,  we  rejoice 
To  see  the  curse  remove, 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice, 
And  sing  His  bleeding  love. 

7.   Watts, 
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"J26  ^  is  ftnMwd"— JOHN  xix.  30. 

^)  1      /^  PERFECT  life  of  love  ! 

\J     All,  all  is  finished  now, — 
All  that  He  left  His  throne  above 
To  do  for  us  below. 


2  No  work  is  left  undone 
Of  all  the  Father  willed  ; 

His  toil,  His  sorrows,  one  by  one, 
The  Scripture  have  fulfilled. 

3  No  pain  that  we  can  share, 
But  He  has  felt  its  smart ; 

All  forms  of  human  grief  and  care 
Have  pierced  that  tender  heart. 


And  on  His  thorn-crowned  head, 
And  on  His  sinless  soul, 
Our  sins  in  all  their  guilt  were  laid, 
That  He  might  make  us  whole. 


In  perfect  love  He  dies  ; 
For  rne  He  dies,  for  me  ! 
0  all-atoning  Sacrifice, 
I  cling  by  faith  to_Thee. 

In  every  time  of  need, 
Before  the  judgment-throne, 
Thy  work,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I'll  plead, 
Thy  merits,  not  my  own. 


Yet  work,  0  Lord,  in  me, 
As  Thou  for  me  hast  wrought ; 
And  let  my  love  the  answer  be 
To  grace  Thy  love  has  brought. 

H.   W.  Baker. 
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"J27  Se  humbled  Himself  and  became  obedient  unto  death.— PHIL.  ii.  8. 

p  1  rTHOU  who  didst  stoop  below 

JL     To  drain  the  cup  of  woe, 
And  wear  the  form  of  frail  mortality  ; 
cr  Thy  blessed  labours  done, 

Thy  crown  of  victory  won, 
Hast  passed  from  earth — passed  to  Thy  home  on  high. 

p  2  It  was  no  path  of  flowers, 

Through  this  dark  world  of  ours, 
Beloved  of  the  Father,  Thou  didst  tread  ; 

And  shall  we  in  dismay 

Shrink  from  the  narrow  way, 
When  clouds  and  darkness  are  around  it  spread  ? 

3  0  Thou,  who  art  our  Life,  "* 

Be  with  us  through  the  strife  ; 

Thine  own  meek  head  by  rudest  storms  was  bowed  : 
cr  Raise  Thou  our  eyes  above, 

To  see  a  Father's  love 
Beam,  like  a  bow  of  promise,  through  the  cloud. 

mf  4  E'en  through  the  awful  gloom, 

Which  hovers  o'er  the  tomb, 
That  light  of  love  our  guiding  star  shall  be  ; 
/  Our  spirits  shall  not  dread, 

The  shadowy  way  to  tread, 
Friend,  Guardian,  Saviour,  which  doth  lead  to  Thee. 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  A.  Miles. 
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The  love  of  Christ  constraineth  us.— 2  COR.  v.  14. 

1. 

A  ND  didst  Thou  love  the  race  that  loved  not  Thee  ? 
-^*-    And  didst  Thou  take  to  heaven  a  human  brow? 
Dost  plead  with  man's  voice  by  the  marvellous  sea? 
Art  Thou  his  kinsman  now  ? 

2. 
0  God,  0  kinsman  loved,  but  not  enough  ! 

0  Man,  with  eyes  majestic  after  death, 
Whose  feet  have  toiled  along  our  pathways  rough, 

Whose  lips  drawn  human  breath  ! 

3. 

By  that  one  likeness  which  is  ours  and  Thine, 
By  that  one  nature  which  doth  hold  us  kin, 

By  that  high  heaven  where,  sinless,  Thou  dost  shine, 
To  draw  us  sinners  in  ; 

4. 
By  Thy  last  silence  in  the  judgment-hall, 

By  long  foreknowledge  of  the  deadly  tree, 
By  darkness,  by  the  wormwood  and  the  gall, 

1  pray  Thee,  visit  me. 

5. 
Come,  lest  this  heart  should,  cold  and  cast  away, 

Die  ere  the  Guest  adored  she  entertain — 
Lest  eyes  that  never  saw  Thine  earthly  day 
Should  miss  Thy  heavenly  reign. 

Jean  Ingelow. 
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(5)    HIS  RESURRECTION. 

TTie  ior^  is  risen  indeed,— LUKE  xxiv.  34. 


/  1  TESUS  CHRIST  is  risen  to-day, 
tJ  Hallelujah ! 

Our  triumphant  holy  day, 

Hallelujah  ! 
Who  did  once  upon  the  cross 

Hallelujah  ! 
Suffer  to  redeem  our  loss. 

Hallelujah  ! 


2  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing 

Hallelujah  ! 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King, 

Hallelujah  ! 
Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave, 

Hallelujah  ! 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

Hallelujah  ! 


3  But  the  pain  which  He  endured 
Hallelujah  ! 
Our  salvation  hath  procured  ; 

Hallelujah  ! 

Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 
Hallelujah  ! 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing, 

Hallelujah  ! 
From  the  Latin  of  XV.  ceniurx. 
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/  1  « pHRIST  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day  ! ' 

Sons  of  men  and  angels  say  : 
Raise  your  joy  and  triumph  high-; 
Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  earth  reply. 


Now  is  Christ  risen  from  the  dead.— I  Con.  xv.  20. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King : 
Where,  0  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save  ; 
Where  thy  victory,  0  grave  ? 


2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  tight,  the  battle  won  ; 
Lo  !  our  Sun's  eclipse  is  o'er  ; 

Lo  !  He  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal ; 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  His  rise  ; 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 


5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head  ; 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise  ; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

6  King  of  glory  !  Soul  of  bliss  ! 
Everlasting  life  is  this  : 

Thee  to  know,  Thy  power  to  prove, 
Thus  to  sing,  and  thus  to  love. 

C.  Wesley. 
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131  The  first  fruits  of  them  that  slept.— 1  Con.  xv.  20. 

/  1  TJALLELUJAH  !  hallelujah  ! 

J- J-     Hearts  to  heaven  and  voices  raise ; 
Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  gladness, 

Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  praise ; 
He  who,  on  the  cross  a  victim, 

For  the  world's  salvation  bled, 
Jesus  Christ,  the  King  of  Glory, 

Now  is  risen  from  the  dead. 

2  Christ  is  risen,  Christ  the  first-fruits 

Of  the  holy  harvest-field, 
Which  will  all  its  full  abundance 

At  His  second  coming  yield; 
Then  the  golden  ears  of  harvest 

Will  their  heads  before  Him  wave, 
Ripened  by  His  glorious  sunshine 

From  the  furrows  of  the  grave. 

3  Christ  is  risen,  we  are  risen  ; 

Shed  upon  us  heavenly  grace, 
Rain,  and  dew,  and  gleams  of  glory 

From  the  brightness  of  Thy  face  ; 
That  we,  with  our  hearts  in  heaven, 

Here  on  earth  may  fruitful  be, 
And  by  angel  hands  be  gathered, 

And  be  ever,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

4  Hallelujah  !  hallelujah  ! 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high  ; 
Hallelujah  to  the  Saviour, 

Who  has  gained  the  victory  ; 
Hallelujah  to  the  Spirit, 

Fount  of  love  and  sanctity  ; 
Hallelujah  !  hallelujah 

To  the  Triune  Majesty  ! 

C.  Wordsworth. 
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F0r?/  early  in  the  morning,  the  first  day  of  the  week. — MARK  xvi.  2. 

/  1  '  "llfELCOME,  happy  morning ! '  age  to  age  shall  say  ; 

VV      Hell  to-day  is  vanquished  ;  Heaven  is  won  to-day  ! 
Lo  !  the  Dead  is  living,  God  for  evermore  ! 
Him,  their  true  Creator,  all  His  works  adore. 

'  Welcome,  happy  morning ! '  age  to  age  shall  say. 

2  Earth  with  joy  confesses,  clothing  her  for  spring, 
All  good  gifts  restored  with  her  returning  King : 
Bloom  in  every  meadow,  leaves  on  every  bough, 
Speak  His  sorrows  ended,  hail  His  triumph  now. 

Hell  to-day  is  vanquished ;  Heaven  is  won  to-day ! 

3  Months  in  due  succession,  days  of  lengthening  light, 
Hours  and  passing  moments  praise  Thee  in  their  flight ; 
Brightness  of  the  morning,  sky  and  fields  and  sea, 
Vanquisher  of  darkness,  bring  their  praise  to  Thee. 

'  Welcome,  happy  morning  ! '  age  to  age  shall  say. 

4  Maker  and  Kedeemer,  Life  and  Health  of  all, 
Thou  from  heaven  beholding  human  nature's  fall, 
Of  the  Father's  Godhead  true  and  only  Son, 
Manhood  to  deliver,  manhood  didst  put  on. 

Hell  to-day  is  vanquished  ;  Heaven  is  won  to-day ! 

p  5  Thou,  of  Life  the  Author,  death  didst  undergo, 

Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving  strength  to  show : 
cr      Come,  then,  True  and  Faithful,  now  fulfil  Thy  word ; 
'Tis  Thine  own  third  morning  J    Kise,  0  buried  Lord  ! 
/          '  Welcome,  happy  morning  ! '  age  to  age  shall  say. 
6  Loose  the  souls  long  prisoned,  bound  with  Satan's  chain  ; 
All  that  no^Ts  fallen  raise  to  life  again, 
Show  Thy  face  in  brightness,  bid  the  nations  see  ; 
Bring  again  our  daylight :  day  returns  with  Thee  ! 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished  ;  Heaven  is  won  to-day  ! 

Venantius  Fortunat'us,  tr.  J.  Ellerton. 
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133  Heis  iiot  here>  f°r  He  **  ^se7i> 

/  1  CHRIST  is  risen  !  hallelujah  ! 
\J    Risen  our  victorious  Head  ; 
Sing  His  praises  ;  hallelujah  ! 

Christ  ib  risen  from  the  dead. 
Gratefully  our  hearts  adore  Him, 

As  His  light  once  more  appears  ; 
Bowing  down  in  joy  before  Him, 

Rising  up  from  griefs  and  tears. 
Christ  is  risen  !  hallelujah  ! 

Risen  our  victorious  Head  ; 
Sing  His  praises  ;  hallelujah  ! 

Christ  is  risen  from  the  dead. 


r    r 

as  He  said.— MATT,  xxviii.  6. 

2  Christ  is  risen  !  all  the  sadness 

Of  His  earthly  life  is  o'er  ; 
Through  the  open  gates  of  gladness 

He  returns  to  life  once  more  ; 
Death  and  hell  before  Him  bending, 

He  doth  rise  the  Victor  now, 
Angels  on  His  steps  attending, 

Glory  round  His  wounded  brow. 
Christ  is  risen  !  hallelujah  ! 

Risen  our  victorious  Head  ; 
Sing  His  praises  ;  hallelujah  ! 

Christ  is  risen  from  the  dead. 


3  Christ  is  risen  !  henceforth  never 

Death  nor  hell  shall  us  enthral ; 
We  are  Christ's,  in  Him  for  ever 

We  have  triumphed  over  all  ; 
All  the  doubting  and  dejection 

Of  our  trembling  hearts  have  ceased, 
'Tis  His  day  of  resurrection  ; 

Let  us  rise  and  keep  the  feast. 
Christ  is  risen  !  hallelujah ! 

Risen  our  victorious  Head; 
Sing  His  praises  ;  hallelujah  ! 

Christ  is  risen  from  the  dead. 

/.  S.  B.  Monsdl. 
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1  34-  Christ  that  died,  yea  rather, 

mf  1  /~\  SHOW  me  not  my  Saviour  dying, 
^     As  on  the  cross  He  bled  ; 
Nor  in  the  tomb  a  captive  lying, 
cr          For  He  has  left  the  dead : 

Then  bid  me  not  that  form  extended 

For  my  Redeemer  own, 
/      Who,  to  the  highest  heavens  ascended, 
In  glory  fills  the  throne. 


that  is  risen  again. — ROM.  viii.  34. 

mfB  Still  in  the  shameful  cross  I  glory, 
Where  His  dear  blood  was  spilt ; 
For  there  the  great  Propitiatory 

Abolished  all  my  guilt  : 
Yet  what,  'mid  conflict  and  temptation, 

Shall  strength  and  succour  give  ? 
cr      He  lives,  the  Captain  of  Salvation  ; 
Therefore  His  servants  live. 


mf  2  Weep  not  for  Him  at  Calvary's  station  ; 
p          Weep  only  for  thy  sins  : 
cr       View  where  He  lay  with  exultation  ; 

'Tis  there  our  hope  begins  : 
Yet  stay  not  there,  thy  sorrow  feeding, 

Amid  the  scenes  He  trod  ; 
cr       Look  up,  and  see  Him  interceding 

At  the  right  hand  of  God. 


By  death  He  death's  dark  king  defeated, 

And  overcame  the  grave  ; 
Rising,  the  triumph  He  completed  ; 

He  lives,  He  reigns  to  save  : 
Heaven's  happy  myriads  bow  before  Him : 

He  comes,  the  Judge  of  men  ; 
These,  eyes  shall  see  Him  and  adore  Him  ; 

Lord  Jesus,  own  me  then  ! 

Josiah  Conder. 
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HIS  RESUKRECTION. 


IRavenglas, 


C.M. 


J.  LANGRAN. 


135    And  Thomas  answered  and  said  unto  Him,  My  Lord  and  my  God.— JOHN  xx.  28. 


p  1  f\  THOU  who  didst,  with  love  untold, 

\J     Thy  doubting  servant  chide, 

And  bad'st  the  eye  of  sense  behold 

Thy  wounded  hands  and  side  ; 

2  Grant  us,  like  him,  with  heartfelt  awe 

To  own  Thee  God  and  Lord> 
And  from  His  hour  of  darkness  draw 
A  fuller  faith's  reward. 


St.  Blbinus, 


And  while  that  wondrous  record  now 

Of  unbelief  we  hear, 
0  let  us  only  lowlier  bow 

In  self-distrusting  fear ; 

4  And  pray  that  we  may  never  dare 

Thy  Spirit  so  to  grieve  ; 
But  at  the  last  their  blessing  share 
Who  see  not,  yet  believe. 

Mrs.  Emma  L.  Toke. 


H.  J.  GAUNTLETT. 
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/ 1 


Behold  I  am  alive  for  evermore. — KEV.  i.  18. 


JESUS  lives  !  thy  terrors  now 
Can  no  longer,  Death,  appal  us  ; 
Jesus  lives  !  by  this  we  know, 
Thou,  0  Grave,  canst  not  enthral  us. 


Hallelujah  ! 

2      Jesus  lives  !  henceforth  is  death 

But  the  gate  of  Life  immortal ; 
dim       This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath, 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal. 

Hallelujah  ! 

mfB      Jesus  lives  !  for  us  He  died  ; 
Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living, 


Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 

Hallelujah  ! 

/  4      Jesus  lives  !  our  hearts  know  well, 
Nought  from  us  His  love  shall  sever  ; 
cr         Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell, 
Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever. 

Hallelujah  ! 

5      Jesus  lives  !  to  Him  the  throne 
Over  all  the  world  is  given  : 

May  we  go  where  He  is  gone, 
Rest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 

Hallelujah  ! 
Christian  F.  Gellert,  tr.  by  F.  E.  Cox. 
(  117  ) 
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T?I/  1  T\EAR  Saviour  of  a  dying  world, 

J_7     Where  grief  and  change  must  be, 
In  the  new  grave  where  Thou  wast  laid 

My  heart  lies  down  with  Thee  : 
0  not  in  cold  despair  of  joy, 

Or  weariness  of  pain, 
cr      But  in  the  hope,  that  shall  not  die, 
To  rise  and  live  again. 

f  2  I  would  arise  in  all  Thy  strength 

My  place  on  earth  to  fill ; 
To  work  out  all  my  time  of  war 

With  love's  unflinching  will ; 
Firm  against  every  doubt  of  Thee 

For  all  my  future  way  : 
To  walk  ill  heaven's  eternal  light 

Throughout  the  changing  day. 

ntf  3  And  then,  there  shall  be  yet  an  end  ; 

An  end  how  full  to  bless  ! 
How  dear  to  those  who  watch  for  Thee 
With  human  tenderness ! 


That  I  may  Tftiow  .  .  .  the  power  of  His  resurrection.— PHIL.  iii.  10. 

Then  shall  the  saying  come  to  pass 
That  makes  our  hope  complete  : 

And,  rising  from  the  conquered  grave, 
Thy  parted  ones  shall  meet. 

4  Yes,  they  shall  meet,  and  face  to  face, 

By  heart  to  heart  be  known, 
Clothed  with  Thy  likeness,  Lord  of  Life, 

And  perfect  in  their  own  : 
For  this  corruptible  must  rise, 

From  its  corruption  free, 
And  this  frail  mortal  must  put  on 

Thine  immortality. 

5  Shine  then,  Thou  resurrection  Light, 

Upon  our  sorrows  shine  ; 
The  fulness  of  Thy  joy  be  ours, 

As  all  our  griefs  were  Thine  : 
Now  in  this  changing,  dying  life, 

Our  faded  hopes  restore, 
Till,  in  Thy  triumph  perfected, 

We  taste  of  death  no  more. 

Anna  L.  Waring. 
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(6)   HIS  ASCENSION  AND  EXALTATION. 


I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you.— JOHN  xiv.  2. 


/  1  npHE  golden  gates  are  lifted  up, 
-L     The  doors  are  opened  wide, 
The  King  of  Glory  is  gone  in 
Unto  His  Father's  side. 

2  Thou  art  gone  up  before  us,  Lord, 

To  make  for  us  a  place, 
That  we  may  be  where  now  Thou  art, 
And  look  upon  God's  face. 

3  And  ever  on  our  earthly  path 

A  gleam  of  glory  lies, 


A  light  still  breaks  behind  the  cloud 
That  veiled  Thee  from  our  eyes. 

4  Lift  up  our  hearts,  lift  up  our  minds  ; 

Let  Thy  dear  grace  be  given, 
That  while  we  wander  here  below, 
Our  treasure  be  in  heaven. 

5  That  where  Thou  art,  at  God's  right  hand, 

Our  hope,  o\ir  love  may  be  : 
Dwell  Thou  in  us,  that  we  may  dwell 
For  evermore  in  Thee. 

Mrs.  C.  I'\  Alexander. 
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i         I  |  I  I 

(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

We  see  Jesus  .  .  .  crowned  with  glory.— HEB.  ii.  9. 

/IT  OOK,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious, 
J-J    See  the  Man  of  sorrows  now 
From  the  fight  returned  victorious  ! 
Every  knee  to  Him  shall  bow  : 
Crown  Him,  crown  Him  ; 
Crowns  become  the  Victor's  brow. 

2  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels,  crown  Him  ! 

Eich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings  ; 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Him, 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings  : 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him  ; 
Crown  the  Saviour  King  of  kings  ! 

mf  3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him, 

Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim  ; 
/      Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Him, 
Own  His  title,  praise  His  name  : 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him  ; 
Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame  ! 

ff  4  Hark  !   those  bursts  of  acclamation  ! 

Hark  !   those  loud  triumphant  chords  ! 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station  : 
0,  what  joy  the  sight  affords  ! 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords  ! 

T.  Kelly, 
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/  1       fTlHOU  art  gone  up  on  high, 

_L     To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
And  round  Thy  throne  unceasingly 

The  songs  of  praise  arise  ; 
p      But  we  are  lingering  here, 

With  sin  and  care  oppressed  : 
Lord,  send  Thy  promised  Comforter, 

And  lead  us  to  our  rest. 
/  2      Thou  art  gone  up  on  high  ; 
p          But  Thou  didst  first  come  down, 
Through  earth's  most  bitter  agony 
To  pass  unto  Thy  crown : 


Ascended  iip  far  above  all  heavens. — EPH.  iv.  10. 


And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears 
Our  onward  course  must  be  ; 
But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 

Lead  us  at  last  to  Thee. 
/  3      Thou  art  gone  up  on  high  ; 
But  Thou  shalt  come  again, 
With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 

Attendant  in  Thy  train. 
|  mf         0  by  Thy  saving  power, 
So  make  us  live  and  die, 
That  we  may  stand  in  that  dread  hour 
At  Thy  right  hand  on  high  ! 

Mrs.  Emma  L.  Toke. 
(  121  ) 
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is  gone— A  cloud  of  light 
Has  received  Him  from  our  sight, 
High  in  heaven,  where  eye  of  men 
Follows  not,  nor  angels'  ken  ; 
Through  the  veils  of  time  and  space, 
Passed  into  the  holiest  place  ; 
All  the  toil,  the  sorrow  done, 
All  the  battle  fought  and  won. 

2  He  is  gone — Toward  their  goal 
World  and  Church  must  onward  roll : 
Far  behind  we  leave  the  past ; 
Forward  are  our  glances  cast  ; 
Still  His  words  before  us  range 
Through  the  ages  as  they  change  : 
Wheresoe'er  the  truth  shall  lead, 
He  will  give  whate'er  we  need. 


TTits  same  Jesus,  which  is  taken  up  from  you  into  heaven,  shall  so  come  in  like 
manner. — ACTS  i.  11. 

3  He  is  gone— But  we  once  more 
Shall  behold  Him  as  before  ; 

In  the  heaven  of  heavens  the  same 
As  on  earth  He  went  and  came. 
In  the  many  mansions  there 
Place  for  us  He  will  prepare  : 
In  that  world  unseen,  unknown, 
He  and  we  may  yet  be  one. 

4  He  is  gone — But  not  in  vain, 
Wait  until  He  comes  again  : 
He  is  risen,  He  is  not  here, 
Far  above  this  earthly  sphere  : 
Evermore  in  heart  and  mind 
There  our  peace  in  Him  we  find  : 
To  our  own  Eternal  Friend, 
Thitherward  let  us  ascend. 

A.  P.  Stanley. 
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HIS  PRIESTHOOD  AND  INTERCESSION. 
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His  Priesthood  and  Intercession. 
142  Having  an  Tiigti  priest  over  the  house  of  God.— HEB.  x.  21. 

1  "T17HERE  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands, 

The  house  of  God  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears, 
The  Patron  of  mankind  appears. 

2  He  who  for  men  their  Surety  stood, 
And  poured  on  earth  His  precious  blood, 
Pursues  in  heaven  His  mighty  plan, 
The  Saviour  and  the  Friend  of  man. 

3  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high, 
He  bends  on  earth  a  Brother's  eye  ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name, 

He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 

4  Our  Fellow-sufferer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains  ; 
And  still  remembers,  in  the  skies, 
His  tears,  and  agonies,  and  cries. 

5  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart 
The  Man  of  Sorrows  had  a  part ; 
He  sympathises  with  our  grief, 
And  to  the  sufferer  sends  relief. 

6  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne, 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known ; 
And  ask  the  aid  of  heavenly  power 

To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 

Michael  Bruce. 
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1  A  O     T/ie  names  of  the  children  of  Israel 
TO    in  ^ie  breast-plate.— Ex.  xxviii.  29. 

1  1VTOW  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey 
-L-N      Our  great  High  Priest  above  ; 
And  celebrate  His  constant  care, 

And  sympathetic  love. 

2  Though  raised  to  a  superior  throne, 

Where  angels  bow  around, 
And  high  o'er  all  the  shining  train, 
With  matchless  honours  crowned, 

3  The  names  of  all  His  saints  He  bears 

Deep  graven  on  His  heart ; 
Nor  shall  the  meanest  Christian  say 
That  he  hath  lost  his  part. 

4  Those  characters  shall  fair  abide, 

Our  everlasting  trust, 
When  gems  and  monuments  and  crowns 
Are  mouldered  down  to  dust. 

5  So,  gracious  Saviour,  on  my  breast 

May  Thy  dear  name  be  worn, 
A  sacred  ornament  and  guard, 
To  endless  ages  borne. 

P.  Doddridge. 


A  bruised  reed  shall  He  not  break. 
—MATT.  xii.  20. 


m 

1  TM/"1TH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 

VV       Of  our  High  Priest  above  ; 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
It  overflows  with  love. 

2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame  ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean, 
For  He  has  felt  the  same. 

3  But  spotless,  innocent,  and  pure, 

The  great  Redeemer  stood, 
While  Satan's  fiery  darts  He  bore, 
And  did  resist  to  blood. 

4  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 

Poured  out  His  cries  and  tears  ; 
And,  in  His  measure,  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

5  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flax, 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame  ; 
The  bruised  reed  He  never  breaks, 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  His  power  ; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

/.  Watts. 
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HIS  PRIESTHOOD  AND  INTERCESSION. 


^Barton. 


7.6.,  eight  lines. 


E.  H.  THORNE. 


i  g  b4  — 

-J  — 

1  1  — 

1  —  n  —  r  —  i  E 

M  —  J  —  J  —  -H—  )  —  H 

I 

;• 

I             i 

J-    J- 

« 

j.j  /  j    i 

i  —  i  —  i  i*  —  i-  —  _i  —  .  — 

~r  —  -  —  S  —  —  ^~* 

r    i     r    f    Y' 

J     J     J    #  '       J 

r    ^   r  ?4=M 

I         I          I 


^=fe=fl 


1        1 

J 


I  -..., 


I        I 


-     -       J. 


Jj  J    J  J   J  ^   ^. 


i       i 


B" — r  T     i       i r 

*     4-    4    V     . 


J    J. 


r  f  '  r 


i  r     \        •  i 

*  Small  notes  required  in  verse  1. 


145 

p  I  i~\  JESUS,  Lord  most  merciful, 
w     Low  at  Thy  cross  I  lie  ; 


He  .  .  .  hatli  an  unchangeable  priesthood. — HEB.  vii.  24 

0,  by  Thy  cross  and  passion, 

Thy  tears  and  agony, 
0  sinners'  Friend,  most  pitiful, 
Hear  my  bewailing  cry. 


I  come  to  Thee  with  mourning, 
I  come  to  Thee  in  woe, 

With  contrite  heart  returning, 
And  tears  that  overflow. 

2  0  gracious  Intercessor, 

0  Priest  within  the  veil, 
Plead,  for  a  lost  transgressor, 

The  blood  that  cannot  fail. 
I  spread  my  sins  before  Thee  ; 

1  tell  them  one  by  one  ; 

0,  for  Thy  name's  great  glory, 
Forgive  all  I  have  done. 


And  crown  of  cruel  fashion, 

And  death  on  Calvary, 
pp      By  all  that  untold  suffering 

Endured  by  Thee  alone, 
cr       0  Priest,  O  spotless  Offering, 

Plead,  for  Thou  didst  atone. 

mp  4  And  in  this  heart  now  broken 

Re-enter  Thou  and  reign  ; 
And  say,  by  that  dear  token, 

I  am  absolved  again  ; 
cr       And  build  me  up,  and  guide  me, 

And  guard  me  day  by  day  ; 
And  in  Thy  presence  hide  me, 
And  keep  my  soul  alway. 

J.  Hamilton. 
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.He  ever  liveth  to  make  intercession. — HEB.  vii.  25. 


1. 


p  r\  THOU,  the  contrite  sinner's  Friend, 
\J     Who,  loving,  lovest  to  the  end, 
On  this  alone  my  hopes  depend, 
That  Thou  wilt  plead  for  me. 

2, 

When,  weary  in  the  Christian  race, 
Far  off  appears  my  resting-place, 
And,  fainting,  I  mistrust  Thy  grace, 
Then,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

3. 

When  I  have  erred  and  gone  astray, 
Afar  from  Thine  and  wisdom's  way, 
And  see  no  glimmering,  guiding  ray, 
Still,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 


4. 

When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold, 
Strives  from  Thy  cross  to  loose  my  hold, 
Then  with  Thy  pitying  arms  enfold, 
And  plead,  0  plead  for  me. 

5. 

dim  And  when  my  dying  hours  draw  near, 
Darkened  with  anguish,  guilt  and  fear, 
Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear, 
Pleading  in  heaven  for  me. 

6. 

cr  When  the  full  light  of  heavenly  day 
Reveals  my  sins  in  dread  array, 
Say,  Thou  hast  washed  them  all  away  ; 
Dear  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

Charlotte  Elliott. 
(  126) 
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150  Let  tlie  cjlil<lre>1  ofZion  be  joyful  in  their  King.—Ps.  cxlix.  2. 

/I      T)  EJOICE  !  the  Lord  is  King  :  i     3  t/His  kingdom  cannot  fail  : 

-t^    Your  Lord  and  King  adore  ; 


2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 

Is  His  by  sovereign  right : 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 

He  reigns  in  perfect  light. 
mf  3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  joy  of  all  below 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  love, 
And  grants  His  name  to  know. 
4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame, 

With  all  its  grace,  is  given  : 
cr      Their  name  an  everlasting  name, 

Their  joy  the  joy  of  heaven. 
p  5  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below  ; 
cr          They  reign  with  Him  above  ; 

Their  profit  and  their  joy,  to  know 

The  mystery  of  His  love. 
6  The  cross  He  bore  is  life  and  health, 
Though  shame  and  death  to  Him  ; 
His  people's  hope,  His  people's  wealth, 
Their  everlasting  theme. 

T.  Ketty. 

(  127) 


He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven  : 

j. iifcn  ocu  uiuj  vaiucies  uepart, 

Then  kindles  love  divine. 

3  0  Jesus,  Light  of  all  below, 

Thou  Fount  of  life  and  fire, 
Surpassing  all  the  joys  we  know, 
All  that  we  can  desire : 

4  May  every  heart  confess  Thy  name, 

And  ever  Thee  adore  ; 
And,  seeking  Thee,  itself  inflame 
To  seek  Thee  more  and  more. 

5  Thee  may  our  tongues  for  ever  bless  j 

Thee  may  we  love  alone  ; 

And  ever  in  our  lives  express 

The  image  of  Thine  own. 

6  Stay  with  us,  Lord,  and  with  Thy  light 

Illume  the  soul's  abyss  ; 
Scatter  the  darkness  of  our  night, 

And  fill  the  world  with  bliss. 
Bernard  of  Clairvaux,  tr.  E.  Caswall. 
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He  is  Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings. — BEV.  xvii.  14. 

4  Ye±  Gentilesinners,  ne'er  forget 


ALL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  ! 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall  ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  His  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race, 

A  remnant  weak  and  small, 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

ff  5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

6  0  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall, 
Join  in  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  ! 

E.  Perronet. 
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Let  the  children  of  Zion  be  joyful  in  their  King.—Ps.  cxlix.  2. 

3  t/  His  kingdom  cannot  fail  : 
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/I      T)  EJOICE  !  the  Lord  is  King  : 
J-l'    Your  Lord  and  King  adore  ; 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing, 

And  triumph  evermore  : 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice  : 
Rejoice ;  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

2      Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns, 

The  God  of  truth  and  love  ; 
When  He  had  purged  our  stains, 

He  took  His  seat  above  : 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice  : 
Rejoice  ;  again  I  say,  rejoice. 


He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven  ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Jesus  given  : 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice  ; 
Rejoice  ;  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

4     '  He  all  His  foes  shall  quell, 

Shall  all  our  sins  destroy  ; 
And  every  bosom  swell 

With  pure  seraphic  joy : 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice 
Rejoice  ;  again  I  say,  rejoice. 


Rejoice  in  glorious  hope  : 

Jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come, 
And  take  His  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home  : 
We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice  ; 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  Rejoice  ! 

C.  Wesley, 
(129) 


GOD  THE  SON. 


.  [FIRST  TUNE.] 


S.M.  D. 


G.  J.  ELVEY. 


L^LJ^-U^J  ^  i  J-   -t 


151 


On  His  head  were  many  crowns.— REV.  xix.  12. 

/  1       /^ROWN  Him  with  many  crowns, 

\J    The  Lamb  upon  His  throne  ; 
Hark  !  how  the  heavenly  anthem  drowns 

All  music  but  its  own  : 

Awake,  my  soul,  and  sing 

Of  Him  who  died  for  thee, 
And  hail  Him  as  thy  chosen  King 

Through  all  eternity. 

mf  2      Crown  Him  the  Son  of  God 
Before  the  worlds  began  ; 

And  ye,  who  tread  where  He  hath  trod 
Crown  Him  the  Son  of  Man, 
Who  every  grief  hath  known 
That  wrings  the  human  breast, 

And  takes,  and  bears  them  for  His  own, 
That  all  in  Him  may  rest. 

(  130  ) 


JESUS  THE  KINO. 


St.  3SbmaeI.  [SECOND  TUNE.] 
UNISON. 


S.M.D. 


CHARLES  VINCENT. 


f 


HARMONY. 


g_)j    J   J   « 

r    v               LTf    r    f    73-- 
i  —  •>  .  J-    -*    *    J  ,  J    J    J   jj  .   J.  —  ™ 

•    r  !  r    r- 

^     H 

r, 

,   J  •    i  1  —  j   .    j            -r-t-H  i  r- 

, 

Of      Him                           who 

j  4  i  y  ^  .     ^   -J-  u  j 

-fT*- 

J     ,  J-.     , 

j 

I       1     j      1    J     j      I      i      I 

i  |     p 

d-n-rrT^iB 

ff     j- 

! 

f   r    r   T    i                           '     i      r 

^—11  ^  1  ^J 

,              A  -  men. 

S  — 

—  [_  !  1  !  _C  1  L.  L.  1  !  !  L 

==fl 

/  3      Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Life, 

Who  triumphed  o'er  the  grave, 
And  rose  victorious  in  the  strife, 

For  those  He  came  to  save  : 

His  glories  now  we  sing, 

Who  died  and  rose  on  high, 
Who  died,  eternal  life  to  bring, 

And  lives  that  death  may  die. 

4      Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Heaven, 

Enthroned  in  worlds  above  ; 
Crown  Him  the  King  to  whom  is  given 
The  wondrous  name  of  Love  : 
Crown  Him  with  many  crowns, 
As  thrones  before  Him  fall  ; 
Crown  Him,  ye  kings,  with  many  crowns, 
For  He  is  King  of  all  ! 

Matthew  Bridges  and  G.   Thring. 
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152                                       Hail>  Kin®  °f  the  Jews  !~  MARK  xv.  18. 
mf  1  TTA1L,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus,            /  3  Jesus,  hail  !  enthroned  in  glory, 

Hail,  Thou  Galilean  King  1 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us  ; 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring : 
Hail,  Thou  agonising  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame  ; 
By  Thy  merits  we  find  favour  ; 

'Life  is  given  through  Thy  name. 

2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid  ; 
By  Almighty  Love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made  : 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood  ; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven  ; 

Man  is  reconciled  to  God. 


There  for  ever  to  abide  ; 
All  the  heavenly  host  adore  Thee, 

Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side  : 
There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading  ; 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare  ; 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

4  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give  : 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits  ! 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays  ; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 
Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise  ! 

J.  BakewelL 


S.  OAKELEY. 
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JESUS  THE  KING. 
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jprincetbOrpC.   [SECOND  TUNE.]      .6.5.,  eight  lines. 
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IRQ             That  the  name  of  our  Lord  Jesus  C 
1  O  O                                                         Him.—  2  TJ 

/  1  O  AVIOUK,  blessed  Saviour, 
kJ     Listen  whilst  we  sing  ; 
Hearts  and  voices  raising 
Praises  to  our  King  : 

1  r  cj  '  r  i  ^  »  ~  L^-B 

7ms  4  may  6e  glorified  in  you,  and  ye  in 

3ESS.  i.  12. 

Every  day  that  passe  th, 
Every  hour  that  flies, 
Tells  of  love  unfeigned, 
Love  that  never  dies. 

All  we  have  we  offer, 
All  we  hope  to  be, 

Body,  soul,  and  spirit, 
All  we  yield  to  Thee. 

p  2  Farther,  ever  farther, 

From  Thy  wounded  side, 
Heedlessly  we  wandered, 

Wandered  far  and  wide  ; 
cr      Till  Thou  cam'st  in  mercy, 
Seeking  young  and  old, 
Lovingly  to  bear  them, 
Saviour,  to  Thy  fold. 

p  3  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, 
Deep  in  adoration 

Bending  low  the  knee  : 
Thou  for  our  redemption 
Cam'st  on  earth  to  die  ; 
cr      Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 
Hast  gone  up  on  high. 

p  4  Dark,  and  ever  darker, 
Was  the  wintry  past  ; 

cr  Now  a  ray  of  gladness 
O'er  our  path  is  cast : 
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cr  5  Clearer  still,  and  clearer, 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven, 
In  our  sadness  bringing 

News  of  sin  forgiven  ; 
Life  has  lost  its  shadows, 

Pure  the  light  within  ; 
Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 

On  a  world  of  sin. 

/  6  Onward,  ever  onward, 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us, 

Journeying  on  to  God  ; 
Leaving  all  behind  us, 

May  we  hasten  on, 
Backward  never  looking, 

Till  the  prize  is  won. 

cr  7  Higher,  then,  and  higher, 
Bear  the  ransomed  soul, 
Earthly  toils  forgotten, 
Saviour,  to  its  goal ; 
Where,  in  joys  unthought  of, 

Saints  with  angels  sing, 
Never  weary,  raising 
Praises  to  their  King. 

(7.  Thring, 


GOD  THE  SON. 


St.  peter,  [FIRST  TUNE.] 
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1  TT  0 W  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
•*-•*-     In  a  believer's  ear  ! 

It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast  ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  Dear  name  !  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 


The  Name  of  Jesus. 
Thou  slialt  call  His  name  Jesus. — MATT.  i.  21. 


4  Jesus  !  my  Shepherd,  Brother,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  ; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

6  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath  ; 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death  ! 

J.  Neivton. 
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THE  NAME  OF  JESUS. 
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/  1  /~\  FOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
VJ     My  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace  ! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honours  of  Thy  name. 

mf  3  Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin, 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free  ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  .clean  ; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  He  speaks,  and,  listening  to  His  voice, 

New  life  the  dead  receive, 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice, 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

/  6  Hear  Him,  ye  deaf ;  His  praise,  ye  dumb, 

Your  loosened  tongues  employ  ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come  ; 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 
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7  Look  unto  Him,  ye  nations  ;  own 

Your  God,  ye  fallen  race  ; 
Look,  and  be  saved  through  faith  alone. 
Be  justified  by  grace. 

C.  Wesley. 

"!  ^  R      Jesus  Christ,  who  gave  Himself  for 
1  *-* u  our  sins.— GAL.  i.  3,  4. 

1  TESUS,  the  name  to  sinners  dear, 
*J     The  name  to  sinners  given  ; 

It  scatters  all  their  guilty  fear, 
It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

2  Jesus  the  prisoner's  fetters  breaks, 

Bruises  the  serpent's  head  ; 
Power  into  strengthless  souls  He  speaks 
And  life  into  the  dead. 

3  0  that  the  world  might  taste  and  see 

The  riches  of  His  grace  ! 
The  arms  of  love  that  compass  me 
Would  all  mankind  embrace. 

4  His  only  righteousness  I  show, 

His  saving  truth  proclaim  ; 
'Tis  all  my  business  here  below 
To  cry,  c  Behold  the  Lamb  ! ' 

5  Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath 

I  may  but  gasp  His  name  : 
Preach  Him  to  all,  and  cry  in  death, 
'  Behold,  behold  the  Lamb  ! ' 

C.  Wesley. 


GOD  THE  SON. 
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157  That  the  life  of  Jesus  might  be  manifested  in  our  mortal  flesh.— 2  COB.  iv.  11. 

mf  1  fTIHOU  hidden  Source  of  calm  repose, 
J-     Thou  all-sufficient  Love  Divine  ; 
My  help  and  refuge  from  my  foes, 
Secure  I  am  if  Thou  art  mine ; 
And  lo  !  from  sin,  and  grief,  and  shame, 
I  hide  me,  Jesus,  in  Thy  name. 

/  2  Thy  mighty  name  salvation  is, 

And  keeps  my  happy  soul  above  ; 
Comfort  it  brings,  and  power,  and  peace, 

And  joy,  and  everlasting  love  ; 
To  me,  with  Thy  dear  name,  are  given 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

mp  3  Jesus,  my  all-in-all  Thou  art— 

My  rest  in  toil,  my  ease  in  pain, 
The  medicine  of  my  broken  heart, 

In  war  my  peace,  in  loss  my  gain ; 
My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  frown ; 
In  shame,  my  glory  and  my  crown ; 

/  4  In  want,  my  plentiful  supply ; 

In  weakness,  my  almighty  power ; 
In  bonds,  my  perfect  liberty  ; 

My  light  in  Satan's  darkest  hour ; 
My  help  and  stay  whene'er  I  call ; 
My  life  in  death,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

C,  Wesley. 
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THE  NAME  OF  JESUS. 


Despers, 


6.5.,  eight  lines. 


H.  A.  PROTHERO. 
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10. 


That  in  the  name  of  Jesus  every  knee  should  bow.- 

Faithfully  He  bore  it 
Spotless  to  the  last, 
•r      Brought  it  back  victorious, 


IN  the  name  of  Jesus 
Every  knee  shall  bow, 
Every  tongue  confess  Him 

King  of  Glory  now. 
'Tis  the  Father's  pleasure 

We  should  call  Him  Lord, 
Who  from  the  beginning 
Was  the  mighty  Word  :— 

2  Mighty  and  mysterious 

In  the  highest  height, 
God  from  everlasting, 

Very  Light  of  Light. 
In  the  Father's  bosom, 

With  the  Spirit  blest, 
Love,  in  Love  eternal, 

Rest,  in  perfect  rest. 

/  3  At  His  voice  creation 

Sprang  at  once  to  sight, 
All  the  angel  faces, 

All  the  hosts  of  light ; 
Thrones  and  dominations, 

Stars  upon  their  way, 
All  the  heavenly  orders 

In  their  great  array. 

p  4  Humbled  for  a  season, 

To  receive  a  name 
From  the  lips  of  sinners 
Unto  whom  He  came. 

E2 


When  from  death  He  passed  ; 

/  5  Bore  it  up  triumphant 

With  its  human  light, 
Through  all  ranks  of  creatures, 

To  the  central  height ; 
To  the  throne  of  Godhead, 

To  the  Father's  breast, 
Filled  it  with  the  glory 

Of  that  perfect  rest. 

mf  6  In  your  hearts  enthrone  Him  ; 

There  let  Him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy, 

All  that  is  not  true  : 
Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 

In  temptation's  hour, 
Let  His  will  enfold  you 

In  its  light  and  power. 

/  7  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 

Shall  return  again, 
With  His  Father's  glory, 
With  His  angel-train ; 
For  all  wreaths  of  empire 

Meet  upon  His  brow, 
And  our  hearts  confess  Him 
King  of  Glory  now. 

Caroline  M.  Noel. 
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GOD  THE  SON. 

C.M.  W.  JACKSON. 
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Titles  and  Emblems. 

|  ^  Q  3T0  are  complete  in  Him.— COL.  ii.  3.0. 

1. 

/  T'VE  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price, 
•*-    My  heart  doth  sing  for  joy ; 
And  sing  I  must,  for  Christ  is  mine, 
Christ  shall  my  song  employ. 

2. 
Christ  is  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King:- 

My  Prophet  full  of  light, 
My  great  High  Priest  before  the  throne, 

My  King  of  heavenly  might. 

3. 

For  He  indeed  is  Lord  of  lords, 
And  He  the  King  of  kings ; 

He  is  the  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
With  healing  in  His  wings. 

4. 
p  Christ  is  my  peace  ;  He  died  for  me, 

For  me  He  gave  His  blood  ; 
And,  as  my  wondrous  sacrifice, 
Offered  Himself  to  God. 

5. 

/  Christ  Jesus  is  my  All-in-all, 
My  comfort  and  my  love ; 
My  life  below ;  and  He  shall  be 
My  glory-crown  above. 
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TITLES  AND  EMBLEMS. 


,  1RO.  36.  [SECOND  TUNE.]     7.6.,  eight  lines. 
I     I     i     i       , i 
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Our  consolation  also  aboundetfi  by  Christ.— 2  COB.  i.  5. 
1. 

mf  "D  EST  of  the  weary,  Joy  of  the  sad  ; 

Hope  of  the  dreary,  Light  of  the  glad  ; 
Home  of  the  stranger,  Strength  to  the  end  ; 
Refuge  from  danger,  Saviour  and  Friend. 

2. 

Pillow  where,  lying,  love  rests  its  head  ; 
Peace  of  the  dying,  Life  of  the  dead  ; 
Path  of  the  lowly,  Prize  at  the  end  ; 
Breath  of  the  holy,  Saviour  and  Friend, 

3. 

When  my  feet  stumble,  I  to  Thee  cry, 
Crown  of  the  humble,  Cross  of  the  high  ; 
When  my  steps  wander,  over  me  bend, 
Truer  and  fonder,  Saviour  and  Friend. 


/  Ever  confessing  Thee,  I  will  raise 
Unto  Thee  blessing,  glory,  and  praise  : 
All  my  endeavour,  world  without  end, 
Thine  to  be  ever,  Savioui  and  Friend. 

J.  S.  B.  Mon&eU. 
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GOD  THE  SON. 


c.M. 


W.  JACKSON. 
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/^V  JESUS,  Friend  unfailing, 
^     How  dear  Thou  art  to  me  1 
Are  cares  or  fears  assailing  ? 

I  find  my  strength  in  Thee. 
Why  should  my  feet  grow  weary 

Of  this  my  pilgrim  way  ? 
Rough  though  the  path,  and  dreary 

It  ends  in  perfect  day. 


A  friend  loveth  at  all  times.— PROV.  xvii.  17.) 

mf  3  Why  should  I  droop  in  sorrow  ? 

Thou'rt  ever  by  my  side  : 
Why  trembling  dread  the  morrow  ? 

What  ill  can  e'er  betide  ? 
dim    If  I  my  cross  have  taken, 

'Tis  but  to  follow  Thee  ; 
If  scorned,  despised,  forsaken, 
Naught  severs  Thee  from  me. 


cr  2  What  fills  my  soul  with  gladness  ? 

'Tis  Thine  abounding  grace  ; 
dim  Where  can  I  look  in  sadness, 

But,  Jesus,  on  Thy  face  ? 
My  all  is  Thy  providing  ; 

Thy  love  can  ne'er  grow  cold  ; 
In  Thee,  my  Refuge,  hiding, 
No  good  wilt  Thou  withhold. 


mf  4  For  every  tribulation, 

For  every  sore  distress, 
In  Christ  I've  full  salvation, 
Sure  help  and  quiet  rest. 
cr      No  fear  of  foes  prevailing, 

I  triumph,  Lord,  in  Thee  ; 
0  Jesus,  Friend  unfailing, 

How  dear  art  Thou  to  me ! 
&  £Hster,  tr.  Miss  H.  K.  Burlingham. 
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TITLES  AND  EMBLEMS. 


THUatrentie,  IRO,  36.  [SECOND  TUNE.]     7.6.,  eight  lines. 
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io  /  J  am  tt;i<7i  i/ow  alway—  MATT,  xxviii.  20. 


1  C\  JESUS,  ever  present, 
\J     0  Shepherd,  ever  kind, 
Thy  very  name  is  music 

To  ear  and  heart  and  mind  : 
It  woke  my  wondering  childhood 

To  muse  on  things  above ; 
It  drew  my  harder  manhood 

With  cords  of  mighty  love. 

2  How  oft  to  sure  destruction 

My  feet  had  gone  astray, 
Wert  Thou  not,  patient  Shepherd, 

The  Guardian  of  my  way  : 
How  oft,  in  darkness  fallen, 

And  wounded  sore  by  sin, 
Thy  hand  has  gently  raised  me, 

And  healing  balm  poured  in. 

3  0  Shepherd  good,  I  follow 

Wherever  Thou  wilt  lead  ; 
No  matter  where  the  pasture, 

With  Thee  at  hand  to  feed  : 
Thy  voice,  in  life  so  mighty, 

In  death  shall  make  me  bold  ; 
O  bring  my  ransomed  spirit 

To  Thine  eternal  fold  ! 

L.  Tuttiett. 


GOD  THE  SON. 


IbOlleg.  [FIRST  TUNE.] 
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Te  that  cometh  to  Me  shall  never 
hunger ;  and  he  that  believeth  on  Me 
shall  never  thirst— JOHN  vi.  35. 

1  TESUS,  Thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts, 

«J     Thou  Fount  of  life,  Thou  Light  of  men  ; 
From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts, 
We  turn  unfilled  to  Thee  again. 

2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood  ; 

Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call ; 
To  them  that  seek  Thee  Thou  art  good, 
To  them  that  find  Thee,  All  in  all ! 

3  We  taste  Thee,  0  Thou  Living  Bread, 

And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still ; 
We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Fountain-Head, 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill. 

4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 

Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast ; 
Glad,  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see, 
Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee  fast. 

5  0  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay, 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright, 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away. 
Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  light. 
Bernard  of  Clairvaux,  tr.  Ray  Palmer 


Tlwre  is  a  Friend  that  stickelh  closer 
than  a  brother.—  PROV.  xviii.  24 


~\  C\A 
I  U*-h 

1  i~\  THOU,  my  soul,  forget  no  more 

W     The  Friend  who  all  thy  misery  bore  : 

Let  every  idol  be  forgot, 

But,  0  my  soul,  forget  Him  not. 

2  Jesus  for  thee  a  body  takes, 

Thy  guilt  assumes,  thy  fetters  breaks, 
Discharging  all  thy  dreadful  debt  ; 
And  canst  thou  e'er  such  love  forget  ? 

3  Renounce  thy  works  and  ways  with  grief, 
And  fly  to  this  most  sure  relief  ; 

Nor  Him  forget  who  left  His  throne, 
And  for  thy  life  gave  up  His  own. 

4  Infinite  truth  and  mercy  shine 

In  Him,  and  He  Himself  is  thine  : 

And  canst  thou,  then,  with  sin  beset, 

Such  charms,  such  matchless  charms  forget  ? 

5  Ah  !  no  ;  till  life  itself  depart. 

His  name  shall  cheer  and  warm  my  heart  ; 
And,  lisping  this,  from  earth  I'll  rise, 
And  join  the  chorus  of  the  skies. 

6  Ah  !  no  ;  when  all  things  else  expire, 
And  perish  in  the  general  fire, 

This  name  all  others  shall  survive, 
And  through  eternity  shall  live. 

Krishnu  Pal,  tr.  J.  Marshman. 
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TITLES  AND  EMBLEMS. 


[FIRST  TUNE.] 
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G.  F.  COBB. 
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/  1    TESUS,  Sun  and  Shield  art  Thou, 
«J      Sun  and  Shield  for  ever  ! 
Never  canst  Thou  cease  to  shine, 

Cease  to  guard  us  never  : 
Cheer  our  steps  as  on  we  go, 
Come  between  us  and  the  foe. 


Christ  is  all,  and  in  all.— COL,,  iii.  11. 


3  Jesus,  Love  and  Life  art  Thou, 

Life  and  Love  for  ever  ! 
Ne'er  to  quicken  shalt  Thou  cease, 

Or  to  love  us,  never : 
All  of  life  and  love  we  need 
Is  in  Thee,  in  Thee  indeed. 


if  2  Jesus,  Bread  and  Wine  art  Thou, 

Wine  and  Bread  for  ever  ! 
Never  canst  Thou  cease  to  feed, 

Or  refresh  us,  never  : 
Feed  we  still  on  bread  divine, 
Drink  we  still  this  heavenly  wine. 

/  5  Jesus,  Song  and  Strength  art  Thou, 

Strength  and  Song  for  ever  ! 
Strength  that  never  can  decay, 

Song  that  ceaseth  never  : 
Still  to  us  this  strength  and  song 
Through  eternal  days  prolong. 

H  Bonar. 
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4  Jesus,  Peace  and  Joy  art  Thou, 

Joy  and  Peace  for  ever  ! 
Joy  that  fades  not,  changes  not, 

Peace  that  leaves  us  never  : 
Joy  and  peace  we  have  in  Thee, 
Now  and  through  eternity. 


GOD  THE  SON. 


.  [FIRST  TUNE.] 
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166 

mf  1  /^NE  there  is,  above  all  others, 

\J    Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend  : 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 

Coscly,  free,  and  knows  no  end  : 
f  They  who  once  His  kindness  prove, 

Find  it  everlasting  love. 


TITLES  AND  EMBLEMS. 

I  have  called  you  friends.— JOHN  xv.  15. 

mp  3  When  He  lived  on  earth  abased, 

'  Friend  of  sinners  '  was  His  name  ; 
/      Now,  above  all  glory  raised, 
He  rejoices  in  the  same  : 
Still  He  calls  them  brethren,  friends, 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 


2  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us, 

Could,  or  would,  have  shed  his  blood  ? 
But  the  Saviour  died  to  have  us 

Reconciled  in  Him  to  God  : 
cr  This  was  boundless  love  indeed  ! 

Jesus  is  a  Friend  in  need. 


mf  4  Could  we  bear  from  one  another 
What  He  daily  bears  from  us  ? 
Yet  this  glorious  Friend  and  Brother 
Loves  us  though  we  treat  Him  thus  ; 
Though  for  good  we  render  ill, 
He  accounts  us  brethren  still. 


p  5  0  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  ! 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love  : 
We,  alas  !  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above  : 
cr  But,  when  home  our  souls  are  brought, 

We  shall  love  Thee  as  we  ought. 

John  Newton. 
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In  whom  are  hid  all  the  treasures  of  wisdom  and  "knowledge.  —  COL.  ii.  3. 


"1  Q  ~7 

/  1 


JOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 
That  angels  ever  bore  ; 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  His  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

/  2          Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  would  bless  Thy  name  : 
By  Thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came  ; 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 


mf  3 


Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 

Offered  His  blood  and  died ; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 

No  sacrifice  beside : 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

My  Saviour  and  my  Lord, 
My  Conqueror  and  my  King  ! 


Thy  sceptre  and  Thy  sword, 
reigning  grace  I  sing  : 


y  sc 
Thy 


Thine  is  the  power  :  behold  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  Thy  feet. 

/.  Watts. 
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GOD  THE  SON.    / 


Constance* 


8.7.,  eight  lines  (iambic). 


A.  SULLIVAN. 
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IRQ    Helving  loved  His  own  which  were  in  the  ivorld,  He  loved  them  unto  the  end. — JOHN  xiii.  1. 

/  1  T'VE  found  a  Friend  ;  0  such  a  Friend  ! 
JL    He  loved  me  ere  I  knew  Him  ; 
He  drew  me  with  the  cords  of  love, 

And  thus  He  bound  me  to  Him  : 
And  round  my  heart  still  closely  twine 

Those  ties  which  nought  can  sever, 
For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine, 

For  ever  and  for  ever. 

m/2  I've  found  a  Friend  ;  O  such  a  Friend  ! 

He  bled,  He  died  to  save  me  ; 
And  not  alone  the  gift  of  life, 

But  His  own  self  He  gave  me  : 
Nought  that  I  have  my  own  I  call, 

I  hold  it  for  the  Giver  ; 
My  heart,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  all, 

Are  H'.".  and  His  for  ever. 


/  3  I've  found  a  Friend  ;  0  such  a  Friend  ! 

All  power  to  Him  is  given, 
To  guard  me  on  my  onward  course, 

And  bring  me  safe  to  heaven  : 
The  eternal  glories  gleam  afar, 

To  nerve  my  faint  endeavour  ; 
So  now  to  watch,  to  work,  to  war  ; 

And  then  to  rest  for  ever  ! 

4  I've  found  a  Friend  ;  O  such  a  Friend, 

So  kind,  and  true,  and  tender  ! 
So  wise  a  Counsellor  and  Guide, 

So  mighty  a  Defender ! 
From  Him  who  loves  me  now  so  well 

What  power  my  soiil  can  sever  ? 
Shall  life,  or  death,  or  earth,  or  hell  ? 
No  !  I  am  His  for  ever. 

J.  O.  Small. 
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.ASCRIPTIONS  OF  PRAISE. 


[FIRST  TUNE.] 
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Ascriptions  of  Praise. 
T/JC  (7?ori/  o/  God  in  the  face  of  Jesus  Christ.— -2  COB.  iv.  6. 


/  1  lyOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song  ! 

-»-'     Awake,  my  soul !  awake,  my  tongue  ! 

Hosanna  to  the  Eternal  Name, 

And  all  His  boundless  love  proclaim. 

w?/2  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face, 
The  brightest  image  of  His  grace  ; 
God,  in  the  person  of  His  Son, 
Has  all  His  mightiest  works  outdone. 

/  3  The  spacious  earth  and  spreading  flood 
Proclaim  the  wise  and  powerful  God  ; 
And  Thy  rich  glories  from  afar 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star. 


m/4.  But  in  His  looks  a  glory  stands, 
The  noblest  labour  of  Thy  hands  ; 
The  radiant  lustre  of  His  eyes 
Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies. 

5  Grace  !  'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme; 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name  ; 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound  ! 
Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground  ! 

cr  6  0  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place 

Where  He  unveils  His  lovely  face ; 
There  all  His  beauties  to  behold, 
And  sing  His  name  to  harps  of  gold  1 

/.  Watts. 
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GOD  THE  SON. 


,  [FIRST  TUNE.] 


L.M. 


J.  MATNZER. 


I       ^         0       . 

J      _S    II 

i:  err! 

f  r'r  i 

J      J       J     a 

^  —  •*—  H 

^^n 

^T  I             ^S 
i/f~n  —  '  —  '  —  -^~Jn  —  !  —  t~~ 

r  r  T  F 

p    r'f 

M 

w  J  ^  II  z- 

**  r  f  r  r  *  i   i 

„    J-  j  J  J-    J  -L 

r  r  *  r  r  r 

^yjy 

A 

J   J   J 

-    men. 

=§  —  h  —  r  r     4-i  —  f-f 

p  r  r  —  r 

1  1   .  r  1  a 

[SECOND  TUNE.] 


L.M. 


J.  HARRISON. 


pp 

~J  —  J  —  J  E 

T    r   f  -    r 

—  j  —  ^1  j 

r  r 

1   r 
i    J 

1  j  j£   *   *m\~ 
i    r  r  r    c 

r  J     1    J    t  |  . 

•^i 

^:l|4  ,—  P=: 

r  g  ?  r  ir 

r    r| 

1       '       I 


m 


J-   -*. .  J  J-  j 

rr  i  r  ^*    *    s 
Bd-  P 


170 


Blessing,  and  honour,  and  glory,  and  power. — REV.  v.  13. 


1. 


/  "IITHAT  equal  honours  shall  we  bring 

"      To  Thee,  0  Lord,  our  God  the  Lamb, 
When  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing 
Are  far  inferior  to  Thy  name  ? 

2. 

/  Worthy  is  He  who  once  was  slain, 

The  Prince  of  Peace,  who  groaned  and  died, 
Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign 
At  His  Almighty  Father's  side. 

3. 

m/Power  and  dominion  are  His  due 
Who  stood  condemned  at  Pilate's  bar  ; 
Wisdom  belongs  to  Jesus  too, 
Though  He  was  charged  with  madness  here. 


4. 

All  riches  are  His  native  right, 
Yet  He  sustained  amazing  loss  ; 
cr  To  Him  ascribe  eternal  might, 

Who  left  His  weakness  on  the  cross. 

5. 

f  Honour  immortal  must  be  paid, 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn  ; 
While  glory  shines  around  His  head, 
And  a  bright  crown  without  a  thorn. 

6. 

Blessings  for  ever  on  the  Lamb, 
Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men 
Let  angels  sound  His  sacred  name, 
And  every  creature  say,  Amen. 

/.  Watts. 
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ASCRIPTIONS  OF  PRAISE. 


,  [THIRD  TUNE.] 
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i  mentiar*  the  loving-kindnesses  of  the  Lord.  —  ISA.  Ixiii.  7. 

/  1     A  WAKE,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays, 

-^-    And  slug  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise  ; 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me  ; 
His  loving-kindness,  0  how  free  ! 

dim  2  He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall, 

Yet  loved  me  notwithstanding  all  ; 
cr      He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate  ; 
His  loving-kindness,  0  how  great  ! 

dim  3  Though  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes, 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
cr      He  safely  leads  my  soul  along  ; 
His  loving-kindness,  0  how  strong  ! 

dim  4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 

Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud, 
cr      He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood; 
His  loving-kindness,  0  how  good  ! 

p  5  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 

Prone  from  my  Jesus  to  depart  ; 

But,  though  I  have  Him  oft  forgot, 
cr      His  loving-kindness  changes  not. 

p  6  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale, 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail; 

cr      O  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death. 

/  7  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day, 
And  sing  with  rapture  and  surprise, 
His  loving-kindness  in  the  skies. 

S.  Medley. 
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GOD  THE  SON. 
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172  ^^  brightness  of  His  glory 

/  1 


.  .  upholding  all  things.—  HEB.  i.  3. 


II/TIGHTY  God,  while  angels  bless  Thee, 
-L»JL     May  a  mortal  sing  Thy  name? 
Lord  of  men  as  well  as  angels, 
Thou  art  every  creature's  theme  ! 

2  Lord  of  every  land  and  nation, 

Ancient  of  eternal  days, 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation 
Be  Thy  just  and  lawful  praise. 

inf  3  For  the  grandeur  of  Thy  nature, 

Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thought  ; 
For  created  works  of  power, 

Works  with  skill  and  kindness  wrought: 

mf  4  For  Thy  providence,  that  governs 

Through  Thine  empire's  wide  domain^ 
Wings  an  angel,  guides  a  sparrow  ; 
Blessed  be  Thy  gentle  reign. 

5  But  Thy  rich,  Thy  free  redemption 

Dark  through  brightness  all  along  ! 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression  ; 
Who  dare  sing  that  awful  song  ? 

mf  6  Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory, 

Shall  Thy  praise  un  uttered  lie  ? 
cr      Fly,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence  ; 
Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die  ; 

/  7  From  the  highest  throne  in  glory, 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe  ; 
All  to  ransom  guilty  captives  ;  — 
Flow,  my  praise,  for  ever  flow. 

8  Go,  return,  immortal  Saviour  ; 

Leave  Thy  footstool,  take  Thy  throne  3 
Thence  return,  and  reign  for  ever  : 
Be  the  kingdom  all  Thine  own. 

Robert  RoUnson. 
(  150  ) 
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I  ~7  O      ^ls  He  is,  so  are  we  in  this  world. 
1  i  «->  1  John  iv.  17. 

w/1  T  ORD  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  Thee  ? 

JJ    0  height,  0  depth  of  love  ! 

Thou  one  with  us  upon  the  tree, 
We  one  with  Thee  above  ! 

p  2  Such  was  Thy  grace  that  for  our  sake 

Thou  didst  from  heaven  come  down, 
With  us  of  flesh  and  blood  partake, 
In  all  our  misery  one. 

3  Our  sins,  our  guilt,  in  love  Divine 

Confessed  and  borne  by  Thee  ; 
The  gall,  the  curse,  the  wrath  were  Thine 

To  set  Thy  members  free. 
/  4  Ascended  now,  in  glory  bright, 

Still  one  with  us  Thou  art  ; 
Nor  life  nor  death,  nor  depth  nor  height, 
Thy  saints  and  Thee  can  part. 

wf5  0  teach  us,  Lord,  to  know  and  own 

This  wondrous  mystery, 
That  Thou  with  us  art  truly  one 
And  we  are  one  with  Thee. 

/  6  Soon,  soon  shall  come  that  glorious  day 

When,  seated  on  Thy  throne, 
Thou  shalt  to  wondering  worlds  display 
That  Thou  with  us  art  one. 

James  G.  Deck. 


Unto  you  therefore  which  believe  He 
is  precious.—  1  PET.  ii.  7. 


m 

mfl  TESUS,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 
«J      With  sweetness  fills  my  breast  ; 
But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 

2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame, 

Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest  name, 
0  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  0  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 

0  Joy  of  all  the  meek, 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art  ! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek  ! 

cr  4  But  what  to  those  who  find  ?    Ah,  this 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show  ; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is, 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

/  5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 
As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be  ; 
Jesus,  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 

And  through  eternity. 
Bernard  of  Clairvaux,  tr.  JS.  Casivall. 
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Daily  shall  He  be  praised. — Ps.  Ixxii.  15. 

4  When  evil  thoughts  molest, 
With  this  I  shield  rny  breast, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
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f  1  T17HEN  morning  gilds  the  skies, 
»  f       My  heart  awaking  cries, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
Alike  at  work  and  prayer 
To  Jesus  I  repair : 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 


2  To  Thee,  my  God  above, 
I  cry  with  glowing  love, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
The  fairest  graces  spring 
In  hearts  that  ever  sing, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 

mf  3  Does  sadness  fill  rny  mind  1 
A  solace  here  I  find, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1 
Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss  1 
My  comfort  still  is  this, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
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P  5  When  sleep  her  balm  denies, 
My  silent  spirit  sighs, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
cr      The  night  becomes  as  day, 
When  from  the  heart  we  say, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 

/  6  Be  this,  while  life  is  mine, 
My  canticle  divine, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
Be  this  the  eternal  song 
Through  all  the  ages  on, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
From  the  German,  tr.  JS.  Caswall, 
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(By  permission  of  Novcllo  and  Company,  Limited.) 

(7)    HIS  COMING  TO  JUDGMENT. 

^e  shal1  al1  stand  btf0?6  the  judgment  seat  of  Christ.—  Rom.  xiv.  10. 

1  TITHEN  Jesus  came  to  earth  of  old, 

'  *      He  came  in  weakness  and  in  woe  ; 
He  wore  no  form  of  angel  mould, 
But  took  our  nature,  poor  and  low. 

2  But  when  He  cometh  back  once  more, 

Then  shall  be  set  the  great  white  throne  ; 
And  earth  and  heaven  shall  flee  before 
The  face  of  Him  that  sits  thereon. 

3  0  Son  of  God,  in  glory  crowned, 

The  Judge  ordained  of  quick  and  dead  ; 
0  Sou  of  man,  so  pitying  found 
For  all  the  tears  Thy  people  shed  ; 

4  Be  with  us  in  this  darkened  place, 

This  weary,  restless,  dangerous  night  ; 
And  teach,  0  teach  us  by  Thy  grace 
To  struggle  onward  into  light. 

5  And  by  the  love  that  brought  Thee  here, 

And  by  the  cross,  and  by  the  grave, 
Give  perfect  love  for  conscious  fear, 
And  in  the  Day  of  Judgment  save. 

6  And  lead  us  on  while  here  we  stray, 

And  make  us  love  our  heavenly  home  ; 
Till  from  our  hearts  we  love  to  say, 
'  E'en  so,  Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come  !  ' 

Mrs.  G.  F.  Alexander. 
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m        Behold,  I  come  quickly ;  an<J  Mj/  reward  is  with  Me,  to  give  every  man  according 
as  his  work  shall  be. — KEV.  xxii.  12. 

p  1  C\  QUICKLY  come,  dread  Judge  of  all : 

\J    For,  awful  though  Thine  advent  be, 

All  shadows  from  the  truth  will  fall, 

And  falsehood  die,  in  sight  of  Thee: 
cr     O  quickly  come  ;  for  doubt  and  fear 

Like  clouds  dissolve  when  Thou  art  near. 

/  2  0  quickly  come,  great  King  of  all : 
Heign  all  around  us,  and  within  ; 
Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthral, 

Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin : 
O  quickly  come  ;  for  Thou  alone 
Canst  make  Thy  scattered  people  one. 

mf  3  0  quickly  come,  true  Life  of  all : 

For  death  is  mighty  all  around : 
dim      On  every  home  his  shadows  fall, 

On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found : 
cr      0  quickly  come  ;  for  grief  and  pain 
Can  never  cloud  Thy  glorious  reign. 

mf  4  O  quickly  come,  sure  Light  of  all : 

For  gloomy  night  broods  o'er  our  way, 
dim      And  weakly  souls  begin  to  fall 

With  weary  watching  for  the  day : 
cr      O  quickly  come  ;  for  round  Thy  throne 
No  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  known. 

L.  Tuttiett. 
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Behold,  He  cometh  will 


clouds !— BEV.  i.  7. 


/  1  T  0  !  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending, 
I  j    Once  for  favoured  sinners  slain : 
Thousand  thousand  saints  attending 
Swell  the  triumph  of  His  train : 

Hallelujah  ! 
Jesus  now  shall  ever  reign. 

p  2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him 

Robed  in  dreadful  majesty: 
dim,      Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  Him, 
Pierced,  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

p  3  Every  island,  sea,  and  mountain, 

Heaven  and  earth,  shall  flee  away  ; 

All  who  hate  Him  must,  confounded, 

Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day ; 

Come  to  judgment ! 
Come  to  judgment !  come  away  1 

mf  4  Now  redemption,  long  expected, 

See  in  solemn  pomp  appear: 
All  His  saints,  by  man  rejected, 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air: 

Hallelujah  ! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear ! 

/  5  Yea,  Amen  !  let  all  adore  Thee, 

High  on  Thine  eternal  throne  : 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory, 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own : 

O  come  quickly, 
Hallelujah  !  come,  Lord,  come  ! 

J.  Cennick  and  C.   Wesley. 
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J  79  I  saw  "ie  dead,  small  and  great,  stand  before  God. — BEV.  xx.  12. 

f  1  C\  REAT  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  ! 
vJ~    The  end  of  things  created  : 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  ; 
The  trumpet  sounds,  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before  : 

Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  Him. 

2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise, 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding  ; 
Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies, 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding  ; 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay  ; 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 

p  3  Great  Judge  !  to  Thee  our  prayers  we  pour, 

In  deep  abasement  bending  ; 
0  shield  us  through  that  last  dread  hour, 

Thy  wondrous  love  extending  : 
cr      May  we,  in  this  our  trial  day, 

With  wakeful  hearts  Thy  word  obey 
And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Thee. 

Anon,  and  W.  B.  Collyer. 
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jffe  cometh  to  judge  the  earth. — Ps.  xcvi.  13. 


Thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  shalt  come 
To  fetch  Thy  ransomed  people  home, 
Shall  I  among  them  stand  ? 
Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die, 
Be  found  at  Thy  right  hand  ? 

2  I  love  to  meet  among  them  now, 
Before  Thy  gracious  feet  to  bow, 

Though  vilest  of  them  all  : 
But,  can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought  ? 
What  if  my  name  should  be  left  out, 

When  Thou  for  them  shalt  call  ? 

3  Prevent — prevent  it  by  Thy  grace  ; 
Be  Thou,  dear  Lord,  my  hiding-place 

In  this  the  accepted  day  ; 
Thy  pardoning  voice,  0  let  me  hear, 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear, 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 

CT  4  Let  me  among  Thy  saints  be  found, 

Whene'er  the  archangel's  trump  shall  sound, 

To  see  Thy  smiling  face  ; 
/     Then  loudest  of  the  crowd  I'll  sing, 

While  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 
With  shouts  of  sovereign  grace. 

Countess  of  Huntingdon. 
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TF7»at  I  say  unto  you  I  say  unto  all,  Watch.—  MARK  xiii.  37. 


HARK  !  'tis  the  watchman's  cry, 
'  Wake,  brethren,  wake  ! ' 
Jesus  our  Lord  is  nigh  ; 

Wake,  brethren,  wake  ! 

Sleep  is  for  sons  of  night, 

Ye  are  children  of  the  light, 

Yours  is  the  glory  bright : 

Wake,  brethren,  wake ! 

Call  to  each  waking  band, 
'  Watch,  brethren,  watch  ! ' 

Clear  is  our  Lord's  command, 
Watch,  brethren,  watch  ! 

Be  ye  as  men  that  wait 
Always  at  the  Master's  gate, 

E'en  though  He  tarry  late, 
Watch,  brethren,  watch  ! 


p  4 


Heed  we  the  steward's  call, 
'  Work,  brethren,  work  ! ' 

There's  room  enough  for  all, 
Work,  brethren,  work  ! 

This  vineyard  of  the  Lord 
Constant  labour  will  afford, 

Yours  is  a  sure  reward  ; 
Work,  brethren,  work ! 

Hear  we  the  Shepherd's  voice, 
'  Pray,  brethren,  pray  ! ' 

Would  ye  His  heart  rejoice  ? 
Pray,  brethren,  pray ! 

Sin  calls  for  constant  fear, 
Weakness  needs  the  Strong  One  near, 

Long  as  ye  struggle  here  ; 
Pray,  brethren,  pray  ! 


/  5      Now  sound  the  final  chord, 

'  Praise,  brethren,  praise  ! ' 
Thrice  holy  is  our  Lord, 

Praise,  brethren,  praise  ! 
What  more  befits  the  tongues, 
Soon  to  join  the  angels'  songs, 
While  heaven  the  note  prolongs  ? 
Praise,  brethren,  praise  ! 

'  Revival '  Magazine,  1859. 
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A  crown  of  righteousness,  ivhicli  the  Lord,  the  righteous  Judge,  shall  give 
me  at  that  day.— 2  TIM.  iv.  8. 

When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise 
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1  TESUS,  Tliy  blood  and  righteousness 
fj      My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress  ; 
Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  arrayed, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  that  great  day, 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  ? 
Fully,  through  these,  absolved  I  am 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 


To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 
E'en  then  this  shall  be  all  my  plea, 
'Jesus  hath  lived,  hath  died  for  me.' 

4  0  let  the  dead  now  hear  Thy  voice  ! 
Bid,  now,  Thy  banished  ones  rejoice  : 
Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress, 
Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness. 
N.  L.  von  Zinzendorf,  tr.  J.  Wesley. 
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Blessed  are  those  servants  whom  the  Lord,  when  He  cometh  shall  find 
watching. — LUKE  xii.  37, 


mf  1  \7~E  servants  of  the  Lord, 
X      Each  in  his  office  wait, 
Observant  of  His  heavenly  word, 
And  watchful  at  His  gate. 

2      Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 

And  trim  the  golden  flame  ; 
Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  His  sight, 
For  awful  is  His  name. 


Watch,  'tis  your  Lord's  command, 
And,  while  we  speak,  He's  near ; 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

O  happy  servant  he, 
In  such  a  posture  found  ; 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  honour  crowned. 


Christ  shall  the  banquet  spread 
With  His  own  royal  hand  ; 
And  raise  that  faithful  servant's  head 
Amidst  the  angelic  band. 

P.  Doddridge. 
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"1  QA.  Let  us  therefore  come  boldly  unto  the  throne  of  grace. — HEB.  iv.  16. 

1  T  ORD  of  mercy  and  of  might, 
-LJ    Of  mankind  the  life  and  light, 
Maker,  Teacher,  Infinite, 

p  Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 

2  Great  Creator,  Saviour  mild, 
Humbled  to  a  mortal  child, 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled, 

p  Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 

'6  Throned  above  celestial  things, 
Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings, 
p  Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 

4  Soon  to  come  to  earth  again, 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men, 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then  ; 
p  Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 

R.  lleber. 
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Section  5. 

THE   HOLY  SPIRIT:     HIS   WORK   AND   WORSHIP. 

( See  also  Hymns  in  Section  VI.  on  '  The  Sacred  Scriptures ' ;   in  Section  VII.  on  '  The  Christian 
Life  ' ;  and  in  Section  VIII.  (5)  on  '  The  Kingdom  of  Christ.') 
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HIS  WORK  AND  WORSHIP. 


185 


If  I  depart,  I  tvill  send  Him  unto  you. — JOHN  xvi.  7. 


p  1   /~\UR  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 
\J     His  tender  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter  bequeathed 
With  us  to  dwell. 

2  He  came  in  semblance  of  a  dove, 

With  sheltering  wings  outspread, 
The  holy  balm  of  peace  and  love 
On  earth  to  shed. 

3  He  came  in  tongues  of  living  flame, 

To  teach,  convince,  subdue  ; 
All  powerful  as  the  wind  He  came, 
As  viewless  too. 


4  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  Guest, 
Where  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
WT herein  to  rest. 

5  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 
That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each 
fear, 
And  speak's  of  heaven. 

nf  6  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 

And  every  victory  won, 
And  every  thought  of  holiness, 
Are  His  alone. 


p  7  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

Our  weakness  pitying  see  ; 
0  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  worthier  Thee. 

Harriet  Auber, 
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Comforter  .  .  .  whom  I  ivill  send  unto  you. — JOHN  xv. 

1  TESUS  is  gone  up  on  high, 

*J     But  His  promise  still  is  here  : 
4 1  will  all  your  wants  supply  ; 
I  will  send  the  Comforter.' 

2  Let  us  now  His  promise  plead, 

Let  us  to  His  throne  draw  nigh  ; 
Jesus  knows  His  people's  need, 
Jesus  hears  His  people  cry. 

3  Send  us,  Lord,  the  Comforter, 

Pledge  and  witness  of  Thy  love  ; 
Dwelling  with  Thy  people  here, 
Leading  them  to  joys  above. 

4  Till  we  reach  the  promised  rest, 

Till  Thy  face,  unveiled,  we  see, 
Of  this  blessed  hope  possessed, 
Teach  us,  Lord,  to  live  to  Thee. 

T.  Kelly. 
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1  Q  "7    ,4s  many  as  are  led  by  the  Spirit  of 
I  O  /  GoiL-KoM.  viii.  14. 


5,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above  : 
Be  Thou  our  Guardian,  Thou  our  Guide, 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  Thy  way  ; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

3  Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  Living  Way, 
Nor  let  us  from  His  pastures  stray  ; 
Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God. 

4  Lead  us  to  heaven  that  we  may  share 
Fulness  of  joy  for  ever  there  ; 

Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
To  be  with  Him  for  ever  blest. 

Simon  Browne  (alt.). 


-|  Q  O     The  Comforter,  the  Holy  Ghost  .  ,  . 
I  OO         He  shall  teach  you.— JOHN  xiv.  26. 

1  SPIRIT  of  Truth,  indwelling  Light, 
O     For  ever  in  our  souls  abide ; 
Open  our  eyes  to  see  aright, 

Into  all  truth  our  footsteps  guide. 

2  Spirit  of  Comfort  and  of  Love, 

Come  to  our  hearts  with  soothing  spell ; 
Our  troubled  thoughts,  our  fears  remove, 
With  us  for  ever  deign  to  dwell. 

3  Sent  from  the  Father  by  the  Son, 

Come  forth,  our  Guide  to  Them  to  be, 
For  Thou,  we  know,  with  Them  art  One, 
And  we  have  Them  in  having  Thee. 

4  Peace  that  the  WOT  Id  has  not  to  give 

Is  theirs,  who  do  the  Saviour's  will ; 
Help  Thou  us  more  to  Him  to  live, 
And  with  His  peace  our  spirits  fill. 

J.  E.  Bode. 
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The  Spirit  lielpeth  our  infirmities. — ROM.  viii.  26. 


to  our  poor  nature's  night, 
V  With  Thy  blessed  inward  light, 
Holy  Ghost,  the  Infinite, 

Comforter  Divine. 

2  We  are  sinful— cleanse  us,  Lord  ; 
Sick  and  faint — Thy  strength  afford  ; 
Lost,  until  by  Thee  restored, 

Comforter  Divine. 

3  Orphan  are  our  souls,  and  poor  ; 
Give  us  from  Thy  heavenly  store 
Faith,  love,  joy  for  evermore, 

Comforter  Divine. 

4  Like  the  dew  Thy  peace  distil : 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will, 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 

Comforter  Divine. 


5  Gentle,  awful,  holy  Guest, 
Make  Thy  temple  in  each  breast ; 
There  Thy  presence  be  confessed, 

Comforter  Divine. 

6  With  us,  for  us,  intercede, 

And  with  voiceless  groaning  plead 
Our  unutterable  need, 

Comforter  Divine. 

7  In  us  c  Abba,  Father,'  cry, 
Earnest  of  the  bliss  on  higli, 
Seal  of  immortality, 

Comforter  Divine. 

8  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God  ; 
Upwards,  by  the  starry  road, 
Bear  us  to  Thy  high  abode, 

Comforter  Divine, 

G.  Rccwsom, 
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He  hath  given  us  of  His  Spirit.— 1  JOHN  iv.  13. 


/  1  P  RACIOUS  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  : 
vJT     I  myself  would  gracious  be  ; 
And,  with  words  that  help  and  heal, 
Would  Thy  life  in  mine  reveal  ; 
And,  with  actions  bold  and  meek, 
Would  for  Christ  my  Saviour  speak. 

2  Truthful  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  : 
I  myself  would  truthful  be  ; 
And  with  wisdom  kind  and  clear 
Let  Thy  life  in  mine  appear  5 
And  with  actions  brotherly 
Speak  my  Lord's  sincerity. 

p  3  Tender  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  : 

I  myself  would  tender  be  ; 

Shut  my  heart  up  like  a  flower 

At  temptation's  darksome  hour  ; 
cr      Open  it  when  shines  the  sun, 

And  His  love  by  fragrance  own. 


p  4  Silent  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  : 
I  myself  would  quiet  be, 
Quiet  as  the  growing  blade 
Which  through  earth  its  way  has  made  ; 
Silently,  like  morning  light, 
Putting  mists  and  chills  to  flight. 

/  5  Mighty  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  : 
I  myself  would  mighty  be, 
Mighty  so  as  to  prevail, 
Where  unaided  man  must  fail  ; 
Ever  by  a  mighty  hope 
Pressing  on  and  bearing  up. 

mf  6  Holy  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  : 
I  myself  would  holy  be  ; 
Separate  from  sin,  1  would 
Choose  and  cherish  all  things  good  ; 
And  whatever  I  can  be, 
Give  to  Him  who  gave  me  Thee. 

T.  T.  Lynch. 
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Z  wz»  pour  OM«  in   iTtose  days  of  My  Spirit.—  ACTS  ii.  18. 
/  1  117  HEN  God  of  old  came  down  from  heaven, 

'  '       In  power  and  wrath  He  came  ; 
Before  His  feet  the  clouds  were  riven, 
Half  darkness  and  half  flame. 

p  2  But  when  He  came  the  second  time, 

He  came  in  power  and  love, 
Softer  than  gale  at  morning  prime 
Hovered  His  Holy  Dove. 

/  3  The  fires  that  rushed  on  Sinai  down 

In  sudden  torrents  dread, 
p     Now  gently  light,  a  glorious  crown, 

On  every  sainted  head. 


191       I  wil1  ^ray  ^ie  Fa>tfier>  and  He  shall  give  you  another  Comforter.—  JOHN  xiv.  16. 


1  O  PIRIT  Divine,  attend  our  prayers, 
lO    And  make  our  hearts  Thy  home  ; 
Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers, 

O  come,  great  Spirit,  come. 

2  Come  as  the  light  ;  to  us  reveal 

Our  emptiness  and  woe  ; 
And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life 
Where  all  the  righteous  go. 

3  Come  as  the  fire  ;  and  purge  our  hearts 

Like  sacrificial  flame ; 
Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 


4  Come  as  the  dew  ;  and  sweetly  bless 

This  consecrated  hour  ; 
May  barrenness  rejoice  to  own 
Thy  fertilising  power. 

5  Come  as  the  dove  ;  and  spread  Thy  wings, 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love  ; 
And  let  Thy  Church  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  Church  above. 

6  Come  as  the  wind  ;  with  rushing  sound 

And  Pentecostal  grace; 
That  all  of  woman  born  may  see 
The  glory  of  Thy  face. 


7  Spirit  Divine,  attend  our  prayers, 

Make  a  lost  world  Thy  home  ; 
Descend  witli  all  Thy  gracious  powers, 
O  come,  great  Spirit,  come. 

Andrew  Reed. 
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.  w  ^-  truth.— JOHN  xvi.  13. 

1  r^OME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire  ; 
\J     Let  iis  Thine  influence  prove, 
Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire, 

Fountain  of  light  and  love. 

2  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  moved  by  Thee 

Thy  prophets  wrote  and  spoke  ; 
Unlock  the  truth,  Thyself  the  key, 
Unseal  the  sacred  book. 

3  Expand  Thy  wings,  celestial  Dove, 

Brood  o'er  our  nature's  night  ; 
On  our  disordered  spirits  move, 
And  let  there  now  be  light. 

4  God,  through  Himself,  we  then  shall  know, 

If  Thou  within  us  shine  ; 
And  sound,  with  all  Thy  saints  below, 
The  depths  of  love  divine. 

C.  Wesley. 


Father  upon  you.— LUKE  xxiv.  49. 

1  T71NTHRONED  on  high,  Almighty  Lord, 

FJ     The  Holy  Ghost  send  down  ; 
Fulfil  in  us  Thy  faithful  word, 
And  all  Thy  mercies  crown. 

2  Though  on  our  heads  no  tongues  of  fire 

Their  wondrous  powers  impart, 
Grant,  Saviour,  what  we  more  desire, 
Thy  Spirit  in  our  heart. 

3  Spirit  of  life,  and  light,  and  love, 

Thy  heavenly  influence  give  : 

Quicken  our  spirits  from  above, 

That  we  in  Christ  may  live. 

4  To  our  benighted  souls  reveal 

The  glories  of  His  grace  ; 
And  bring  us  where  no  clouds  conceal 
The  brightness  of  His  face. 

5  His  love  within  us  shed  abroad, 

Life's  ever-springing  well ; 
Till  God  in  us,  and  we  in  God, 
In  love  eternal  dwell. 

T.  Haweis. 
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I  will  pour  out  in   those  days  of  My  Spirit.— ACTS  ii.  18. 
f  1  ~\^/"HEN  God  of  old  came  down  from  heaven, 

In  power  and  wrath  He  came  ; 
Before  His  feet  the  clouds  were  riven, 
Half  darkness  and  half  flame. 

p  2  But  when  He  came  the  second  time, 

He  came  in  power  and  love, 
Softer  than  gale  at  morning  prime 
Hovered  His  Holy  Dove. 

/  3  The  fires  that  rushed  on  Sinai  down 

In  sudden  torrents  dread, 
p     Now  gently  light,  a  glorious  crown, 

On  every  sainted  head. 

/  4  And  as  on  Israel's  awestruck  ear 

The  voice  exceeding  loud, 
The  trump  that  angels  quake  to  hear, 
Thrilled  from  the  deep,  dark  cloud ; 

5  So,  when  the  Spirit  of  our  God 
Came  down  His  flock  to  find, 
A  voice  from  heaven  was  heard  abroad, 
A  rushing,  mighty  wind. 

cr  6  It  fills  the  Church  of  God  ;  it  fills 

the  sinful  world  around ; 
p      Only  in  stubborn  hearts  and  wills 

No  place  for  it  is  found. 

mf  7  Come,  Lord,  come,  Wisdom,  Love,  and  Power 

Open  our  ears  to  hear ; 
Let  us  not  miss  the  accepted  hour; 
Save,  Lord,  by  love  or  fear. 

John  KeUe. 
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TTie  breath  of  the  Almighty  hath  given  me  life. — JOB  xxxiii.  4. 


1  T)REATHE  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 
_O     Fill  me  with  life  anew, 

That  I  may  love  what  Thou  dost  love, 
And  do  what  Thou  wouldst  do. 

2  Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 
Until  my  heart  is  pure, 

Until  with  Thee  I  will  one  will, 
To  do  or  to  endure. 


Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 
Till  I  am  wholly  Thine, 
Till  all  this  earthly  part  of  me 
Glows  with  Thy  fire  divine. 

Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 
So  shall  I  never  die, 
But  live  with  Thee  the  perfect  life 
Of  Thine  eternity. 

E.  Hatch. 
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Ye  are  sanctified  by  the  Spirit  of  our  God. — 1  COB.  vi.  11. 


196 

mf  1  TJOLY  Spirit,  Truth  Divine, 

XI     Dawn  upon  this  soul  of  mine  ; 
Word  of  God,  and  inward  Light, 
Wake  my  spirit,  clear  my  sight. 

2  Holy  Spirit,  Love  Divine, 
Glow  within  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
Kindle  every  high  desire  ; 
Perish  self  in  Thy  pure  fire. 


/3  Holy  Spirit,  Power  Divine, 

Fill  and  nerve  this  will  of  mine  ; 
By  Thee  may  I  strongly  live, 
Bravely  bear,  and  nobly  strive. 

p  4  Holy  Spirit,  Peace  Divine, 

Still  this  restless  heart  of  mine  ; 
Speak  to  calm  this  tossing  sea, 
Stayed  in  Thy  tranquillity. 

/  5  Holy  Spirit,  Joy  Divine, 

Gladden  Thou  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
In  the  desert  ways  I'll  sing, 
Spring,  0  Well,  for  ever  spring  ! 

&  Longfellow, 
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TTie  promise  of  the  Holy  Ghost.— ACTS  ii.  33. 

1  /CREATOR  Spirit,  by  whose  aid 

\-J    The  world's  foundations  first  were  laid, 
Come,  visit  every  waiting  mind, 
Come,  pour  Thy  joys  on  human  kind ; 

From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free, 

And  make  Thy  temples  worthy  Thee. 

2  0  Source  of  uncreated  heat, 
The  Father's  promised  Paraclete, 
Thrice  holy  Fount,  thrice  holy  Fire, 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire  ; 

Come,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bring, 
To  sanctffy  us  while  we  sing. 

3  Plenteous  of  grace,  descend  from  high, 
Rich  in  Thy  sevenfold  energy: 

Thou  Strength  of  His  almighty  hand 

Whose  power  doth  heaven  and  earth  command, 

Give  us  Thyself,  that  we  may  see 

The  Father  and  the  Son  by  Thee. 

4  Immortal  honour,  endless  fame, 
Attend  the  Almighty  Father's  name  ; 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified, 

Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died  ; 
And  equal  adoration  be, 
Eternal  Paraclete,  to  Thee ! 

Latin  Hymn,   VII.  century,  tr.  by  John  Dry  den. 
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Spirit  of  truth    .    .    .    He  shall  testify  of  me.—  JOHN  xv.  26. 

OME,  Holy  Ghost,  in  love, 
Shed  on  us  from  above 
Thine  own  bright  ray  : 
Divinely  good  Thou  art  ; 
Thy  sacred  gifts  impart, 
To  gladden  each  sad  heart: 
0  come  to-day. 

p  2  Come,  tenderest  Friend  and  best, 
Our  most  delightful  Guest, 
With  soothing  power  : 
Rest,  which  the  weary  know. 
Shade,  'mid  the  noontide  glow, 
Peace,  when  deep  griefs  o'erflow, 
cr  Cheer  us  this  hour. 

Wt/f  3  Come,  Light  serene  and  still. 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fill  ; 

Dwell  in  each  breast  : 
We  know  no  dawn  but  Thine  ; 
Send  forth  Thy  beams  divine, 
On  our  dark  souls  to  shine, 

And  make  us  blest. 

4  Exalt  our  low  desires, 
Extinguish  passion's  fires, 

Heal  every  wound  ; 
Our  stubborn  spirits  bend, 
Our  icy  coldness  end, 
Our  devious  steps  attend, 

While  heavenward  bound. 

/  5  Come,  all  the  faithful  bless  : 
Let  all  who  Christ  confess 

His  praise  employ  : 
Give  virtue's  rich  reward, 
Victorious  death  accord, 
And,  with  our  glorious  Lord, 
Eternal  joy. 

King  Robert  II.  of  France,  tr.  Ray  Palmer, 
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I  will  put  My  Spirit  within  you.—  EZEK.  xxxvi.  27. 


/^|OME.  Holy  Spirit,  come  ; 
v^    Let  Thy  bright  beams  arise  ; 
Dispel  the  sorrow  from  our  minds, 
The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 

Cheer  our  desponding  hearts, 
Thou  heavenly  Paraclete ; 
Give  us  to  lie  with  humble  hope 
At  our  Redeemer's  feet. 

Revive  our  drooping  faith, 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove  ; 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 


4  Convince  us  of  our  sin  ; 
Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood ; 

And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 

5  'Tis  Thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 
To  sanctify  the  soul, 

To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part, 
And  new  create  the  whole. 

6  Dwell,  therefore,  in  our  hearts, 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free ; 

Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  love 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 

Joseph  Hart. 
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^e  heavens  declare  the  glory  of 
God.— Ps.  xix.  1. 

1  FT1HE  heavens  declare  Thy  glory,  Lord  ; 
_L     In  every  star  Thy  wisdom  shines  ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  Thy  word, 

We  read  Thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  Thy  praise 

Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand  : 
So,  when  Thy  truth  began  its  race, 
It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

3  Nor  shall  Thy  spreading  gospel  rest 

Till  through  the  world  Thy  truth  has  run  ; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest 
That  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 

4  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise  ; 

Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light ; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise, 

Thy  laws  are  pure,  Thy  judgments  right. 

5  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view, 

In  souls  renewed,  in  sins  forgiven  : 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 
And  make  Thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 
/.  Watts. 


The  power  of  God  unto  salvation.— 
KOM.  i.  16. 
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1  T  ET  everlasting  glories  crown 

J-J    Thy  head,  my  Saviour  and  my  Lord  ; 
Thy  hands  have  brought  salvation  down, 
And  writ  the  blessings  in  Thy  word. 

2  In  vain  the  trembling  conscience  seeks 

Some  solid  ground  to  rest  upon  ; 
With  long  despair  the  spirit  breaks, 
Till  we  apply  to  Christ  alone. 

3  How  well  Thy  blessed  truths  agree  ! 

How  wise  and  holy  Thy  commands  ! 
Thy  promises  how  firm  they  be  ! 
How  firm  our  hope  and  comfort  stands  ! 

4  Should  all  the  forms  that  men  devise 

Assault  my  faith  with  treacherous  art, 
I'd  call  them  vanity  and  lies, 
And  bind  the  Gospel  to  my  heart. 

/.  Watts. 
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/  1  f\  WORD  of  God  incarnate, 
\-J  O  Wisdom  from  on  high, 
0  Truth  unchanged,  unchanging, 

0  Light  of  our  dark  sky, 
We  praise  Thee  for  the  radiance 

That  from  the  hallowed  page, 
A  lantern  to  our  footsteps, 

Shines  on  from  age  to  age. 

tnf  2  The  Church  from  her  dear  Master 

Received  the  gift  divine, 
And  still  that  light  she  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine : 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored  ; 
It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 

Of  Christ,  the  living  Word. 


Z/et  the  ivord  of  Christ  divell  in  you  richly  in  all  wisdom.— COL.  iii.  16. 


3  It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  God's  host  unfurled  ; 
It  shineth  like  a  beacon 

Above  the  darkling  world  : 
It  is  the  chart  and  compass 

That,  o'er  life's  surging  sea, 
'Mid  mists  and  rocks  and  quicksands 

Still  guide,  O  Christ,  to  Thee. 

4  0  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 

A  lamp  of  burnished  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations 
Thy  true  light  as  of  old  ; 
0  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 

By  this  their  path  to  trace, 
r     Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 
They  see  Thee  face  to  face  ! 

W.  W.  Ifow. 
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Setter  unto  me  than  thousands  of  gold 
ana  silver.— Ps.  cxix.  72. 

1  T71ATHER  of  mercies,  in  Thy  wor*l 
_T      What  endless  glory  shines  ! 
For  ever  be  Thy  name  adored 

For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  may  the  blind  and  hungry  come. 

And  light  and  food  receive  ; 
Here  shall  the  lowliest  guest  have  room, 
And  taste  and  see  and  live. 

'3  Here  springs  of  consolation  rise 

To  cheer  the  fainting  mind, 
And  thirsting  souls  receive  supplies, 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around  ; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

5  0  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 


6  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  Thou  for  ever  near  : 
Teach  me  to  love  Thy  sacred  word, 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

Anne  Stcele. 
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Thy  testimonies  have  I  taken  as  an 
heritage  for  ever,—  Pa.  cxix.  111. 

1  T  ORD,  I  have  made  Thy  word  my  choice, 
JLj     My  lasting  heritage  ; 

There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice, 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

2  I'll  read  the  histories  of  Thy  love, 

And  keep  Thy  laws  in  sight, 
While  through  Thy  promises  I  rove 
With  ever  fresh  delight. 

3  'Tis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown, 

Where  springs  of  life  arise, 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown, 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have, 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest  ; 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
And  our  eternal  rest. 

/.  Watts. 
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O  n  R     2'7ll'  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet.— 
*-V\J  Ps.  cxix.  105. 

1  T  AMP  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace 
JJ    Our  path  when  wont  to  stray  ; 
Stream  from  the  fount  of  heavenly  grace, 

Brook  by  the  traveller's  way  : 

2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed, 

True  manna  from  on  high  ; 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky  : 

3  Pillar  of  fire  through  watches  dark, 

And  radiant  cloud  by  day; 
When  waves  would  whelm  our  tossing  bark, 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay  : 

4  Word  of  the  ever- living  God, 

Will  of  His  glorious  Son  ; 
Without  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod, 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won  ? 

5  Lord,  grant  us  all  aright  to  learn 

The  wisdom  it  imparts  ; 
And  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn 
With  simple,  childlike  hearts. 

Bernard  Barton. 
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is  a  lamp ;  and 
the  law  is  light.— PKOV.  vi.  23. 

wf  1  rpHE  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word, 
JL     And  brings  the  truth  to  sight  ; 
Precepts  and  promises  afford 
A  sanctifying  light. 

2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 

Majestic,  like  the  sun  : 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age  ; 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

3  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat: 
Its  truths  upon  the  nations  rise  ; 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

/  4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine 

For  such  a  bright  display 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

5  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 
The  steps  of  Him  I  love, 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 

W.  Cowyer. 
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207  •For  erer'  °  •Lon^  r''^  w;or^  *s  settled  in  heaven.— Ps.  cxix.  89. 

1  T  ORD,  Thy  word  abideth, 
*-^     And  our  footsteps  guideth  ; 
Who  its  truth  believeth 
Light  and  joy  receiveth. 


2  When  our  foes  are  near  us, 
Then  Thy  word  doth  cheer  us, 
Word  of  consolation, 
Message  of  salvation. 

3  When  the  storms  are  o'er  us, 
And  dark  clouds  before  us, 
Then  its  light  directeth, 
And  our  way  protecteth. 


4  Who  can  tell  the  pleasure, 
Who  recount  the  treasure, 
By  Thy  word  imparted 
To  the  simple-hearted  ? 


5  Word  of  mercy,  giving 
Succour  to  the  living  ; 
Word  of  life,  supplying 
Comfort  to  the  dying  ! 

6  0  that  we,  discerning 
Its  most  holy  learning, 
Lord,  may  love  and  fear  Thee, 
Evermore  be  near  Thee  ! 

II.  W.  Baker. 
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The  word  of  God  is  quick  and  powerful.— HEB.  iv.  12. 


1  T)E  Thy  word  with  power  fraught, 
J-)     Many  hearts  in  many  ways 
Blessing  with  new  love  and  thought, 

To  religion's  added  praise. 

2  Be  it  for  the  rash,  restraint, 

Ardour  for  the  dull  and  cold  ; 
Be  it  comfort  for  the  faint, 
Be  it  counsel  for  the  bold. 


3  Be  it  for  the  tempest-worn 

Haven  for  a  quiet  stay  ; 
May  it,  like  the  wakening  horn, 
Summon  cheerful  souls  away. 

4  May  some  saddened  hearts  arise, 

And  be  blossoms  in  the  light ; 

Some,  like  stars  in  clearing  skies, 

Trembling  be,  yet  very  bright. 


5  As  in  whisper  or  in  shout, 

Calming,  rousing,  Lord,  be  heard  ; 
Such  Thy  voice,  that  even  doubt 
Cries,  "Tis  He,'  and  '  Tis  His  word.' 

T,  T.  Lynch. 
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Ife  s7iaZZ  eat  f/je  bread  o/  his  God.—Lw.  xxi.  22. 


1  T)REAK  Thou  the  bread  of  life, 
-t)     Dear  Lord,  to  me, 
As  Thou  didst  break  the  loaves 

Beside  the  sea : 
Beyond  the  sacred  page 

I  seek  Thee,  Lord  ; 
My  spirit  pants  for  Thee, 

0  living  Word ! 


2  Bless  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord, 

To  me — to  me, 
As  Thou  didst  bless  the  bread 

By  Galilee : 
Then  shall  all  bondage  cease, 

All  fetters  fall ; 
And  I  shall  find  my  peace, 
My  all-in-all. 

Mary  Ann  Laihbury. 
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The  entrance  of  Thy  words  giveth  light— Ps.  cxix.  130. 
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?w^?  1  FTIHE  Voice  of  God's  Creation  found  me 
-L     Perplexed  'midst  hope  and  fear  ; 
For  though  His  sunshine  flashed  around 

me, 

His  storms  at  times  drew  near  : 
And  I  said — 

0  that  I  knew  where  He  abideth  ! 

For  doubts  beset  our  lot, 
dim  And  lo !  His  glorious  face  He  hideth, 

And  men  perceive  it  not. 

2  The  Voice  of  God's  Protection  told  me 

He  loveth  all  He  made  ; 
I  seemed  to  feel  His  arms  enfold  me, 

And  yet  was  half  afraid : 
And  I  said — 

0  that  I  knew  where  I  might  find 

Him! 

His  eye  would  guide  me  right : 
He  leaveth  countless  tracks  behind 

Him, 
dim  Yet  passeth  out  of  sight. 


m/3  The     Voice    of    Conscience    sounded 

nearer, 

It  stirred  my  inmost  breast : 
But    though    its    tones    were    firmer, 

clearer, 

'Twas  not  the  voice  of  rest : 
And  I  said— 

0  that  I  knew  if  He  forgiveth  ! 

My  soul  is  faint  within, 
Because  in  grievous  fear  it  liveth 
Of  wages  due  to  sin. 

/   4  It  was  the  Voice  of  Revelation 

That  met  my  utmost  need  ; 
The  wondrous  message  of  salvation 

Was  joy  and  peace  indeed  : 
And  I  said— 

0  how  I  love  the  sacred  pages 

From  which  such  tidings  flow, 
As   monarchs,    patriarchs,    poets 


Have  longed  in  vain  to  know  1 


5  For  now  is  life  a  lucid  story, 

And  death  a  rest  in  Him, 
And  all  is  bathed  in  light  and  glory 

That  once  was  dark  or  dim  : 
And  I  said— 

0  Thou  who  dost  my  soul  deliver, 

And  all  its  hopes  uplift ; 

T  Give  me  a  tongue  to  praise  the  Giver, 

A  heart  to  prize  the  gift ! 

H.  Twells, 

(  181  ) 


THE  SACRED  SCRIPTURES. 


petersbam. 


C.M.  D. 


C.  W.  POOLE. 


J J 


4: 


-e-jr-z^] 

i  —  \—     —±-  d  —  i  —  i  *—\  — 

i  —  '  —  "^~ 

j  —  J— 

j 

17    j    r    f   \  *     •>  J   j. 

i     '    r  *    f 
J   j   J   -     J   J   J  iJ 

r    f 

J      5 

"  ? 

•*-+>- 

• 

-i      r1    r     r  !•  1  r    r    P    V 

^    i    r   '    i 

1 

i 

|—  I       !      J    =3= 

rd.     J   J     J- 

i 

1  i 

p  ry  f  r' 

j  j    j   Jn 

^   F    i   r 

j   j    j  J 

^-g-f—  ^ 
J.    -*N  J    4 

i-p  —  H 

J-. 

ELlipd 

lr   r   rT1 

-•  —  F  —  '  —  T— 

Li_  —  *  —  !  1  — 

1  0 

E  '  I*    f 


1    A  A  A  A    4     j     j    j     j    j 

F    I  »  F          I  r  '    *      *     i     1  F     p" 

-     F         —  F-4  ^ryF — 


211 

m/  1  "WE  limit  not  the  truth  of  God 
» V      To  our  poor  reach  of  mind, 
By  notions  of  our  day  and  sect, 
Crude,  partial,  and  confined  ; 
cr        No,  let  a  new  and  better  hope 

Within  our  hearts  be  stirred  : 

/       The  Lord  hath  yet  more  light  and  truth 

To  break  forth  from  His  word. 

mf  2  Who  dares  to  bind  to  his  dull  sense 

The  oracles  of  heaven, 
For  all  the  nations,  tongues,  and  climes. 

And  all  the  ages  given  ? 
That  universe,  how  much  unknown  ! 

That  ocean  unexplored  ! 
/        The  Lord  hath  yet  more  light  and  truth 
To  break  forth  from  His  word. 

mp  3  Darkling  our  great  forefathers  went 

The  first  steps  of  the  way  ; 
'Twas  but  the  dawning,  yet  to  grow 
Into  the  perfect  day. 


u  mine  eyes,  tliat  I  may  behold  wondrous  things  out  of  Thy  law. — Ps.  cxix.  18. 

cr        And  grow  it  shall ;  our  glorious  Sun 
More  fervid  rays  afford  : 

/        The  Lord  hath  yet  more  light  and  truth 
To  break  forth  from  His  word. 

mf  4  The  valley's  passed  ;  ascending  still 

Our  souls  would  higher  climb, 
And  look  down  from  supernal  heights 

On  all  the  bygone  time. 
cr        Upward  we  press— the  air  is  clear, 

And  the  sphere-music  heard  : 
/        The  Lord  hath  yet  more  light  and  truth 

To  break  forth  from  His  word. 

/    5  0  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  send 

Us  increase  from  above  ; 
Enlarge,  expand  all  Christian  souls 

To  comprehend  Thy  love  : 
And  make  us  to  go  on  to  know, 

With  nobler  powers  conferred, 
The  Lord  hath  yet  more  light  and  truth 
To  break  forth  from  His  word. 

6'.  Rawson. 
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(1)    THE  GOSPEL  CALL. 
Then  shalt  thou  cause  the  trumpet  of  the  Jubilee  to  sound.—  LEV.  xxv.  9. 


"DLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow  ! 

•^    The  gladly  solemn  sound 

Let  all  the  nations  know, 

To  earth's  remotest  bound  : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  all-atoning  Lamb  : 
Redemption  by  His  blood 

Throughout  the  world  proclaim  : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


3      Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 

Your  heritage  above, 
Shall  have  it  back  unbought, 

The  gift  of  Jesus'  love  : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


(  183  ) 


4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 

Your  liberty  receive  ; 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live  : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

5  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 

The  news  of  heavenly  grace  ; 
Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near, 

Behold  your  Saviour's  face  : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

6  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Hath  full  atonement  made  ; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ; 

Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad  : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 
C.  Wesley. 
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mp  1  /"10ME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched, 
\J    Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore  ; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  joined  with  power : 

He  is  able, 
cr         He  is  willing  :  doubt  no  more. 

2  Ho  !  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify  ; 
True  belief,  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  us  nigh, 

Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him  : 

This  He  gives  you  ; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 


4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 

Bruised  and  broken  by  the  fall  j 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all : 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 

p  5  Agonising  in  the  garden, 

Lo  !  your  Saviour  prostrate  lies  !- 
Bleeding  on  the  tree  behold  Him  ! 
Hear  Him  cry  before  He  dies, 

'  It  is  finished  ! ' 
Sinner,  will  not  this  suffice  ! 

mf  6  Lo  !  the  incarnate  God,  ascended, 
Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood  ; 
Venture  on  Him,  venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude ; 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 


/  7  Saints  and  angels,  joined  in  concert, 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb  ; 

While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 

Sweetly  echo  with  His  name  : 

Hallelujah  ! 
Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same. 

Joseph  Hart, 
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2  ~|  4  HMW.  i^ftt  cometh  to  Me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out.  —  JOHN  vi.  37. 

1  TI^ELCOME,  welcome  !  sinner,  hear  ; 

^'      Hang  not  back  through  shame  or  fear  ; 
Doubt  not,  nor  distrust  the  call  ; 
Mercy  is  proclaimed  to  all. 

2  Welcome  to  the  offered  peace  ; 
Welcome,  prisoner,  to  release  ; 
Burst  thy  bonds  ;   be  saved,  be  free  ; 
Rise  and  come  ;  He  calleth  thee. 

3  Welcome,  weeping  penitent, 
Grace  has  made  thy  heart  relent  \ 
Welcome,  long  estranged  child, 
God  in,  Christ  is  reconciled. 

4  Welcome  to  the  cleansing  fount 
Springing  from  the  sacred  mount  ; 
Welcome  to  the  feast  divine, 
Bread  of  life,  and  living  wine. 

5  All  ye  weary  and  distressed, 
Welcome  to  relief  and  rest  ; 
All  is  roady,  hear  the  call, 
There  is  ample  room  for  all. 

6  0  the  virtue  of  that  price, 
That  redeeming  sacrifice  ! 

Come,  ye  bought,  but  not  with  gold, 
Welcome  to  the  sacred  fold. 

Josiah  Conder. 
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ife  saif?j  7«ifo  tJiem,  Follow  Me. — MATT.  iy.  19. 

1  TESUS  calls  us  ;   o'er  the  tumult 
tJ     Of  our  life's  wild  restless  sea 
Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth, 

Saying,   '  Christian,  follow  Me.' 

2  As  of  old  Apostles  heard  it 

By  the  Galilean  lake, 

Turned  from  home,  and  toil,  and  kindred, 
Leaving  all  for  His  dear  sake : 

3  Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 

Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store, 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, 
Saying,   'Christian,  love  Me  more.' 

4  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 

Days  of  toil  aud  hours  of  ease, 
Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
That  we  love  Him  more  than  these. 

5  Jesus  calls  us  :  by  Thy  mercies, 

Saviour,  make  us  hear  Thy  call, 

Give  our  hearts  to  Thine  obedience, 

Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all. 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander. 
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216        They  .  . .  were  scattered  abroad,  as  sheep .having  no  shepherd. — MATT.  ix.  36. 


1  O  OULS  of  men  !  why  will  ye  scatter 

Like  a  crowd  of  frightened  sheep  ? 
Foolish  hearts  !  why  will  ye  wander 
From,  a  love  so  true  and  deep  ? 

2  Was  there  ever  kindest  shepherd 

Half  so  gentle,  half  so  sweet 
As  the  Saviour  who  would  have  us 
Come  and  gather  round  His  feet  ? 

3  It  is  God :  His  love  looks  mighty, 

But  is  mightier  than  it  seems  : 
Tis  our  Father :  and  His  fondness 
Goes  far  out  beyond  our  dreams. 

4  There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy, 

Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea : 

There's  a  kindness  in  His  justice, 

Which  is  more  than  liberty. 


5  There  is  no  place  where  earth's  sorrows 

Are  more  felt  than  up  in  heaven ; 

There  is  no  place  where  earth's  failings 

Have  such  kindly  judgment  given. 

6  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man's  mind  ; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 

7  There  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed  ; 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  members 
In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 

8  Pining  souls  !  come  nearer  Jesus, 

And  0  come  not  doubting  thus, 
But  with  faith  that  trusts  more  bravely 
His  great  tenderness  for  us. 


9  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word  ; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 

F.  W.  Faber. 
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All  things  are  ready :  come.— MATT.  xxii.  4. 


p  1  'T10ME  unto  Me,  ye  weary, 

\J     And  I  will  give  you  rest.' 
0  blessed  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  hearts  oppressed  ! 
cr      It  tells  of  benediction, 

Of  pardon,  grace,  and  peace, 
/      Of  joy  that  hath  no  ending, 

Of  love  which  cannot  cease. 

inf  2  '  Come  unto  Me,  ye  wanderers, 

And  I  will  give  you  light.' 
O  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night  ! 
p      Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way  ; 
cr      But  morning  brings  us  gladness, 
Aud  songs  the  break  of  day. 


mf  3  *  Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting, 

And  I  will  give  you  life.' 
0  cheering  voice  of  Jestis, 

Which  comes  to  aid  our  strife ! 
cr      The  foe  is  stern  and  eager, 

The  fight  is  fierce  and  long  ; 
/      But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty, 
And  stronger  than  the  strong. 

mf  4  '  And  whosoever  cometh, 

I  will  not  cast  him  out.' 
cr      0  welcome  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt  ; 
Which  calls  us  very  sinners, 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  boundless, 
To  come,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee  ! 

W.  C.  Dix. 
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O1  Q        If  any  man  Jiear  My  voice,  and  open  the  door,  I  will  come  in  to  him. — REV.  iii.  20. 


<f<kf\  JESUS,  Thou  art  standing 

\J     Outside  the  fast-closed  door, 
In  lowly  patience  waiting 

To  pass  the  threshold  o'er  ; 
mf      Shame  on  us,  Christian  brothers, 

His  sacred  name  who  bear  ; 
0  shame,  thrice  shame  upon  us, 
dim          To  keep  Him  standing  there. 

£>  2  0  Jesus,  Thou  art  knocking, 

And  lo  !  that  hand  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 

And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred; 
cr      0  love  that  passeth  knowledge, 

So  patiently  to  wait  ! 
dim      0  sin  that  hath  no  equal, 
So  fast  to  bar  the  gate  J 

p  3  0  Jesus,  Thou  art  pleading, 
In  accents  meek  and  low, 
'I  died  for  you,  My  children, 
And  will  ye  treat  Me  so  1 ' 
mf      0  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door ; 

cr      Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter 

And  leave  us  nevermore. 

W.   W.  Haw. 
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Come  unto  Me  .  .  .  a?id  I  will  give  you  rest.— MATT.  xi.  28. 


1. 

COME  to  the  Saviour  now, 
He  gently  calleth  thee  ; 
In  true  repentance  bow, 

Before  Him  bend  the  knee : 
He  waiteth  to  bestow 

Salvation,  peace,  and  love, 
True  joy  on  earth  below, 
A  home  in  heaven  above. 

Come,  come,  come ! 


Come  to  the  Saviour  now, 

He  suffered  all  for  th^e, 
And  in  His  merits  thou 

Hast  an  unfailing  plea  : 
No  vain  excuses  frame  ; 

For  feelings  do  not  stay  ; 
None  who  to  Jesus  canio 

Were  ever  sent  away. 

Come,  come,  come  ! 


3. 

Come  to  the  Saviour  now, 

Ye  who  have  wandered  far, 
Renew  your  solemn  vow, 

For  His  by  right  you  are  : 
Come  like  poor  wandering  sheepy 

Returning  to  His  fold, 
His  arm  will  safely  keep, 

His  love  will  ne'er  grow  cold. 
Come,  come,  come ! 

4. 

Come  to  the  Saviour  all, 

Whatever  your  burdens  be  ; 
Hear  now  His  loving  call — 

'  Cast  all  your  care  on  Me.' 
Come,  and  for  every  grief 

In  Jesus  you  will  find 
A  sure  and  safe  relief, 

A  loving  Friend  and  kind. 

Come,  come,  come  ! 

J.  M.  Wigner. 
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1  TTARK  !  for  'tis  God's  own  Son  that 
XI     calls 

To  life  and  liberty  ; 
Transported,  fall  before  His  feet 
Who  makes  the  prisoners  free. 

2  Into  the  captive  heart  He  pours 

His  Spirit  from  on  high  ; 
We  lose  the  terrors  of  the  slave, 
And  '  Abba,  Father  ! '  cry. 


3  Shake  off   your    bonds  and    sing    His 

grace  ; 

The  sinner's  Friend  proclaim  ; 
And  call  on  all  around  to  seek 
True  freedom  by  His  name. 

4  Walk  on  at  large,  till  you  attain 

Your  Father's  house  above  ; 
There  shall  you  wear  immortal  crowns. 
And  sing  redeeming  love. 

Philip  Doddridge. 
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If  any  man  thirst,  let  him  come  unto  Me,  and  driiik. — JOHN  vii.  37. 


1  rpHE  Saviour  calls  ;  let  every  ear 
JL     Attend  the  heavenly  sound  ; 
Ye  doubting  souls,  dismiss  your  fear, 

Hope  smiles  reviving  round. 

2  For  every  thirsty,  longing  heart, 

Here  streams  of  bounty  flow  ; 
And  life,  and  health,  and  bliss  impart, 
To  banish  mortal  woe. 


(  191.) 


3  Ye  sinners,  come,  'tis  mercy's  voice, 

The  gracious  call  obey  ; 
Mercy  invites  to  heavenly  joys, 
And  can  you  yet  delay  ? 

4  Dear  Saviour,  draw  reluctant  hearts. 

To  Thee  let  sinners  fly, 
And  take  the  bliss  Thy  love  imparts, 
And  drink  and  never  die. 

Anne  Steele. 
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n-&er  t7ieir  sin  ?w  more.—  JER.  xxxi.  34. 

1  /\  COME  to  the  merciful  Saviour  who  calls  you, 
^     0  come  to  the  Lord  who  forgives  and  forgets  ; 
Though  dark  be  the  fortune  on  earth  that  befalls  you, 

There's  a  bright  home  above  where  the  sun  never  sets. 

2  0  come  then  to  Jesus,  whose  arms  are  extended 

To  fold  His  dear  children  in  closest  embrace  ; 
0  come,  for  your  exile  will  shortly  be  ended, 
And  Jesus  will  show  you  His  beautiful  face. 

3  Yes,  come  to  the  Saviour,  whose  mercy  grows  brighter 

The  longer  you  look  at  the  depths  of  His  love  ; 
And  fear  not  !  'tis  Jesus,  and  life's  cares  grow  lighter 
As  you  think  of  the  home  and  the  glory  above. 

4  0  come  then  to  Jesus,  and  say  how  you  love  Him, 

And  vow  at  His  feet  you  will  keep  in  His  grace  ; 
For  one  tear  that  is  shed  by  a  sinner  can  move  Him, 
And  your  sins  will  drop  off  in  His  tender  embrace. 

5  Come,  come  to  His  feet,  and  lay  open  your  story 

Of  suffering  and  sorrow,  of  guilt  and  of  shame  ; 
For  the  pardon  of  sin  is  the  crown  of  His  glory, 
And  the  joy  of  our  Lord  to  be  true  to  His  name. 

F.  W.  Faber. 
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Belwld,  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock. — REV.  iii.  20. 

1  T)EHOLD  a  Stranger  at  the  door! 

-D    He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before, 
Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  still : 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2  But  will  He  prove  a  friend  indeed? 
He  will— the  very  .Friend  you  need  ; 
The  man  of  Nazareth,  'tis  He, 
With  garments  dyed  at  Calvary. 

3  0  lovely  attitude !   He  stands 

With  melting  heart  and  laden  hands ; 
0  matchless  kindness !  and  He  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes. 

4  Admit  Him,  for  the  human  breast 
Ne'er  entertained  so  kind  a  guest ; 
No  mortal  tongue  their  joys  can  tell, 
With  whom  He  condescends  to  dwell. 

5  Admit  Him  ere  His  anger  burn, 
Lest  He  depart  and  ne'er  return  ; 
Admit  Him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand 
When  at  His  door  denied  you'll  stand. 

6  Yet  know,  nor  of  the  terms  complain, 
If  Jesus  comes,  He  comes  to  reign, — 
To  reign,  and  with  no  partial  sway ; 
Thoughts  must  be  slain  that  disobey. 

7  Sovereign  of  souls,  Thou  Prince  of  Peace, 
0  may  Thy  gentle  reign  increase : 
Throw  wide  the  door,  each  willing  mind; 
And  be  His  empire  all  mankind. 

Joseph  Grigg. 
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If  any  man  serve  Me,  let  liim  follow  Me.— JOHN  xii.  26. 


p  1     A  RT  th  on  weary,  art  thou  languid, 

-£*-    Art  thou  sore  distressed  ? 
mf      '  Come  to  Me,'  saith  One,  '  and,  coming, 
Be  at  rest.' 

mf  2  '  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  guide  ?  ' 

p      In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints, 
And  His  side. 


mf  4  '  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  His  guerdon  here  ? ' 
p      Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour, 
Many  a  tear. 

mf  5  '  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last  ?  ' 
/      Sorrow  vanquished,  labour  ended, 
Jordan  past. 


mf  6  '  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  He  say  me  nay? ' 
/      Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away. 


mf  3  '  Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch, 

That  His  brow  adorns  ? ' 
cr  Yea,  a  crown  in  very  surety  ; 
p  But  of  thorns. 

mf  7  '  Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling, 

Is  He  sure  to  bless  ? ' 
/      Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 
Answer,  '  Yes  ! ' 
Stephen  the  Sabaite,  VIII.  cent.,  tr.  J.  M.  Xcalc. 
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00  5  If  any  min  .  .  .  open  the  door,  I  ivill  come  in  to  him. — REV  ill.  20. 


/IT  IFT  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates  ; 
-Lj    Behold  the  Kiug  of  Glory  waits, 
The  King  of  kings  is  drawing  near, 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  is  here  ; 
Life  and  salvation  doth  He  bring, 
Wherefore  rejoice,  and  gladly  sing. 

mf2  The  Lord  is  just,  a  helper  tried  ; 

Mercy  is  ever  at  His  side, 

His  kingly  crown  is  holiness, 

His  sceptre,  pity  in  distress  ; 
cr         The  end  of  all  our  woe  He  brings, 
f        Wherefore  the  earth  is  glad  and  sings. 


mf  3  0  blest  the  land,  the  city  blest, 

Where  Christ  the  ruler  is  confessed  ! 
O  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes, 
To  whom  this  King  in  triumph  comes  ! 
The  cloudless  Sun  of  joy  He  is, 
Who  bringeth  pure  delight  and  bliss. 

cr  4  Fling  wide  the  portals  of  your  heart, 
Make  it  a  temple  set  apart 
From  earthly  use,  for  heaven's  employ, 
Adorned  with  prayer,  and  love,  and  joy ; 
So  shall  your  Sovereign  enter  in, 
And  new  and  nobler  life  begin. 


5  Redeemer,  come  !  I  open  wide 

My  heart  to  Thee  ;  here,  Lord,  abide  ! 
Let  me  Thine  inner  presence  feel, 
Thy  grace  and  love  in  me  reveal ; 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  guide  me  on, 
Until  the  glorious  crown  be  won  ! 

George  Weissel,  tr.  C.  Winkivorth. 
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I  have  found  my  sheep  ivhich  ivas  lost,  —  LVEK  xv.  6. 
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off    from  the  gates      of  gold  ; 

wan-  der'd     a  -  way      from        Me  ; 
found      His        sheep    that  was  lost  : 

Shep-herd  could  bring    him          back.' 
joice,      I    have  found      My        sheep 


A      -     way      on    the    moun  -  tains 

And   al- though    the  road        be 

Out       in    the    des  -  ert    He 

'  Lord,  whence  are  Thy    hands     so 

And  the    an    -    gels         echoed      a 
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wild  and  bare,  A  -  way  from  the  ten  -  der  Shep  -  herd's  care, 

rough  and  steep,  I  go  to  the  des-ert  to  find  My  sheep." 

heard  its  cry,  Sick  and  helpless  and  rea  -  dy  to  die. 

rent  and  torn  ?'  '  They  are  pierc  -  ed  to  -  night  by  ma  -  ny  a  thorn.' 

round  the  throne.  'Re  -  joice  !  for  the  Lord  brings  back  His  own!'  A 
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Elizabeth  C.  Clephane. 


THE  CALL  ACCEPTED. 
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?.  [SECOND  TUNE.] 


C.M. 


PLAYFORD'S  Psalter. 


(2)    THE  CALL  ACCEPTED:   REPENTANCE  AND  FAITH. 


.4  fountain  opened  .  .  .  for  sin  and 
for  uncleanness. — ZECH.  xiii.  1. 

1  TTOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is  ! 
XI     Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains  ! 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  minds 

Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  word  ; 
Ho  !  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord. 

3  My  soul  obeys  the  almighty  call, 

And  runs  to  this  relief  ; 
I  would  believe  Thy  promise,  Lord, 
0  help  my  unbelief  ! 

4  To  the  dear  fountain  of  Thy  blood, 

Incarnate  God,  I  fly  ; 
Here  let  me  wash  my  guilty  soul 
From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

f)  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 

On  Thy  kind  arms  I  fall ; 
Be  Thou  my  Strength  and  Righteousness, 
Aly  Jesus,  and  my  All. 

/.  Watts. 
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Pi 


He  hath  sent  Me  to  heal  the  brolcen- 
hearted.—  LUKE  iv.  18. 


WHEN,  wounded  sore,  the  stricken  heart 
Lies  bleeding  and  unbound, 
One  only  hand,  a  pierced  hand, 
Can  salve  the  sinner's  wound. 

2  When  sorrow  swells  the  laden  breast, 

And  tears  of  anguish  flow, 
One  only  heart,  a  broken  heart, 
Can  feel  the  sinner's  woe. 

3  When  penitential  grief  has  wept 

Over  some  foul  dark  spot, 
One  only  stream,  a  stream  of  blood, 
Can  wash  away  the  blot. 

4  'Tis  Jesus'  blood  that  washes  white, 

His  hand  that  brings  relief, 
His  heart  is  touched  with  all  our  joys, 
And  feels  for  all  our  grief. 

5  Lift  up  Thy  bleeding  hand,  0  Lord  ; 

nseal  th 
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Unseal  that  cleansing  tide  ; 

We  have  no  shelter  from  our  sin 

But  in  Thy  wounded  side. 

Mrs,  C.  F.  Alexander. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 
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T/us  wan  recciveih  sinners.—  LUKE  xv.  2. 

1  '  TESUS  sinners  will  receive'; 

<J      Say  this  word  of  grace  to  all 
Who  the  heavenly  pathway  leave, 

All  who  linger,  all  who  fall  ; 
This  can  bring  them  back  again, 
'  Christ  rcceiveth.  sinful  men.' 

2  Sick,  and  sorrowful,  and  blind, 

I,  with  all  my  sins,  draw  nigh  ; 
0  my  Saviour,  Thou  canst  find 

Help  for  sinners  such  as  I  ; 
Speak  that  word  of  love  again, 
'Christ  receiveth  sinful  men.' 

3  Yea,  my  soul  is  comforted  ; 

For  Thy  blood  hath  washed  away 
All  my  sins,  though  crimson-red  ; 

And  I  stand  in  white  array, 
Purged  from  every  spot  and  stain:. 
'  Christ  receiveth  sinful  men.' 

4  '  Christ  receiveth  sinful  men  '  : 

Even  me,  with  all  my  sin  ; 
Openeth  to  me  heaven  again  ; 

With  Him  I  may  enter  in  : 
Death  hath  no  more  sting  nor  paiu  ; 
'Christ  receiveth  sinful  men.' 

Neumeister,  E.,  tr.  Mrs. 
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IROCfc  Ot  B0CS.  [SECOND  TONE.]       7s.,  six  lines. 


S.  WEEKES. 
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Lead  me  to  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  J.-Ps.  Ixi.  2. 


* '  ROC.!,°LAS  ±lfe_.     i    3  ™»'*  »>»>y  '-i  i  ^ ; 


, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure ; 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Not  the  labours  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands  : 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 


Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress  ; 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

dim  4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 

When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
cr    When  I  soar  through  tracts  unknown, 

See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment-throne, 
p    Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

A.  M.  Toplady. 
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things  were  gain  to  me,  those  I 
counted  loss  for  Christ.—  Pan.,  iii.  7. 


1  1VTO  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 
-LM      Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done  : 

I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before, 
To  trust  the  merits  of  Thy  Son. 

2  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  His  name, 

What  was  my  gain  I  count  my  loss  ; 
My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  glory  to  His  cross. 

3  Yes,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 

All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus'  sake  ; 
0  may  my  soul  be  found  in  Him, 
And  of  His  righteousness  partake. 

4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 

Dares  not  appear  before  Thy  throne  ; 
But  faith  can  answer  Thy  demands, 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done. 
/.  Watts. 


232    Blot  out  all  mine  iniquities.— Ps.  li.  9. 

1  Q  HOW  pity,  Lord  ;  0  Lord,  forgive  ; 
kj     Let  a  repenting  rebel  live  : 

Are  not  Thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  Thee  ? 

2  Behold,  I  fall  before  Thy  face, 
My  only  refuge  is  Thy  grace  ; 

Great  God,  Thy  nature  hath  no  bound, 
So  let  Thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  0  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 

And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean  ; 
Here,  on  my  heart,  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
Against  Thy  law,  against  Thy  grace  ; 
Lord,  should  Thy  judgment  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemned,  but  Thou  art  clear. 

5  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 
Whosehope,  still  hovering  round  Thy  word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

/.  Watts. 
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G-ofl    .    .    .    hath  quickened  us  together  with  Christ.—  EPH.  ii.  4,  5. 
p  1  T  ORD,  I  was  blind,  I  could  not  see 


JJ 


Tn  Thy  marred  visage  any  grace  ; 


cr          But  now  the  beauty  of  Thy  face 
In  radiant  vision  dawns  on  me. 

p  2  Lord,  I  was  deaf,  I  could  not  hear 

The  thrilling  music  of  Thy  voice ; 
cr          But  now  I  bear  Thee  and  rejoice, 

And  sweet  are  all  Thy  words,  and  dear. 

p  3  Lord,  I  was  dumb,  I  could  not  speak 
The  grace  and  glory  of  Thy  name  ; 
cr          But  now,  as  touched  with  living  flame, 
My  lips  Thine  eager  praises  wake. 

p  4  Lord,  I  was  dead,  I  could  not  stir 

My  lifeless  soul  to  come  to  Thee  ; 
cr         But  now,  since  Thou  hast  quickened  me, 
I  rise  from  sin's  dark  sepulchre. 


mf  5  For  Thou  hast  made  the  blind  to  see, 

The  deaf  to  hear,  the  dumb  to  speak, 
f         The  dead  to  live  ;  and  lo,  I  break 
The  chains  of  my  captivity. 

W.  T.  Matson, 
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God  be  merciful  to  me,  a  sinner.— LUKE  xviii.  13. 

4  From  this  sinful  heart  of  mine 
To  Thy  bosom  I  would  flee  ; 
I  am  not  my  own,  but  Thine  : 
'  God  be  merciful  to  me  ! ' 


OINFUL,  sighing  to  be  blest  ; 
£j     Bound  and  longing  to  be  free  ; 
Weary,  waiting  for  my  rest  ; 
'  God  be  merciful  to  me  !  ' 


2  Goodness  I  have  none  to  plead ; 

Sinfulness  in  all  I  see, 
I  can  only  bring  my  need  : 
'  God  be  merciful  to  me  ! ' 

3  Broken  heart  and  downcast  eyes 

Dare  not  lift  themselves  to  Thee, 
Yet  Thou  canst  interpret  sighs  : 
'  God  be  merciful  to  me  t ' 


(202 


/    5  There  is  One  beside  the  throne, 
And  my  only  hope  and  plea 
Are  in  Him,  and  Him  alone  : 
'  God  be  merciful  to  me  ! ' 

6  He  my  cause  will  undertake, 

My  Interpreter  will  be ; 
He's  my  all,  and  for  His  sake, 
'  God  be  merciful  to  me  ! ' 

/,  S,  B.  Monsell, 
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Thine  anger  is  turned  away,  and  Thau 
comfortedst  me.— ISA.  xii.  1. 

1  T  WILL  praise  Thee  every  day, 

X    Now  Thine  auger's  turned  away  ; 
Comfortable  thoughts  arise 
Fr6m  the  bleeding  sacrifice. 

2  Here,  in  the  fair  gospel-field, 
Wells  of  free  salvation  yield 
Streams  of  life,  a  plenteous  store, 
And  my  soul  shall  thirst  no  more.- 

3  Jesus  is  become  at  leugth 

My  salvation  and  my  strength  ; 
And  His  praises  shall  prolong, 
While  I  live,  my  pleasant  song. 

4  Praise  ye,  then,  His  glorious  name  ; 
Publish  His  exalted  fame  : 

Still  His  worth  your  praise  exceeds  ; 
Excellent  are  all  His  deeds. 

5  Raise  again  the  joyful  sound, 
Let  the  nations  roll  it  round  : 
Zion,  shout,  for  this  is  He  ; 
God  the  Saviour  dwells  in  thee. 

W.  Cowper. 
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T/ie  Lord  oitr  God  will  we  serve.— 
JOSH.  xxiv.  24. 

1  FT1HINE  for  ever  !  God  of  love, 

JL     Hear  us  from  Thy  throne  above  ; 
Thine  for  ever  may  we  be, 
Here  and  in  eternity. 

2  Thine  for  ever !  Lord  of  life, 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife  ; 
Thou  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

3  Thine  for  ever  !  0  how  blest 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest ! 
Saviour,  Guardian,  heavenly  Friend, 
0  defend  us  to  the  end. 

4  Thine  for  ever  !  Shepherd,  keep 
These,  Thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep ; 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care, 

Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 

5  Thine  for  ever  !  Thou  our  Guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied, 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven, 

Led  by  Thee,  from  earth  to  heaven  1 

Mrs,  Mary  F.  Maude. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 
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O  my  God,  I  trust  in  Thee ;  let  me 
not  be  ashamed.— Ps.  xxv.  2. 

OPPRESSED  with  sin  and  woe, 
A  burdened  heart  I  bear, 
Opposed  by  many  a  mighty  foe, 
But  I  will  not  despair. 

With  this  polluted  heart 
I  dare  to  come  to  Thee, 
Holy  and  mighty  as  Thou  art, 
For  Thou  wilt  pardon  me. 

I  feel  that  I  am  weak, 
And  prone  to  every  sin  ; 
But  Thou,  who  giv'st  to  those  who  seek, 
Wilt  give  me  strength  within. 

Far  as  the  earth  may  be 
From  yonder  starry  skies, 
Remoter  still  am  I  from  Thee  : 
Yet  Thou  wilt  not  despise. 

1  need  not  fear  my  foes, 
I  need  not  yield  to  care, 
I  need  not  sink  beneath  my  woes, 
For  Thou  wilt  answer  prayer. 

In  my  Redeemer's  name, 
I  give  myself  to  Thee  ; 
And,  all  unworthy  as  I  am, 
My  God  will  cherish  me. 

Anne  Bronte. 


Q  O  Q    Not  by  works  of  righteousness  ...  but 
£•  *J  O        according  to  His  mercy. — TIT.  ill.  5. 

p  1       "\T^  w^a*  these  hands  have  done 

_LM      Can  save  this  guilty  soul  ; 
Not  what  this  toiling  flesh  has  borne 
Can  make  my  spirit  whole. 

2      Not  what  I  feel  or  do 

Can  give  me  peace  with  God  ; 
Not  all  my  prayers,  and  sighs  and  tears. 
Can  bear  my  awful  load. 

nif  3      Thy  work  alone,  0  Christ , 
Can  ease  this  weight  of  sin  ; 
Thy  blood  alone,  0  Lamb  of  God, 
Can  give  me  peace  within. 

4  Thy  love  to  me,  0  God, 
Not  mine,  0  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Can  rid  me  of  this  dark  unrest, 
And  set  my  spirit  free. 

5  Thy  grace  alone,  0  God, 
To  me  can  pardon  speak  ; 

Thy  power  alones  O  Son  of  God, 
Can  this  sore  bondage  break. 

6  I  bless  the  Christ  of  God, 
I  rest  on  love  divine  ; 

And,  with  unfaltering  lip  and  heart, 
I  call  this  Saviour  mine. 

H.  Bonar. 
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And  he  went  on  his  way  rejoicing. — ACTS  viii.  39. 


rejoice  with  the  ! 
^     For  once  my  heart  was  poor, 
And  I  have  found  a  treasury 
Of  love,  a  boundless  store. 

2  Come  and  rejoice  witli  me  ! 
I,  once  so  sick  at  heart, 

Have  met  with  One  who  knows  my  case, 
And  knows  the  healing  art. 

3  Come  and  rejoice  with  me  ! 
For  I  was  wearied  sore, 

And  I  have  found  a  mighty  arm 
Which  holds  me  evermore. 

4  Come  and  rejoice  with  me  ! 
My  feet  so  wide  did  roam, 


And  One  has  sought  me  from  afar, 
And  beareth  me  safe  home. 

Come  and  rejoice  with  me  ! 
For  I  have  found  a  Friend 
Who  knows  my  heart's  most  secret  depths 
Yet  loves  me  without  end. 

I  knew  not  of  His  love ; 
And  He  had  loved  so  long, 
With  love  so  faithful  and  so  deep, 
So  tender  and  so  strong. 

And  now  I  know  it  all, 
Have  heard  and  known  His  voice, 
And  hear  it  still  from  day  to  day, — 
Can  I  enough  rejoice  ? 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  H.  Charles. 
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St.  fcallaDfu0.                         10.4.,  e 

ight  lines. 

J.  BARNEY. 
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O  AH      Come  unto  Me,  all  ye  that  labour  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give 
\C-mT\J                                                you  rest.—  MATT.  xi.  28. 

p  1  TTiEAIl  Lord,  I  now  respond  to  Thy  sweet  call, 
\J          '  Come  unto  Me  '  : 
I  find  my  joy,  my  peace,  my  all-in-all, 
My  heaven  in  Thee. 
Too  long  I  disobeyed  Thy  law,  too  long                                        , 

I  slighted  Thee  : 
Too  long  I  heeded  not  Thy  voice,  but  now 
I  come  to  Thee. 

2  I  come  with  all  my  sins,  with  all  my  fears 

I  come  to  Thee, 
With  all  my  doubts,  my  burdens,  weaknesses, 

I  come  to  Thee. 
Thy  precious  blood  hath  cleansed  me  white,  Thy  blood 

Was  shed  for  me  : 
Thy  death  my  life,  Thy  cross  my  plea  ;   0  Lord, 

I  come  to  Thee. 

tnf  3  Sustain  me,  Jesus,  by  Thy  mighty  power  : 

Abide  with  me  : 
0  make  Thy  word  a  lamp  to  light  the  path 

That  leads  to  Thee. 
And,  when  I've  stemmed  the  stormy  waves,  and  crossed 

Life's  troubled  sea, 

dim,      I'll  see  and  know  Thee  as  Thou  art,  and  rest 
In  peace  with  Thee. 

A.  F.   Ferguson. 
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The y  shall  look  on  Him  whom  they  pierced. — JOHN  xix.  :)7- 

1  i~\  THOU  who  hast  redeemed  of  old, 

v^     And  biclst  me  of  Thy  strength  take  hold, 

And  be  at  peace  with  Thee  ; 
Help  me  Thy  benefits  to  own, 
And  hear  me  tell  what  Thou  hast  done, 

0  dying  Lamb,  for  me. 

2  Vouchsafe  the  eye  of  faith  to  see 
The  Man  transfixed  on  Calvary, 

To  know  Thee  who  Thou  art, — 
The  one  eternal  God  and  true  ! 
And  let  the  sight  affect,  subdue, 

And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

8  Lover. of  souls,  to  rescue  mine, 
Reveal  the  charity  divine 

That  suffered  in  my  stead ; 
That  made  Thy  soul  a  sacrifice, 
And  quenched  in  death  those  gracious  eyes, 

And  bowed  that  sacred  head. 

4  The  veil  of  unbelief  remove  ; 
And  by  Thy  manifested  love, 

And  by  Thy  sprinkled  blood, 
Destroy  the  love  of  sin  in  me, 
And  get  Thyself  the  victory, 
And  bring  me  back  to  God. 

C.  Wesley. 
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.  [FIRST  TUNE.]      7s.,  eight  lines. 


A.  SULLIVAN. 
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Stood  at  His  feet  .  .  .  weeping.— LUKE  vii.  :i8. 

1  "TvEPTH  of  mercy  !  can  there  be 
J-^     Mercy  still  reserved  for  me? 
Can  my  God  His  wrath  forbear? 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  ? 

I  have  long  withstood  His  gface, 
Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face  ; 
Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls  ; 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

2  Kindled  His  relentings  are  ; 
Me  He  still  delights  to  spare  ; 
Cries,—'  How  shall  I  give  thee  up  ? ' 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 
There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands  ; 

Shows  His  wounds,  and  spreads  His  hands, 
God  is  love  !  I  know,  I  feel ; 
Jesus  pleads,  and  loves  me  still. 
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3  Jesus,  answer  from  above  : 
Is  not  all  Thy  nature  love? 
Wilt  Thou  not  the  wrong  forget  ? 
Suffer  me  to  kiss  Thy  feet? 
If  I  rightly  read  Thy  heart, 
If  Thou  all  compassion  art, 
Bow  Thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow ; 
Pardon  and  accept  me  now. 


4  Pity  from  Thine  eye  let  fall ; 
By  a  look  my  soul  recall ; 
Now  the  stone  to  flesh  convert, 
Cast  a  look,  and  break  my  heart  : 
Now  incline  me  to  repent, 
Let  me  now  my  fall  lament, 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore, 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 

C.  Wesley. 
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W.  E.  EVILL. 


p 

^_J    J    J  ^J.    J 

=MT= 

J  J  J. 

^  •  -^- 

'Ffi-'r 

i*_  r     1-<&  — 

r^ 

fy  —  8 

i  j  j 

fy-4-f     *     f  1  p  jj!3 

r  i  '  r 

-•'  '    r  r1^ 

i  i   T 

m 


m 


^fT=fr 


1       1 

*i 

— 


*   r' 

-  men. 


243 


?id  ca?ne  to  his  father.—  LUKE  xv.  20. 

^)  1    TUST  as  I  am  —  without  one  plea, 

V      But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

2  Just  as  I  am  —  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

3  Just  as  I  am  —  though  tossed  about 
vVith  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

mf  4  Just  as  I  am  —  poor,  wretched,  blind  ; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

6  Just  as  I  am  —  Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve  : 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

cr    6  Just  as  I  am  —  Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

f  1  Just  as  I  am  —  of  that  free  love 

The  breadth,  length,  depth,  and  height  to  prove, 
Here  for  a  season,  then  above, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

Charlotte  Elliott. 
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Sorrow's  patb,       C.M.,  twelve  lines. 


A.  SULLIVAN. 
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^  1*ave  redeemed  thec  .  .  .  thou  art  Mine.— Is.  xliii.  1. 

mf  1    \T7"HEN  I  had  wandered  from  His  fold, 
' »       His  love  the  wanderer  sought ; 
When  slave-like  into  bondage  sold, 

His  blood  my  freedom  bought  : 
/      Therefore  that  life,  by  Him  redeemed, 

Is  His  through  all  its  days, 
And  as  witli  blessings  it  hath  teemed. 
So  let  it  teem  with  praise  : 

For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine, 

The  God  whom  I  adore  ; 
My  Father,  Saviour,  Comforter, 
Now  and  for  evermore. 

mf  2  When  I  forgot  His  tender  love, 

And  my  affections  set 
Not  upon  holy  things  above, 

He  did  not  me  forget, 
But,  gently  chastening,  gently  tried 

To  draw  me  back  to  bliss, 
And  hide  me  in  His  wounded  side  ; 
cr          Therefore  I'm  tenfold  His  : 
/  For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine, 

The  God  whom  I  adore  ; 
My  Father,  Saviour,  Comforter, 
Now  and  for  evermore. 

p  3  When,  sunk  in  sorrow,  I  despaired, 
And  changed  my  hopes  for  fears, 
cr      He  bore  my  griefs,  my  burden  shared, 

And  wiped  away  my  tears  ; 
/      Therefore  the  joy  by  Him  restored 

To  Him  by  right  belongs, 
And  to  my  gracious  loving  Lord 
I'll  sing  through  life  my  songs  : 
For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine, 

The  God  whom  I  adore  ; 
My  Father,  Saviour,  Comforter, 
Now  and  for  evermore. 

p  4  When  I  beneath  my  cross  lay  down, 

And  could  no  farther  move, 
cr      He  raised  me  up,  He  showed  the  crowr, 

And  whispered,  '  I  am  Love  ' ; 
/      Therefore  that  Love  my  song  shall  ber 

And  to  my  glorious  King, 
Through  time  and  through  eternity, 
My  life  His  praise  shall  sing  : 
For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 

The  God  whom  I  adore  ; 
My  Father,  Saviour,  Comforter, 
Now  and  for  evermore. 

J.  S.  B.  MonselL 
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O  Lord,  truly  I  am  Thy  servant. — Ps.  cxvi.  16. 

1  TN  full  and  glad  surrender, 

-    I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  utterly  and  only 
And  evermore  to  be. 

2  0  Son  of  God,  who  lov'st  me, 

I  will  be  Thine  alone  ; 
And  all  I  have,  and  am,  Lord, 
Shall  henceforth  be  Thine  own. 

3  Reign  over  me,  Lord  Jesus, 

0  make  my  heart  Thy  throne  ! 
It  shall  be  Thine,  dear  Saviour, 
It  shall  be  Thine  alone. 

4  0  come  and  reign,  Lord  Jesus, 

Rule  over  everything  ; 
And  keep  rne  always  loyal 
And  true  to  Thee,  my  King. 

Frances  R.  Havergal* 
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I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

'  Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water  ;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live ' : 


Thy  heart  still  melts  with  tenderness, 

Thy  arms  of  love  still  open  are, 
Returning  sinners  to  receive, 
That  mercy  they  may  taste,  and  live. 


Though  joys  be  withered  all  and  dead  ; 
Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn  ; 
On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies  ; 
Father  !  Thy  mercy  never  dies. 


5  Fixed  on  this  ground  would  I  remain, 

Though  my  heart  fail  and  flesh  decay  : 
This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain 

When  earth's  foundations  melt  away  : 
Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove, 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love. 

J.  A.  Rothe,  tr.  J.  Wesley. 
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O  Lord,  truly  I  am  Thy  servant.  —  Ps.  cxvi.  16. 

1  TN  full  and  glad  surrender, 
J-    I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  utterly  and  only 
And  evermore  to  be. 

Come  unto  Me,  all  ye  that  labour  and  are  'heavy  laden.—  MATT.  xi.  28. 


p  T  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

'  Come  unto  Me  and  rest ; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  My  breast ' : 
'tnf  I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad  ; 
cr  I  found  in  Him  a  resting-place, 
And  He  has  made  me  glad. 
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^  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

'  Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water  ;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live ' : 
mf  I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
Of  that  life-giving  stream ; 
cr  My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived, 
And  now  I  live  in  Him. 


3. 
mf  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

'  I  am  this  dark  world's  Light  ; 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy   day  be  bright  '  : 
/  I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun  ; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk 
Till  travelling  days  are  done. 

//.  Bonar. 
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T  WAS  a  wandering  sheep, 
•*•    I  did  not  love  the  fold  : 


I  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice 
I  would  not  be  controlled  : 
I  was  a  wayward  child, 
I  did  not  love  my  home, 

I  did  not  love  my  Father's  voice, 
I  loved  afar  to  roam. 


Ye  were  as  sheep  going  astray. — 1  PET.  ii.  25. 

c  3      Jesus  my  Shepherd  is  ; 

'Twas  He  that  loved  my  soul, 

'Twas  He  that  washed  me  in  His  blood, 
'Twas  He  that  made  me  whole : 
'Twas  He  that  sought  the  lost, 
That  found  the  wandering  sheep  ; 

'Twas  He  that  brought  me  to  the  fold, 
Tis  He  that  still  doth  keep. 


The  Shepherd  sought  His  sheep, 
The  Father  sought  His  child  ; 

They  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 
O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild  : 
They  found  me  nigh  to  death, 
Famished,  and  faint,  and  lone  ; 

They  bound  me  with  the  bauds  of  love, 
Thev  saved  the  wandering  one. 


p  4 


f 


I  was  a  wandering  sheep, 
I  would  not  be  controlled, 

But  now  I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
I  love,  I  love  the  fold  ! 
I  was  a  wayward  child, 
I  once  preferred  to  roam  ; 

But  now  I  love  my  Father's  voice, 
I  love,  I  love  His  home  ! 

//.  Bunar. 
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(Copyright,  1806,  by  Novello,  Ewer  and  Co.) 

Teach  me  to  do  Thy  will,  for  Thou  art  my  God.—'Ps.  cxliii.  10. 


1  r\  LORD,  Thy  heavenly  grace  impart, 
\J     And  fix  my  frail,  inconstant  heart ; 

Henceforth  my  chief  desire  shall  be 
To  dedicate  myself  to  Thee  ; 
To  Thee,  my  God,  to  Thee. 

2  Whate'er  pursuits  my  time  employ, 
One  thought  shall  fill  my  soul  with  joy  ; 

That  silent,  secret  thought  shall  be 
That  all  my  hopes  are  fixed  on  Thee  ; 
On  Thee,  my  God,  on  Thee. 


3  Thy  glorious  eye  pervadeth  space  ; 
Thou'rt  present,  Lord,  in  every  place  ; 

And  wheresoe'er  my  lot  may  be, 
Still  shall  my  spirit  cleave  to  Thee  ; 
To  Thee,  niy  God,  to  Thee. 

4  Renouncing  every  worldly  thing, 
Safe  'neath  the  covert  of  Thy  wing, 

My  sweetest  thought  henceforth  shall  be 
That  all  I  want  I  find  in  Thee ; 
In  Thee,  my  God,  in  Thee. 

J.  F.  Oberlin,  tr.  Mrs.  D.  Wilson. 
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His  great  love  wherewith  He  loved  us. — EPH.  ii.  4. 


SAVIOUR,  I  have  nought  to  plead, 


i  r\  SA^S 

W     In  earth  beneath  or  heaven  above, 
But  just  my  own  exceeding  need 
And  Thy  exceeding  love. 


2  The  need  will  soon  be  past  and  gone, 
Exceeding  great,  but  quickly  o'er, 
The  love  nnbought  is  all  Thine  own, 
And  lasts  for  evermore. 

Jane  Crewdson. 
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God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross.— GAL.  vi.  14. 


251 

p  I  "OENEATH  the  cross  of  Jesus 
J-'     I  fain  would  take  my  stand — 
The  shadow  of  a  mighty  Rock, 

Within  a  weary  land  : 
A  home  within  the  wilderness, 

A  rest  upon  the  way, 
From  the  burning  of  the  noontide  heat, 

And  the  burden  of  the  day. 

2  0  safe  and  happy  shelter, 

0  refuge  tried  and  sweet, 
0  trysting-place  where  heaven's  love 

And  heaven's  justice  meet ! 
As  to  the  holy  patriarch 

That  wondrous  dream  was  given, 
So  seems  my  Saviour's  cross  to  me, 

A  ladder  up  to  heaven. 


3  There  lies  beneath  its  shadow, 

But  on  the  farther  side, 
The  darkness  of  an  awful  grave 

That  gapes  both  deep  and  wide  ; 
And  there  between  us  stands  the  cross, 

Two  arms  outstretched  to  save, 
Like  a  watchman  set  to  guard  the  way 

From  that  eternal  grave. 

4  Upon  the  cross  of  Jesus 

Mine  eyes  at  times  can  see 
The  very  dying  form  of  One 

Who  suffered  there  for  me  ; 
And  from  my  smitten  heart  with  tears 

Two  wonders  I  confess — 
The  wonders  of  His  glorious  love, 
And  my  own  worthlessness. 

Elizabeth  C.  Clephane. 
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(3)  THE  CRY  FOR  GRACE  AND  HELP. 

Jesus,  Master,  have  mercy  on  us. — LUKE  xvii.  13. 


p  1    TESUS,  meek  and  gentle, 
d     Son  of  God  most  high, 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 

2  Pardon  our  offences, 

Loose  our  captive  chains, 
Break  down  every  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains. 


mf  3  Give  us  holy  freedom, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love, 
Draw  us,  holy  Jesus, 
To  the  realms  above. 

4  Lead  us  on  our  journey, 
Be  Thyself  the  Way, 
cr       Through  terrestrial  darkness, 
To  celestial  day. 


p  5  Jesus,  meek  and  gentle, 
Son  of  God  most  high, 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 

G.  R.  Prynne. 
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in  Him  that  strengthened  me.—  PHIL,,  iv.  13. 


TESUS,  my  Strength,  my  Hope, 

*J     On  Thee  I  cast  my  care, 
With  humble  confidence  look  up, 

And  know  Thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 

Give  me  on  Thee  to  wait, 

Till  I  can  all  things  do, 
On  Thee,  almighty  to  create, 

Almighty  to  renew. 

I  want  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick-discerning  eye, 
That  looks  to  Thee  when  sin  is  near, 

And  sees  the  tempter  fly ; 

A  spirit  still  prepared, 

And  armed  with  jealous  care, 
For  ever  standing  on  its  guard, 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 


I  want  a  true  regard, 

A  single,  steady  aim, 
Unmoved  by  threatening  or  reward, 

To  Thee  and  Thy  great  Name  ; 

A  jealous,  just  concern 

For  Thine  immortal  praise  ; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 

And  glorify  Thy  grace. 

I  rest  upon  Thy  word ; 

The  promise  is  for  me  ; 
My  succour  and  salvation,  Lord, 

Shall  surely  come  from  Thee  ; 

But  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
Till  Thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 

Into  Thy  perfect  love. 

C.  Wesley. 
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i     i      i 

In  Thy  light  shall  we  see  light.— Ps.  xxxvi.  9. 

1  p  RANT  us  Thy  light,  that  we  may  know 
^    The  wisdom  Thou  alone  canst  give  ; 
That  truth  may  guide  where'er  we  go, 

And  virtue  bless  where'er  we  live. 

2  Grant  us  Thy  light,  that  we  may  see 

Where  error  lurks  in  human  lore, 
And  turn  our  doubting  minds  to  Thee, 
And  love  Thy  simple  word  the  more. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  light,  that  we  may  learn 

How  dead  is  life  from  Thee  apart  ; 
How  sure  is  joy  for  all  who  turn 
To  Thee  an  undivided  heart. 

4  Grant  us  Thy  light,  in  grief  and  pain 

To  lift  our  burdened  hearts  above  ; 
And  count  the  .very  cross  a  gain, 
And  bless  our  Father's  hidden  love. 


5  Grant  us  Thy  light,  that  we  may  trace 

A  pledge  of  life  in  seeming  death  ; 
And  own  the  grave  a  resting  place, 
Nor  dread  at  last  to  sleep  beneath. 

6  Grant  us  Thy  light,  when,  soon  or  late, 

All  earthly  scenes  shall  pass  away, 
In  Thee  to  find  the  open  gate 
To  deathless  home  and  endless  day. 

L.  TuUielt. 
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,  Ma£  giveth  to  all  men  liberally,  and  upbraideth  not.—JA.s.  i.  5. 

p  1  "\17"E  have  not  known  Thee  as  we  ought, 

}]      Nor  learned  Thy  wisdom,  grace,  and  power- 
The  things  of  earth  have  filled  our  thought, 

And  trifles  of  the  passing  hour : 
mf      Lord,  give  us  light  Thy  truth  to  see, 
And  make  us  wise  in  knowing  Thee. 

p  2  We  have  not  feared  Thee  as  we  ought, 
Nor  bowed  beneath  Thine  awful  eye, 
Nor  guarded  deed  and  word  and  thought 

Remembering  that  God  was  nigh  : 
:>if      Lord,  give  us  faith  to  know  Thee  near, 
And  grant  the  grace  of  holy  fear. 

^  3  We  have  not  loved  Thee  as  we  ought, 

Nor  cared  that  we  are  loved  by  Thee: 
Thy  presence  we  have  coldly  sought, 

And  feebly  longed  Thy  face  to  see : 
mf      Lord,  give  a  pure  and  loving  heart 

To  feel  and  know  the  Love  Thou  art. 

p  4  We  have  not  served  Thee  as  we  ought : 

Alas  !  the  duties  left  undone, 
The  work  with  little  fervour  wrought, 

The  battles  lost,  or  scarcely  won  ! 
mf      Lord,  give  the  zeal,  and  give  the  might, 
For  Thee  to  toil,  for  Thee  to  fight. 

p  5  When  shall  we  know  Thee  as  we  ought, 
And  fear,  and  love,  and  serve  aright? 
When  shall  we,  out  of  trial  brought, 

Be  perfect  in  the  land  of  light  ? 
mf      Lord,  may  we  day  by  day  prepare 

To  see  Thy  face,  and  serve  Thee  there. 

T.  B.  Pollock. 
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Jesus  .  .  .  foofc  a  c7iiZd,  and  set  him  by  Him.— LUKE  ix.  47. 


1     AS  helpless  as  a  child  who  clings 
•"•    Fast  to  his  father's  arm, 
And  casts  his  weakness  on  the  strength 

That  keeps  him  safe  from  harm  ; 
So  I,  my  Father,  cling  to  Thee, 

And  thus  I  every  hour 
Would  link  my  earthly  feebleness 

To  Thine  Almighty  power. 


|  mf  2  As  trustful  as  a  child  who  looks 


Up  in  his  mother's  face, 
And  all  his  little  griefs  and  fears 

Forgets  in  her  embrace  ; 
So  I  to  Thee,  my  Saviour,  look, 

And  in  Thy  face  divine 
Can  read  the  love  that  will  sustain 

As  weak  a  faith  as  mine. 


?///;  3  As  loving  as  a  child  who  sits 
Close  by  his  parent's  knee, 
And  knows  no  want  while  he  can  have 

That  sweet  society ; 
cr      So,  sitting  at  Thy  feet,  my  heart 

Would  all  its  love  outpour, 
And  pray  that  Thou  wouldst  teach  me,  Lord, 
To  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

J.  D.  Burns. 
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SbarOH*  [SECOND  TUNE. 


8.7.8.7. 


W.  BOYCE. 
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They  that  ^vait  upon  the  Lord  shall  renew  their  strength. — ISA.  xl. 

1  "LEATHER,  hear  the  prayer  we  offer  : 
JD      Not  for  ease  that  prayer  shall  be, 
But  for  strength,  that  we  may  ever 

Live  our  lives  courageously. 

2  Not  for  ever  in  green  pastures 

Do  we  ask  our  way  to  be  ; 
But  by  steep  and  rugged  pathways 
Would  we  strive  to  climb  to  Thee. 

3  Not  for  ever  by  still  waters 

Would  we  idly  quiet  stay  ; 
But  would  smite  the  living  fountains 
From  the  rocks  along  our  way. 

4  Be  our  Strength  in  hours  of  weakness, 

In  our  wanderings  be  our  Guide  ; 
Through  endeavour,  failure,  danger, 
Father,  be  Thou  at  our  side. 

5  Let  our  path  be  bright  or  dreary, 

Storm  or  sunshine  be  our  share  ; 
May  our  souls,  in  hope  unweary, 

Make  Thy  work  our  ceaseless  prayer. 
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TTftose  J  am,  and  whom  I  serve.  —  ACTS  xxvii.  23. 
|EAR  Lord  and  Master  mine,                   4      I  would  not  walk  alone, 

J-J     Thy  happy  servant  see  ; 
My  Conqueror,  with  what  joy  divine 
Thy  captive  clings  to  Thee  ! 

I  love  Thy  yoke  to  wear, 
To  feel  Thy  gracious  bands — 
Sweetly  restrained  by  Thy  care, 
And  happy  in  Thy  hands. 

No  bar  would  I  remove, 
No  bond  would  I  unbind  : 
Within  the  limits  of  Thy  love 
Full  liberty  I  find. 


But  still  with  Thee,  my  God, 
At  every  step  my  blindness  own, 
And  ask  of  Thee  the  road. 

p  5      The  weakness  I  enjoy 

That  casts  me  on  Thy  breast ; 

cr      The  conflicts  that  Thy  strength  employ 
Make  me  divinely  blest. 

mf  6      Dear  Lord  and  Master  mine, 
Still  keep  Thy  servant  true  ! 
My  Guardian  and  my  Guide  Divine, 
Bring,  bring  Thy  pilgrim  through  i 


7       My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 

Still  keep  me  in  Thy  train, 
cr  And  with  Thee  Thy  glad  captive  bring 
When  Thou  return's!  to  reign  ! 

T.  H.  Gill. 
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UNISON. 


Thy  name's  sake  lead  me  and  guide  me.  —  Ps.  xxxi.  3. 

7s.,  eight  lines.  J.  BAPTISTE  CALKIN. 
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J/  I  may  but  touch  His  garment,  I  shall  be  whole.— MATT.  ix.  21. 

p  1  1VTOT  Thy  garment's  hem  alone, 

-L*      My  trembling  faith  Avould  hold, 
Though  divine  compassion  shone 

Beneath  its  sacred  fold  : — 
Thou  didst  own  her  mute  appeal, 
Who  besought  Thy  power  to  heal. 

2  Earthly  robes,  which  Thou  didst  wear, 

Thy  glories  to  enshroud, 
Could  remedial  virtue  bear 

To  one  among  the  crowd  : — 
More  than  mortal  help  I  crave, 
Now  Thou  art  enthroned  to  save. 

3  That  bright  raiment  I  would  seek, 

Dyed  in  the  atoning  flood, 
Which  can  peace  and  pardon  speak, 

Thy  vesture  dipped  in  blood  : 
Here  my  hope  its  refuge  holds  ; 
Hide  me  in  its  sheltering  folds. 

4  Medicating  Priest  above  ! 

My  languid  spirit  faints 
For  the  robe  of  joy  and  love, 

The  righteousness  of  saints  : 
Great  Redeemer  !   clothe  me  in 
Kobes  which  Thou  hast  died  tc  win. 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  T.  Conder. 
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GEORGE  B.  GILBERT. 
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He  shall  make  an  atonement  for  the  holy  place. — LEV.  xvi.  16. 

p  1  ~VJ~OT  for  our  sins  alone 

-L*      Thy  mercy,  Lord,  we  sue ; 
Let  fall  Thy  pitying  glance 

On  our  devotions  too, 
What  we  have  done  for  Thee, 
And  what  we  think  to  do. 

2  The  holiest  hours  we  spend 

Iii  prayer  upon  our  knees, 
The  times  when  most  we  deem 

Our  songs  of  praise  will  please, 
Thou  Teacher  of  all  hearts, 

Forgiveness  pour  on  these. 

3  And  all  the  gifts  we  bring, 

And  all  the  vows  we  make, 
And  all  the  acts  of  love 

We  plan  for  Thy  dear  sake, 
Into  Thy  pardoning  thought, 

O  God  of  mercy,  take. 

4  Bow  down  Thine  ear  and  hear, 

Open  Thine  eyes  and  see ; 
Our  very  love  is  shame, 

And  we  must  come  to  Thee, 
To  make  it  of  Thy  grace 

What  Thou  wouldst  have  it  be. 

H.  Twells. 
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H.  J.  E.  HOLMES. 
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Ofi  0                    Make  me  to  knoiv  my  transgression  and  my  sin.— 
p  1  QHOW  me  myself,  0  holy  Lord  ;                   4  Not  mine, 

F-r  ^  "  g  '  ^  " 

JOB  xiii.  23. 
the  life  I  thought  to  live 

Help  me  to  look  within  ; 
I  will  not  turn  me  from  the  sight 
Of  all  my  sin. 

2  Just  as  it  is  in  Thy  pure  eyes 

Would  I  behold  my  heart, — 
Bring  every  hidden  spot  to  light, 
Nor  shrink  the  smart. 

3  Not  mine,  the  purity  of  heart 

That  shall  at  last  see  God  ; 
Not  mine,  the  following  in  the  steps 
The  Saviour  trod  : 


When  h'rst  I  took  His  name  ; — 
Mine  but  the  right  to  weep  and  grieve 

Over  my  shame. 
Yet,  Lord,  I  thank  Thee  for  the  sight 

Thou  hast  vouchsafed  to  me  ; 
And,  humbled  to  the  dust,  I  shrink 

Closer  to  Thee : 
And  if  Thy  love  will  not  disown 

So  frail  a  heart  as  mine, 
Chasten  and  cleanse  it  as  Thou  wilt, 
But  keep  it  Tliiue  ! 

American, 


St.  5obn, 

lldestmfnster.                       C.M.                                             JAMES  TUKLE. 
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/H^?  1  ~I17"HEN  any  turn  from  Zion's  way,  — 
YV      Alas,  what  numbers  do  !  — 

y  ?  —  JOHN  vi.  67. 

4  The  help  of  men  and  angels  joined 
Could  never  reach  my  case  ; 

Methinks  I  hear  my  Saviour  say, 
'  Wilt  Thou  forsake  Me  too  ? ' 

2  Ah,  Lord,  with  such  a  heart  as  mine, 

Unless  Thou  hold  me  fast, 
I  feel  I  must,  I  shall  decline, 
And  prove  like  them  at  last. 

3  Beyond  a  doubt,  I  rest  assured 

Thou  art  the  Christ  of  God, 
Who  hast  eternal  life  secured 
By  promise  and  by  blood- 


(  232) 


Nor  can  I  hope  relief  to  find, 

But  in  Thy  boundless  grace. 
No  voice  but  Thine  can  give  me  rest, 

And  bid  my  fears  depart ; 
No  love  but  Thine  can  make  me  blest, 

And  satisfy  my  heart. 
What  anguish  has  that  question  stirred, — 

If  I  will  also  go  ? 
Yet,  Lord,  relying  on  Thy  word, 

I  humbly  answer,  No  ! 

John  Newton. 
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[SECOND  TUNE.]     7.7.7.5. 


C.  STEGGALL. 


264  Thus  saith  the  Lord  unto  the  house  of  Israel,  Seek  ye  Me,  and  ye  shall  live.— AMOS.  v.  4. 


p  C\  OD  of  pity,  God  of  grace, 


When  we  humbly  seek  Thy  face, 
Beud  from  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place 
Hear,  forgive,  and  save. 

»         2. 

When  we  in  Thy  temple  meet, 
Spread  our  wants  before  Thy  feet, 
Pleading  at  the  mercy-seat : 
Look  from  heaven  and  save. 


When  Thy  love  our  hearts  shall  fill, 
And  we  long  to  do  Thy  will, 
Turning  to  Thy  holy  hill : 
Lord,  accept  and  save. 
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4. 

Should  we  wander  from  Thy  fold, 
And  our  love  to  Thee  grow  cold, 
With  a  pitying  eye  behold  : 
Lord,  forgive  and  save. 


Should  the  hand  of  sorrow  press, 
Earthly  care  and  want  distress, 
May  our  souls  Thy  peace  possess  : 
Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

6. 

And  whate'er  our  cry  may  be, 
When  we  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee, 
From  our  burden  set  us  free : 
Hear,  forgive,  and  save. 

Mrs.  Eliza,  F.  Morris. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 


tffoelCOmbe,  [FIRST  TUNE.] 

3^}-J     J     1=3= 


L.M, 


8. 


i     r 

I 


- 


J    J     I    J 


m 


f- 


«S±5El 


men" 


r   r 


<& 


r  r  r 


JBresIail.  [SECOND  TONE.] 


L.M. 


German. 


a 


r  i    r   r   f 

j  j. /: 


r  or  > 


r 


A-men- 


(4)    FELLOWSHIP  WITH  GOD. 
(See  also  Section  IX.  (4)  '  The  Prayer  Meeting.') 
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With  him  also  that  is  of  a  contrite 
and  humble  spirit. — ISA.  Ivii.  15. 

1  rpWO  temples  doth  Jehovah  prize, 
J_     Nor  will  from  either  e'er  depart ; 
One  is  above  the  starry  skies, 

The  other  is  the  lowly  heart. 

2  In  that  He  dwelleth  as  a  Sun, 

Radiant  with  majesty  divine  ; 
In  this  His  beams  are  felt,  but  none 
May  tell  how  He  is  in  the  shrine. 

3  Enough,  if  He  in  very  deed 

His  presence  there  in  grace  accord ; 
Enough,  the  lowly  heart  can  read, 
It  is  a  temple  of  the  Lord. 

4  Such  heart,  0  God,  be  ever  mine  ! 

Let  lowliness  so  deep  be  there, 

That  hoping,  trusting  it  is  Thine, 

Thy  glory  it  may  humbly  bear. 

T.  Davis. 


O  R  R     That  Christ  may  dwell  in  your  hearts 
ZOO  by  faith.— EPH.  iii.  17. 

nfl  plOME,  dearest  Lord,  descend  and  dwell 
M     By  faith  and  love  in  every  breast ; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  taste,  and  feel 
The  joys  that  cannot  be  expressed. 

2  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strength ; 
Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess, 
And  learn  the  height  and  breadtli  and 

length 
Of  Thine  immeasurable  grace. 

J  3  Now  to  the  God  whose  power  can  do 

More  than  our  thoughts  or  wishes  know, 
Be  everlasting  honours  done 
By  all  the  Church,  through  Christ  His 
Sou.  /.  Watts. 
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Through  faith  ive  understand. — 
HEB.xi.3. 

1  ~Vj"0  human  eyes  Thy  face  may  see  ; 

JAI      No  human  thought  Thy  form  may 

know  ; 

But  all  creation  dwells  in  Thee, 
And  Thy  great  life  through  all  doth  flow. 

2  And  yet,  O  strange  and  wondrous  thought ! 

Thou  art  a  God  who  hearest  prayer, 
And  every  heart  with  sorrow  fraught, 
To  seek  Thy  present  aid  may  dare. 

3  And  though  most  weak  our  efforts  seem 

Into  one  creed  these  thoughts  to  bind, 
And  vain  the  intellectual  dream, 
To  see  and  know  the  Eternal  Mind  ; 

4  Yet  Thou  wilt  turn  them  not  aside 

Who  cannot  solve  Thy  life  divine, 
But  would  give  up  all  reason's  pride 
To  know  their  hearts  approved  by  Thine. 

5  So,  though  we  faint  on  life's  dark  hill, 

And  thought  grow  weak, and  knowledge  flee, 
Yet  faith  shall  teach  us  courage  still, 
And  love  shall  guide  us  on  to  Thee. 

T.  W.  Higginson. 


Q  o  Q    But  be  not  Thou  far  from  me,  O 
Z.UO  Lord.— Ps.  xxii.  19. 

1  T  END  me,  0  Lord,  Thy  softening  cloud, 
J.J   When  sunshine  makes  a  heaven  below, 
Lest  in  the  brightness  I  be  proud, 

Forgetful  whence  the  sunbeams  flow. 

2  Lend  me,  O  Lord,  Thy  fire  divine, 

When    darkness  hides  Thee   from    my 

soul, 

Lest  in  the  desert  I  repine, 
Forgetful  whence  the  shadows  roll. 

3  Be  Thou  the  shade  on  my  right  hand, 

When  in  my  strength  I  stand  alone ; 
And  when  in  night  I  lose  the  land, 
Be  Thou  my  Star,  my  guiding  One. 

4  Thy  cloud  that  meets  me  in  the  day 

Is  but  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing, 
Concealing  from  my  sight  the  way 
That  faith  alone  may  homeward  bring. 

5  Thy  fire  that  meets  me  in  the  night 

Is  the  full  brightness  of  Thy  face, 
Kevealing  through  my  tears  a  light 
That  leads  me  to  Thy  dwelling-place. 

6r.  Matheson. 
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iei  iis  therefore  come  boldly  unto  the 
throne  of  grace.  — HEB.  iv.  16. 

1  A  PPROACH,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat, 
-L*.     Where  Jesus  answers  prayer  ; 
There  humbly  fall  before  His  feet, 

For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea  ; 

With  this  I  venture  nigh  : 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  Thee, 
And  such,  0  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Be  Thou  rny  Shield  and  Hiding-place, 

That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him  Thou  hast  died. 

4  0  wondrous  love,  to  bleed  and  die, 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  name  ! 

John  Newton. 


Thee  lift  I  up  mine  eyes.— 
Ps.  cxxiii.  1. 

p  1  T  WOULD  commune  with  Thee,  my  God; 
JL     E'en  to  Thy  seat  I  come  : 
I  leave  my  joys,  I  leave  my  sins, 
And  seek  in  Thee  my  home. 

mf  2  I  stand  upon  the  mount  of  God, 

With  sunlight  in  my  soul ; 
I  hear  the  storms  in  vales  beneath, 
I  hear  the  thunders  roll ; 

3  But  I  am  calm  with  Thee,  my  God, 

Beneath  these  glorious  skies  ; 
And  to  the  height  on  which  I  stand, 
Nor  storms  nor  clouds  can  rise. 

/  4  0  this  is  life  !  0  this  is  joy  ! 
My  God,  to  find  Thee  so  ! 
Thy  face  to  see,  Thy  voice  to  hear, 
And  all  Thy  love  to  know. 

G.  B.  Bubier. 
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Q"T"J     Iioill  .  .  .  teach  thee  in  the  way 
£-  *    I  t/iou  sTiait  go.— Ps.  xxxii.  8. 

»w/l  OPEAK  to  us,  Lord,  Thyself  reveal, 
O     While  here  o'er  earth  we  rove  ; 
Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  us  feel 
The  kindling  of  Thy  love. 

2  With  Thee  conversing,  we  forget 

All  time  and  toil  and  care ; 
Labour  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet, 
If  Thou,  my  God,  art  here. 

cr  3  Here  then,  my  God,  vouchsafe  to  stay, 

And  bid  my  heart  rejoice ; 
My  bounding  heart  shall  own  Thy  sway. 
And  echo  to  Thy  voice. 

4  Thou  callest  me  to  seek  Thy  face  ; 

'Tis  all  I  wish  to  seek ; 
To  attend  the  whispers  of  Thy  grace, 
And  hear  Thee  inly  speak. 

5  Let  this  my  every  hour  employ, 

Till  I  Thy  glory  see  ; 
Enter  into  my  Master's  joy, 
And  find  my  heaven  in  Thee. 

C.  Wesley. 


Thou  compassest  my  path  and  my 
lying  down.—Ps.  cxxxix.  3. 


Q  "7  Q 
Z.  I  £. 

1  ~VT  ADE  lowly  wise,  we  pray  no  more 
_LV-L     For  miracle  and  sign  ; 

Anoint  our  eyes  to  see  within 
The  common,  the  divine. 

2  No  longer  in  our  helplessness, 

As  pilgrims  worn  and  weak, 
In  hopes  to  reach  Thy  presence,  Lord, 
Some  far-off  shrine  we  seek. 

3  We  turn  from  following  Thee  afar 

And  in  unwonted  ways, 
To  build  from  out  our  daily  lives 
The  temples  of  Thy  praise. 

4  And  if  Thy  casual  comings,  Lord, 

To  hearts  of  old  were  dear, 
What  joy  should  mingle  with  the  faith 
That  feels  Thee  ever  near  ! 

5  And  not  the  less  shall  hearts  be  pure 

Nor  less  shall  worship  be, 
When  Thou  art  found  in  all  our  life, 
And  all  our  life  in  Thee. 

Frederick  L.  Hosmcr. 
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nr<?  *7tej/  who  have  not  seen 
?iaue  6e{ieyeci.-JoHN  xx.  29. 


»  1    TESUS,  these  eyes  have  never  seen 
V      J     That  radiant  form  of  Thine  ; 
The  veil  of  sense  hangs  dark  between 
Thy  blessed  face  and  mine. 

2  I  see  Thee  not,  I.  hear  Thee  not, 

Yet  art  Thou  oft  with  me  ; 
And  earth  hath  ne'er  so  dear  a  spot 
As  where  I  meet  with  Thee. 

2  Like  some  bright    dream    that    comes 

unsought 

When  slumbers  o'er  me  roll, 
Thine  image  ever  fills  my  thought, 
And  charms  my  ravished  soul. 

4  Yet,  though  T  have  not  seen,  and  still 

Must  rest  in  faith  alone, 
cr      I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord,  and  will, 
Unseen,  but  not  unknown. 

«  5  When  death  these  mortal  eyes  shall  seal 

And  still  this  throbbing  heart, 
cr      The  rending  veil  shall  Thee  reveal, 
All  glorious  as  Thou  art. 

Ray  Palmar. 
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07  A     Restore  unto. me  tJieJ°y  °f  Thy 

1  r\  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
\J     A  calm  and  heavenly  frame, 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  ! 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  His  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed  1 

How  sweet  their  memory  still  ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  0  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ! 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame : 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 


FELLOWSHIP  WITH  GOD. 


Ibereforfc. 


C.M.D. 


H.  J.  GrAUNTLEIT. 


!     J     J      !      J       J      J    -J 


¥m 


f  r  i r  i  jv  n  (*  i  f  r 


gig  g!  j  ^ 

-HH- 

j  J?  J  j  b 

0    i   i   r  r 

4  j  w.  j 

r  p  Jr  f 

j  j  j  j 

i  i 

i  j 
r  I!  i 

r  u  r  r  [ 

i  n  i  j  r 

r  ^r  r  f\- 

**j  i  i 

^* 

<P  ;  :  ^d  1  'J  il  ^  1  J  '  ;  ;  1  j  ^  JJ  1  g  j  J»  J  1  j  lhg= 

c    i  r  r  i    -^-    i     r  f  -  r  r  r  -f-  r  f-  r  r  r  f  -  i^ 

A    - 

^^H 

men. 

pj|  '   i   i   i  lr  II  ^  l|*  f  r  r  h   p-f- 

L  1  (•   ^  r     *-H^-H-^~: 
i 

275 


PFa^fc  humbly  with  thy  God.— MICAH  vi.  8. 


1  f\  WALK  with  God,  and  thou  shall  find 
V^     How  He  can  charm  thy  way, 

And  lead  thee  with  a  quiet  mind 

Into  the  perfect  day : 
His  love  shall  cheer  thee,  like  the  dew 

That  bathes  the  drooping  flower ; 
That  love  is  every  morning  new, 

Nor  fails  at  evening  hour. 

2  0  walk  with  God,  and  thou  with  smiles 

Shalt  tread  the  way  of  tears ; 
His  mercy  every  ill  beguiles, 

And  softens  all  our  fears. 
No  fire  shall  harm  thee,  if,  alas  ! 

Through  fires  He  bids  thee  go ; 
Through  waters  when  thy  footsteps  pass, 

They  shall  not  overflow. 


3  0  walk  with  God,  whilst  thou  on  earth 

With  pilgrim  steps  must  fare, 
Content  to  leave  the  world  its  mirth, 

And  claim  no  dwelling  there. 
A  stranger,  thou  must  seek  a  home 

Beyond  the  fearful  tide, 
And  if  to  Canaan  thou  wouldst  come, 

0  who  but  God  can  guide  ? 

4  0  walk  with  God,  and  thou  shalt  go 

Down  death's  dark  vale  in  light, 
And  find  thy  faithful  walk  below 

Hath  reached  to  Zion's  height. 
0  walk  with  God,  if  thou  wouldst  see 

Thy  pathway  thither  tend ; 
And,  lingering  though  thy  journey  be, 

'Tis  heaven  and  home  at  end. 

A.  C.  Coxe. 
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270  Sow  excellent  is  Thy  loving -kindness,  O  God  !—~Ps.  xxxvi.  7. 

/  1  mHE  Lord  is  rich  and  merciful, 

The  Lord  is  very  kind  ; 
O  come  to  Him,  come  now  to  Him, 

With  a  believing  mind. 
His  comforts  they  shall  strengthen  thee. 

Like  flowing  waters  cool  ; 
And  He  shall  for  thy  spirit  be 
A  fountain  ever  full. 

*  2  The  Lord  is  glorious  and  strong, 

Our  God  is  very  high  ; 
O  trust  in  Him,  trust  now  in  Him 

And  have  security. 
He  shall  be  to  thee  like  the  sea, 

And  thou.  shalt  surely  feel 
His  wind  that  bloweth  healthily 

Thy  sicknesses  to  heal. 

3  The  Lord  is  wonderful  and  wise? 

As  all  the  ages  tell  ; 
0  learn  of  Him,  learn  now  of  Him, 

Then  with  thee  it  is  well. 
And  with  His  light  thou  shalt  be  blest, 

Therein  to  work  and  live  ; 

And  He  shall  be  to  thee  a  rest 

When  evening  hours  arrive. 

T.  T.  Lynch. 
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Behold,  a  ladder  set  up  on  the  earth,  and  the  top  of  it  reached  to  heaven.— 
GEN.  xxviii.  12. 


p  1  1VTEARER,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
IN      Nearer  to  Thee  : 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me, 
cr      Still  all  my  song  would  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 


j      mf  3  There  let  the  way  appear, 
Steps  up  to  heaven  ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given  ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 


f  4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise  ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God  to  Thee 
Nearer  to  Thee. 


p  2  Though,  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 
My  rest  a  stone, 
cr      Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 

5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upwards  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 

Mrs.  Sarah  F.  Adams, 
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mf  1  1I7ALKING  with  Thee,  my  God, 
YV  Saviour  benign, 

Daily  confer  on  me 

Converse  divine  : 
Jesus,  in  Thee  restored, 
Brother  and  Holy  Lord, 

Let  it  be  mine  ! 

2  Walking  with  Thee,  my  God, 

Like  as  a  child 
Leans  on  his  father's  strength, 

Crossing  the  wild  ; 
And  by  the  way  is  taught 
Lessons  of  holy  thought, 

Faith  undefiled. 

3  Darkness  and  earthly  mists, 

How  do  they  flee 
Far  underneath  rny  feet, 

Walking  with  Thee  ! 
Pure  is  that  upper  air, 
Cloudless  the  prospect  there, 

Walking  with  Thee. 


Enoch  walked  with  God.— GEN.  v.  24. 


4  Walking  in  reverence 

Humbly  with  Thee  ; 
Yet  from  all  abject  fear 

Lovingly  free  ; 
E'en  as  a  friend  with  friend, 
Cheered  to  the  journey's  end, 

Walking  with  Thee ! 

5  Then  Thy  companions  here, 

Walking  with  Thee, 
Rise  to  a  higher  life — 

Soul-liberty  ; 

dim  They  are  not,  here  to  love, 
But  to  the  home  above 

Taken  by  Thee. 
p  6  Gently  translated,  they 

Pass  out  of  sight : 
Gone,  as  the  morning  stars 

Flee  with  the  night  ; 
dim  Taken  to  endless  day : 
So  may  I  fade  away 

Into  Thy  light. 
(  243  )  G.  Rawson. 
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Where  is  thy  God  ?— Ps.  xlii.  3. 

WHERE  is  thy  God,  my  soul  ? 
Is  He  within  thy  heart? 
Or  ruler  of  a  distant  realm 
In  which  thou  hast  no  part  ? 

Where  is  thy  God,  my  soul? 
Only  in  stars  and  sun  ? 
Or  have  the  holy  words  of  truth 
His  light  in  every  one  ? 

Where  is  thy  God,  my  soul  ? 
Confined  to  Scripture's  page? 
Or  does  His  Spirit  check  and  guide 
The  spirit  of  each  age  ? 

0  Ruler  of  the  sky, 
Rule  Thou  within  my  heart: 
0  great  Adorner  of  the  world, 
Thy  light  of  life  impart. 

i      Giver  of  holy  words, 

Bestow  Thy  holy  power; 
And  aid  me,  whether  work  or  thought 
Engage  the  varying  hour. 

5      In  Thee  have  I  my  help, 

As  all  my  fathers  had  ; 
I'll  trust  Thee  when  I'm  sorrowful, 
And  serve  Thee  when  I'm  glad. 

T>  T.  Lynch. 
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wz/"  1     O  TILL  with  Thee,  0  my  God, 

^     I  would  desire  to  be  ; 
By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  would  be  still  with  Thee. 

2  With  Thee,  when  dawn  comes  in 
And  calls  me  back  to  care  ; 

Each  day  returning  to  begin 
With  Thee,  my  God,  in  prayer. 

3  With  Thee,  amid  the  crowd 
That  throngs  the  busy  mart ; 

To  hear  Thy  voice,  'mid  clamour  loud, 
Speak  softly  to  my  heart. 


Thee.— Ps.  cxxxix.  18. 

p  4    With  Thee,  when  day  is  done, 
And  evening  calms  the  mind  ; 
The  setting,  as  the  rising  sun, 
With  Thee  my  heart  would  find. 

dim  5     With  Thee,  when  darkness  brings 

The  signal  of  repose  ; 
Calm  in  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings, 
Mine  eyelids  I  would  close. 

mf  6    With  Thee,  in  Thee,  by  faith 

Abiding  I  would  be  : 
By  day,  by  night,  in  life,  in  death, 
I  would  be  still  with  Thee. 

J.  D.  Burns. 
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1  IV/TY  God,  is  any  hour  so  sweet, 

-L'-L     From  blush  of  morn  to  evening  star, 
As  that  which  calls  me  to  Thy  feet, — 
The  hour  of  prayer  '{ 

2  Blest  is  that  tranquil  hour  of  morn, 

And  blest  that  hour  of  solemn  eve, 
When,  on  the  wings  of  prayer  upborne, 
The  world  I  leave  ; 

3  For  then  a  dayspring  shines  on  me, 

Brighter  than  morn's  ethereal  glow, 
And  richer  dews  descend  from  Thee 
Thau  earth  can  know. 


(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 
The  hour  of  prayer. — ACTS  iii.  1. 


4  Then  is  my  strength  by  Thee  renewed  ; 
Then  are  my  sins  by  Thee  forgiven  ; 
Then  dost  Thou  cheer  my  solitude 
With  hope  of  heaven. 

f>  No  words  can  tell  what  sweet  relief 

There  for  my  every  want  I  find, 
What  strength  for  warfare,  balm  for  grief, 
What  peace  of  mind. 

6  Hushed  is  each  doubt,  gone  every  fear  ; 

My  spirit  seems  in  heaven  to  stay  : 
And  e'en  the  penitential  tear 
Is  wiped  away. 


7  Lord,  till  I  reach  yon  blissful  shore, 

No  privilege  so  dear  shall  be 

As  thus  my  inmost  soul  to  pour 

In  prayer  to  Thee. 

Charlotte  Elliott. 
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I  will  not  let  Thee  go,  except  Thou  bless  me. — GEN.  xxxii. 


0  Thou  Traveller  unknown, 
\J     Whom  still  I  hold,  but  cannot  see  ; 
My  company  before  is  gone, 

And  I  am  left  alone  with  Thee  ; 
With  Thee  all  night  I  mean  to  stay, 
And  wrestle  till  the  break  of  day. 

2  I  need  not  tell  Thee  who  I  am  ; 

My  misery  or  sin  declare  ; 
Thyself  hast  called  me  by  my  name, 

Look  on  Thy  hands,  and  read  it  there. 
But  who,  I  ask  Thee,  who  art  Thou  ? 
Tell  me  Thy  name,  and  tell  me  now.  . 

3  Wilt  Thou  not  yet  to  me  reveal 

Thy  new,  unutterable  name  ? 
Tell  me,  I  still  beseech  Thee,  tell : 

To  know  it  now  resolved  I  am  ; 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  Thee  go, 
Till  I  Thy  name,  Thy  nature  know. 


4  Yield  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak, 

But  confident  in  self-despair  ; 
Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessings  speak, 

Be  conquered  by  my  instant  prayer  : 
Speak,  or  Thou  never  hence  shalt  move, 
And  tell  me  if  Thy  name  is  Love. 

5  'Tis  Love  !  'tis  Love  !  Thou  diedst  for  me  ! 

I  hear  Thy  whisper  in  my  heart ; 
The  morning  breaks,  the  shadows  flee  ; 

Pure,  universal  Love  Thou  art : 
To  me,  to  all,  Thy  mercies  move  ; 
Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 

6  My  prayer  hath  power  with  God:  thegract 

Unspeakable  I  now  receive ; 
Through  faith  I  see  Thee  face  to  face, 

I  see  Thee  face  to  face,  and  live  ; 
In  vain  I  have  not  wept  and  strove  ; 
Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 


7  I  know  Thee,  Saviour,  who  Thou  art, 

Jesus,  the  feeble  sinner's  friend  ; 
Nor  wilt  Thou  with  the  night  depart, 

But  stay  and  love  me  to  the  end. 
Thy  mercies  never  shall  remove  ; 
Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 

C.  Wesley. 
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233  J  'iaue  sef  *^e  iord  always  before  me.— Ps.  xvi.  8. 

2?  1  QTILL,  still  with  Thee,  when  purple  morning  breaketh, 
kJ     When  the  bird  waketh,  and  the  shadows  flee: 
Fairer  than  morning,  lovelier  than  the  daylight, 
Dawns  the  sweet  consciousness,  I  am  with  Thee. 

2  Alone  with  Thee,  amid  the  mystic  shadows, 

The  solemn  hush  of  nature  newly  born  ; 
Alone  with  Thee,  in  breathless  adoration, 
In  the  calm  dew  and  freshness  of  the  morn. 

mf  3  Still,  still  with  Thee  ;  as  to  each  new-born  morning 

A  fresh  and  solemn  splendour  still  is  given, 
So  doth  this  blessed  consciousness  awaking, 
Breathe  each  day  nearness  unto  Thee  and  heaven. 

p  4  When  sinks  the  soul,  subdued  by  toil,  to  slumber, 

Its  closing  eye  looks  up  to  Thee  in  prayer  ; 
Sweet  the  repose  beneath  Thy  wings  o'ershading, 
or          But  sweeter  still  to  wake  and  tind  Thee  there. 

/  5  So  shall  it  be  at  last,  in  that  bright  morning 

When  the  soul  waketh,  and  life's  shadows  flee  ; 
0  in  that  hour,  fairer  than  daylight  dawning, 
Shall  rise  the  glorious  thought,  I  am  with  Thee  ! 

Mrs.  Harriet  B.  Stcnve. 
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(5)    HOLINESS  AND  LOVE. 


if  aww  ma?i  se?*ue  Me.  let  him  follow 
Me.- JOHN  xii.  26. 

1  TTOW  shall  I  follow  Him  T  serve  ? 
XI     How  shall  I  copy  Him  I  love, 
Nor  from  those  blessed  footsteps  swerve, 

Which  lead  me  to  His  seat  above  ? 

2  Privations,  sorrows,  bitter  scorn, 

The  life  of  toil,  the  mean  abode, 
The  faithless  kiss,  the  crown  of  thorn,— 
Are  these  the  consecrated  road  ? 

3  'Twas  thus  He  suffered,  though  a  Son, 

Foreknowing,  choosing,  feeling  all ; 
Until  the  perfect  work  was  done, 
And  drunk  the  bitter  cup  of  gall. 

4  Lord,  should  my  path  through  suffering  lie. 

Forbid  it  I  should  e'er  repine ; 
Still  let  me  turn  to  Calvary, 

Nor  heed  my  griefs,  remembering  Thine. 

5  To  faint,  to  grieve,  to  die  for  me 

Thou  earnest,  not  Thyself  to  please  ; 
And  dear  as  earthly  comforts  be, 
Shall  I  not  love  Thee  more  than  these  ? 
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6  Yes,  I  would  count  them  all  but  loss, 

That  I  may  follow  after  Thee  : 
Flesh  shrinks  and  trembles  at  the  cross, 
But  Thou  canst  give  the  victory. 

Josiah  Conder. 

Adorn  the  doctrine  of  God  our  Saviour 
in  aii  things.— TIT. ii.  10. 

1  O  0  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
>O     The  holy  gospel  we  profess  ; 
So  let  our  work.s  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honours  of  our  Saviour  God, 
When  the  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Oiu  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied, 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride  ; 
While  justice,  temperance,  truth  and  love 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, 
The  bright  appearing  of  the  Lord  ; 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  His  word. 

/.  Watts. 
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W.  HORSLEY. 


Seep  yourselves  in  the  love  of  God. 
JuDEi.  21. 

1  TI/TY  Father,  God,  with  filial  awe, 
jLY-L     I  lovingly  adore ; 

And  pray  to  keep  Thy  Spirit's  law 
With  true  heart  more  and  more. 

2  Forgiveness  so  my  soul  hath  stirred, 

Subdued  and  reconciled, 
I  must  obey  my  Father's  word, 
His  dear  word  to  His  child. 

3  My  Father's  word,  and  therefore  dear, 

And  blessed  to  fulfil ; 
With  perfect  love  that  casts  out  fear, 
Would  I  perform  Thy  will. 


4  The  mind  that  was  in  Christ  supply, 

The  Spirit  of  Thy  Son ; 
Then  Thou  shalt  guide  rne  with  Thine  eye, 
And  all  Thy  will  be  done. 

G.  Rawson. 
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OQ7    Lord,  mine  heart  is  not  haughty,  nor 
ZO  I  mine  eyes  lofty.— Ps.  cxxxi.  1. 

1  /~\UR  Father,  hear  our  longing  prayer, 
\J     And  help  this  prayer  to  flow, 

That  humble  thoughts,  which  are  Thy  care 
May  live  in  us  and  grow. 

2  For  lowly  hearts  shall  understand 

The  peace,  the  calm  delight 
Of  dwelling  in  Thy  heavenly  laud, 
A  pleasure  in  Thy  sight. 

3  Give  us  humility,  that  so 

Thy  reign  may  come  within, 
And  when  Thy  children  homeward  go 
We  too  may  enter  in. 


4  Hear  us,  our  Saviour,  ours  Thou  art, 

Though  we  are  not  like  Thee  ; 
Give  us  Thy  Spirit  in  our  heart, 
Large,  lowly,  trusting,  free. 

G.  MacDonald. 
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Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God. 
—Ps.  li.  10. 

1  /~\  FOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
\J     A  heart  from  sin  set  free  ; 

A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  me  ; 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne  ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean  ; 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within. 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine  ; 
Perfect  and  right,  and  pure  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

b  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart, 

Come  quickly  from  above  ; 
Write  Thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new  best  name  of  Love. 

C.  Wesley. 


r — if — r— 

QOQ    Brethren,  be  not  weary  in  well  doi)ig- 
4.W  —2  THESS.  iii.  13. 

1  T  ORD,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee, 
Jj     And  pray  to  be  forgiven, 

So  let  Thy  life  our  pattern  be, 
And  form  our  souls  for  heaven. 

2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill, 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear  ; 
Like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will, 
Our  brethren's  griefs  to  share. 

3  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 

Our  earthliness  refine  ; 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 
As  free,  as  true  as  Thine. 

4  Should  friends  misjudg*,  or  foes  defame, 

Or  brethren  faithless  prove, 
Then,  like  Thine  own,  be  all  our  aim 
To  conquer  them  by  love. 

5  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
0  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 
Aud  follow  Thee  to  heaven. 

J.  Hampden  Gurney. 
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n  n  (\    If  any  man  be  in  Christ,  he  is  a  new      \ 
2  y  U  creature.— 2  COR.  v.  17. 

1  -T1TE  praise  and  bless  Thee,  gracious  Lord, ' 

VV      Our  Saviour,  kind  and  true, 
For  all  the  old  things  passed  away, 
For  all  Thou  hast  made  new. 

2  New  hopes,  new  purposes,  desires, 

And  joys  Thy  grace  has  given  ; 
Old  ties  are  broken  from  the  earth, 
New  ties  attach  to  heaven. 

3  But  yet,  how  much  must  be  destroyed, 

How  much  renewed  must  be, 

Ere  we  can  fully  stand  complete 

In  likeness,  Lord,  to  Thee  ! 

4  Thou,  only  Thou,  must  carry  on 

The  work  Thou  hast  begun  ; 
Of  Thine  own  strength  Thou  must  impart. 
In  Thine  own  ways  to  run. 

5  Ah  !  leave  us  not ;  from  day  to  day 

Revive,  restore  again  ; 
Our  feeble  steps  do  Thou  direct, 
Our  enemies  restrain. 

6  So  shall  we  faultless  stand  at  last 

Before  Thy  Father's  throne  ; 
The  blessedness  for  ever  ours, 
The.  glory  all  Thine  own  ! 

C.  J.  P-  Spitta,  tr.  H.  L.  L. 


O  91      Walk  as  children  of  light.— Eva.  v.  8. 

1  T1TALK  in  the  light,  and  thou  shalt  own 

VV       Thy  darkness  passed  away, 
Because  that  light  hath  on  thee  shone 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

2  Walk  in  the  light,  and  sin,  abhorred, 

Shall  ne'of  defile  again  ; 
The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  thy  Lord 
Shall  cleanse  from  every  stain. 

3  Walk  in  the  light,  and  thou  shalt  find 

Thy  heart  made  truly  His 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined, 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 

4  Walk  in  the  light,  so  shalt  thou  know 

That  fellowship  of  love 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

5  Walk  in  the  light,  and  e'en  the  tomb 

No  fearful  shade  shall  wear  ; 
Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there, 

6  Walk  in  the  light,  and  follow  on 

Till  faith  be  turned  to  sight, 
Where  in  divine  communion 
God  is  Himself  the  Light. 

Bernard  Barton. 
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The  love  of  Christ  constraineth  us. 

—  2  COR.  v.  14. 

TIT  Y  God  I  love  Thee,  not  because 
1VJ_ 


1  hope  for  heaven  thereby  ; 
Nor  because  they  who  love  Thee  not 

Are  lost  eternally. 
p  2  Thou,  0  my  Jesus,  Thou  didst  me 

Upon  the  cross  embrace  ; 
For  me  didst  bear  the  nails  and  spear, 

And  manifold  disgrace  ; 
3  And  griefs  and  torments  numberless, 

And  sweat  of  agony  ; 
E'en  death  itself, — and  all  for  one 

Who  was  Thine  enemy. 
mf  4  Then  why,  0  blessed  Jesus  Christ, 

Should  I  not  love  Thee  well  ? 
Not  for  the  sake  of  winning  heaven, 

Or  of  escaping  hell ; 
5  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught, 

Nor  seeking  a  reward  ; 
cr      But  as  Thyself  hast  loved  me, 

O  ever-loving  Lord. 
/  6  E'en  so  I  love  Thee,  and  will  love, 

And  in  Thy  praise  will  sing, 
Because  Thou  art  my  loving  God, 
And  my  redeeming  King. 

Francis  Xavier,  tr.  K.  Caswall. 


Imowest  that  I  love  Thee. 
—  JOHN  xxi.  15. 


293  Lord> 

1  T\0  not  I  love  Thee,  0  my  Lord  ? 
\J     Behold  my  heart  and  see, 
And  turn  each  cherished  idol  out, 

That  dares  to  rival  Thee. 

2  Do  not  I  love  Thee  from  my  soul  ? 

Then  let  me  nothing  love  ; 

Dead  be  my  heart  to  every  joy, 

When  Jesus  cannot  move. 

3  Is  not  Thy  name  melodious  still 

To  mine  attentive  ear? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  bound 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear  ? 

4  Hast  Thou  a  lamb  in  all  Thy  flock 

I  would  disdain  to  feed  ? 
Hast  Thou  a  foe  before  whose  face 

I  fear  Thy  cause  to  plead  ? 
f>  Would  not  my  ardent  spirit  vie 
With  angels  round  the  throne, 
To  execute  Thv  sacred  will, 

And  make  Thy  glory  known  ? 
6  Thou  know'st  I  love  Thee,  O  my  Lord : 

But  0  I  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 
And  learn  to  love  Thee  more. 

P.  Doddridge. 
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M?/  lips  shall  utter  praise,  ivhen  Thou  hast  taught  me  Thy  statutes. — Ps.  cxix.  171. 


mp  1  f\  WHEREFORE,  Lord,  doth  Thy  dear; 
\J        praise. 

But  tremble  on  my  tongue  ? 
Why  lack  my  lips  sweet  skill  to  raise 
A  full  triumphant  song  ? 

2  How  can  this  heart  divinely  glow, 

So  ready  to  transgress  ? 
Thy  broken  law  doth  dull  me  so  ; 
My  sins  Thy  praise  oppress. 

mf  3  O  make  me,  Lord,  Thy  statutes  learn, 

Keep  in  Thy  ways  my  feet ; 
Then  shall  my  lips  divinely  burn, 
Then  shall  my  songs  be  sweet. 


4  Each  sin  I  cast  away  shall  make 

My  soul  more  strong  to  soar  ; 
Each  work  I  do  for  Thee  shall  wake 
A  strain  divine  the  more. 

cr  5  My  voice  shall  more  delight  Thine  ear 

The  more  1  wait  on  Thee  ; 
Thy  service  bring  my  soul  more  near 
The  angelic  harmony. 

G  O  wherefore  swells  so  sweet  above 

The  everlasting  hymn  ? 
Thy  will  they  work,  Thy  law  they  love, 
Those  tuneful  seraphim. 


7  When,  Lord,  shall  perfect  holiness 

Make  this  poor  voice  divine, 
Aud  all  harmonious  heaven  confess 
No  sweeter  song  than  mine? 

T.  //.  <////. 
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JBJver  follow  that  which  is  good,  both 
among  yourselves,  and  to  all  men. 
—1  THESS.  v.  15. 

1  THOUGH  lowly  here  our  lot  may  be, 
_L      High  work  have  we  to  do  ; 

In  faith  and  trust  we  follow  Him 
Whose  lot  was  lowly  too. 

2  Our  days  of  darkness  we  may  bear, 

Strong  in  a  Father's  love, 

Leaning  on  His  almighty  arm, 

And  fixed  our  hopes  above. 

3  Our  lives  enriched  with  gentle  thoughts 

And  loving  deeds  may  be, — 
A  stream  that  still  the  nobler  grows 
The  nearer  to  the  sea. 

4  To  duty  firm,  to  conscience  true, 

However  tried  and  pressed, 
In  God's  clear  sight  high  work  we  do, 
If  we  but  do  our  best. 

5  Thus  may  we  make  the  lowliest  lot 

With  rays  of  glory  bright : 
Thus  may  we  turn  a  crown  of  thorns 
Into  a  crown  of  light. 

W.  Gaskell. 


Booted  and  grounded  in  love. 
—  EPH.  iii.17. 


mf  1  TT/TY  God,  I  love  Thee  for  Thyself, 

i-VJ.     All  creature  things  above  : 
cr      Thy  glorious  works,  Thy  blessed  gifts 
p         I  praise  ; — but  Thee  I  love. 

mf  2  My  God,  I  seek  Thee  for  Thyself : 
Besides,  I  ask  not  aught ; 

dim    If  Thee  Thyself  I  do  not  find, 
All  that  I  find  is  naught. 

p  3  If  Thou  deniest  me  Thyself, 
Whate'er  Thou  givest  me, 
Empty  and  void,  I  languish  still, 
And  grieve  unceasingly. 

mf  4  Give  me  to  find,  O  gracious  God, 

Thee  as  my  final  end  ; 
To  Thee  in  constancy  of  love, 
Eternally  to  tend. 

U.  B.  Eubier. 
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(Copyriglit,  1897,  by  Novello,  Ewer  and  Co.) 

M"y  tongue  shall  speak  of  Thy  word. — Ps.  cxix.  172. 

1  "TTELP  me,  my  God,  to  speak 
-Tl     True  words  to  Thee  each  day  ; 

Real  let  my  voice  be  when  I  praise, 
And  trustful  when  I  pray. 

2  Thy  words  are  true  to  me, 
Let  mine  to  Thee  be  true, — 

The  speech  of  my  whole  heart  and  soul. 
However  low  and  few. 

3  True  words  of  grief  for  sin, 
Of  longing  to  be  free, 

Of  groaning  for  deliverance, 
And  likeness,  Lord,  to  Thee. 

4  True  words  of  faitli  and  hope, 
Of  godly  joy  and  grief ; 

Lord,  I  believe,  0  hear  my  cry, 
Help  Thou  my  unbelief  \ 

H.  Bonar. 
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298  Let  him  .  .  .  take  up  7iis  cross,  and  follow  iff.—  MATT.  xvi.  24. 

p  1      nnHOU  say'st,  'Take  up  thy  cross, 

-L     0  man,  and  follow  Me  '  : 
The  night  is  black,  the  feet  are  slack, 
Yet  we  would  follow  Thee. 

2  But  0,  dear  Lord,  we  cry, 
That  we  Thy  face  could  see  ! 

Thy  blessed  face  one  moment's  space  ; 
Then  might  we  follow  Thee  ! 

3  Dim  tracts  of  time  divide 
Those  golden  days  from  me  ; 

Thy  voice  comes  strange  o'er  years  of  change  ; 
How  can  I  follow  Thee? 

4  Comes  faint  and  far  Thy  voice 
From  vales  of  Galilee  ; 

Thy  vision  fades  in  ancient  shades  ; 
How  should  we  follow  Thee? 


cr 


mf  6 


cr 


0  heavy  cross—  of  faith 
In  what  we  cannot  see  ! 
As  once  of  yore,  Thyself  restore  ; 
Help  us  to  follow  Thee. 

If  not  as  once  Thou  cam'st 
In  true  humanity, 

Come  yet  as  Guest  within  the  breast 
That  burns  to  follow  Thee. 

Within  our  heart  of  hearts 
In  nearest  nearness  be  : 
Set  up  Thy  throne  within  Thine  own  :  — 
Go,  Lord;  we  follow  Thee. 

F.  T.  Palgrave, 
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Whatsoever  ye  do,  do  it  heartily,  as 
to  the  Lord.—  COL.  iii.  23. 


me,  my  God  and  King, 
A.     In  all  things  Thee  to  see  ; 
And  what  I  do  in  anything, 
To  do  it  as  for  Thee. 

2  To  scorn  the  senses'  sway, 
While  still  to  Thee  I  tend  : 

In  all  I  do,  be  Thou  the  way, 
In  all,  be  Thou  the  end. 

3  All  may  of  Thee  partake  : 
Nothing  so  small  can  be 

But  draws,  when  acted  for  Thy  sake, 
Greatness  and  worth  from  Thee. 

4  If  done  beneath  Thy  laws, 
E'en  servile  labours  shine  ; 

Hallowed  is  toil  if  this  the  cause, 
The  meanest  work  divine. 

G.  Herbert  (alt.). 
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Blessed  are  the  pure  m  heart. — 
MATT.  v.  8. 


1  T)LEST  are  the  pure  in  heart, 
J3     For  they  shall  see  their  God  ; 

The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs  ; 
Their  soul  is  Christ's  abode. 

2  The  Lord  who  left  the  heavens, 
Our  life  and  peace  to  bring, 

To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men, 
Their  Pattern  and  their  King  :— 

3  He  to  the  lowly  soul 
Doth  still  Himself  impart, 

And  for  His  dwelling  and  His  throne 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 

4  Lord,  we  Thy  presence  seek  : 
May  ours  this  blessing  be  ; 

O  give  the  pure  and  lowly  heart, — 
A  temple  meet  for  Thee. 

J.  Keble  and  W.  J.  Hall. 
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301     Peace  through  the  blood  of  His  cross, 
p  1  "\TEVER  further  than  Thy  cross. 

i 

302        i^est  thou  Me.—  JOHN  xxi.  17. 
™/  1   U  AEK,  my  soul  !  it  is  the  Lord  ; 

±\      Never  higher  than  Thy  feet : 

Here  earth's  precious  things  seem  dross, 

Here  earth's  bitter  things  grow  sweet. 


2  Gazing  thus,  our  sin  we  see, 

Learn  Thy  love  while  gazing  thus  ; 
Sin,  which  laid  the  cross  on  Thee, 
Love,  which  bore  the  cross  for  us. 

mf  3  Here  we  learn  to  serve  and  give, 

And,  rejoicing,  self  deny  ; 
Here  we  gather  love  to  live, 
Here  we  gather  faith  to  die. 

4  Symbols  of  our  liberty 

And  our  service  here  itnite  ; 
Captives,  by  Thy  cross  set  free, 
Soldiers  of  Thy  cross,  we  fight. 

5  Pressing  onwards  as  we  can, 

Still  to  this  our  hearts  must  tend : 
Where  our  earliest  hopes  began, 
There  our  last  aspirings  end. 

cr  6  Till  amid  the  hosts  of  light, 

We  in  Thee  redeemed,  complete, 
Through  Thy  cross  made  pure  and  white, 
Cast  our  crowns  before  Thy  feet. 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  R.  Charles. 
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'Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  His  word  ; 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee  : 
p       '  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me  ? 

cr  2  '  I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 

And,  when  bleeding,  healed  Thy  wound  ; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

p  3  '  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 

Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare  ? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be, 
Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 


mf 

cr  4  '  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

/  5  'Thou  shalt  see  My  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done  ; 
Partner  of  My  throne  shalt  be  : 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me  ?  ' 


p 
p  6 


Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  Thee,  and  adore  ; 
0  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more  ! 

W.  Cowper. 
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(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 


J  mil  praise  Thee,  O  Lord,  with  my  whole  heart.  —  Ps.  ix.  1. 


/  1  TjlILL  Thou  my  life,  0  Lord  my  God, 
J-      In  every  part  with  praise, 
That  my  whole  being  may  proclaim 

Thy  being  and  Thy  ways. 
Not  for  the  lip  of  praise  alone, 

Nor  e'en  the  praising  heart 
I  ask,  but  for  a  life  made  up 

Of  praise  in  every  part : — 

mf  2  Praise  in  the  common  words  I  speak, 

Life's  common  looks  and  tones  ; 
I»i  intercourse  at  hearth  or  board 

With  my  beloved  ones  ; 
Not  in  the  temple  crowd  alone, 

Where  holy  voices  chime  ; 
But  in  the  silent  paths  of  earth, 

The  quiet  rooms  of  time. 


/  3  Fill  every  part  of  me  with  praise  ; 

Let  all  my  being  speak 
Of  Thee  and  of  Thy  love,  0  Lord  ; 

Poor  though  I  be,  and  weak. 
So  shalt  Thou,  Lord,  from  me,  e'en  me, 

Receive  the  glory  due  ; 
And  so  shall  I  begin  on  earth 

The  song  for  ever  new. 

4  So  shall  each  fear,  each  fret,  each  care 

Be  turned  into  a  song, 
And  every  winding  of  the  way 

The  echo  shall  prolong  : 
So  shall  no  part  of  day  or  night 

From  sacredness  be  free : 

But  all  my  life,  in  every  step, 

Be  fellowship  with  Thee. 

H.  Bonar. 
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We  love  Him  because  He  first  loved  MS.— 1  JOHN  iv.  19. 
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/  1  TX7"E  love  Thee,  Lord,  yet  not  alone 
VY      Because  Thy  bounteous  hand 
Showers  down  its  rich  and  ceaseless  gifts 

On  ocean  and  on  land  : 
'Tis  not  alone  because  Thy  names 

Of  wisdom,  power,  and  love, 
Are  written  on  the  earth  beneath, 
The  glorious  skies  above. 

p  2  We  love  Thee,  Lord,  because  when  we 

Had  erred  and  gone  astray, 
cr      Thou  didst  recall  our  wandering  souls 

Into  the  heavenward  way  ; 
j)      When  helpless,  hopeless,  we  were  lost 

In  sin  and  sorrow's  night, 
cr      Thou  didst  send  forth  a  guiding  ray 

Of  Thy  benignant  light. 


mf  3  Because  when  we  forsook  Thy  ways, 

Nor  kept  Thy  holy  will, 
Thou  wert  not  the  avenging  Judge, 

But  gracious  Father  still ; 
Because  we  have  forgot  Thee,  Lord, 

Yet  Thou  hast  not  forgot ; 
Because  we  have  forsaken  Thee, 

Yet  Thou  forsakest  not. 

cr  4  Because,  0  Lord,  Thou  lovedst  us 

With  everlasting  love  : 
Because  Thy  Son  came  down  to  die, 

That  we  might  live  above  ; 
Because,  when  we  were  heirs  of  wrath, 

Thou  gavest  hopes  of  heaven  : 
Yes,    much  we  love,   who  much  have 

sinned, 
And  much  have  been  forgiven. 

Mrs.  Julia  A.  Elliott. 
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My  times  are  in  Thy  hand.—Ps.  xxxi.  15. 

1  TjlATHER,  I  know  that  all  my  life 
JL      Is  portioned  out  for  me  ; 

The  changes  that  are  sure  to  come 

I  do  not  fear  to  see  : 
I  ask  Thee  for  a  present  mind, 

Intent  on  pleasing  Thee. 

2  I  ask  Thee  for  a  thoughtful  love, 

Through  constant  watching  wise, 
To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles, 

To  wipe  the  weeping  eyes  ; 
A  heart  at  leisure  from  itself, 

To  soothe  and  sympathise. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro, 
Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know  ; 
I  would  be  treated  as  a  child, 

And  guided  where  I  go. 

4  Wherever  in  the  world  I  am, 

In  whatsoe'er  estate, 
I  have  a  fellowship  with  hearts 

To  keep  and  cultivate  ; 
A  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 

For  Him  on  whom  I  wait. 
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6  I  ask  Thee  for  the  daily  strength, 

To  none  that  ask  denied  ; 
A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 

While  keeping  at  Thy  side  ; 
Content  to  fill  a  little  space, 

If  Thou  be  glorified. 

6  And  if  some  things  I  do  not  ask 

In  my  cup  of  blessing  be, 
I  would  have  my  spirit  filled  the  more 

With  grateful  love  to  Thee  ; 
More  careful — not  to  serve  Thee  much, 

But  to  please  Thee  perfectly. 

7  Briars  beset  our  daily  path, 

That  call  for  patient  care  ; 
There  is  a  cross  in  every  lot, 

An  earnest  need  for  prayer  : 
But  lowly  hearts,  that  lean  on  Thee 

Are  happy  anywhere. 

8  In  service  which  Thy  will  appoints, 

There  are  no  bonds  for  me  ; 
My  inmost  heart  is  taught  the  truth 

That  makes  Thy  children  free  ; 
A  life  of  self-renouncing  love 

Is  one  of  liberty. 

Anna  L.  Waring. 
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Hereby  we  know  that  He  abidetli  in  us,  by  the  Spirit  ivhich  He  hath  given  us.- 
IJoHNiii.  24. 

1. 

"VTOT  what  I  am,  0  Lord,  but  what  Thou  art,— 
-•- '      That,  that  alone  can  be  my  soul's  true  rest : 
Thy  love,  not  mine,  bids  fear  and  doubt  depart, 
And  stills  the  tempest  of  my  throbbing  breast. 

2. 
Thy  name  is  Love,  I  hear  it  from  yon  cross  ; 

Thy  name  is  Love,  I  hear  it  from  you  tomb : 
All  meaner  love  is  perishable  dross, 

But  this  shall  light  me  through  time's  thickest  gloom. 


Girt  with  the  love  of  God  on  every  side, 
Breathing  that  love  as  heaven's  own  healing  air, 

I  work  or  wait,  still  following  my  Guide, 
Braving  each  foe,  escaping  every  snare. 


'Tis  what  I  know  of  Thee,  my  Lord  and  God, 
That  fills  my  soul  with  peace,  niy  lips  with  song  : 

Thou  art  my  health,  my  joy,  my  staff,  and  rod  ; 
Leaning  on  Thee,  in  weakness  I  am  strong. 

5. 

More  of  Thyself,  O  show  me  hour  by  hour ; 
More  of  Thy  glory,  O  my  God  and  Lord  ; 
More  of  Thyself,  in  all  Thy  grace  and  power  ; 
More  of  Thy  love  and  truth,  incarnate  Word  ! 

H.  Bonar. 
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Q  Q  7  T/iai  toe  should  be  to  the  praise  of  His  glory.— E^FH.  i.  12. 

1. 

mf  rilEACH  me  to  live  !  'Tis  easier  far  to  die— 
dim  J.     Gently  and  silently  to  pass  away, 

On  earth's  long  night  to  close  the  heavy  eye, 
And  waken  in  the  realms  of  glorious  day. 

2. 

mf  Teach  me  that  harder  lesson,  how  to  live, 

To  serve  Thee  in  the  darkest  paths  of  life  ; 
cr  Arm  me  for  conflict  now,  fresh  vigour  give, 

And  make  me  more  than  conqueror  in  the  strife. 

3. 
Teach  me  to  live,  Thy  purpose  to  fulfil ; 

Bright  for  Thy  glory  let  my  taper  shine ; 
Each  day  renew,  remould  the  stubboni  will ; 

Closer  round  Thee  my  heart's  affections  twine. 

4. 
Teach  me  to  live  !  No  idler  let  me  be, 

But  in  Thy  service  hand  and  heart  employ, 
Prepared  to  do  Thy  bidding  cheerfully : 

Be  this  my  highest  and  my  holiest  joy. 

5. 
Teach  me  to  live,  my  daily  cross  to  bear, 

Nor  murmur  though  I  bend  beneath  its  load  ; 
Only  be  with  me  ;  let  me  feel  Thee  near  ; 

Thy  smile  sheds  gladness  on  the  darkened  road. 

6. 

Teach  me  to  live,  with  kindly  words  for  all, 
Wearing  no  cold,  repulsive  brow  of  gloom, 
Waiting  with  cheerful  patience  till  Thy  cajl 
Summon  my  spirit  to  its  heavenly  home. 

Ellen  E.  Eurman. 
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The  fruit  of  the  Spirit  is  love,  joy,  peace.— GAL.  v.  22. 


m/  1  p  RACIOUS  Spirit,  Holy  Ghost, 
^    Taught  by  Thee,  we  covet  most 
Of  Thy  gifts  at  Pentecost, 
Holy,  heavenly  love. 

2  Faith  that  mountains  could  remove, 
Tongues  of  earth  or  heaven  above, 
Knowledge,  all  things,  empty  prove 

Without  heavenly  love. 

3  Love  is  kind,  and  suffers  long ; 
Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong  ; 

cr.      Love,  than  death  itself  more  strong  : 
Therefore  give  us  love. 


p  4  Prophecy  will  fade  away, 

Melting  in  the  light  of  day  ; 
mf     Love  will  ever  with  us  stay : 
Therefore  give  us  love. 

5  Faith  and  hope  and  love  we  see 
Joining  hand  in  hand  agree  ; 

cr      But  the  greatest  of  the  three, 
And  the  best,  is  love. 

6  From  the  overshadowing 
Of  Thy  gold  and  silver  wing, 
Shed  on  us,  who  to  Thee  sing, 

Holy,  heavenly  love. 

(7.  Wordsworth. 
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,  which  passeth  Ttnoivledge. — EPH.  iii.  19. 

1  TT  passeth  knowledge,  |  that  dear  love  of  Thine, 
-*-    My  Saviour,  Jesus  !  |  yet  this  soul  of  mine 
Would  of  Thy  love,  .  in  |  all  its  breadth  and  length, 
Its  height  and  depth,  .  its  |  everlasting  strength, 

Know  more  and  more. 

2  It  passeth  telling,  |  that  dear  love  of  Thine, 
My  Saviour,  Jesus  !  |  yet  these  lips  of  mine 
Would  fain  proclaim,  .  to  |  sinners,  far  and  near, 
A.  love  which  can  .  re- (-move  all  guilty  fear, 

And  love  beget. 

3  It  passeth  praises,  |  that  dear  love  of  Thine, 
My  Saviour,  Jesus  !  |  yet  this  heart  of  mine 
Would  sing  that  love,  .  so  |  full,  so  rich,  so  free, 
Which  brings  a  rebel  |  sinner,  such  as  me, 

Nigh  unto  God. 

4  But,  though  I  cannot  |  sing  or  tell  or  know 
The  fulness  of  Thy  |  love,  while  here  below, 
My  empty  vessel  |  I  may  freely  bring  : 

O  Thou  who  art .  of  |  love  the  living  spring, 
My  vessel  fill. 

5  Oh  fill  me,  Jesus,  |  Saviour,  with  Thy  love  ; 
Lead,  lead  me  .  to  the  |  living  fount  above  ; 
Thither  may  I,  .  in  |  simple  faith  draw  nigh, 
And  never,  to  an- 1 -other  fountain  fly, 

But  unto  Thee. 

6  And  when  my  Jesus  |  face  to  face  I  see, 
When  at  His  lofty  |  throne  I  bow  the  knee, 
Then  of  His  love,  .  in  |  all  its  breadth  and  length, 
Its  height  and  depth,  .  its  |  everlasting  strength, 

My  soul  shall  sing. 

Mary  Shekleton. 
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Beloved,  let  us  love  one  another,  for  love  is  of  God.— I  JOHN  iv.  7. 


BELOVED,  let  us  love  : 
Love  is  of  God  ; 
In  God  alone  hath  love 

Its  true  abode. 
Beloved,  let  us  love  : 
For  they  who  love, 
They  only  are  His  sons, 
Born  from  above. 

5  Beloved,  let  us  love  : 

For  only  thus 
Shall  we  behold  that  God 
Who  loveth  us. 

.(263) 


3  Beloved,  let  us  love  : 

For  love  is  rest, 
And  he  who  loveth  not, 
Abides  unblest. 

4  Beloved,  let  us  love  : 

In  love  is  light, 
And  he  who  loveth  not, 
Dwelleth  in  night. 
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31  "          What  shall  I  render  unto  the  Lord  for  all  His  benefits  towards  me  ? — Ps.  cxvi.  12. 


/  1  r\  LORD  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea, 
\J    To  Thee  all  praise  and  glory  be  ; 
How  shall  we  show  our  love  to  Thee, 
Who  givest  all  ? 

2  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air, 
Sweet  flowers  and  fruits  Thy  love  declare ; 
Where  harvests  ripen,  Thou  art  there, 

Who  givest  all. 

3  For  peaceful  homes  and  healthful  days, 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays, 
We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise, 

Who  givest  all. 

mf  4  Thou  didst  not  spare  Thine  only  Son, 
But  gav'st  Him  for  a  world  undone  ; 
And  freely  with  the  blessed  One 
Thou  givest  all. 


5  Thou  giv'st  the  Spirit's  blessed  dower, 
Spirit  of  life  and  love  and  power, 
And  dost  His  sevenfold  graces  shower 

Upon  us  all. 

6  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven, 
For  means  of  grace,  and  hopes  of  heaven, 
Father,  what  can  to  Thee  be  given, 

Who  givest  all  ? 

7  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend, 
We  have  as  treasure  without  end 
Whatever,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  lend, 

Who  givest  all. 

8  To  Thee,  from  whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give  1 
0  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live, 

Who  givest  all ! 

C.  Wordsvjorth. 


(  269) 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 


5>Uta*  OIRSX  TUNE.] 


mt 


&* 


SB.,  six  lines. 


H.  J.  GAUNTLETT. 


i 


d=i 


tr- 


* 


i      i    r  r  r  r  fpf  r 
j  j  J.  -i  j  j  j.  j  -J-  j  j  ij 


^Turir  r  ra 

a  ti..        .    '     i  j  j 


r  r  r  •  <»-P-n  i    ;    r  i    *         '    ' 

'     I      I     I  p    p    I     H  1     '  i       I      I      j     I                   — — L 
.      i      .  ,      I 


r°F  r  r'*  r  r^'fr  i^Tr 


j :  jd  j 

P   r   r    r   * 


J.JJ 


J  JJ 


A-men. 


St.  Cbr^006tO!H.  [SECOND  TUNE.]     8s.,  six  lines. 


J.  BARNEY. 


^j=d    4    J  I  ^   -J  I  J— J4 


T^T- 
-^4 


r 


j 


mjrij-r— r 


mm 


I     I      I 


r  r  i     r 
^-bJ  J  .UJ. 


r 


,j  ^i,H   ^^^.p^,,.^   ^.rd^ 


J  j~       J. 


A  -  men. 

J. 


^B 


!«ra 


i   ^^    r     i  i  ii 

(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

love  Thee,  O  Lord,  my  strength. — Ps.  xviii.  1. 


312 

/  1  nHHEEwillllove,  my  Strength,  my  Tower; 
_L     Thee  will  I  love,  my  Joy,  my  Crown  ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  with  all  my  power, 
In  all  Thy  works,  and  Thee  alone  ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  till  the  pure  fire 
Fills  my  whole  soul  with  strong  desire. 

2  I  thank  Thee,  uncreated  Sun, 

That  Thy  bright  beams  have  on  me  shined ; 
I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  overthrown 

My  foes,  and  healed  my  wounded  mind  ; 
I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  whose  quickening  voice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  Thee  rejoice. 


(270) 


3  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 

Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray  ; 
Strengthen  my  feet  with  steady  pace 

Still  to  press  forward  in  Thy  way  ; 
My  soul  and  flesh,  0  Lord  of  might, 
Transfigure  with  Thy  heavenly  light. 

4  Thee  will  I  love,  my  Joy,  my  Crown, 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God  ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  Thy  frown 

Or  smile,  Thy  sceptre  or  Thy  rod  ; 
What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay  ? 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day. 

A.  Sttesius,  tr.  J.  Wesley. 
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His  great  love  wherewith  He  loved 
WS.-EPH.  ii.  4. 


Q  1  Q 
O  I  O 

^  1  rpHOU  hidden  Love  of  God.whose  height, 
X     Whose  depth  unfathomed,   no  man 

knows, 
I  see  from  far  Thy  beauteous  light, 

Inly  I  sigh  for  Thy  repose  : 
My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest,  till  it  finds  rest  in  Thee. 

2  Thy  secret  voice  invites  me  still 

The  sweetness  of  Thy  yoke  to  prove  ; 
And  fain  I  would,  but  though  my  will 

Seems  fixed,  yet  wide  my  passions  rove  ; 
Yet  hindrances  strew  all  the  way, 
I  aim  at  Thee,  yet  from  Thee  stray. 

3  'Tis  mercy  all,  that  Thou  hast  brought 

My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  Thee  : 
Yet,  while  I  seek  but  find  Thee  not, 

No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shall  see  : 
O  when  shall  all  my  wanderings  end, 
And  all  my  steps  to  Thee-  ward  tend  ? 

4  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to  share  ? 
Ah  !  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there  ; 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  has  found  repose  in  Thee. 

5  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 

My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call  ; 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say, 

I  am  thy  Love,  thy  God,  thy  All. 
To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice, 
To  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice. 

Gerhard  Tersteegen,  tr.  J.  Wesley. 


O  "I  A    To  know  the  love  of  Christ  .  .  .  that  ye 
V  *  **"         might  be  filled  with  all  the  fulness 

of  God.— EPH.  iii.  19. 

?/i/l  /~\  LOVE,  who  formedst  me  to  wear 
\J     The  image  of  Thy  Godhead  here ; 
Who  soughtest  me  with  tender  care 
Through  all  my  wanderings  wild  and 

drear ; 

cr  0  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 

Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

w/2  0  Love,  who  ere  life's  earliest  dawn 

On  me  Thy  choice  hast  gently  laid  ; 
0  Love,  who  here  as  man  wast  born, 
And  wholly  like  to  us  wast  made  ; 
cr  O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 

Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

p  3  0  Love,  who  once  in  time  wast  slain, 

Pierced    through    and    through    with 

bitter  woe  ; 
cr      O  Love,  who  wrestling  thus  didst  gain 

That  we  eternal  joy  might  know  ; 
cr  O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 

Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

m/4.  O  Love,  who  lovest  me  for  aye, 

Who  for  my  soul  dost  ever  plead  ; 
0  Love  who  didst  my  ransom  pay, 

Whose  power  sufficeth  in  my  stead ; 
cr  O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 

Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

cr  5  0  Love,  who  once  shalt  bid  me  rise 
From  out  this  dying  life  of  ours  ; 
O  Love,  who  once  above  yon  skies 

Shalt  set  me  in  the  fadeless  bowers  ; 
f  0  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 

Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

A.  Silesius,  tr.  C.  Winkworth. 
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wf  1  r\  LOVE  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art ! 
U     When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 

All  taken  up  by  thee  ? 
I  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, 
The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 

/  2  Stronger  His  love  than  death  and  hell  ; 

Its  riches  are  unsearchable : 
mf         The  first-born  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see ; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height. 


3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God : 
0  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart : 
For  love  1  sigh,  for  love  I  pine  ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine, 

Be  mine  this  better  part. 

4  0  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet ; 

Be  this  my  happy  choice  : 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth  be  tins, 
To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 

C.  Wesley. 


(  272  ) 


JOY  IN  GOD. 


Sptague.                                     C.M. 

j.  i  *                                j                                j      j      j       j       j 

r       ,»•    r    r    r    i     r    r 

.jjjjJ^j 

ii     '     r    r    r    r 
j    j    j    -J-    j   flj    ,j 

==H 

Ml 

nfl  |            1           J              1              1              1              1 

i    r  '    TII 
y  j  j.  j  j.  j 

i  —  z  —  m  —  ^  —  *  —  4  —  i  —  ^ 
r    r    r   -p-   i     r    r    r 

-^-  ~sr-fl 
A  -  men. 

8—^  —  -?g—  fl 

t  a  1  1  L_j  

r  r  r  '  r  f  r  r  '  ' 

^=r-:Z^::ll 

316 


(6)    JOY  IN  GOD. 

T7i«  health  of  my  countenance,  and  my  God. — Ps,  xlii.  11. 

1. 

MY  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 
The  life  of  ray  delights, 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights  ! 


In  darkest  shades,  if  He  appear, 

My  dawning  is  begun  ; 
He  is  my  soul's  sweet  Morning  Star 

And  He  my  rising  Sun. 

3. 

The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 
With  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 

While  Jesus  shows  His  heart  is  mine, 
And  whispers,  I  am  His. 

4. 
My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 

At  that  transporting  word  ; 
Run  lip  with  joy  the  shining  way, 

To  embrace  my  dearest  Lord. 


Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 

I'd  break  through  every  foe ; 
The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  faith 
Should  bear  me  conqueror  through. 

/,  Watts. 
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e  we  <7ie  so«s  of  Gcd. — 1  JOHN  iii.  2. 


1  T>EHOLD,  what  wondrous  grace 
-^    The  Father  hath  bestowed 

On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  them  sons  of  God. 

2  'Tis  no  surprising  thing 
That  we  should  be  unknown  ; 

The  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  King, 
God's  everlasting  Son. 

3  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 
How  great  we  must  be  made  ; 

But,  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  Head. 


4  A  hope  so  nrach  divine 
May  trials  well  endure  ; 

May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin, 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure. 

5  If  in  my  Father's  love 
I  share  a  filial  part, 

Send  down  Thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 

6  I  would  no  longer  lie 

A  slave  beneath  the  throne  ; 
My  faith  shall  'Abba,  Father,'  cry, 
And  Thou  the  kindred  own. 

/.  Watts. 


(274) 


JOY  IN  GOD. 


f>arVin0tOn.   [THIRD  TUNE.]  S.M.  D.  C.  E.  KETTLE. 

n  ,  ii  i  1      i i      i        i i       I      i , I 


•J-  ^  J 


I        I 


A  A   J.  *i  J  J-. 

>ir  r  M!j^i 


r* 


j.  j 


-p-^-t — p 


318 


O  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord.— Pa.  xcv.  1 


1. 


ME,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  our  joys  be  known 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 


mf      The  sorrows  of  the  mind 

Be  banished  from  the  place  ; 
Religion  never  was  designed 
To  make  our  pleasures  less. 

3. 
mp      Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

That  never  knew  our  God  ; 
cr    But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 

May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

4. 

mf      The  God  who  rules  on  high, 
And  thunders  if  He  please, 
Who  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky, 
And  manages  the  seas, — 


mf     This  awful  God  is  ours, 

Our  Father  and  our  Love  : 
He  shall  send  down  His  heavenly  powers 
To  carry  us  above  ; 


mf      The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  below ; 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

7. 
mf     The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 


/      Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 

cr  We're marchingthroughlmmanuersground 
ff      To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

/.  Watts. 
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Return  unto  thy  rest.— Ps.  cxvi.  7. 


MY  heart  is  resting,  0  rny  God  ; 
I  will  give  thanks  and  sing  ; 
My  heart  is  at  the  secret  source 

Of  every  precious  thing. 
Now  the  frail  vessel  Thou  hast  made 

No  hand  but  Thine  shall  fill ; 
The  waters  of  the  earth  have  failed, 
And  I  am  thirsting  still. 

2  I  thirst  for  springs  of  heavenly  life, 

And  here  all  day  they  rise  ; 
I  seek  the  treasure  of  Thy  love, 

And  close  at  hand  it  lies  : 
And  a  new  song  is  in  my  mouth, 

To  long-loved  music  set ; — 
Glory  to  Thee  for  all  the  grace 

I  have  not  tasted  yet. 


3  I  have  a  heritage  of  joy 

That  yet  I  must  not  see  ; 
The  hand  that  bled  to  make  it  mine 

Is  keeping  it  for  me  : 
My  heart  is  resting  on  His  truth, 

Who  hath  made  all  things  mine  ; 
Who  draws  my  captive  will  to  Him, 

And  makes  it  one  with  Thiiio. 

4  My  heart  is  resting,  0  my  God  ; 

My  heart  is  in  Thy  care : 
I  hear  the  voice  of  joy  and  health 

Resounding  everywhere. 
r      '  Thou  art  my  Portion,'  saith  my  soul, — 

Ten  thousand  voices  say  : 
The  music  of  their  glad  Amen 
Will  never  die  away. 

AnnaL.  Waring. 
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^ZI  tTiinflfs  are  yours.— 1  COB.  iii.  21. 
1. 

HOW  vast  the  treasure  we  possess  J 
How  rich  Thy  bounty,  King  of  grace  ! 
This  world  is  ours,  and  worlds  to  come  ; 
Earth  is  our  lodge,  and  heaven  our  home. 
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All  things  are  ours  ; — the  gifts  of  God, 
The  purchase  of  a  Saviour's  blood  ; 
While  the  good  Spirit  shows  us  how 
To  use,  and  to  improve  them  too. 

3. 

If  peace  and  plenty  crown  my  days, 
They  help  me,  Lord,  to  speak  Thy  praise 
If  bread  of  sorrows  be  my  food, 
Those  sorrows  work  my  lasting  good. 

4. 

I  would  not  change  my  blest  estate 
For  all  the  world  calls  good  or  great  ; 
And  while  my  faith  can  keep  her  hold 
I  envy  not  the  sinner's  gold. 

5. 

Father,  I  wait  Thy  daily  will ; 
Thou  shalt  divide  my  portion  still ; 
Grant  me  on  earth  what  seems  Thee  best, 
Till  death  and  heaven  reveal  the  rest. 

7.   Watts. 
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Q  0 1  Pear  not,  /or  I  am  wit h  thee.— ISA.  xliii.  5. 

/  1  TTOW  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
JLL     Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent  word  ! 
What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  He  hath  said, 
You  who  unto  Jesus  for  refuge  have  fled  ? 

2  'In  every  condition — in  sickness,  in  health, 
In  poverty's  vale,  or  abounding  in  wealth  ; 
At  home  and  abroad,  on  the  land,  on  the  sea, 

As  thy  days  may  demand  shall  thy  strength  ever  be. 

3  '  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  O  be  not  dismayed  ; 
I,  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid : 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  My  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

mf  4  '  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  grief  shall  not  thee  overflow  ; 
For  I  will  be  with  thee  in  trouble  to  bless ; 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

5  '  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace  all-sufficient  shall  be  thy  supply  ; 

The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee  ;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

6  '  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not,  desert  to  its  foes  ; 

cr     That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavour  to  shake, 
I'll  never,  no,  never,  no,  never  forsake ! ' 

George  Keith  (?). 
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Joy  unspeakable  and  full  of  glory.— 1  PET.  i.  8. 
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1  fTlHERE  is  an  unsearchable  joy, 
-*-     In  seasons  of  conflict  and  woe, 
Which  nothing  but  sin  can  destroy, 

And  nothing  but  Christ  can  bestow  : 
There's  a  light  which  illumines  and  cheers 

The  lone  and  the  desolate  place, 
And  gilds  the  dark  valley  of  tears 

With  the  rainbow  of  covenant  grace. 


2  There's  a  strength  that  upholdeth  the  weak, 

There's  a  hand  which  releases  the  bound, 
There's  a  promise  for  all  who  would  seek, 

There's  a  glory  for  all  who  have  found. 
There's  a  rock  that  all  storms  can  withstand, 

An  anchorage  safe  for  the  tossed, 
For  the  wrecked,  there's  a  lifeboat  at  hand, 

A  Saviour  for  them  that  were  lost. 


3  Though  the  harbour  be  hidden  from  sight 

By  the  billows  of  conflict  and  sin, 
Yet  the  lifeboat  is  steering  aright, 

And  will  bear  us  triumphantly  in. 
The  promise  hath  ever  sufficed, 

That  nothing  shall  hurt  or  appal : 
We  have  ventured  our  all  upon  Christ, 

And  have  proved  Him  sufficient  for  all. 


Jane  Crewdson. 
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.    .    O  people  saved  by  the  Lord. — DEDT.  xxxiii.  29. 


323      Happy  art  thou,  O  Israel, 
1. 


ORD  God,   by  whom  all  change    is 

wrought, 
By  whom  new  things  to  birth  are  brought, 

In  whom  no  change  is  known  : 
Whate'er  Thou  dost,  whate'er  Thou  art, 
Thy  people  still  in  Thee  have  part ; 
Still,  still  Thou  art  our  own. 


Ancient  of  Days  !  we  dwell  in  Thee 
Out  of  Thine  own  eternity 

Our  peace  and  joy  are  wrought ; 
We  rest  in  our  eternal  God, 
And  make  secure  and  sweet  abode 

With  Thee,  who  changest  not. 


Each  steadfast  promise  we  possess  ; 
Thine  everlasting  truth  we  bless, 

Thine  everlasting  love  ; 
The  unfailing  Helper  close  we  clasp, 
The  everlasting  Arms  we  grasp, 

Nor  from  the  Refuge  move. 


cr  Spirit,  who  makest  all  things  new, 
Thou  leadest  onward  ;  we  pursue 

The  heavenly  march  sublime  ; 
With  Thy  renewing  fire  we  glow, 
And  still  from  strength  to  strength 

we  go, 
From  height  to  height  we  climb. 

5. 

cr  Darkness  and  dread  we  leave  behind, 
New  light,  new  glory,  still  we  find, 

New  realms  divine  possess  : 
New  births  of  grace  new  raptures  bring  ; 
/  Triumphant,  the  new  song  we  sing, 
The  great  Renewer  bless. 

6. 

To  Thee  we  rise,  in  Thee  we  rest ; 
We  stay  at  home,  we  go  in  quest, 

Still  Thou  art  our  abode  : 
The  rapture  swells,  the  wonder  grows, 
As  full  on  us  new  life  still  flows 

From  our  unchanging  God. 

T.  H.  Gill, 
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(7)   UNION  WITH  CHRIST. 
He  that  abideth  in  Me,  and  I  in  him,  the  same  bringeth  forth  much  fruit. — JOHN  xv.  5. 

1  T  ONG  did  I  toil,  and  knew  no  earthly  rest ; 
J-J     Far  did  I  rove,  and  fonud  no  certain  home  ; 
At  last  I  sought  them  in  His  sheltering  breast, 

Who  opes  His  arms,  and  bids  the  weary  come  : 
With  Him  I  found  a  home,  a  rest  divine  ; 
And  I  since  then  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 

2  The  good  I  have  is  from  His  stores  supplied  : 

The  ill  is  only  what  He  deems  the  best ; 
He  for  my  Friend,  I'm  rich  with  nought  beside  ; 

And  poor  without  Him,  though  of  all  possessed: 
Changes  may  come  ;  I  take,  or  I  resign, 
Content  while  I  am  His,  while  He  is  mine. 

3  Whate'er  may  change,  in  Him  no  change  is  seen, 

A  glorious  Sun,  that  wanes  not  nor  declines  ; 
Above  the  clouds  and  storms  He  walks  serene, 

And  sweetly  on  His  people's  darkness  shines  : 
All  may  depart  ;  I  fret  not,  nor  repine, 
While  I  my  Saviour's  am,  while  He  is  mine. 

4  He  stays  me  falling,  lifts  me  up  when  down, 

Reclaims  me  wandering,  guards  from  every  foe  ; 
Plants  on  my  worthless  brow  the  victor's  crown, 

Which,  in  return,  before  His  feet  I  throw, 
Grieved  that  I  cannot  better  grace  His  shrine, 
Who  deigns  to  own  me  His,  as  He  is  mine. 

6  Wnile  here,  alas  !  I  know  but  half  His  love, 
But  half  discern  Him,  and  but  half  adore ; 
But  when  I  meet  Him  in  the  realms  above, 

I  hope  to  love  Him  better,  praise  Him  more, 
And  feel,  and  tell,  amid  the  choir  divine, 
How  fully  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 

H.  F.  Lyte. 
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in  Me,  and  I  in  you.— JOHN  xv.  4. 

1  fPHAT  mystic  word  of  Thine,  0  sovereign  Lord, 
-1     Is  all  too  pure,  too  high,  too  deep  for  me ; 
Weary  of  striving,  and  with  longing  faint, 

I  breathe  it  back  again  in  prayer  to  Thee. 

2  Abide  in  me,  I  pray,  and  I  in  Thee  ; 

From  this  good  hour,  0  leave  me  never  more  : 
Then  shall  the  discord  cease,  the  wound  be  healed, 
The  lifelong  bleeding  of  the  soul  be  o'er. 

3  Abide  in  me  ;   o'ershadow  by  Thy  love 

Each  half-formed  purpose,  and  dark  thought  of  sin  ; 
Quench,  ere  it  rise,  each  selfish,  low  desire, 
And  keep  my  soul  as  Thine,  calm  and  divine. 

4  Abide  in  me  ;  there  have  been  moments  blest 

When  I  have  heard  Thy  voice  and  felt  Thy  power ; 
Then  evil  lost  its  grasp,  and  passion,  hushed, 
Owned  the  divine  enchantment  of  the  hour. 

5  These  were  but  seasons,  beautiful  and  rare  ; 

Abide  in  me,  and  they  shall  ever  be  ; 
Fulfil  at  once  Thy  precept  and  my  prayer- 
Come  and  abide-  in  me,  and  I  in  Thee. 

Mrs.  Harriet  B.  Statue. 
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Looking  unto  Jesus.— HEB.  xii.  2. 


1  /REJECT  of  my  first  desire, 
^^  Jesus  crucified  for  me  ; 
All  to  happiness  aspire, 

Only  to  be  found  in  Thee  : 
Thee  to  please,  and  Thee  to  know, 

Constitute  my  bliss  below  ; 
Thee  to  see,  and  Thee  to  love, 

Constitute  my  bliss  above. 


Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live 

If  Thy  presence  Thou  deny  ; 
Lord,  if  Thou  Thy  presence  give 

'Tis  no  longer  death  to  die  : 
Source  and  Giver  of  repose, 

Only  from  Thy  smile  it  flows  ; 
Peace  and  happiness  are  Thine  ; 

Mine  they  are,  if  Thou  art  mine. 


3  Whilst  I  feel  Thy  love  to  me, 

Every  object  teems  with  joy  ; 
May  I  ever  walk  with  Thee, 

For  'tis  bliss  without  alloy  : 
Let  me  but  Thyself  possess, 

Total  sum  of  happiness  : 
Perfect  peace  I  then  shall  prove, 
Heaven  below  and  heaven  above. 

A.  M.  Toplady, 
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To  Zay  hold  upon  the  hope  set  before  us.— HEB.  vi.  18. 


1  TESUS,  Lover  of  my  soul, 
*-*     Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high  : 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide  ; 

0  receive  my  soul  at  last  ! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee  ; 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  : 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed  ; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


3  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find  ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 
False,  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee  ; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

C. 
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328                 J  "^  Zove  ^Wl>  an^  w^  manifest  Myself  to  him.—  JOHN  xiv.  21. 

mf  1  a  A.VIOUR,  who  exalted  high 

/  3  Prince  of  Life,  to  Thee  I  cry  : 

NJ     In  Thy  Father's  majesty, 
Yet  vouchsaf'st  Thyself  to  show 
To  Thy  faithful  flock  below  ; 
Saviour,  though  this  earthly  shroud 
Now  my  mortal  vision  cloud, 
cr      Still  Thy  presence  let  me  see  : 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 

p  2  Son  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry  : 
By  the  holy  mystery 
Of  Thy  dwelling  here  on  earth, 
By  Thy  pure  and  holy  birth, 
By  Thy  griefs,  to  us  unknown, 
By  Thy  spirit's  parting  groan  ; 

cr      Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see  : 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 


By  Thy  glorious  majesty, 
By  Thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
Strong  to  conquer,  strong  to  save, 
By  the  thralls  of  death  unchained, 
By  the  prize  of  life  regained  ; 
Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see  : 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 

mf  4  Lord  of  Glory,  God  most  high, 
Man  exalted  to  the  sky  ; 
With  Thy  love  my  bosom  fill ; 
Prompt  me  to  perform  Thy  will ; 
cr      So  may'st  Thou,  my  Saviour,  come, 
Make  this  froward  heart  Thy  home  : 
/      Then  Thy  presence  I  shall  see 
Manifest,  my  Lord,  in  me. 

R.  Mant. 
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I        I        ^ 
B<?  noi  afraid,  only  believe. — MAEK  v.  36. 


11/TY  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
-"JL     Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine  : 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray  ; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away  ; 
0  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  Thine. 


cr  2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire  : 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
0  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 
A  living  fire. 
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p  3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  Guide  ; 
cr      Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

p  4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
cr      Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove  ; 
0  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul. 

Ray  Palmer. 
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330                  TTia*  Christ  may  dwell  in  your  hearts  by  faith.—  EPH.  iii.  17. 
mf  1      T  GIVE  my  heart  to  Thee,                         3      Thy  heart  is  opened  wide, 

•*•    0  Jesus  most  desired  ! 
And  heart  for  heart  the  gift  shall  be, 
For  Thou  my  soul  hast  fired  : 
Thou  hearts  alone  wouldst  move, 
Thou  only  hearts  dost  love  : 
cr     I  would  love  Thee  as  Thou  lov'st  me, 
0  Jesus  most  desired  ! 

2      What  offering  can  I  make, 

Dear  Lord,  to  love  like  Thine  ? 
That  Thou,  the  Word,  didst  stoop  to  take 
A  human  form  like  mine. 
'  Give  Me  thy  heart,  My  son ' : 
Lord,  Thou  my  heart  hast  won  : 
cr     I  would  love  Thee  as  Thou  lov'st  me, 
0  Jesua  most  desired  ! 
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Its  offered  love  most  free, 
That  heart  to  heart  I  may  abide, 

And  hide  myself  in  Thee  : 

Ah,  how  Thy  love  doth  burn, 

Till  I  that  love  return  ! 
I  would  love  Thee  as  Thou  lov'st  me, 

O  Jesus  most  desired  1 

Here  finds  my  heart  its  rest, 

Repose  that  knows  no  shock, 
The  strength  of  love  that  keeps  it  blest 

In  Thee,  the  riven  Rock. 

My  soul,  as  girt  around, 

Her  citadel  hath  found  : 
I  would  love  Thee  as  Thou  lov'st  me, 

0  Jesus  most  desired  ! 

Latin  Hymn,  tr.  Ray  Palmer. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 


IbatffelD  1ball.  [FIRST  TUNE.]        7.6.,  eight  lines. 


CHARLES  VINCENT. 


23HE3E 
§tl=i_ 

^  f~7"7 

j.    4   4    v 

j         r  7-    ^r  f 

4      -J-    J     J.     /  J      I 

T^ 

i 

@ME4  i 

-—  P  —  p  —  r  —  p  — 

—  p  r  —  r  —  *~-  —  «  —  F  —  F  — 

—  i~  —  "fi 

i     i     i 

i                          I         U    I  ' 

ii' 

i     '           ' 
j.    -J-    4    j. 

i             i       F    *r  If-    f'- 
^     J-    j     j     j     j     j 

i  ' 

-^Mf  —  W- 
fe-  

—  JT-   j    j     j  •  —  ^i— 

*        J==J^-      J     J  j—  1=^= 

J7     (• 

n*     '  r    r    f  - 
j.   j»  i    j     j 

p    r    r-    c 

J         ^            j              N 

f  (•-  £ 

^  r   Y- 

^P 

i       jiii 

i          j 
1  3  

H 

(^ 
! 

•r  "r  r  —   r    r  / 
_j_jj  j  J   ^    j  J 

r  t  r  r 
•'  J  j  j 

—  (•  (•  1*  i*  — 

—  ^=S 

.              A    -     men. 
82             o       H 

331 

1   r  r  i-  !  r-  r 

The  Lamb  of  God,  which  taketh  awo 

II          1"        \-   -L 
ly  the  sin  of  the  world.— 

S  —  H 

JOHN  i.  29. 

1  T  LAY  my  sins  on  Jesus, 

J-    The  spotless  Lamb  of  God  ; 
He  bears  them  all,  and  frees  us 

From  the  accursed  load  : 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White  in  His  blood  most  precious, 

Till  not  a  spot  remains. 

2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus  ; 

All  fulness  dwells  in  Him  ; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem  : 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus,        ^1»'. 

My  btirdens  and  my  cares, 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 
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3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine  ; 
His  right  hand  me  embraces, 

I  on  His  breast  recline  : 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord  ; 
Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes, 

His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild  ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  Holy  Child  : 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 

H.  Bonaar. 
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Unio  T/iee,  O  iord,  do  I  lift  up  my  soul.—  fa.  sxv.  1.  " 

mf  1  T  LIFT  my  heart  to  Thee, 

Saviour  Divine  ; 
For  Thou  art  all  to  me, 

And  I  am  Thine. 

Is  there  011  earth  a  closer  bond  than  this, 
That  'my  Beloved's  mine,  and  I  am  His'? 


2  Thine  am  I  by  all  ties  ; 

But  chiefly  Thine, 
That  through  Tlfy  sacrifice 

Thou,  Lord,  art  mine. 

By  Thine  own  cords  of  love,  so  sweetly  wound 
Around  me,  I  to  Thee  am  closely  bound. 
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[SECOND  TUNE.]       64.64.10.10. 


GEORGE  LOMAS. 


3  To  Thee,  Thou  bleeding  Lamb, 

I  all  things  owe  ; 
All  that  I  have  and  am, 

And  all  I  know. 
All  that  I  have  is  now  no  longer  mine, 

And  I  am  not  my  own  j  Lord,  I  am  Thine. 

4  How  can  I,  Lord,  withhold 

Life's  brightest  hour 
From  Thee,  or  gathered  gold, 

Or  any  power  ? 
Why  should  I  keep  one  precious  thing  from  Thee, 

When  Thou  hast  given  Thine  own  dear  Self  for  me  ? 

p  5  I  pray  Thee,  Saviour,  keep 

Me  in  Thy  love, 
Until  death's  holy  sleep 

Shall  me  remove 

cr      To  that  fair  realm  where,  sin  and  sorrow  o'er, 
Thou  and  Thine  own  are  one  for  evermore.  ' 

C.  E.  Mudie. 
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Ife  is  able  to  succour  tliem  tliat  are  tempted.— HEB.  ii.  18. 


OTILL  nigh  me,  0  my  Saviour,  stand, 

And  guard  in  fierce  temptation's  hour: 
Hide  in  the  hollow  of  Thy  hand, 

Show  forth  in  me  Thy  saving  power: 
Still  be  Thine  arm  my  sure  defence, 
Nor  earth,  nor  hell  shall  pluck  me  thence, 


In  suffering  be  Thy  love  my  peace, 
In  weakness  be  Thy  love  my  power ; 

And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 
Jesus,  in  that  important  hour, 

In  death,  as  life,  be  Thou  my  guide, 

And  save  me,  who  for  me  hast  died. 

C.  Wesley. 
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mf  1  T  OVE  Divine,  all  loves  excelling, 

-^   Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down, 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  dwelling, 

All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown : 
Jesus,  Thou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  love  Thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation, 

Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Breathe,  0  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ; 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  Thy  promised  rest  ; 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning, 

Alpha  and  Omega  be  ; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 


He  that  dwelleth  in  love,  dwelleth  in  God  and  God  in  him.— I  JOHN  iv,  16. 


cr  3  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive  ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 

Never  more  Thy  temples  leave  : 
/      Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above, 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing, 
Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 

4  Finish,  then,  Thy  new  creation  : 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be  ; 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  restored  in  Thee, 
cr      Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 

Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

C.  Wesley. 
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Continue  ye  in  My  Zoue.— JOHN  xv.  9. 

1  f~\  HOLY  Saviour,  Friend  unseen, 

\J     The  faint,  the  weak,  on  Thee  may  lean  ; 
Help  me.  throughout  life's  varying  scene, 
By  faith  to  cling  to  Thee. 

2  Blest  with  communion  so  divine, 
Take  what  Thou  wilt,  shall  I  repine, 
When,  as  the  branches  to  the  vine, 

My  soul  may  cling  to  Thee? 

3  Far  from  my  home,  fatigued,  oppressed, 
Here  have  I  found  a  place  of  rest ; 

An  exile  still,  yet  not  unblest, 
While  I  can  cling  to  Thee. 


4  What  though  the  world  deceitful  prove, 
And  earthly  friends  and  joys  remove  1 
With  patient  uncomplaining  love 

Still  would  I  cling  to  Thee. 

5  Though  faith  and  hope  awhile  be  tried, 
I  ask  not,  need  not  aught  beside  ; 
How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied 

The  souls  that  cling  to  Thee  ! 

6  They  fear  not  life's  rough  storms  to  brave, 
Since  Thou  art  near  and  strong  to  save ; 
Nor  shudder  e'en  at  death's  dark  wave, 

Because  they  cling  to  Thee. 


'«  ,9flivi<I3VO 
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7  Blest  is  my  lot,  whate'er  befall ; 
What  can  disturb  me,  who  appal, 
While  as  my  Strength,  my  Rock,  my  All, 
Saviour,  I  cling  to  Thee  ? 

Charlotte  EUiotl. 
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.Lead  me  I'M  TTiy  frwiTi,  and  teach  me.— Ps.  xxv.  5. 

1  r\  MASTER,  let  me  walk  with  Thee 
^    In  lowly  paths  of  service  free ; 
Tell  me  Thy  secret ;    help  me  bear 
The  strain  of  toil,  the  fret  of  care  ; 
Help  me  the  slow  of  heart  to  move 
By  some  clear  winning  word  of  love ; 
Teach  me  the  wayward  feet  to  stay, 
And  guide  them  in  the  homeward  way. 

2  Teach  me  Thy  patience  ;    still  with  Thee 
In  closer,  dearer  company, 

In  work  that  keeps  faith  sweet  and  strong, 

In  trust  that  triumphs  over  wrong, 

In  hope  that  sends  a  shining  ray 

Far  down  the  future's  broadening  way  ; 

In  peace  that  only  Thou  canst  give, 

With  Thee,  O  Master,  let  me  live. 

W.  Gladden. 
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Thou  slialt  make  me  full  of  joy  with  Thy  countenance. — ACTS  ii.  28. 

1  JESUS,  Fountain  of  my  days, 

*J     Well-spring  of  my  heart's  delight, 
Brightness  of  my  morning  rays, 
Solace  of  my  hours  of  night ; 
When  I  see  Thee,  I  arise 
To  the  hope  of  cloudless  skies. 

2  O  how  weary  were  the  years 

Ere  Thy  form  to  me  was  known  ; 

0  how  gloomy  were  the  fears 
When  I  seemed  to  be  alone ; 

1  despaired  the  storm  to  brave 

Till  Thy  footprints  touched  the  wave. 

3  But  Thy  presence  on  the  deep 

Calmed  the  pulses  of  the  sea, 
And  the  waters  sank  to  sleep 

In  the  rest  of  seeing  Thee  ; 
And  my  once  rebellious  will 
Heard  the  mandate,  '  Peace,  be  still ! ' 

4  Now  Thy  will  and  mine  are  one, 

Heart  in  heart,  and  hand  in  hand  ; 
All  the  clouds  have  touched  the  sun, 

And  the  ships  have  reached  the  land  ; 
For  Thy  love  has  said  to  me, 
'  No  more  night ! '  and  '  No  more  sea  ! ' 

G.  Matfason. 
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Leaning  on  Jesus'  bosom, —  JOHN  xiii. 


1. 


TITHO,  as  Thou,  makes  blest, 

'  '      Jesus,  sweetest  rest  ? 
Choicest  good,  all  good  outvying, 
Life  of  sinners  lost  and  dying, 

And  their  Light  so  blest  ; 

Jesus,  sweetest  rest ! 

2. 

Life,  that  tasted  death 

In  this  world  beneath, 
Me  from  dying  to  deliver, 
Of  new  life  to  be  the  giver, — 

Life  in  God  by  faith, 

Life  that  knows  no  death. 

3. 

Light  ordained  for  man 

Ere  the  world  began  : 
Then,  in  flesh  the  glory  veiling, 
Thou  didst  shine,  the  Light  unfailing  ; 

Brightness  none  may  scan, 

Light  revealed  to  man. 


Leader  of  Thine  host, 

I  Thy  triumphs  boast ; 
Over  sin,  death,  hell,  victorious, 
Thou  hast  won  salvation  glorious, 

Thine  own  blood  the  cost, 

Leader  of  Thine  host. 

5. 

Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 

I  my  homage  bring, 
Let  Thy  loving  kindness  reach  me, 
Place  me  at  Thy  feet  and  teach  me  ; 

Lowly  praise  I  sing, 

Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 


Let  Thy  grace  be  shown, 

Take  me  for  Thine  own, 
Make  me  see  and  feel  Thy  glory  ; 
Let  my  heart  burn  with  the  story 

Of  Thy  love  alone  ; 

Make  me  all  Thine  own. 
J.  A.  Freylinghausen,  tr.  F.  W.  Ootch. 
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339  Because  I  live,  ye  shall 

1  "1T7HEN  sins  and  fears  prevailing  rise, 

VV      And  fainting  hope  almost  expires, 
Jesus,  to  Thee  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

To  Thee  I  breathe  my  soul's  desires. 

2  Art  Thou  not  mine,  my  living  Lord  ? 

And  can  my  hope,  my  comfort  die, 
Fixed  on  Thine  everlasting  word, 
That  word  which  built  the  earth  and  sky  ? 

3  If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives, 

Then  my  immortal  life  is  sure  ; 


Zive  also.— JOHN  xiv.  19. 

His  word  a  firm  foundation  gives  ; 
Here  let  me  build,  and  rest  secure. 

4  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell ; 

Immovable  the  promise  stands  : 
Not  all  the  powers  of  earth  or  hell 
Can  e'er  dissolve  the  sacred  bands. 

5  Here,  0  my  soul,  thy  trust  repose  ; 

If  Jesus  is  for  ever  mine, 
Not  death  itself,  that  last  of  foes, 
Shall  break  a  union  so  divine. 

Anne  Stede. 
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?/ly  i  /^v  JESUS  CHRIST,  grow  Thou  in  me,  !  cr  4  More  of  Thy  glory  let  me  see, 


Until  Christ  be  formed  in  you.—G&L.  iv.  19. 


0 


And  all  things  else  recede  ; 
My  heart  be  daily  nearer  Thee, 
From  sin  be  daily  freed. 

2  Each  day  let  Thy  supporting  might 

My  weakness  still  embrace  ; 
My  darkness  vanish  in  Thy  light, 
Thy  life  my  death  efface. 

3  In  Thy  bright  beams  which  on  me  fall 

Fade  every  evil  thought  : 
That  I  am  nothing,  Thou  art  all, 
I  would  be  daily  taught. 


Thou  Holy,  Wise,  and  True  ; 
I  would  Thy  living  image  be, 

In  joy  and  sorrow  too. 
f  5  Fill  me  with  gladness  from  above, 

Hold  me  by  strength  divine  ; 
Lord,  let  the  glow  of  Thy  great  love 

Through  my  whole  being  shine. 
p  6  Make  this  poor  self  grow  less  and  less, 
Dif        Be  Thou  my  life  and  aim  : 

O  make  me  daily,  through  Thy  grace, 
More  meet  to  bear  Thy  name. 

J.  C.  Lavater,  tr.  Mrs.  E.  L.  Smith. 
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To  me  to  live  is  Christ.— Phil.  i.  21. 

1  mO  me  to  live  is  Christ : 

-L     If  Christ  bestow  His  grace, 
A  childlike  heart  to  me  is  given 
That  wonders  after  God  and  heaven, 
And  smiles  up  in  His  face 
Whose  love  doth  me  embrace. 

2  To  me  to  live  is  Christ  : 

If  Christ  with  me  abide, 
He  bringeth  me  victorious  youth, 
Rejoicing  in  the  love  of  truth, 
Fearless  of  wrath  and  pride, 
Because  the  Lord  will  guide. 

3  To  me  to  live  is  Christ : 

If  Christ  my  love  awake, 
The  wisdom  ripe  of  age  is  mine, 
And  hope,  and  joy,  and  peace  divine 

At  evening  twilight  make 

The  eternal  day  to  break. 

4  So  let  me  live  to  Christ, 

And  death  shall  but  disguise 
The  life  eternal  and  complete, 
Where  age  and  youth  and  childhood  meet 

Simple  arid  strong  and  wise, 

In  Christ  above  the  skies. 

W.  C.  Smith. 
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Jam  crucified  with  Christ;  nevertheless  I  live;  yet  not  I,  but  Christ  liveth  in 
GAL.  ii.  20. 

1. 

p  f~\  THE  bitter  shame  and  sorrow, 
w     That  a  time  could  ever  be 
When  I  let  the  Saviour's  pity 
cr  Plead  in  vain,  and  proudly  answered, 
mf  p      '  All  of  self,  and  none  of  Thee.' 


Yet  He  fouml  me  ;  I  beheld  Him 

Bleeding  on  the  accursed  tree, 
Heard  Him  pray,  '  Forgive  them,  Father  ! ' 
And  my  wistful  heart  said  faintly, 
'Some  of  self,  and  some  of  Thee.' 

3. 

Day  by  day  His  tender  mercy, 

Healing,  helping,  full  and  free, 
Sweet  and  strong,  and  ah  !  so  patient, 
Brought  me  lower,  while  I  whispered, 
p  mf      '  Less  of  self,  and  more  of  Thee.' 

4. 
/  Higher  than  the  highest  heaven, 

Deeper  thau  the  deepest  sea, 
Lord,  Thy  love  at  last  hath  conquered ; 
Grant  me  now  my  soul's  desire, 
dim  f      '  None  of  self,  aud  all  of  Thee  ! ' 

Theodore  Monod. 
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are  ye  fearful,  O  ye  of  little  faith  f— MATT.  viii.  26. 


/I  T)EGONE,  unbelief; 
.O     My  Saviour  is  near, 
And  for  my  relief 

Will  surely  appear : 
By  prayer  let  me  wrestle, 

And  He  will  perform  ; 
With  Christ  in  the  vessel, 

I  smile  at  the  storm. 

mp  2  Though  dark  be  my  way, 
Since  He  is  my  Guide, 
'Tis  mine  to  obey, 

'Tis  His  to  provide  ; 
Though  cisterns  be  broken 

And  creatures  all  fail, 
cr      The.  word  He  hath  spoken 
Shall  surely  prevail. 

mf  3  His  love  in  time  past 

Forbids  me  to  think 
He'll  leave  me  at  last 

In  trouble  to  sink  ; 
Each  sweet  Ebenezer 

I  have  in  review 
Confirms  His  good  pleasure 

To  help  me  quite  through. 


4  Determined  to  save, 

He  watched  o'er  my  path, 
When,  Satan's  blind  slave, 

I  sported  with  death  ; 
And  can  He  have  taught  me 

To  trust  in  His  name, 
And  thus  far  have  brought  me, 

To  put  me  to  shame  ? 

5  Why  should  I  complain 

Of  want  or  distress, 
Temptation  or  pain  ? 

He  told  me  no  less  : 
The  heirs  of  salvation, 

I  know  from  His  word, 
Through  much  tribulation 

Must  follow  their  Lord. 

6  How  bitter  that  cup, 

No  heart  can  conceive, 
Which  He  drank  quite  up, 

That  sinners  might  live  : 
His  way  was  much  rougher 

And  darker  than  mine  ; 
Did  Jesus  thus  suffer, 

And  shall  I  repine  ? 


7  Since  all  that  I  meet 

Shall  work  for  my  good, 
The  bitter  is  sweet, 

The  medicine  food  ; 
Though  painful  at  present, 
'Twill  cease  before  long  ; 
And  then,  O  how  pleasant 
The  conqueror's  song  ! 

John  Ntwton. 
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v  1  1V/TY  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray 
JM.     Far  from  my  home  in  life's  rough 
way 


way, 

O  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 
«  Thy  will  be  done.' 

2  Though  dark  my  path  and  sad  my  lot, 
Let  me  he  still  and  murmur  not, 

Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 
'Thy  will  be  done.' 

3  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved,  no  longer  nigh, 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 

'Thy  will  be  done.' 


Thy  will  be  done.— MATT.  vi.  10. 

4  If  Thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
What    most    I  prize,     it     ne'er  was 

mine, 

I  only  yield  Thee  what  was  Thine  ; 
'  Thy  will  be  done.' 

5  Should  pining  sickness  waste  away 
My  life  in  premature  decay, 

My  Father,  still  I  strive  to  say, 
1  Thy  will  be  done.' 


Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest : 
'  Thy  will  be  done.' 


7  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day  ; 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 
'  Thy  will  be  done.' 

Charlotte  EUiott. 
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1. 


/  1VTY  God,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  made 
1V1     The  earth  so  bright, 
So  full  of  splendour  and  of  joy, 

Beauty  and  light ; 
So  many  glorious  things  are  here, 

Noble  and  right. 
2. 
I  thank  Thee,  too,  that  Thou  hast  made 

Joy  to  abound  ; 
So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

Circling  us  round, 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  found. 

3. 
p  I  thank  Thee  more  that  all  our  joy 

Is  touched  with  pain  ; 
That  shadows  fall  on  brightest  hours, 

That  thorns  remain : 
So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide, 

And  not  our  chain. 


\. 
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For  Thou,  who  knowest,  Lord,  how  soon 

Our  weak  heart  clings, 
Hast  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true, 

Yet  all  with  wings  ; 
cr  So  that  we  see,  gleaming  on  high, 

Diviner  things. 

5. 
?n/  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast  kept 

The  best  in  store  ; 
We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much, 

To  long  for  more  ; 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace 
Not  known  before. 

6. 
I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souls, 

Though  amply  blest, 
Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 

A  perfect  rest, 

Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 
On  Jesus'  breast. 

Adelaide  A.  Procter. 
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Commit  thy  ivay  unto  the  Lord.—Ps.  xxxvii.  5. 

/  1      pOMMIT  thou  all  thy  griefs 
\J    And  ways  into  His  hands, 
To  His  sure  truth  and  tender  care, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  commands. 

2  Who  points  the  clouds  their  course, 
Whom  winds  and  seas  obey, 

He  shall  direct  thy  wandering  feet, 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

3  Put  thou  thy  trust  in  God, 
In  duty's  path  go  on  ; 

Fix  on  His  work  thy  steadfast  eye, 
So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 

4  No  profit  canst  thou  gain 
By  self-consuming  care  ; 

To  Him  commend  thy  cause  ;    His  ear 
Attends  the  softest  prayer. 

5  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears  ; 
Hope,  and  be  undismayed  ; 

God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  tears ; 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

ir\f  6      Through  waves  and  clouds  and  storms 

He  gently  clears  thy  way : 
cr      Wait  thou  His  time  ;   so  shall  this  night 

Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

mf  7      Leave  to  His  sovereign  sway 
To  choose  and  to  command  ; 
So  shalt  thou,  wondering,  own  His  way 
How  wise,  how  strong  His  hand. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  tr.  J.  Wesley. 
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OA"7     My  tijnes  are  in  Thy  hand. — 
O"M  Ps.xxxi.  15. 

1  QO  VEREIGN  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
IO     Ever  gracious,  ever  wise, 

All  my  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
All  events  at  Thy  command. 

2  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health, 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth, 
Times  of  trial  and  of  grief, 
Times  of  triumph  and  relief, 

3  Times  the  tempter's  power  to  prove, 
Times  to  taste  a  Saviour's  love  : 
All  must  come,  and  last,  and  end, 
As  shall  please  my  heavenly  Friend. 

4  Plagues  and  death  around  me  fly  ; 
Till  He  bids,  I  cannot  die  : 

Not  a  single  shaft  can  hit, 
Till  the  God  of  love  sees  fit. 

5  0  Thou  Gracious,  Wise,  and  Just, 
In  Thy  hands  my  life  I  trust : 
Have  I  somewhat  dearer  still  ? 

I  resign  it  to  Thy  will. 

6  May  I  always  own  Thy  hand, 
Still  to  the  surrender  stand, 
Know  that  Thou  art  God  alone, 
I  and  mine  are  all  Thine  own. 


7  Thee  at  all  times  will  I  hless  ; 
Having  Thee,  I  all  possess  : 
How  can  I  bereaved  be, 
Since  I  cannot  part  with  Thee  ? 

John  Ryland. 


He  Himself  hath  suffered.— 
HEB.  ii.  18. 
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p  1    TESUS,  Saviour,  Thou  dost  know 
*J     All  the  depth  of  human  woe  ; 
Thou  hast  shed  the  bitter  tear, 
Thou  hast  felt  the  withering  fear. 

2  For  the  iron  of  our  sin 

To  Thy  heart  hath  entered  in  ; 
All  its  festering  anguish  keen, 
Holy  Saviour,  Thine  hath  been. 

3  Thou  our  Brother  art,  and  we 
With  our  sorrows  come  to  Thee  : 
Thou  wilt  not,  for  us  who  died, 
From  our  misery  turn  aside. 

4  Jesus,  save  !  the  floods  are  nigh  ; 
To  Thine  open  arms  we  fly, 
Sure  the  waters  will  not  dare 
Overwhelm  our  spirits  there. 

5  No  !  the  raging  waves  subside, 
Thou  hast  checked  the  rising  tide  ; 
All  our  woes  obey  Thy  will, 

While  Thou  whisperest,  '  Peace,  be  still !' 
Caroline  Dent. 
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He  s7iaW  choose  our  inheritance  for  us. — Ps.  xlvii.  4. 


p  I  rPHY  way.  not  mine,  0  Lord, 
JL     However  dark  it  be  ! 
Lead  me  by  Thine  own  hand, 
Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 

2  Smooth  let  it  be  or  rough, 

It  will  be  still  the  best ; 
Winding  or  straight,  it  leads 
Right  onward  to  Thy  rest. 

3  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot ; 

I  would  not  if  I  might : 
Choose  Thou  for  me,  my  God, 
So  shall  I  walk  aright. 


4  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 

Is  Thine  ;  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  Thine, 
Else  I  must  surely  stray. 

5  Take  Thou  my  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill 
As  best  to  Thee  may  seem  ; 
Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ill. 

6  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  friends, 

My  sickness  or  my  health  ; 
Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me, 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 


7  Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice 
In  things  or  great  or  small  ; 
Be  Thou  my  Guide,  my  Strength, 
My  Wisdom,  and  my  All. 

H.  Bonar. 
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Q  R  Q  My  soul  is  even  as  a  weaned  child. — Ps.  cxxxi.  2. 

jUIET,  Lord,  my  froward  heart; 
Make  me  teachable  and  mild, 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  art  ; 

Make  me  as  a  weaned  child, 
From  distrust  and  envy  free, 
Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  Thee. 

2  What  Thou  shall  to-day  provide 

Let  me  as  a  child  receive  ; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide 

Calmly  to  Thy  wisdom  leave : 
'Tis  enough  that  Thou  wilt  care  ; 
Why  should  I  the  burden  bear? 

3  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own, 
Knows  he's  neither  strong  nor  wise, 

Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone, 
Let  me  thus  with  Thee  abide, 
As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 

4  Thus  preserved  from  Satan's  wiles, 

Safe  from  dangers,  free  from  fears, 
May  I  live  upon  Thy  smiles, 

Till  the  promised  hour  appears, 
When  the  sons  of  God  shall  prove 
All  their  Father's  boundless  love. 

John  Newton. 
(307) 


THE  CHEISTTAN  LIFE. 


St.  1bU0b.  [FIRST  TUNE.] 


C.M. 


E.  J.  HOPKINS. 


£| 

4 

ft 

J 

i»- 

'j 

—  ••>  — 

r 

i 

—J— 
r     "• 

j      i 

—  »  —  sh 
5  i 
j     j 

—  *j- 
1 

j 

—5— 
I 
J 

~~i  —  ii  —  i  —  ^"^  —  H 

r    r    i      r* 

J     i-    jjJ"   ^- 

*P 

I I 1 


-=?• 
-  men. 


.  [SECOND  TUNE.] 


C.M. 


*ffl^^ 

r3^3 

i 

j,      «i 

i  •      !           i  1  W- 
1           1           1             > 

J         I       J        J* 

r^-±-j-j-=g=^=^==^^ 

J-      J-       J        J         J        J        J        J            1 

»     ff  ^  i  — 

J  J  J  ll  1  p     =1 

| 

i  ;  T  j  iH  i    j  j  J  i 

f  i  5  1     j      ^.       H-^  l-^r  II 

J        1              'Tjj            A-mln. 

*     *     **     J  1  £:    \\  ^-h-fe—  H 

Q  c  -1         It  is  good  for  me  that  I  have  been          Q  F%  ( 
O  0  1                    afflicted.—  Ps.  cxix.  71.                    O  U  . 

I       1       ' 

2      Yet  what  I  shall  choose  I  wot  not.— 
PHIL.  i.  22. 

"117" 
}} 


E  praise  Thee,  Lord,  for  hours  of  bliss, 

For  days  of  peace  and  rest, 
But  cannot  school  the  heart  to  learn 
When  pains  and  tears  are  best. 

2  We  praise  Thee  when  our  way  is  plain 

And  smooth  beneath  our  feet  : 
But  fain  would  welcome  rougher  paths, 
And  deem  the  bitter  sweet. 

3  When  rises  first  the  flush  of  hope, 

The  saddest  heart  can  sing  ; 

Yet  not  for  this  alone,  my  soul, 

Thy  cheerful  praises  bring. 

4  Are  there  no  hours  of  conflict  fierce, 

No  heavy  toils  and  pains, 
No  watchings  and  no  weariness, 
That  bring  their  precious  gains  ? 

5  0  could  we  once  believe  the  prayer 

Our  lips  repeat  in  vain, 
Then,  as  of  old,  we  should  '  be  still,' 
And  '  walk  with  God  '  again. 

6  And  sorrow's  face  would  be  unveiled, 

And  we  at  last  should  see 
Her  eyes  are  eyes  of  tenderness, 
Her  speech  but  echoes  Thee  ! 

J.  P.  Hopps. 


mf  1  T  ORD,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care 
Jj     Whether  I  die  or  live  ; 
To  love  and  serve  Thee  is  my  share, 
And  this  Thy  grace  must  give. 

2  If  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad 

That  I  may  long  obey  ; 
If  short,  yet  why  should  I  be  sad 
To  soar  to  endless  day  ? 

3  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 

Than  He  went  through  before  ; 
And  he  that  to  God's  Kingdom  comes 
Must  enter  by  this  door. 

4  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  has  made  me  meet 

Thy  blessed  face  to  see, 
For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  will  Thy  glory  be  ? 

cr  5  Then  I  shall  end  my  sad  complaints 

And  weary  sinful  days 
/ 


And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints 
Who  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

mf  6  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small, 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim  ; 
cr      But  'tis  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 
/         And  I  shall  be  with  Him. 

JRichard  Baxter^ 
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353  T^e  will  of  the  Lord  be  done.-A.cTS  xxi.14. 

1  T  WORSHIP  Thee,  sweet  Will  of  God, 
-*•    And  all  Thy  ways  adore  ; 

And  every  day  I  live,  I  seem 
To  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

2  I  have  no  cares,  0  blessed  Will, 

For  all  my  cares  are  Thine  ; 
I  live  in  triumph,  Lord,  for  Thou 
Hast  made  Thy  triumph  mine. 

3  When  obstacles  and  trials  seem 

Like  prison  walls  to  be, 
I  do  the  little  I  can  do, 
And  leave  the  rest  to  Thee. 

4  And  when  it  seems  no  chance  or  change 

From  grief  can  set  me  free, 
Hope  finds  its  strength  in  helplessness, 
And  gladly  waits  on  Thee. 

5  Man's  weakness,  waiting  upon  God, 

Its  end  can  never  rniss ; 
For  men  on  earth  no  work  can  do 
More  angel-like  than  this. 

6  He  always  wins  who  sides  with  God ; 

To  him  no  chance  is  lost ; 
God's  will  is  sweetest  to  him  when 
It  triumphs  at  his  cost. 

7  111  that  He  blesses  is  our  good, 

And  unblest  good  is  ill ; 
And  all  is  right  that  seems  most  wrong 
If  it  be  His  sweet  will. 

F.  W.  Faber. 
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Delight  thyself  also  in  the  Lord, — 
PsAiiM  xxxvii.  4. 

1  r\  LORD,  I  would  delight  in  Thee, 
V_/     And  on  Thy  care  depend  ; 

To  Thee  in  every  trouble  flee, 
My  best,  my  ouly  Friend. 

2  When  all  created  streams  are  dried, 

Thy  fulness  is  the  same  ; 

May  I  with  this  be  satislied, 

And  glory  in  Thy  name. 

3  No  good  in  creatures  can  be  found, 

But  may  be  found  in  Thee  ; 
I  must  have  all  things  and  abound, 
While  God  is  God  to  me. 

4  O  that  I  had  a  stronger  faith, 

To  look  within  the  veil ; 
To  credit  what  my  Saviour  saith, 
Whose  word  can  never  fail  ! 

5  He  that  has  made  my  heaven  secure 

Will  here  all  good  provide  ; 
While  Christ  is  rich,  can  I  be  poor  ? 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

6  O  Lord,  I  cast  my  care  on  Thee, 

I  triumph  and  adore  ; 
Henceforth  my  great  concern  shall  be 
To  love  and  please  Thee  more. 

John  Ryland. 


355     Thy  way  ™  in  th 

1  rilHY  way  is  in  the  deep,  0  Lord, 
JL     E'en  there  we'll  go  with  Thee  ; 
We'll  meet  the  tempest  at  Thy  word, 

And  walk  upon  the  sea. 

2  A  moment  may  His  hand  be  lost, 

Drear  moment  of  delay  ! 
We  cry  '  Lord,  help  the 'tempest-tossed  ! ' 
And  safe  we're  borne  away. 

3  Poor  tremblers  at  His  rougher  wind, 

Why  do  we  doubt  Him  so  ? 
Who  gives  the  storm  a  path,  will  find 
The  way  our  feet  shall  go. 

4  The  Lord  yields  nothing  to  our  fears, 

And  flies  from  selfish  care  ; 
But  comes  Himself,  where'er  He  hears 
The  voice  of  loving  prayer. 

5  0  happy  soul  of  faith  divine, 

Thy  victory  how  siire  ! 
The  love  that  kindles  joy  is  thine, 
The  patience  to  endure. 

6  Come,  Lord  of  peace,  our  griefs  dispel, 

And  wipe  our  tears  away  : 
'Tis  Thine  to  order  all  things  well, 
And  ours  to  bless  Thy  sway. 

Jaines  Martineau. 
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O  K  CI      Quietly  wait  for  the  salvation  of  the 
O  0  D  y  iord.-LAM.  iii.  26. 

1  11THEN  I  survey  life's  varied  scene, 

VV      Amid  the  darkest  hours, 
Sweet  rays  of  comfort  shine  between, 
And  thorns  are  mixed  with  flowers. 

2  Lord,  teach  me  to  adore  the  hand 

From  whence  my  comforts  flow  ; 
And  let  me  in  this  desert  laud 
A  glimpse  of  Canaan  know. 

3  And  0,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 

Thy  sovereign  hand  denies, 
Accepted  at  Thy  throne  of  grace 
Let  this  petition  rise  : 

4  '  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free  : 
The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart, 
And  let  me  live  to  Thee  : 

5  '  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 

My  path  of  life  attend, 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end.' 

Anne  Steele. 


it  '       i  j 

(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

QR  "7  What  I  do  thou  Jtnowest  not  now;  thou 


shalt  know  hereafter. — JOHN  xiii.  1. 
mp  1  "IV/TY  Father,  it  is  good  for  me 
J.VJL     To  trust  and  not  to  trace  ; 
And  wait  with  deep  humility 
For  Thy  revealing  grace. 

2  Lord,  when  Thy  way  is  in  the  sea, 

And  strange  to  mortal  sense, 
I  love  Thee  in  the  mystery, 
I  trust  Thy  providence. 

3  I  cannot  see  Thy  secret  things 

In  this  my  dark  abode  ; 
I  may  not  reach  with  earthly  wings 
The  heights  and  depths  of  God. 

mf  4  So,  faith  and  patience  !  wait  awhile,, 

Not  doubting,  not  in  fear  ; 
For  soon  in  heaven  my  Father's  smile 
Shall  render  all  things  clear. 

cr  5  Then  Thou  shalt  end  time's  short  eclipse, 

Its  dim  uncertain  night ; 
f  Bring  in  the  grand  apocalypse, 

Reveal  the  perfect  light. 

George  liawson. 
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353   -d.ccording  to  Thy  mercy  remember  Thou  me  for  Thy  goodness'  sake,  O  Lord.— Pa.  xxv.  7. 


pi 


OTHOCJ  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 
I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee  : 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 


2  When  on  rny  aching,  burdened  heart 

My  sins  lie  heavily, 
Thy  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart : 
In  love  remember  me. 

3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
Then  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day  : 
For  good  remember  me. 


4  If  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief 

This  feeble  frame  should  be, 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief, 
Hear,  and  remember  me. 

5  If  on  my  face,  for  Thy  dear  name, 

Shame  and  reproaches  be, 
All  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  shame, 
If  Thou  remember  me. 

6  When  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death 

I  own  Thy  just  decree, 
Saviour,  with  my  last  parting  breath 
I'll  cry,  Remember  me. 

Thomas  Haweis. 
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Behold,  Thou  hast  made  my  days  as  an  handbreadth.  —  Ps.  xxxix.  5. 


1  T  HOPED  that  with  the  brave  and  strong 
-*-     My  portioned  task  might  lie  ; 
To  toil  amid  the  busy  throng 

With  purpose  pure  and  high  : 
But  God  las  fixed  another  part, 

And  He  has  fixed  it  well  ; 
I  said  so  with  rny  breaking  heart, 

When  first  this  trouble  fell. 


2  These  weary  hours  will  not  be  lost, 

These  days  of  misery, 
These  nights  of  darkness,  tempest-tossed,- 

Can  I  but  turn  to  Thee, 
With  secret  labour  to  sustain 

In  patience  every  blow, 
To  gather  fortitude  from  pain, 

And  holiness  from  woe. 


3  If  Thou  should'st  bring  me  back  to  life, 

More  humble  I  should  be, 
More  wise,  more  strengthened  for  the  strife, 

More  apt  to  lean  on  Thee ; 
Should  death  be  standing  at  the  gate, 

Thus  should  I  keep  my  vow: 
But,  Lord,  whatever  be  my  fate, 
0  let  me  serve  Thee  now ! 

Anne  Bronte. 
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360                   JtfaJte  haste  to  help  me,  O  Lord  my  salvation.—  Ps.  xxxviii.  22. 
tnf  1  pi  0  not  far  from  me,  0  my  Strength,        p  4  When  I  am  feeble  as  a  child, 

Whom  all  my  times  obey  ; 
Take  from  me  anything  Thou  wilt, 

But  go  not  Thou  away  ; 
And  let  the  storm  that  does  Thy  work 

Deal  with  me  as  it  may. 

2  On  Thy  compassion  I  repose, 

In  weakness  and  distress ; 
I  will  not  ask  for  greater  ease, 

Lest  I  should  love  Thee  less : 
0  'tis  a  blessed  thing  for  me 

To  need  Thy  tenderness. 

3  Thy  love  has  many  a  lighted  path 

No  outward  eye  can  trace  ; 
And  my  heart  sees  Thee  in  the  deep, 

With  darkness  on  its  face, 
And  communes   with  Thee,   'mid  the 
storm, 

As  in  a  secret  place. 


And  flesh  and  heart  give  way, 
cr      Then  on  Thy  everlasting  strength 

With  passive  trust  I  stay ; 
f      And  the  rough  wind  becomes  a  song, 

The  darkness  shines  like  day. 

/  5  There  is  no  death  for  me  to  fear, 

For  Christ,  my  Lord,  hath  died  ; 

There  is  no  curse  in  this  my  pain, 
For  He  was  crucified  ; 

And  it  is  fellowship  with  Him 
That  keeps  me  near  His  side. 

6  My  heart  is  fixed,  0  God,  my  Strength, 

My  heart  is  strong  to  bear  ; 
I  will  be  joyful  in  Thy  love, 

And  peaceful  in  Thy  care  : 
Deal  with  me,  for  my  Saviour's  sake, 
According  to  His  prayer. 

Anna  L.   Waring. 
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When  I  awake,  I  am  still  with  Tln.ee.  —  Ps.  cxxxix.  18. 


1. 


SWEET  is  the  solace  of  Thy  love, 
My  heavenly  Friend,  to  me, 
While  through  the  hidden  way  of  faith 

I  journey  Lome  with  Thee, 
Learning  by  quiet  thankfulness 
As  a  dear  child  to  be. 

2. 

Though  from  the  shadow  of  Thy  peace 

My  feet  would  often  stray, 
Thy  mercy  follows  all  my  steps, 

And  will  not  turn  away  ; 
Yea,  Thou  wilt  comfort  me  at  last, 

As  none  beneath  Thee  may. 


3. 

0  there  is  nothing  in  the  world 

To  weigh  against  Thy  will ; 
E'en  the  dark  times  I  dread  the  most 

Thy  covenant  fulfil : 
And  when  the  pleasant  morning  dawns 

I  find  Thee  with  me  still. 

4. 

Then  in  the  secret  of  my  soul, 
Though  hosts  my  peace  invade, 

Though  through  a  waste  and  weary  land 
My  lonely  way  be  made, 

Thou,  even  Thou,  wilt  comfort  mo — 
I  need  not  be  afraid. 


5, 


Still  in  the  solitary  place 

I  would  awhile  abide, 
Till  with  the  solace  of  Thy  love 

My  heart  is  satisfied ; 
And  all  my  hopes  of  happiness 

Stay  calmly  at  Thy  side. 

Anna,  L.   Waring. 
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Is  it  well  with  thee  ?  ...  It  is  well.— 2  KINGS  iv.  26. 


/ 1  mHROUGH  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour 


J_     All  will  be  well ; 
Free  and  changeless  is  His  favour, 

All,  all  is  well. 

Precious  is  the  blood  that  healed  us, 
Perfect  is  the  grace  that  sealed  us, 
Strong  the  hand  stretched  out  to  shield  us  ; 

All  must  be  well. 
ra/2  Though  we  pass  through  tribulation, 

All  will  be  well ; 
Ours  is  such  a  full  salvation, 

All,  all  is  well. 
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Happy,  still  in  God  confiding  ; 
Fruitful,  if  in  Christ  abiding  ; 
Holy,  through  the  Spirit's  guiding  ; 

All  must  be  well. 
/  3  We  expect  a  bright  to-morrow  ; 

All  will  be  well ; 
Faith  can  sing  through  days  of  sorrow 

'  All,  all  is  well.' 
On  our  Father's  love  relying, 
Jesus  every  need  supplying, 
Or  in  living  or  in  dying, 

All  must  be  well. 

Mrs.  Mary  B.  Peters. 
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ITe  TiaM  said,  I  will  never  teave  thee.— HEB.  xiii.  5. 

2?  1  i~\  LET  him  whose  sorrow 
^-'     No  relief  can  find, 
Trust  in  God,  and  borrow 
Ease  for  heart  and  mind. 

2  Where  the  mourner  weeping 

Sheds  the  secret  tear, 
God  His  watch  is  keeping, 
Though  none  else  be  near. 

3  God  will  never  leave  thee  ; 

All  thy  wants  He  knows, 

Feels  the  pains  that  grieve  thee, 

Sees  thy  cares  and  woes. 

4  Raise  thine  eyes  to  heaven  , 

When  thy  spirits  quail, 
When,  by  tempests  driven, 
Heart  and  courage  fail. 

5  When  in  grief  we  languish, 

He  will  dry  the  tear, 
Who  His  children's  anguish 
Soothes  with  succour  near. 

6  All  our  woe  and  sadness, 

In  this  world  below, 
Balance  not  the  gladness 
We  in  heaven  shall  know. 

cr  7  Jesus,  Holy  Saviour, 

In  the  realms  above 
Crown  us  with  Thy  favour, 
Fill  us  with  Thy  love. 

H.  S.  Oswald,  tr.  F.  E.  Cox, 
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364  J  w*w  f rust  and  noi  be  afraid.— ISA.  xii.  2. 

1  OTILL  will  we  trust,  though  earth  seem  dark  and  dreary, 
^     And  the  heart  faint  beneath  His  chastening  rod  ; 
Though  rough  and  steep  our  pathway,  worn  and  weary 

Still  will  we  trust  in  God. 

2  Our  eyes  see  dimly  till  by  faith  anointed, 

And  our  blind  choosing  brings  us  grief  and  pain ; 
Through  Him  alone  who  hath  our  way  appointed, 
We  find  our  peace  again. 

3  Choose  for  us,  God,  nor  let  our  weak  preferring 

Cheat  our  poor  souls  of  good  Thou  hast  designed ; 
Choose  for  us,  God,  Thy  wisdom  is  unerring, 
And  we  are  fools  and  blind. 

4  Let  us  press  on,  in  patient  self-denial, 

Accept  the  hardship,  shrink  not  from  the  loss ; 
Our  portion  lies  beyond  the  hour  of  trial, 

Our  crown  beyond  the  cross. 

W.  H.  Burleigh. 
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Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord,  and  He  shall  sustain  thee.  —  Ps.  Iv.  22. 

mp  1  T\OST  thou  bow  beneath  the  burden 
I  J     Of  a  crushing  care? 
Bring  it  to  the  feet  of  Jesus,  — 
Lay  it  there. 

2  What  thy  need  ?    He  can  supply  it  : 

Longing  ?    He  can  grant  : 
In  Him  is  exhaustless  fulness 
For  each  want. 

3  Was  there  ever  one  that  sought  Him 

Yet  to  be  denied? 
Hope  has  in  His  gracious  presence 
Never  died. 

4  Who  has  ever  found  Him  faithless  ? 

Who  has  found  Him  weak  ? 
cr      Multitudes  His  mighty  praises 
Joyful  speak. 

0  Aged  men  and  gentle  maidens, 
Young  men,  children  sweet, 
Lay  their  crowns  of  adoration 
At  His  feet. 

G.  T.  Coster. 
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366  °  Lord>  Thou  Ttnowest.—  JEB.  xv.  15. 

^?  1  rpHOU  knowest,  Lord,  the  weariness  and  sorrow 
-L     Of  the  sad  heart  that  comes  to  Thee  for  rest  ; 
Cares  of  to-day,  and  burdens  for  to-morrow, 

Blessings  implored,  and  sins  to  be  confessed  : 
I  come  before  Thee  at  Thy  gracious  word, 
And  lay  them  at  Thy  feet  :  Thou  knowest,  Lord. 

2  Thou  knowest  all  the  past  :  how  long  and  blindly 

On  the  dark  mountains  the  lost  wanderer  strayed  ; 
How  the  Good  Shepherd  followed,  and  how  kindly 

He  bore  it  home,  upon  His  shoulders  laid, 
And  healed  the  bleeding  wounds,  and  soothed  the  pain, 
And  brought  back  life  and  hope  and  strength  again. 

3  Thou  knowest  all  the  present  :  each  temptation, 

Each  toilsome  duty,  each  foreboding  fear  ; 
All  to  myself  assigned  of  tribulation, 

Or  to  beloved  ones  than  self  more  dear  ; 
All  pensive  memories,  as  I  journey  on, 
Longings  for  vanished  smiles  and  voices  gone. 
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4  Thou  knowest  all  the  future  :  gleams  of  gladness 

By  stormy  clouds  too  quickly  overcast  ; 
Hours  of  sweet  fellowship,  and  parting  sadness, 

And  the  dark  river  to  be  crossed  at  last  ; 
0  what  could  hope  and  confidence  afford 
To  tread  that  path,  but  this  :    'Thou  knowest,  Lord  1 

5  Thou  knowest,  not  alone  as  God,  all  knowing  ; 

As  Man  our  mortal  weakness  Thou  hast  proved  ; 
On  earth,  with  purest  sympathies  o'erflowing, 

0  Saviour,  Thou  hast  wept,  and  Thou  hast  loved  ; 
And  love  and  sorrow  still  to  Thee  may  come, 
And  find  a  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home. 

6  Therefore  I  come,  Thy  gentle  call  obeying, 

And  lay  my  sins  and  sorrows  at  Thy  feet, 
On  everlasting  strength  my  weakness  staying, 

Clothed  in  Thy  robe  of  righteousness  complete  ; 
Then,  rising  and  refreshed,  I  leave  Thy  throne, 
And  follow  on  to  know  as  I  am  known. 

Jane  Jjort/iwick. 
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Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children,  so  the  Lord  pitieth  them  that  fear  Him. — Ps.ciii.  13. 


p  1  QHOW  pity,  Lord  : 

O     For  we  are  irail  and  faint ; 
We  fade  away, 

0  list  to  our  complaint  ! 
We  fade  away 

Like  flowers  in  the  sun  ; 
We  just  begin, 

And  then  our  work  is  done. 

2  Show  pity,  Lord  : 

Our  souls  are  sore  distressed  ; 
As  troubled  seas 

Our  natures  have  no  rest ; 
As  troubled  seas 

That,  surging,  beat  the  shore, 
We  throb  and  heave, 

Ever  and  evermore. 


(322) 


3  Show  pity,  Lord  : 

Our  grief  is  in  our  sin  ; 
We  would  be  cleansed, 

0  make  us  pure  within  ! 
We  would  be  cleansed, 

For  this  we  cry  to  Thee  ; 
Thy  word  of  love 

Can  make  the  conscience  free. 

4  Show  pity,  Lord  : 

Inspire  our  hearts  with  love, — 
That  holy  love 

Which  draws  the  soul  above  ; 
That  holy  love 

Which  makes  us  one  with  Thee, 
And  with  Thy  saints, 

Through  all  eternity. 

David  Thomas. 
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t7»io  f/«e  upright  there  ariseth  light  in  the  darkness. — Ps.  cxii.  4. 


mf  1  Ql  OMETIMES  a  light  surprises 
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The  Christian  while  he  sings  ; 


•3  '  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 
But  He  will  bear  us  through 


I  have  prayed  for  thee,  that  thy  faith  fail  not.— LUKE  xxii. 


p  1  TN  the  hour  of  trial, 
JL    Jesus,  pray  for  me  ; 
Lest  by  base  denial 

I  depart  from  Thee  ; 
When  Thou  see'st  me  waver, 

With  a  look  recall, 
Nor  for  fear  or  favour 

Suffer  me  to  fall. 

2  With  its  witching  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  charm, 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread  to  work  me  harm, — 
Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or,  in  darker  semblance, 

Cross-crowned  Calvary. 


(323) 


3  If  with  sore  affliction 

Thou  in  love  chastise, 
Pour  Thy  benediction 

On  the  sacrifice  : 
Then,  upon  Thine  altar 

Freely  offered  up, 
Though  the  flesh  may  falter, 

Faith  shall  drink  the  cup. 

4  When  in  dust  and  ashes 

To  the  grave  I  sink, 
While  heaven's  glory  flashes 

O'er  the  shelving  brink, 
On  Thy  truth  relying 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
Lord,  receive  me,  dying, 

To  eternal  life. 

James  Montgomery. 
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4  1  may  not  but  the  shadows  tlee — 

They  are  the  shadows  of  Thy  wing ; 
Give  but  the  eye  more  power  to  see 
The  love  behind  their  gathering.  • 

b  I  may  not  cast  Thy  cross  away ; 

Thou  gavest  me  Thy  yoke  to  share  ; 
cr      Give  but  the  arm  new  nerve  each  day, 

Give  but  the  heart  fresh  love  to  bear  — 

cr  Q  Until  my  thorn  become  my  flower, 
Till  death  itself  in  life  shall  rise, 
And  human  sorrow's  midnight  hour 
Ring  the  first  chimes  of  Paradise. 

G.  Matheson. 
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370  Unto  the  upriglit  there  ariseth  light  in  the  darkness.— Ps.  cxii.  4. 


mf  1  Q10METIMES  a  light  surprises 

^     The  Christian  while  he  sings  ; 
It  is  the  Lord  who  rises 

With  healing  in  His  wings  : 
When  comforts  are  declining, 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  shining, 

To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

2  In  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new  : 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say, 
'  E'en  let  the  unknown  morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may, — 


3  '  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 

But  He  will  bear  us  through  ; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing 

Will  clothe  His  people  too  : 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens, 

No  creature  but  is  fed  ; 
And  He  who  feeds  the  ravens 

Will  give  His  children  bread." 

4  Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither 

Their  wonted  fruit  should  bear, 
Though  all  the  field  should  wither, 

Nor  nocks  nor  herds  be  there, 
Yet,  God  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice  ; 
For,  while  in  Him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice. 

IT.   Cowprr. 
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3  "7"|     -Z"  awi  f/iy  GFotZ  .  .  .  which  leadeth  thee  by  the  way  that  thou  shouldest  go.— ISA.,  xlviii.  17. 


p  1  T  DO  not  ask,  0  Lord,  that  life  may  be 


T 


A  pleasant  road  ; 
I  do  not  ask  that  Thou  wouldst  take  from  me 
Aught  of  its  load  : 

2  I  do  not  ask  that  flowers  should  always 

spring 

Beneath  my  feet  ; 

I  know  too  well  the  poison  and  the  sting 
Of  things  too  sweet. 

3  For  one  thing  only,  Lord,  dear  Lord,  I  plead, 

Lead  rue  aright, 

Though  strength  should  falter,  and  though 
heart  should  bleed, 

Through  peace  to  light. 


4  I  do  not  ask,  0  Lord,  that  Thou  shouldst 

shed 

Full  radiance  here  ; 

Give  but  a  ray  of  peace,  that  I  may  tread 
Without  a  fear. 

5  I  do  not  ask  my  cross  to  understand, 

My  way  to  see  ; 

Better  in  darkness  just  to  feel  Thy  hand, 
And  follow  Thee. 

6  Joy  is  like  restless  day,  but  peace  divine 

Like  quiet  night  : 
Lead  me,  O  Lord,  till  perfect  day  shall 


shine 


Through  peace  to  light. 

A.  A.  Procter, 


Sifoet  1bowe  (St.  ASatbfas),      8s.,  &  lines. 
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(9)    PEACEFUL  TRUST. 
37  2  Commit  thy  ivay  unto  the  Lord :  trust  also  in  Him.— fa.  xxxvii.  6. 

1. 

mf  T  EAVE  God  to  order  all  thy  ways, 

And  hope  iu  Him  whate'er  betide  ; 
Thou'lt  find  Him  in  the  evil  days 

Thine  all-sufficient  Strength  and  Guide : 
cr  Who  trusts  in  God's  unchanging  love 

Builds  on  the  rock  that  naught  can  move. 


tnf  Only  thy  restless  heart  keep  still, 

And  wait  in  cheerful  hope,  content 
To  take  whate'er  His  gracious  will, 

His  all-discerning  love,  hath  sent  : 

Doubt  not  our  inmost  wants  are  known 

To  Him,  who  chose  us  for  his  own. 

George  Neumctrck,  tr.  C.   Winkworlh. 
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0-70     I  wait  for  <7ie  iord,  .  .  .  and  in  His 
O  I  O  word  do  I  liope.—Ps.  cxxx.  5. 

1  "V/TY  Saviour,  on  Thy  word  of  truth 
ill.     In  earnest  hope  I  live  ; 

I  ask  for  all  the  precious  things 
Thy  boundless  love  can  give. 

2  In  holy  expectation  held, 

Thy  strength  my  heart  shall  stay  ; 
For  Thy  right  hand  will  never  let 
My  trust  be  cast  away. 

3  It  is  not  as  Thou  wilt  with  me, 

Till,  humbled  in  the  dust, 

I  know  no  place  in  all  my  heart 

^^Therein  to  put  my  trust : 

4  Until  I  find,  0  Lord,  in  Thee, 

The  lowly  and  the  meek, 
That  fulness  which  Thine  own  redeemed 
Go  nowhere  else  to  seek. 

i)  Then,  0  my  Saviour,  on  my  soul, 

Cast  down  but  net  dismayed, 
Still  be.  Thy  chastening,  healing  hand 
In  tender  mercy  laid. 

6  And,  while  I  wait  for  all  Thy  joys 

My  yearning  heart  to  fill, 
Teach  me  to  walk  and  work  with  Thee, 
And  at  Thy  feet  sit  still. 

Anna  L.  Waring. 


Blessed  is  the  man  that  trusteth 
in  Him.— Ps.  xxxiv.  8. 

1  HHHROUGH  all  the  changing  scenes 
1     of  life, 

In  trouble  and  in  joy, 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  Of  His  deliverance  I  will  boast, 

Till  all  that  are  distressed 
From  mine  example  comfort  take, 
And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest. 

3  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 
Protection  He  affords  to  all 

Who  make  His  name  their  trust. 

4  0  make  but  trial  of  His  love, 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  His  truth  confide. 

5  Fear  Him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear  ; 
Make  but  His  service  your  delight ; 
Your  wants  shall  be  His  care. 

Tate  and  Brady. 
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SeltllOnt,  [FOURTH  TCSE.] 


C.M. 


S.  WEBBE. 


r    r- 

A   -  men. 


Q7R  T7?e  peace  of  God,  ivhich  passeth  all 
O  I  tJ      understanding,  sliall  keep  your  hearts 

and  minds.— PHIL.  iv.  7. 

mf  1  TI7E  bless  Thee  for  Thy  peace,  0  God, 
VV      Deep  as  the  unfathomed  sea, 
Which  falls  like  sunshine  on  the  road 
Of  those  who  trust  in  Thee. 

2  We  ask  not,  Father,  for  repose 

Which  comes  from  outward  rest, 
If  we  may  have  through  all  life's  woes 
Thy  peace  within  our  breast, — 

3  That  peace  which  suffers  and  is  strong, 

Trusts  where  it  cannot  see, 
Deems  not  the  trial-way  too  long, 
But  leaves  the  end  with  Thee  ; 

4  That  peace  which  flows  serene  and  deep 

A  river  in  the  soul 

Whose  banks  a  living  verdure  keep — 
God's  sunshine  o'er  the  whole. 

f>  O  Father,  give  our  hearts  this  peace, 

Whate'er  the  outward  be, 
Till  all  life's  discipline  shall  cease, 
And  we  go  home  to  Thee. 


The  judgments  of  the  Lord  are  true 
and  righteous  altogether.— Ps.  xix.  9. 


L2 
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1  T  SEE  the  wrong  that  round  me  lies, 
_L     I  feel  the  guilt  within  ; 

I  hear,  with  groan  and  travail -cries, 
The  world  confess  its  sin. 

2  Yet,  in  the  maddening  maze  of  things, 

And  tossed  by  storm  and  flood, 
To  one  fixed  trust  my  spirit  clings  : 
I  know  that  God  is  good  ! 

3  I  dimly  guess  from  blessings  known 

Of  greater  out  of  sight, 
And,  with  the  chastened  Psalmist,  own 
His  judgments  too  are  right. 

4  And  if  my  heart  and  flesh  are  weak 

To  bear  an  untried  pain, 
The  bruised  reed  He  will  not  break, 
But  strengthen  and  sustain. 

5  And  Thou,  0  Lord  !  by  whom  are  seen 

Thy  creatures  as  they  be, 

Forgive  me  if  too  close  I  lean 

My  human  heart  on  Thee  ! 

J.  U.  Whittier. 
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O  y  y        ife  £7iat  believeth  shall  not  make 
haste.— ISA.  xxviii.  16. 

1  "TVTOT  so  in  haste,  my  heart  ! 

-i-N      Have  faith  in  God  and  wait ; 
Although  He  seems  to  linger  long, 
He  never  comes  too  late. 

2  He  never  comes  too  late, 
He  knoweth  what  is  best ; 

Vex  not  thyself— it  is  in  vain  ; 
Until  He  cometh,  rest. 

3  Until  He  cometh,  rest, 

Nor  grudge  the  hours  that  roll ; 
The  feet  that  wait  for  God— 'tis  they 
Are  soonest  at  the  goal. 

4  Are  soonest  at  the  goal 
That  is  not  gained  by  speed, 

Then  hold  thee  still,  0  restless  heart, 
For  I  shall  wait  His  lead. 

Bayard  Taylor. 


O  y  Q 


My  iimes  are  in.  T%  hand.— 
Ps.  xxxi.  15. 


1  II /I  Y  times  are  in  Thy  hand  : 
IVl     My  God,  I  wish  them  there  ; 

My  life,  my  friends,  my  soul  I  leave 
Entirely  to  Thy  care. 

2  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
Whatever  they  may  be, 

Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright, 
As  best  may  seem  to  Thee. 

3  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand  : 
Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear  ? 

My  Father's  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 

4  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
Jesus,  the  Crucified  ; 

Those  hands  my  cruel  sins  had  pierced 
Are  now  my  guard  and  guide. 

5  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand  : 
I'll  always  trust  in  Thee  ; 

And,  after  death,  at  Thy  right  hand 
I  shall  for  ever  be. 

W.  F.  Lloyd. 
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As  for  God,  His  way  is  perfect. — Ps.  xviii.  30. 


1  O  AY  not,  my  soul,  '  From  whence 
^     Can  God  relieve  my  care  ? ' 
Remember  that  Omnipotence 

Has  servants  everywhere  : 
But  if  as  weak  and  poor 

Thou  seekest  charity, 
Christ  may  come  knocking  at  thy  door, 

And  ask  relief  of  thee. 

2  He  comes  as  truth  denied, 

Comes  as  a  wounded  heart ; 
Sees  if  with  courage  well  supplied 

And  kindliness  thou  art. 
Will  He  an  alms  receive  ? 

Then  never  doubt  and  fret ; 
Is  He  less  able  to  relieve, 

More  likely  to  forget  ? 


3  God's  help  is  always  sure, 

His  methods  seldom  guessed  ; 
Delay  will  make  our  pleasure  pure, 

Surprise  will  give  it  zest  : 
His  wisdom  is  sublime, 

His  heart  profoundly  kind  ; 
God  never  is  before  His  time, 

And  never  is  behind. 

4  Hast  thou  assumed  a  load 

Which  few  will  share  with  thee, 
And  art  thou  carrying  it  for  God, 

And  shall  He  fail  to  see  ? 
Be  comforted  at  heart, 

Thou  art  not  left  alone  : 
Now  thou  the  Lord's  companion  art  ; 

Soon  thou  wilt  share  His  throne. 

T.  T.  Lynch. 
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PF/to?n  are  hid  all  the  treasures  of  wisdom  and  knoivledge.—Coi,.  ii.  3. 


»'/  1  OTRONG  Son  of  God,  immortal  Love, 
^  Whom  we,  that  have  not  seen  Thy  face, 

By  faith,  and  faith  alone,  embrace, 
Believing  where  we  cannot  prove  ; 

p  2  Thou  wilt  not  leave  us  in  the  dust : 

Thou  madest  man,  he  knows  not  why, 
He  thinks  he  was  not  made  to  die  ; 
And  Thou  hast  made  him  :  Thou  art  just. 

3  Thou  seemest  human  and  divine, 

The  highest,  holiest  manhood,  Thou  : 

Our  wills  are  ours,  we  know  not  how ; 

Our  wills  are  ours,  to  make  them  Thine. 


4  Our  little  systems  have  their  day  ; 

They  have  their  day  and  cease  to  be : 
They  are  but  broken  lights  of  Thee, 
cr      And  Thou,  0  Lord,  art  more  than  they. 

mf  5  We  have  biit  faith  :  we  cannot  know  ; 
For  knowledge  is  of  things  we  see  ; 
cr          And  yet  we  trust  it  comes  from  Thee, 
A  beam  in  darkness  :  let  it  grow. 

mf  6  Let  knowledge  grow  from  more  to  more, 
dim        But  more  of  reverence  in  us  dwell  ; 
cr          That  mind  and  soul,  according  well, 
May  make  one  music  as  before, 


/— p  1  But  vaster.     We  are  fools  and  slight ; 
We  mock  Thee  when  we  do  not  fear  : 
But  help  Thy  foolish  ones  to  bear  ; 
Help  Thy  vain  worlds  to  bear  Thy  light. 

A.   Tennyson. 
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^li?  things  are  for  your  sakes.—2  COB.  iv.  15 


1  TflATHER,  beneath  Thy  sheltering  wing 
•*•      In  sweet  security  we  rest, 

And  fear  no  evil  earth  can  bring  ; 
In  life,  in  death,  supremely  blest. 

2  For  life  is  good,  .whose  tidal  flow 

The  motions  of  Thy  will  obeys  ; 
And  death  is  good,  that  makes  us  know 
The  Life  divine  that  all  things  sways. 

3  And  good  it  is  to  bear  the  cross, 

And  so  Thy  perfect  peace  to  win  ; 

And  nought  is  ill,  nor  brings  us  loss, 

Nor  works  us  harm,  save  only  sin. 

4,  Redeemed  from  this,  we  ask  no  more, 

But  trust  the  love  that  saves  to  guide  ; 
The  grace  that  yields  so  rich  a  store 
Will  grant  us  all  we  need  beside. 

IF. 
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^wd  a/fer  the  fire  a  still  small  voice.— 1  KINGS  xix.  ID. 


mfl 


DEAR  Lord  and  Father  of  mankind, 
Forgive  our  foolish  ways  ; 
Reclothe  us  in  our  rightful  mind  ; 
lu  purer  lives  Thy  service  find, 
In  deeper  reverence,  praise. 

2  In  simple  trust  like  theirs  who  heard, 

Beside  the  Syrian  sea, 
The  gracious  calling  of  the  Lord, 
Let  us,  like  them,  without  a  word 

Rise  up  and  follow  Thee. 

p  3  0  Sabbath  rest  by  Galilee  ! 

0  calm  of  hills  above, 
Where  Jesus  knelt  to  share  with  Thee 
The  silence  of  eternity, 

Interpreted  by  love  ! 

p  4  With  that  deep  hush  subduing  all 

Our  words  and  works  that  drown 
The  tender  whisper  of  Thy  call, 
As  noiseless  let  Thy  blessing  fall, 

As  fell  Thy  manna  down. 

5  Drop  Thy  still  dews  of  quietness, 

Till  all  our  strivings  cease ; 
Take  from  our  souls  the  strain  and  stress, 
And  let  our  ordered  lives  confess 

The  beauty  of  Thy  peace. 

6  Breathe  through  the  heats  of  our  desire 

Thy  coolness  and  Thy  balm  ; 
Let  sense  be  dumb,  let  flesh  retire  ; 
Speak  through  the  earthquake,  wind,  and  fire, 

0  still  small  voice  of  calm  ! 

J.  G.  Whittier. 
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1  f\  LOVE  that  wilt  not  let  me  go, 
\J     I  rest  my  weary  soul  in  Thee  ; 
I  give  Thee  back  the  life  I  owe, 
That  in  Thine  ocean  depths  its  flow 

May  richer,  fuller  be. 

2  0  Light  that  followest  all  my  way, 

I  yield  my  flickering  torch  to  Thee  ; 
My  heart  restores  its  borrowed  ray, 
That  in  Thy  sunshine's  blaze  its  day 
May  brighter,  fairer  be. 


How  shall  I  give  thee  up  ? — Hos.  xi.  8. 
3 


0  Joy  that  seekest  me  through  pain, 
I  cannot  close  my  heart  to  Thee  ; 

1  trace  the  rainbow  through  the  rain, 
And  feel  the  promise  is  not  vain 

That  morn  shall  tearless  be. 

0  Cross  that  liftest  up  my  head, 

I  dare  not  ask  to  fly  from  Thee  ; 

1  lay  in  dust  life's  glory  dead, 

And  from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red 
Life  that  shall  endless  be. 

G.  Matheson. 
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y  bread.—  LUKE  xi.  3. 

1  T\AY  by  day  the  manna  fell ; 
J_/     0  to  learn  this  lesson  well  ! 
Still,  by  constant  mercy  fed, 
Give  me,  Lord,  my  daily  bread. 

2  '  Day  by  day,'  the  promise  reads  ; 
Daily  strength  for  daily  needs  : 
Cast  foreboding  fears  away, 
Take  the  manna  of  to-day. 


3  Lord,  my  times  are  in  Thy  hand  ; 
All  my  sanguine  hopes  have  planned 
To  Thy  wisdom  I  resign, 

And  would  make  Thy  purpose  mine. 

4  Thou  my  daily  task  shalt  give, 
Day  by  day  to  Thee  I  live  ; 
So  shall  added  years  fulfil 
Not  my  own,  my  Father's  will. 


5  0  to  live  with  mind  subdued, 
Yet  elate  with  gratitude  ; 
Strong  in  faith,  exempt  from  care, 
By  the  energy  of  prayer. 

Josiah  Conder. 
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Casting  all  your  care  upon  Him.—  I  PET.  v.  7 

1  f\  LORD,  how  liappy  should  we  be 

If  we  could  cast  our  care  on  Thee, 
If  we  from  self  could  rest. 
Aud  feel  at  heart  that  One  above, 
In  perfect  wisdom,  perfect  love, 
Is  working  for  the  best. 


2  How  far  from  this  our  daily  life  f 
How  oft  disturbed  by  anxious  strife, 

By  sudden  wild  alarms  ! 
Oh,  could  we  but  relinquish  all 
Our  earthly  props,  and  simply  fall 
On  Thine  almighty  arms  ! 
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PEACEFUL  TRUST. 
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3  Could  we  but  kneel  and  cast  our  load, 
E'en  while  we  pray,  upon  our  God  ; 

Then  rise  with  lightened  cheer, 
Sure  that  the  Father,  who  is  nigh 
To  still  the  famished  ravens'  cry, 

Will  hear  in  that  we  fear. 

4  We  cannot  trust  Him  as  v/e  should  ; 
So  chafes  weak  nature's  restless  mood 

To  cast  its  peace  away  ; 
But  birds  and  flowers  around  us  preach, 
And  all  the  present  evil  teach 

Sufficient  for  the  day. 

5  Lord,  make  these  faithless  hearts  of  ours 
Such  lessons  learn  from  birds  and  flowers 

Make  them  from  self  to  cease, 
Leave  all  things  to  a  Father's  will, 
And  taste,  before  Him  lying  still, 

E'en  in  affliction,  peace. 

Joseph  Aiistice. 
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10.10. 


G.  T.  CALDBKCK. 
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[SECOND  TUNE.] 
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H.  FORD  BENSON. 
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MT/  peace  I  give  unto  you. — JOHN  xiv.  27. 

1. 

mf  T)EACE,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  world  of  sin  t 
p  •*-       The  blood  of  Jesus  whispers  peace  within. 

2. 

mf  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties  pressed  ?. 
p  To  do  the  will  of  Jesus,  this  is  rest. 

3. 

mf  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging  round  1 
p  On  Jesus'  bosom  nought  but  calm  is  found. 
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PEACEFUL  TRUST. 
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Je      -      sus        call        us         to    heaven's   per       -        feet      peace.       A    -   men. 
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4. 

^/  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away  ? 
In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe  and  they. 

5. 

p  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown 
cr  Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

6. 

p  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours  ? 
/  Jesus  hath  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7. 

p  It  is  enough  ;  earth's  troubles  soon  shall  cease, 
And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace. 

E.  H.  Bickersteth. 
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Cs.,  six  lines. 
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'        ' 
(10)    CHRISTIAN  SERVICE. 

TF/to  loved  me,  and  gave  Himself  for  me.— GAL.  ii.  20. 

p  1  rTlHY  life  was  given  for  me, 

-1-     Thy  blood,  0  Lord,  was  shed 
That  I  might  ransomed  be, 

And  quickened  from  the  dead : 

cr      Thy  life  was  given  for  me  ; 

p      What  have  I  given  for  Thee  1 

2  Long  years  were  spent  for  me 

In  weariness  and  woe, 
That  through  eternity 

Thy  glory  I  might  know : 
cr      Long  years  were  spent  for  me ; 
p      Have  I  spent  one  for  Thee? 
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3  Thou,  Lord,  hast  borne  for  me 

More  than  my  tongue  can  tell 
Of  bitterest  agony, 

To  rescue  me  from  hell: 
Thou  suff'eredst  all  for  me  ; 
What  have  I  borne  for  Thee  ? 


wf  4  And  Thou  hast  brought  to  me 
Down  from  Thy  home  above 
Salvation  full  and  free, 

Thy  pardon  and  Thy  love  : 
cr      Great  gifts  Thou  broughtest  me  ; 
p      What  have  I  brought  to  Thee  ? 

p  5  0  let  my  life  be  given, 

My  years  for  Thee  be  spent, 
cr      World  -fetters  all  be  riven, 

And  joy  with  suffering  blent  : 
/      Thou  gav'st  Thyself  for  me  ; 
I  give  myself  to  Thee  ! 

Frances  R.  ffarcrgal. 
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A  servant  of  God  and  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Clirist. — JAMES  i.  1. 


1  TTOW  blessed,  from  the  bonds  of  sin 
Al     And  earthly  fetters  free, 

In  singleness  of  heart  and  aim, 

Thy  servant,  Lord,  to  be  ; 
The  hardest  toil  to  undertake 

With  joy  at  Thy  command, 
The  meanest  office  to  receive 

With  meekness  at  Thy  hand. 

2  With  willing  heart  and  longing  eyes 

To  watch  before  Thy  gate, 
Ready  to  run  the  weary  race, 

To  bear  the  heavy  weight ; 
No  voice  of  thunder  to  expect, 

But  follow,  calm  and  still  ; 
For  love  can  easily  divine 

The  One  Beloved's  will. 


3  Thus  may  I  serve  Thee,  gracious  Lord, 

Thus  ever  Thine  alone, 
My  soul  and  body  given  to  Thee, 

The  purchase  Thou  hast  won  ; 
Through  evil  or  through  good  report 

Still  keeping  by  Thy  side, 
By  life  or  death,  in  this  poor  flesh 

Let  Christ  be  magnified. 

4  How  happily  the  working  days 

In  this  dear  service  fly  ; 
How  rapidly  the  closing  hour, 

The  time  of  rest  draws  nigh, 
When  all  the  faithful  gather  home, 

A  joyful  company, 
And  ever  where  the  Master  is 

Shall  His  blest  servants  be. 

C.  J.  Spitta,  tr.  H,  L.  L. 
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CHRISTIAN  SERVICE. 


,     [SECOND   TUNE.] 


C.M.D. 


JAMES  SHAW. 
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1  T)E  still  my  heart,  be  still  my  mind, 
J-'    lu  silent  service  rest ; 
The  Hidden  One  thou  canst  not  find, 

To  wait  for  Him  is  best ; 
Thy  powers  are  all  too  weak  to  rise, 

Thine  eyes  too  dim  to  see  ; 
Be  still  ;  and  wait  the  sweet  surprise 

When  God  shall  tind  out  thee. 


ii          i    i    i    i 

Upon  God  my  soul  waiteth  in  silence.— Ps.  Ixii.  1. 


2  He'll  find  tbee  'mid  the  busy  strife 

Of  duty  bravely  done  ; 
Or  in  the  quiet  walks  of  life, 

Where  wisdom's  prize  is  won  ; 
He'll  turn  thy  darkness  into  dawn, 

Thy  trembling  faith  to  sight, 
Thy  anxious  fears  and  hope  forlorn 

To  raptures  of  delight. 


3  God  works  for  those  who  trust  and  wait 

In  patience  on  His  will, 
Assured  that  either  soon  or  late 

His  word  He  must  fulfil : 
The  face  of  truth  thine  eyes  shall  see 

More  clearly  than  the  sun ; 
The  crown  of  life  held  out  to  thee, 
By  faith  is  always  won. 

W.  E.  Winks. 
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390  2>'te  flfZori/  which  Thou  gavest  Me  I  have  given  them.—Joux  xvii.  22. 

1  1TVISMISS  me  not  Thy  service,  Lord, 
JLJ     But  train  me  tor  Thy  will  ; 
For  even  I  in  fields  so  broad 

Some  duties  may  fulfil  ; 
And  I  will  ask  for  no  reward, 
Except  to  serve  Thee  still. 

2  How  many  serve,  how  many  more 

May  to  the  service  come  ; 
To  tend  the  vines,  the  grapes  to  store, 

Thou  dost  appoint  for  some  : 
Thou  hast  Thy  young  men  at  the  war, 

Thy  little  ones  at  home. 

3  All  works  are  good,  and  each  is  best 

As  most  it  pleases  Thee  ; 
Each  worker  pleases  when  the  rest 

He  serves  in  charity  : 
And  neither  man  nor  work  unblest 

Wilt  Thou  permit  to  be. 

4  Our  Master  all  the  work  hath  done 

He  asks  of  us  to-day  ; 
Sharing  His  service,  every  one 

Share  too  His  souship  may  : 
Lord,  I  would  serve  and  be  a  son  : 

Dismiss  me  not,  I  pray. 

T.  T.  Lynch. 
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O  Q  I  Inasmuch  as  j/e  7iave  do?ie  it  unto  one  of  the  least  of  tJteae  My  brethren, 

^  ^  '  ye  have  done  it  unto  Me.  —  MATT.  xxv.  40. 

1  "FIOUNTAIN  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love 
J-      Our  thankful  hearts  incline  ; 
What  can  we  render,  Lord,  to  Thee, 

When  all  the  worlds  are  Thine  ? 

2  But  Thou  hast  needy  brethren  Here, 

Partakers  Of  Thy  grace, 
Whose  names  Thou  wilt  Thyself  confess 
Before  Thy  Father's  face. 

3  And  in  their  accents  of  distress 

Thy  pleading  voice  is  heard  ; 
In  them  Thou  may'st  be  clothed  and  fed, 
And  visited  and  cheered. 

4  Then  help  us,  Lord,  Thy  yoke  to  wear, 

Delight  to  do  Thy  will, 
Each  others'  burdens  gladly  bear, 
And  love's  sweet  law  fulfil. 

5  To  Thee  our  all  devoted  be, 

In  whom  we  move  and  live  ; 
Freely  we  have  received  of  Thee, 
As  freely  may  we  give. 

6  Thy  face  with  i-evereuce  and  with  love 

We  in  Thy  poor  would  see  ; 
O  may  we  minister  to  them, 
And  in  them,  Lord,  to  Thee. 

P.  Duddridge.  alt 
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Q  Q  O        ^lil  things  come  of  Thee,  and  of  Thine  own  have  we  given  Thee. — 1  CHKON.  xxix. 

1. 

mf      TJ\TE  give  Tbee  but  Thine  own, 
•  •       Whate'er  the  gift  may  be  ; 
All  that  we  have  is  Thine  alone, 
A  trust,  0  Lord,  from  Thee. 

2. 

May  we  Thy  bounties  thus 
As  stewards  true  receive, 
And  gladly,  as  Thou  blessest  us, 
To  Thee  our  firstfruits  give. 


0  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead, 
And  homes  are  bare  and  cold, 
And  lambs,  for  whom  the  Shepherd  bled. 
Are  straying  from  the  fold. 

4, 

To  comfort  and  to  bless, 
To  find  a  balm  for  woe, 
To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless, 
Is  angels'  work  below. 

5. 

The  captive  to  release, 
To  God  the  lost  to  bring, 
To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 


And  we  believe  Thy  word, 
Though  dim  our  faith  may  be, — 
Whate'er  for  Thine- we  do,  O  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  Thee. 

IF.  W.  How. 
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Q  Q  O     TTie  fire  shall  ever  be  burning  upon 
U  €/  O        f/l6  altar ;  it  «?iaW  never  30  ottt.— 
LEV.  vi.  13. 

1  f\  THOU  who  earnest  from  above 
\J    The  pure,  celestial  fire  to  impart, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 

Oil  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart. 

2  There  let  it  for  Thy  glory  burn, 

With  inextinguishable  blaze  ; 
And,  trembling,  to  its  source  return 
In  humble  love  and  fervent  praise. 

3  Jesus,  confirm  rny  heart's  desire 

To  work  and  speak  and  think  for 

Thee; 

Still  let  me  guard  the  holy  fire, 
And  still  stir  up  Thy  gift  in  me  ; 

4  Ready  for  all  Thy  perfect  will, 

My  acts  of  faith  and  love  repeat, 

Till  death  Thine  endless  mercies  seal, 

And  make  the  sacrifice  complete. 

C.   Wesley. 


O  Q  A     As  Thou  hast  sent  Me  into  the  world, 

\J&'-r        even  so  have  I  also  sent  them  into 

the  ioorld.-JoB.tf  xvii.  18. 

1  A  ND  didst  Thou,  Lord,  our  sorrows  take  ? 
-£^-    And  didst  Thou,  Lord,  our  burdens 

bear? 

Didst  Thou  for  love  of  us  forsake 
Those  glorious  heights,  that  heavenly  air  ? 

2  0  could  our  weakness  move  Thy  might '{ 

Our  misery  make  us  sought  of  Thee '/ 
Our  gloom  allure  Thy  glory  bright  ? 
Our  sins  win  down  Thy  purity  ? 

3  We  who  so  tenderly  were  sought, 

Shall  we  not  joyful  seekers  be, 
And,  to  Thy  feet  divinely  brought, 

Help  weaker  souls,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee  ? 

4  Celestial  Seeker,  send  us  forth  ! 

Almighty  Lover,  teach  us  love  ! 
When  shall  we  yearn  to  help  our  earth, 
As  yearned  the  Holy  One  above  ? 

T.  II.  Gill. 


(  347  ) 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 


.  [FIRST  TUNE.] 


L.M. 


H.  BAKKR. 


S— 1+=£ 


r~r 


'4'     u« 

r  n 


J  J 


r 


i  i 

• 


^  '  c 

r  Tf 
r '  J . , 


-  men. 

I.        I 


Ifoel  JFta0.   [SECOND  TUNE. 


^ 


L.M. 


H.  A.  HARDIXO. 


J  •  J 


r  r  r 


-J-L^ 


i 


i 


r  r  r  "R*  r 


A  -    men. 


111 


I         1 


j. 


1*TT 


395 

mf  I 


Speak,  for  Thy  servant  lieareth.—l  SAM.  iii.  10. 


ORD,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak 
j    In  living  echoes  of  Thy  tone  ; 
As  Thou  hast  sought,  so  let  me  seek 
Thy  erring  children,  lost  and  lone. 

2  0  lead  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  lead 

The  wandering  and  the  wavering  feet  ; 

0  feed  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  feed 

Thy  hungering  ones  with  manna  sweet. 

cr  3  0  strengthen  me,  that,  while  I  stand 

Firm  on  the  rock,  and  strong  in  Thee, 

1  may  stretch  out  a  loving  hand 

To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea. 


4  0  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teach 

The  precious  things  Thou  dost  impart  ; 
And  wing  my  words,  that  they  may  reach 
The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart. 

p  5  0  give  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me, 

That  I  may  speak  with  soothing  power 
A  word  in  season,  as  from  Thee, 
To  weary  ones  in  needful  hour. 

/  6  0  fill  me  with  Thy  fulness,  Lord, 

Until  my  very  heart  o'erflow 
In  kindling  thought  and  glowing  word, 
Thy  love  to  tell,  Thy  praise  to  show. 


»/  7  0  use  me.  Lord,  use  even  me, 

Just  as  Thou  wilt,  and  when,  and  where, 
TTutil  Thy  blessed  face  I  see, 

Thy  rest,  Thy  joy,  Thy  glory  share. 

Frances  R.  Haver  gal. 
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3£teettaCb.   [THIRD  TUNE.] 


L.M.  J.  H.  SCHEIN. 
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^  MS  »oi  te  weary  in  well-doing.— 
GAL.vi.9. 

1. 

nf  f^\  O,  labour  on,  spend,  and  be  spent, 
VJT    Thy  joy  to  do  the  Father's  will ; 
It  is  the  way  the  Master  went, 
Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still  ? 

2. 

Go,  labour  on  :  'tis  not  for  nought ; 

Thy  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain  ; 
Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not  ; 

The  Master  praises  ;  what  are  men  '{ 


Go,  labour  on  :  your  hands  are  weak, 
Your  knees  are  faint,  your  soul  cast  down ; 

Yet  falter  not ;  the  prize  you  seek 
Is  near, — a  kingdom  and  a  crown. 

4. 
Go,  labour  on  while  it  is  day  : 

The  world's  dark  night  is  hastening  on  ; 
Speed,  speed  thy  work  ;  cast  sloth  away  ; 

It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 


e.r  Toil  on,  faint  not,  keep  watch,  and  pray  ; 

Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win  ; 
'•/  Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway, 

Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 

6. 
Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice  ; 

For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home  ; 
cr  Soon  shaltthou  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice, 
The  midnight  cry,  '  Behold,  I  come  I ' 
H.  Bonar. 
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None  of  us  liveth  to  himself,  and  no 
man  dieth  to  himself. — ROM.  xiv.  7. 

1. 


"VTY  gracious  Lord,  I  own  Thy  right 
-"-*•     To  every  service  I  can  pay, 
And  call  it  my  supreme  delight 
To  hear  Thy  dictates  and  obey. 

•2. 
What  is  my  being  but  for  Thee, 

Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end  ? 
Thy  ever-smiling  face  to  see, 

And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  Friend 


I  would  not  breathe  for  worldly  joy, 
Or  to  increase  my  worldly  good  ; 

Nor  future  days  or  powers  employ 
To  spread  a  sounding  name  abroad. 


'Tis  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live, 
To  Him  who  for  my  ransom  died  ; 

Nor  could  untainted  Eden  give 
Such  bliss  as  blossoms  at  His  side. 

5. 
His  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless, 

When  youthful  vigour  is  no  more  ; 
And  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 
His  love  hath  animating  power. 

P.  Doddridije. 
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St.  3&CC8.  [FIRST  TUNE.] 


7.7.7.7. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 
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Consecration.  [SECOND  TUNE/ 


7.7.7.7. 


CHARLES  VINCENT. 
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Ye  are  not  your  oivn,  for  ye  are  bought  with  a  price. — 1  COB.  vi.  19,  20. 


1  mAKE  my  life,  and  let  it  be 

Consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee  : 
Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise. 

2  Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love  : 
Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be 
Swift  and  beautiful  for  Thee. 

3  Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing, 
Always,  only,  for  my  King : 
Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  Thee, 


4  Take  my  silver  and  my  gold  ; 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold  : 
Take  my  intellect,  and  use 
Every  power  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 

5  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine  ; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine  : 
Take  my  heart — it  is  Thine  own  ; 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 

6  Take  my  love  ;  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store  : 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be, 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 

Frances  R.  Havergal. 
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Sumus 


6.5.,  twelve  lines. 

1       i 


H.  ELLIOT  BUTTON. 
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(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 
Wlio  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ?— Ex.  xxxii.  26. 
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/  1 


WHO  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ? 
VV      Who  will  serve  the  King  1 
Who  will  be  His  helpers 

Other  lives  to  briug  ? 
Who  will  leave  the  world's  side  ? 

Who  will  face  the  foe  ? 
Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ? 
Who  for  Him  will  go  ? 
By  Thy  call  of  mercy, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 

We  are  on  the  Lord's  side  ; 

Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 


f  2  Not  for  weight  of  glory, 

Not  for  crown  and  palm, 
Enter  we  the  army, 

Raise  the  warrior-psalm  ; 
But  for  love  that  claim  eth 

Lives  for  whom  He  died  : 
He  whom  Jesus  nameth 

Mnst  be  on  His  side. 
/  By  Thy  love  constraining, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 

We  are  on  the  Lord's  side  ; 

Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 


(351  ) 


/  3  Fierce  may  be  the  conflict, 

Strong  may  be  the  foe, 
But  the  King's  own  army 

None  can  overthrow : 
Round  His  standard  ranging, 

Victory  is  secure, 
For  His  truth  unchanging 
Makes  the  triumph  sure. 
Joyfully  enlisting 

By  Thy  grace  divine. 

We  are  on  the  Lord's  side  ; 

Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 

mf  4.  Chosen  to  be  soldiers 

In  an  alien  laud, 
Chosen,  called,  and  faithful 

For  our  Captain's  band, 
In  the  service  royal 

Let  us  not  grow  cold  ; 
cr      Let  us  be  right  loyal, 

Noble,  true,  and  bold. 
/  Master,  Thou  wilt  keep  us, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 

Always  on  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,  always  Thine. 

Frances  R.  Havergal. 
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,  XabOra.  [FIRST  TUNE.]  4.10.10.10.4. 


R.  P.  STEWART. 
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TFft?/  sf  a?jci  ye  7iere  aii  <7ie 
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icZ^e  '—MATT.  xx.  6. 


»»/          plOME,  labour  on: 

S^    Who  dares  stand  idle  on  the  harvest  plain, 
While  all  around  him  waves  the  golden  grain, 
cr  And  to  each  servant  does  the  Master  say, 

'  Go,  work  to-day '  ? 


/          Come,  labour  on  : 

Claim  the  high  calling  angels  cannot  share  ; 
To  young  and  old  the  joyful  tidings  bear ; 
Redeem  the  time  ;  its  hours  too  swiftly  fly, 
The  night  draws  nigh. 


mf         Come,  labour  on  : 

The  enemy  is  watching,  night  and  day, 
To  sow  the  tares,  to  snatch  the  seed  away: 
While  we  in  sleep  our  duty  have  forgot, 
He  slumbereth  not. 
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3Bort:bWfCft.   [SECOND  TUNE/ 


4.10.10.10.4. 


CHRISTIAN  SERVICE. 


ROWLAND  BKIANT. 
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4. 

Come,  labour  on : 

Away  with  gloomy  doubts  and  faithless  fear  ! 
No  arm  so  weak  but  may  do  service  here  ; 
By  hands  the  feeblest  can  our  God  fulfil 

His  righteous  will. 

5. 

Come,  labour  on  : 

No  time  for  rest  till  glows  the  western  sky, 
While  the  long  shadows  o'er  our  pathway  lie, 
And  a  glad  sound  comes  with  the  setting  sun, 

'  Servants,  well  done  ! ' 

6. 

/         Come,  labour  on  : 

The  toil  is  pleasant,  the  reward  is  sure  ; 
Blessed  are  those  who  to  the  end  endure  ; 
How  full  their  joy,  how  deep  their  rest  shall  be, 
0  Lord,  with  Thee  ! 
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.  [FIRST  TUNE.] 


886.886. 


HENRY  W.  HARDY. 
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We  trust  in  the  living  God.—l  TIM.  iv.  10. 

1. 
vif  "VTOT,  Lord,  Thine  ancient  -works  alone, 

Thy  wonders  to  past  ages  shown, 
Make  our  glad  spirits  glow: 
cr  Our  eyes  behold  Thy  works  of  might ; 
On  us  full  beam  Thy  wonders  bright ; 
f         The  Living  God  we  know. 

2. 
wf  We  joy  not  only  to  be  told, 

How  with  Thy  saints  and  seers  of  old 

Thou  madest  sweet  abode  : 
We  of  Thy  presence  bright  can  tell ; 
Thou  in  Thy  living  saints  dost  dwell ; 
ci          We  feel  the  Living  God. 
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7«/"  Thou  settest  us  each  task  diviue  ; 
We  bless  that  helping  hand  of  Thine, 
This  strength  by  Thee  bestowed: 
cr  Thou  minglest  in  the  glorious  fight, 

Thine  own  the  cause,  Thine  own  the  might  ; 
/         We  serve  the  Living  God. 

4. 

p  Ah  !    soon  we  droop  ;  ah  !  soon  we  tire  ; 
Our  fainting  hearts  new  strength  require, 

Again  would  quickened  be  : 
We  ask  no  priest  ;  we  seek  no  shrine  ; 
cr  To  Thee  we  come  for  life  divine, 
Thou  Living  God,  to  Thee  ! 

5. 

O  more  than  satisfy  our  need  ; 
Our  most  divine  desires  exceed  ; 

Our  daily  Quickeuer  be: 
cr  Thou  living  God,  possess  us  still  ; 
Thy  wondrous  life  in  us  fulfil, 
Our  blessed  life  in  Thee  ! 

T.  U.  GiU,. 
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^°  OM^  *?l^°  *'ie  highways  and  hedges,  and  compel  them  to  come  in,  that  my  house 
may  le  filled.—  LUKE  xiv.  23. 


RESCUE  the  perishing,  care  for  the  dying, 
Snatch  them  in  pity  from  sin  and  the  grave  ; 
Weep  o'er  the  erring  one,  lift  up  the  fallen, 
Tell  them  of  Jesus,  the  mighty  to  save. 

Rescue  the  perishing,  care  for  the  dying  ; 
Jesus  is  merciful,  Jesus  will  save. 

2. 
Though  they  are  slighting  Him,  still  He  is  waiting. 

Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive  ; 
Plead  with  them  earnestly,  plead  with  them  gently  : 
He  will  forgive  if  they  only  believe. 

Rescue  the  perishing,  care  for  the  dying  ; 
Jesus  is'  merciful,  Jesus  will  save. 
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F.  A.  MANN. 
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3. 
Down  in  the  human  heart,  crushed  by  the  tempter, 

Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  restore ; 
Touched  by  a  loving  hand,  wakened  by  kindness 
Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once  more. 
Rescue  the  perishing,  care  for  the  dying  ; 
Jesus  is  merciful,  Jesus  will  save. 


Rescue  the  perishing,— duty  demands  it; 

Strength  for  thy  labou-r  the  Lord  will  provide ; 
Back  to  the  narrow  way  patiently  win  them  ; 
Tell  the  poor  wanderer  a  Saviour  has  died. 

Rescue  the  perishing,  care  for  the  dying ; 
Jesus  is  merciful,  Jesus  will  save. 

Mrs.  F.   Van  Alstync. 
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6s.,  eight  lines. 


T.  R.  MATTHEWS. 
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(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

(For  Teachers.) 
The  word  that  I  shall  speak  unto  thee,  that  thou  shalt  speak.— NUM.  xxii.  35. 

3  Speak  Thou  for  us,  0  Lord, 

In  all  we  say  of  Thee  ; 
According  to  Thy  word 

Let  all  our  teaching  be  ; 
That  so  Thy  lambs  may  know 

Their  own  true  Shepherd's  voice, 
Where'er  He  leads  them  go, 

And  in  His  love  rejoice. 

4  Live  Thou  within  us,  Lord, 

Thy  mind  and  will  be  ours  ; 
Be  Thou  beloved,  adored, 

And  served  with  all  our  powers  ; 
That  so  our  lives  may  teach 

Thy  children  what  Thou  art, 
And  plead,  by  more  than  speech, 

For  Thee  with  every  heart. 

J.  Ellerton. 


upon  us,  Lord, 
True  Light  of  men,  to-day  ; 
And  through  the  written  word 

Thy  very  self  display  ; 
That  so  from  hearts  which  burn 

With  gazing  on  Thy  face, 
The  little  ones  may  learn 
The  wonders  of  Thy  grace. 

2  Breathe  Thou  upon  us,  Lord, 

Thy  Spirit's  living  flame, 
That  so  with  one  accord 

Our  lips  may  tell  Thy  name  : 
Give  Thou  the  hearing  ear, 

Fix  Thou  the  wandering  thought, 
That  those  we  teach  may  hear 

The  great  things  Thott  hast  wrought. 
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C.M. 
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A  OR    Be  strong  and  of  a  good  courage  .  .  . 
H-UtJ       /or  the  Lord  thy  God  is  ivith  thee 
whithersoever  thou  goest. — JOSH.  i.  9. 
mf  1  (\  IT  is  hard  to  work  for  God, 
\J       To  rise  and  take  His  part 
Upon  this  battlefield  of  earth, 
And  not  sometimes  lose  heart ! 

2  He  hides  Himself  so  wondrously, 

As  though  there  were  no  God  ; 
He  is  least  seen  when  all  the  powers 
Of  ill  are  most  abroad. 

3  Ah  !  God  is  other  than  we  think  : 

His  ways  are  far  above, 
Far  beyond  reason's  height,  and  reached 

Only  by  childlike  love. 
cr  4  Thrice  blest  is  he  to  whom  is  given 

The  instinct  that  can  tell 
That  God  is  on  the  field  when  He 

Is  most  invisible. 
/   5  Workman  of  God  !  O  lose  not  heart, 

But  learn  what  God  is  like  ; 
And,  in  the  darkest  battlefield, 

Thou  shalt  know  where  to  strike. 
ff   6  For  right  is  right,  since  God  is  God  ; 

And  right  the  day  must  win  ; 
To  doubt  would  be  disloyalty, 
To  falter  would  be  sin. 

F.  W.  Faber. 


In  Thy  light  shall  we  see  light. 
_Ps. 


1  T  ORD,   give    us    light    to    do    Thy 
-L        work, 

For  only,  Lord,  from  Thee 
Can  come  the  light  by  which  these  eyes 
The  work  of  truth  can  see. 

2  The  way  is  narrow,  often  dark, 

With  lights  and  shadows  strown, 
We  wander  oft,  and  think  it  Thine 
When  walking  in  our  own. 

3  Yet  pleasant  is  the  work  for  Thee 

And  pleasant  is  the  way, 
But,  Lord,  the  world  is  dark,  and  we 
Are  prone  to  go  astray. 

4  0  send  us  light  to  do  Thy  work, 

More  light,  more  wisdom  give  ; 
Then  shall  we  work  Thy  work  indeed, 
While  on  Thine  earth  we  live. 

5  The  work  is  Thine,  not  ours,  0  Lord  ; 

It  is  Thy  race  we  run  ; 
Give  light,  and  then  shall  all  we  do 
Be  well  and  truly  done. 

//.  Bonar. 
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Something  to  keep  in  store  ; 
dim    Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
When  man  works  no  more. 


A  r\C±  The  night  cometh,  when  no  man  can  ivork.— JOHN  ix.  4. 

mf  1  W°RK>  for  the  ni§'ht  is  coming  '  Give  every  ttyin£  minute 

VV      Work  through  the  morning  hours 
Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

Work  'mid  springing  flowers  ; 
Work  while  the  day  grows  brighter; 

Under  the  glowing  sun  ; 
dim     Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 
mf  2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon ; 
Fill  the  bright  hours  with  labour, 
Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 


mf  3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming  ; 

Under  the  sunset  skies, 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
dim    Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more  ; 
Work  while  the  night  is  darkening, 
When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

Mrs.  A.  L.  Coghill. 
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407       I,  if  I  be  lifted  up  from  the  earth,  will  draw  all  men  unto  Me.— JOHN  xii.  32. 


?>./  1  /CHRIST  for  the  world  we  sing  : 
\J    The  world  to  Christ  we  bring 

With  loving  zeal ; 
The  poor,  and  them  that  mourn, 
The  faint  and  overborne, 
Bin-sick  and  sorrow-worn, 
Whom  Christ  doth  heal. 

2  Christ  for  the  world  we  .sing  : 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring 

With  fervent  prayer  ; 
The  wayward  and  the  lo.st, 
By  restless  passion  tossed, 
Redeemed  at  countless  cost 

From  dark  despair. 


3  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing : 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring 

With  one  accord ; 

With  us  the  work  to  share, 

With  us  reproach  to  dare, 

With  us  the  cross  to  bear 

For  Christ  our  Lord. 

/  4  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing  : 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring 

With  joyful  song  ; 
The  new-born  souls,  whose  days, 
Reclaimed  from  error's  ways, 
Inspired  with  hope  and  praise, 
To  Christ  belong. 

Samuel  Woluit. 
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Cast  the  net  on  the  right  side  of  the  ship,  and  ye  shall  find.— JOHN  xxi.  6. 


408 


p  1  TN  the  night  our  toil  is  fruitless, 

•*-    Toil  and  nothing  more  ; 
mf    With  the  morning  comes  the  Saviour, 
By  the  shore. 

2  Hark  !  He  speaks  as  to  His  children ; 

'  Have  ye  any  meat  ? ' 
'  No,'  we  answer,  humbly  falling 
At  His  feet. 

3  Then  the  Lord  directs  our  labour, 

Speaks  in  accents  kind ; 
'  On  the  right  side  of  the  vessel 
Ye  shall  find.' 


4  Lo,  a  multitude  of  fishes 

Fill  and  strain  the  net ; 
Strength  to  lift  the  burden  faileth, 
Help  we  get. 

5  Now  the  eyes  of  love  are  opened, 

'  'Tis  the  Lord,'  we  cry  ; 
All  our  toil  is  blest  when  Jesus 
Draweth  nigh. 

6  Lord,  we  labour  mid  the  darkness, 

Come  with  morning  light ; 
Then  Thy  saints  will  reap  Thy  harvest 
In  Thy  sight. 

W.  E.  Winks. 
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I>^  <7«e  morning  sow   thy  seed,   and    in   the   evening  withhold   not   thine   hand.— 

ECCLES.  xi.  6. 

mf  1       O  OW  in  the  morn  thy  seed, 

O     At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed, 
Broad-cast  it  o'er  the  land. 

2  Beside  all  waters  sow  ; 

The  highway  furrows  stock  ; 
Drop  it  where  thorns  and  thistles  grow ; 
Scatter  it  on  the  rock. 

3  The  good,  the  fruitful  ground 
Expect  not  here  nor  there  ; 

O'er  hill  and  dale,  by  plots  'tis  found; 
Go  forth,  then,  everywhere. 

4  Thou  know'st  not  which  may  thrive, 
The  late  or  early  sow.n  ; 

Grace  keeps  the  precious  germs  alive 
When  and  wherever  strown. 

cr  5      And  duly  shall  appear, 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 

o      Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain ; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

/  7      Thence,  when  the  glorious  end, 

The  day  of  God  is  come, 
The  angel  reapers  shall  descend, 
And  heaven  cry  '  Harvest  Home.' 

James  Montgomery. 
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,  ivhat  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do  ?— ACTS  ix.  6. 


OFT  when  of  God  we  ask 
For  fuller,  happier  life, 
He  sets  us  some  new  task 

Involving  care  and  strife  : 
Is  this  the  boon  for  which  we  sought  ? 
Has  prayer  new  trouble  on  us  brought 

This  is  indeed  the  boon, 

Though  strange  to  us  it  seems  ; 
We  pierce  the  rock,  and  soon 
The  blessing  on  us  streams  ; 
For  when  we  are  the  most  athirst, 
Then  the  clear  waters  on  us  burst. 


3  We  toil  as  in  a  field, 

Wherein,  to  us  unknown, 
A  treasure  lies  concealed, 

Which  may  be  all  our  own  ; 
And  shall  we  of  the  toil  complain, 
That  speedily  will  bring  such  gain  ? 

4  We  dig  the  wells  of  life, 

And  God  the  waters  gives  ; 
We  win  our  way  by  strife, 
Then  He  within  us  lives  : 
And  only  war  could  make  us  meet 
For  peace  so  sacred  and  so  sweet. 

T.  T.  Lynch. 
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4"|  "|                                         Nevertheless,  afterwaro 

mp  1  "VTOW,  the  sowing  and  the  weeping,        mi 
-L  *      Working  hard,  and  waiting  long  ; 
cr      Afterward,  the  golden  reaping,                      c 
Harvest-home  and  grateful  song. 

mp  2  Now,  the  pruning,  sharp,  unsparing,          wj 
Scattered  blossom,  bleeding  shoot  : 
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L—  HEB.  xii.  11. 

)  3  Now,  the  long  and  toilsome  duty, 
Stone  by  stone  to  carve  and  bring  ; 
r     Afterward,  the  perfect  beauty 
Of  the  palace  of  the  King. 

)  4  Now,  the  spirit  conflict-riven, 
Wounded  heart,  unequal  strife  ; 

Afterward,  the  plenteous  bearing 
Of  the  Master's  pleasant  fruit. 


•r      Afterward,  the  triumph  given, 
And  the  victor's  crown  of  life. 


mp  5  Now,  the  training,  strange  and  lowly, 

Unexplained  and  tedious  now  ; 
cr      Afterward,  the  service  holy, 

And  the  Master's  '  Enter  thou.' 

Frances  R.  Havergal. 
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(11)    ZEAL  AND  COURAGE. 


A"]f)      They  that  wait  upon  the  Lord  shall 
H-  I  Z.        renew  their  strength.— ISA.,  xl.  31. 
/  1     A  WAKE  our  souls,  away  our  fears, 
_£\_     Let    every  trembling  thought   be 

gone  ; 

Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

mf  2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 

cr       But  they  forget  the  mighty  God 

Who  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint, — 

/  3  Thee,    mighty    God  !    whose    matchless 

power 

Is  ever  new  and  ever  young, 
And  firm  endures  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  Thee,  the  overflowing  Spring, 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply  ; 

While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 

Shall  faint  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 

We'll  mount  aloft  to  Thine  abode  : 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly, 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road. 

/.  Watts. 


413    Stedfast,  unmoveable.—l  COB.  xv.  58. 

1  TT^ATHER,  though  storm  on  storm  appear, 
J-      Let  not  our  faith  forego  her  hold  ; 
Deliver  us  from  craven  fear, 

And  make  us  steadfast,  firm,  and  bold. 

2  Out  of  our  weakness  make  us  strong, 

Arm  us  as  in  the  ancient  days  ; 
Loose    in    Thy    cause    each    stammering 

tongue, 
And  perfect,  e'en  in  us,  Thy  praise. 

3  Come,  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord  ; 

0  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  come  ; 
Be  mindful  of  Thy  changeless  word, 
And  make  the  faithful  soul  Thy  home. 


4  If  we  can  witness,  Lord,  for  Thee, 

Let  us  despise  our  fleeting  breath  ; 
Give  us  the  opening  heaven  to  see, 
And  make  us  faithful  unto  death. 

C.   Wesley. 
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4"|  4         r^e  Lord  is  the  strength  of  my  life;  of  whom  shall  I  be  afraid  .?—  PSALM  xxvii.  1. 


/I     /^1  OD  is  my  strong  salvation  ; 
^f    What  foe  have  I  to  fear  ? 
Tn  darkness  and  temptation 
My  light,  my  help  is  near. 

2  Though  hosts  encamp  around  rne, 

Firm  to  the  fight  I  stand ; 
What  terror  can  confound  me, 
With  God  at  my  right  hand? 

3  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance ; 

My  soul,  with  courage  wait ; 
His  truth  be  thine  affiance, 
When  faint  and  desolate. 

4  His  might  thine  heart  shall  strengthen, 

His  love  thy  joy  increase  ; 
Mercy  thy  days  shall  lengthen  ; 
The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace. 

J,  Montgomery. 
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(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 


S'^ed/o  u?iio  i/ie  children  of  Israel,  that  they  go  forward.— Ex.  xiv.  15. 


/  1  '  1HORWARD  ! '  be  our  watchword, 

-*-      Steps  and  voices  joined  ; 
Seek  the  things  before  us, 

Not  a  look  behind  : 
Burns  the  fiery  pillar 

At  our  army's  head  ; 
Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking, 
By  our  Captain  led  ? 

Forward  through  the  desert, 

Through  the  toil  and  fight : 
Jordan  flows  before  us, 
Zion  beams  with  light. 


mf  2  Forward,  when  in  childhood 

Buds  the  infant  mind  ; 
All  through  youth  and  manhood. 

Not  a  thought  behind  ; 
CT       Speed  through  realms  of  nature, 

Climb  the  steps  of  grace, 
Faint  not,  till  in  glory 

Gleams  our  Father's  face: 
f  Forward,  all  the  lifetime, 

Climb  from  height  to  height  ; 
Till  the  head  be  hoary, 
Till  the  eve  be  light. 
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j/  3  Forward,  flock  of  Jesus, 

Salt  of  all  the  earth, 
Till  each  yearning  purpose 
Spring  to  glorious  birth  : 
Sick,  they  ask  for  healing, 

Blind,  they  grope  for  day  ; 
Pour  upon  the  nations 

Wisdom's  loving  ray  : 
/  Forward,  out  of  error, 

Leave  behind  the  night ; 
Forward  through  the  darkne." 
Forward  into  light. 

nf  4  Glories  upon  glories 

Hath  our  God  prepared, 

By  the  souls  that  love  Him 
One  day  to  be  shared  : 

Eye  hath  not  beheld  them, 
Ear  hath  never  heard  ; 


Nor  of  these  hath  uttered 
Thought  or  speech  a  word : 
Forward,  marching  forward, 

Where  the  heaven  is  bright, 
Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 
Till  our  faith  be  sight. 

Far  o'er  yon  horizon 

Rise  the  city  towers, 
WThere  our  God  abideth  ; 
That  fair  home  is  ours  : 
Flash  the  streets  with  jasper, 

Shine  the  gates  with  gold, 
Flows  the  gladdening  river, 
Shedding  joys  untold  : 
Thither,  onward  thither, 
In  the  Spirit's  might : 
Pilgrims,  to  your  country 
Forward  into  light ! 

H.  Alfvrd. 
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f  1  /"VNWA'RD  !  Christian  soldiers, 
\J     Marching  as  to  war, 
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/or  i7i0  prize.—  PHIL.  iii.  14. 

3  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 
Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 

With  the  cross  of  Jesus 

Going  on  before  : 
Christ,  the  royal  Master 
Leads  against  the  foe  ; 
Forward  into  battle 
See  !  His  banners  go. 

Onward  !  Christian  soldiers, 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 
Going  on  before. 

2  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God  ; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod  : 
We  are  not  divided, 
All  one  body  we, 
One  in  hope,  in  doctrine, 
One  in  charity. 
Onward  !  Christian  soldiers,  etc. 


But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain  : 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  fail. 

Onward  !  Christian  soldiers,  etc. 

Onward  then,  ye  people  ! 

Join  our  happy  throng  ; 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph-song, 
'  Glory,  praise,  and  honour, 

Unto  CnrTst  the  King  ! ' 
This  through  countless  ages 
Men  and  angels  sing. 

Onward  !  Christian  soldiers, 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 
Going  on  before. 

S.  Baring -Gould. 
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nif  I  /CHRISTIAN,  seek  not  yet  repose, 
^    Hear  thy  guardian  angel  say 
'  Thou  art  in  the  midst  of  foes  : 
p                               Watch  and  pray.' 

mf  2  Principalities  and  powers, 
Mustering  their  unseen  array, 
Wait  for  thy  unguarded  hours  : 
p                              Watch  and  pray. 

mf  3  Gird  thy  heavenly  armour  on, 
Wear  it  ever,  night  and  day  ; 
Ambushed  lies  the  evil  one  : 
p                              Watch  and  pray. 
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ivatch  and  be  sober.  —  1  THESS.  v.  6. 

4  Hear  the  victors  who  o'ercame  ; 
Still  they  mark  each  warrior's  way  ; 
All  with  one  sweet  voice  exclaim, 
'  Watch  and  pray.' 

5  Hear,  above  all,  hear  thy  Lord, 
Him  thou  lovest  to  obey  ;        ....    . 
Hide  within  thy  heart  His  word, 
'  Watch  and  pray.  ' 

/  6  Watch,  as  if  on  that  alone 
Hung  the  issue  of  the  day  ; 
p      Pray,  that  help  may  be  sent  down  : 
Watch  and  pray. 
Charlotte  Elliott. 
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So  run,  tliat  ye  may  obtain.  —            / 
1  COR.  ix.  24. 

-i-  —  r  r   —  ^  H  —  i  g  is 

1  Q     Endure  hardness,  as  a  qood  soldier 
of  Jesus  Christ.—*  TIM.  ii.  3. 

/I     A  WAKE,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 
J\.     And  press  with  vigour  on  ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey  : 

Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 

And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high  ; 
'Tis  His  own  hand  presents  tlae  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

4  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  Thee, 

Have  I  my  race  begun  ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  Thy  feet 
I'll  lay  my  honours  down. 

P.  Doddridge. 


mf  1     A  RE  we  the  soldiers  of  the  cross, 
J\.    The  followers  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  we  fear  to  own  His  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name  ? 

2  No  !  we  must  fight  if  we  would  reign 

Increase  our  courage,  Lord  : 
We'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

3  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer,  though  they're  slain  : 
cr      They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  shall  with  Jesus  reign. 

/  4  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  Thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  Thine. 

I.   Walts. 
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He  went  forth  conquering,  and  to  conquer. — KEY.  vi.  2. 


/  1  mHE  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 
•*-     A  kingly  crown  to  gain  ; 
His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar  : 

Who  follows  in  His  train  ? 
mf      Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe, 

Triumphant  over  pain, 

dim     Who  patient  bears  his  cross  below  ; 

He  follows  in  His  train. 

itif  2  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 
Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave  ; 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 

And  called  on  Him  to  save  : 
Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue, 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 

dim     He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong 
Wiio  follows  in  his  train  '( 


mf  3  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came, 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they 

knew, 

And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame  : 
They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel, 

The  lion's  gory  mane  ; 

dim    They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to  feel : 
Who  follows  in  their  train  ? 

/  4  A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 

The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed  : 
They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven, 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain  : 
p      O  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 
To  follow  in  their  train. 

K.  Heber. 
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We  ivrestle  .  .  .  against  principalities,  against  powers,  against  the  rulers  of  the 
darkness  of  this  world.— EPH.  vi.  12. 

mp  3  Christian,  dost  thou  hear  them, 
How  they  speak  thee  fair  ? — 
( Always  fast  and  vigil  ? 

Always  watch  and  prayer  ? ' 
f       Christian,  answer  boldly, 

'  While  I  breathe  I  pray ' ; 
Peace  shall  follow  battle, 
Night  shall  end  in  day. 


p  1  PHRISTIAN,  dost  thou  see  them 
\J    On  the  holy  ground, 
How  the  powers  of  darkness 

Compass  thee  around  ? 
/  Christian,  up  and  smite  them, 

Counting  gain  but  loss  ; 
Smite  them  by  the  merit 
Of  the  holy  cross. 


mp  2  Christian,  dost  thou  feel  them, 

How  they  work  within, 
Striving,  tempting,  luring, 

Goading  into  sin  ? 
/      Christian,  never  tremble, 

Never  be  downcast  ; 
Gird  thee  for  the  conflict, 
Watch  and  pray  and  fast. 
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p  4  '  Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  My  servant  true  ; 
Thou  art  very  weary, — 
pp          I  was  weary  too  : 
cr      But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 

Some  day  all  Mine  own, 
And  the  end  of  sorrow 

Shall  be  near  My  throne.' 
Andrew  of  Crete,  tr.  J.  M,  Nectle. 
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/  1  "jl/TUCH  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe, 

-*-'-•-     Onward,  Christians,  onward  go ; 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife, 
Strengthened  with  the  bread  of  life. 

mf  2  Onward,  Christians,  onward  go  ! 
Join  the  war,  and  face  the  foe  ; 
Faint  not !  much  doth  yet  remain, 
Dreary  is  the  long  campaign. 

3  Shrink  not,  Christians  !  will  ye  yield  ? 
Will  ye  quit  the  painful  field  ? 
Will  ye  flee  in  danger's  hour  ? 
Know  ye  not  your  Captain's  power  ? 


Be  thou  faithful  unto  death.— REV.  ii.  10. 


4  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad  ; 
March,  in  heavenly  armour  clad ; 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long ; 
Victory  soon  shall  tune  your  song. 

5  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede, 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 

6  Onward,  then,  to  battle  move, 

More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove  ; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go  ! 


H.  Kirke  White  and  Fanny  S.  Fuller  Maitland, 
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Put  on  tlie  whole 
OLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise, 

i       j        i       u-H       i         p-                  ~ 

armour  of  God.  —  EPH.  vi.  11. 

,a 

4      To  keep  your  armour  bright, 

And  put  your  armour  on, 
Strong    in    the    strength    which    God 

supplies 
Through  His  eternal  Son  ; 

2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 
And  in  His  mighty  power  : 

Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand  then  in  His  great  might, 
With  all  His  strength  endued  ; 

And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God. 
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Attend  with  constant  care  ; 
Still  walking  in  your  Captain's  sight, 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

5  From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 
Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray  ; 

Tread     all     the     powers     of    darkness 

down, 
And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

6  Then,  having  all  things  done, 
And  every  conflict  passed, 

Ye  may  o'ercome  through  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  complete  at  last. 

C.    Wesley. 
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They  shall  fight  because  the  Lord  is  with  them. — ZECH.  x.  5. 

/  1  "JV/TARCH  on,  march  on,  0  ye  soldiers  true, 
-"-L     In  the  cross  of  Christ  confiding, 
For  the  field  is  set,  and  the  hosts  are  met, 
And  the  Lord  His  own  is  guiding. 

2  We  march  to  fight  with  the  powers  of  night 

That  hold  the  world  in  sorrow  ; 
And  the  broken  heart  shall  be  healed  of  its  smart. 
And  arise  to  a  joyful  morrow. 

3  We  fight  against  wrong  with  the  weapon  strong 

Of  the  Love  that  all  hate  shall  banish  ; 
And  the  chains  shall  fall  from  the  down-trodden  thrall 
As  the  thrones  of  the  tyrants  vanish. 

4  O'er  the  realms  of  night  shall  our  standard  bright 

Arise,  their  darkness  clearing  ; 

And  the  souls  that  were  dead  to  the  Lord  who   bled 
Shall  revive  at  His  glad  appearing. 

5  Long,  long  is  the  fight,  but  the  God  of  light 

Is  ever  watching  near  us  ; 
And  prayers  that  rise  to  the  listening  skies 
Like  a  song  of  hope  shall  cheer  us. 

6  Till  the  sunrise  broad  of  the  day  of  God 

Shall  shine  on  the  Victor's  glory, 
And  earth  at  rest,  in  her  Lord  confessed, 
Shall  rejoice  in  the  finished  story, 

Mrs.  E.  S.  Armitage. 
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425  Stand  fast  in  the  faith,  quit  you  like  men,  be  strong.  —  1  COB.  xvi.  13. 

/  1  O  TAND  up  !    stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 
^    Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross  ; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner  ; 

It  must  not  suffer  loss  : 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  shall  He  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up  !    stand  tip  for  Jesus  ! 

The  trumpet-call  obey  ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict 

In  this  His  glorious  day  : 
Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him 

Against  unnumbered  foes  ; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 


(378) 


ZEAL  AND  COURAGE. 


l^Otft.   [SECOND  TUNE,]  7.6.,  eight  lines. 
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3  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone  ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you, 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own  : 
Put  on  the  gospel  armour, 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer  j 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be  ; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 

George  Duffield* 
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/  1  pOURAGE,  brother  !  do  not  stumble, 
VJ     Though  thy  path  be  dark  as  night ; 
There's  a  star  to  guide  the  humble  ; — 
'  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right.' 

m>f  2  Let  the  road  be  rough  and  dreary, 

And  its  end  far  out  of  sight, 
Foot  it  bravely  ;  strong  or  weary, 
Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 

3  Perish  policy  and  cunning. 

Perish  all  that  fears  the  light  ! 

Whether  losing,  whether  winning. 

Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 


Be  strong  and  of  a  good  courage. — JOSH.  1.  6. 


4  Trust  no  lovely  forms  of  passion, — 

Fiends  may  look  like  angels  bright ; 
Trust  no  custom,  school,  or  fashion  : 
Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 

5  Some  will  hate  thee,  some  will  love  thee, 

Some  will  flatter,  some  will  slight  ; 
Cease  from  man,  and  look  above  thee  : 
Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 

6  Simple  rule,  and  safest  guiding, 

Inward  peace,  and  inward  might, 
Star  upon  our  path  abiding, — 
'  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right.' 


/  7  Courage,  brother  !  do  not  stumble, 

Though  thy  path  be  dark  as  night  ; 

There's  a  star  to  guide  the  humble  ; — 

'  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right.' 

Norman  Madeod. 
(  380  ) 
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mf  1  T  EAD  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 


(12)    DIVINE  GUIDANCE. 
He  led  them  forth  by  the  right  way—Ps.  cvii.  7. 


I  j     O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea  ; 
Guard  us,  guide  us,  keep  us,  feed  us, 

For  we  have  no  help  but  Thee, 
cr      Yet  possessing  every  blessing, 
It'  our  God  our  Father  be. 


mf  2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us  ; 


All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know  ; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us, 

Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe  ; 
dim     Lone  and  dreary,  faint  and  weary, 

Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 

mf  3  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy, 
Love  with  every  passion  blending, 

Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy  : 
cr      Thus  provided,  pardoned,  guided, 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 

James  Edmeston. 
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428      °  death,  I  will  be  thy  plagues;  O  grave,  I  will  be  thy  destruction.-B.os.  xiii.  14. 


mf  1  n  UIDE  me,  0  Thou  great  Jehovah, 
\T    Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land  : 
I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty  ; 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand  : 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  uie  till  I  Avant  no  more. 


p  3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan 
cr         Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  • 

Death  of  death,  and  hell's  Destruction, 
f         .Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side  : 
j  Songs  of  praises 

I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

W.  Williams. 
(382  ) 


2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain. 

Whence  the  healing  stream  doth  flow  ; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  : 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  Strength  and  Shield. 
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He  that  hath  mercy  on  them  shall  lead  them.— ISA.  xlix.  10. 


/  1  JESUS,  still  lead  on, 

*^     Till  our  rest  be  won  ; 
And  although  the  way  be  cheerless, 
We  will  follow,  calm  and  fearless  : 
Guide  us  by  Thy  hand 
To  our  fatherland. 

in/  2          If  the  way  be  drear, 

If  the  foe  be  near, 
Let  not  faithless  fears  o'ertake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us  ; 
cr  For,  through  many  a  foe, 

To  our  home  we  go. 


m/1  3          When  we  seek  relief 

From  a  long-felt  grief, 
When  oppressed  by  new  temptations, 
Lord,  increase  and  perfect  patience ; 
cr  Show  us  that  bright  shore 

Where  we  weep  no  more. 

/  4          Jesus,  still  lead  on 

Till  our  rest  be  won ; 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us, 
Till  we  safely  stand 
In  our  fatherland. 

N.  L.  Zinzendor/y  tr.  U.  L.  L. 
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Lead,  kindly  Light,  a-mid  th' encircling  gloom,  lead  Thou  me    on  ;    the  night  is  dark,  and 


I  am  far  from  home  ;  lead  Thou  me    on.    Keep  Thou  my  feet ;  I    do  not  ask  to 

f*trot*  /»  ,  . 

m/  J~  i          i       i         i  aim. 


r  i    rcr  i    r  r  r  r   i     f  r -gT  r  r  '    '     ' 

see  the  dis-tant  scene  ;    one  step  e-uough  for    me.       I   was  not  cv-er  thus,  nor  prayed  that 


r  rr  .p.'r^-v-f  *  r  r  '."rjTr  i   •  r  r 

Thou  shouldstlead  me  on  ;   I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now  lead  Thou  me  on  ; 


loved  the  ga     -    rish  day, 

JrJ       ' 


dim. 


loved     the    ga-rishday,and,spiteof  fears,  pride  ruled  my  will:    remember  not  past  years 
dim.  , 

|^,      |    *L  ^          p 


I         I  • 

So   long  Thy  power  hath  blest  me,  sure  it     still    will  lead     rue   on         o'er  moor  and 

SS=& 


(  384 


DIVINE  GUIDANCE. 


and  with  the  morn  those  angel 


rfc  —  I  r 

cres.       ^1 

.  J.     h    |    J  |     II 

r  f  \ 

I      1    —  '  ^« 

J  J  .1  j. 

I'"!!  J  — 

^  •••--     *> 

'*r"  '^  —  -     •  -     fi 

s^  ^  tr  i' 

fen,  o'er  crag  and 
cres. 

J.    J     J.         j 

i     ui  #r  r  r 

tor-rent,  till  the  night  is  g 

J        ^  J  jj      J      J 

r  /5  r  r  r    i    '       ' 

one;  and  with  the  mom   those  an      -      gel 

j  /.V1J-4-   J-  -1- 

•E§=  —  r~ 

Lfl  pzd 

a*-  r  r  V  
i      -.  i 

^-=-  —  i— 

•  Q  b  J       |      J  

,    diwi.                                            ftp  Slow 

j  —  i  —  d  —  !  —  i  —  r"1  —  i^^  —  i  —  i  —     * 

*r-                 ^ 

^  t    i    i     f    i    r   r   r^   i^r    i  ^ 

fa-  ces  smile  which  I  have  loved  long  since,         and     . 
J_J      J       J    ^j-     |      J      J     -^-          PP 

r  f    r 

.    lost       a  -  while.     A  -  men. 

i           i 

r  >-  i  "-iH^-i^^-n 

g^^—^- 

r  i 


»  [SECOND  TUNE.]  10.4.10.4.10.10. 


C.  H.  PUEDAY. 
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the 


.-Ex.  xiii.  22. 


?^/   1  T  BAD,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircling  gloom, 
JLj      Lead  Thou  me  on  ; 

p        The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home  ; 

cr  Lead  Thou  me  on. 

Keep  Thou  my  feet  ;  I  do  not  ask  to  see 
The  distant  scene  ;  one  step  enough  for  me. 

p    2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  on  ; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path  ;  but  now 

cr  Lead  Thou  me  on  ; 

I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will:  'remember  not  past  years. 

mf  3  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blest  me,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on 
cr        O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone  ; 

/       And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile 
dim  p        Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile. 

J.  JI.  Newman, 
(385) 
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By  /aiiTi  i/ie?/  passed  througJi  the  Bed  Sea  as  by  dry  land.— HEB.  xi.  29. 


1  "T1THEN  we  cannot  see  our  way, 
'  '       Let  us  trust  and  still  obey  ; 
He  who  bids  us  forward  go 
Cannot  fail  the  way  to  show. 

"  Though  the  sea  be  deep  and  wide, 
Though  a  passage  seem  denied, 
Fearless  let  us  still  proceed, 
Since  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  lead. 


3  Though  it  be  the  gloom  of  night, 
Though  we  see  no  ray  of  light, 
Since  the  Lord  Himself  is  there, 
'Tis  not  meet  that  we  should  fear. 

4  Night  with  Him  is  never  night, 
Where  He  is,  there  all  is  light ; 
When  He  calls  us,  why  delay  ? 
They  are  happy  who  obey. 


5  Be  it  ours,  then,  while  we're  here, 
Him  to  follow  without  fear, 
Where  He  calls  us,  there  to  go, 
What  He  bids  us,  that  to  do. 

T.  Kelly. 
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The  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  .  .  .  come  to  Zion  with  songs.— ISA.,  xxxv.  10. 


/  1  CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
^     As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing  ; 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways. 

2  We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod  ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Shout,  ye  little  flock  and  blest ; 
You  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest ; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared, 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 


4  Lift  your  eyes,  you  sons  of  light ; 
Zion's  city  is  in  sight  ; 

There  our  endless  home  shall  be, 
There  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see. 

5  Fear  not,  brethren  ;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land  ; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

6  Lord,  obediently  we  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below  ; 
Only  Thou  our  Leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 

J.  Cennick. 
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E.  J.  HOPKINS. 
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Give  ear,  O  Shepherd  of  Israel,  Thou  that  leadest  Joseph  like  a  flock ;  Thou  that 
dwellest  between  the  cherubim,  shine  forth.— Pa.  Ixxx.  1. 

1. 

LEAD  us,  0  Father,  in  the  paths  of  peace : 
Without  Thy  guiding  hand  we  go  astray, 
And  doubts  appal,  and  sorrows  still  increase  ; 
Lead  us  through  Christ,  the  true  and  living  Way. 


Lead  us,  0  Father,  in  the  paths  of  truth  : 
Unhelped  by  Thee,  in  error's  maze  we  grope, 

While  passion  stains  and  folly  dims  our  youth, 
And  age  comes  on  uncheered  by  faith  and  hope. 


Lead  us,  0  Father,  in  the  paths  of  right : 
Blindly  we  stumble  when  we  walk  alone, 

Involved  in  shadows  of  a  darksome  night ; 
Only  with  Thee  we  journey  safely  on. 

4. 
Lead  us,  0  Father,  to  Thy  heavenly  rest, 

However  rough  and  steep  the  path  may  be, 
Through  joy  or  sorrow,  as  Thou  deemest  best, 
Until  our  lives  are  perfected  in  Thee. 

W.  H.  Burleigh. 
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434  T/ie7/  .  . '.  declare  plainly  tliat  they  seek  a  country.— HEB.  xi.  14. 

1  T  EADER  of  faithful  souls,  and  Guide 
J-J    Of  all  who  travel  to  the  sky, 
Come,  and  with  us,  e'en  us  abide, 

Who  would  on  Thee  alone  rely  ; 
On  Thee  alone  our  spirits  stay, 
While  held  in  life's  uneven  way. 

2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below, 

This  earth,  we  know,  is  not  our  place  ; 
We  hasten  through  this  vale  of  woe, 

And,  restless  to  behold  Thy  face, 
Swift  to  our  heavenly  country  move, 
Our  everlasting  home  above. 

3  We've  no  abiding  city  here, 

But  seek  .a  city  out  of  sight ; 
Thither  our  steady  course  we  steer, 

Aspiring  to  the  plains  of  light, 
Jerusalem,  the  saints'  abode, 
Whose  founder  is  the  living  God. 

4  Raised  by  the  breath  of  love  divine, 

We  tread  the  way  the  saints  have  trod ; 
The  Church  of  the  first-born  to  join, 

We  travel  to  the  mount  of  God  ; 
With  joy  upon  our  heads,  arise 
And  meet  our  Captain  in  the  skies. 

Charles  Wesley. 
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^g  g                               Tottr  l«/e  is  hid  with  Christ  in  Gfod.-CoL.  iii.  3. 
/IT)  EJOICE,  believer,  in  the  Lord,                   3  Weak  as  you  are,  you  shall  not  faint, 

Who  makes  your  cause  His  own  ; 
The  hope  that's  built  upon  His  word 
Can  ne'er  be  overthrown. 

mf  2  Though  many  foes  beset  your  road, 

And  feeble  is  your  arm, 
Your  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  harm. 


Or  fainting,  shall  not  die  ; 
Jesus,  the  strength  of  every  saint, 
Will  aid  you  from  on  high. 

4  Though  unperceived  by  mortal  sense, 

Faith  sees  Him  always  near, 
A  guide,  a  glory,  a  defence  : 
Then  what  have  you  to  fear  ? 


cr  5  As  surely  as  He  overcame, 

And  triumphed  once  for  you, 

/        So  surely  you  that  love  His  name 
Shall  triumph  in  Him  too. 

John  Newton. 


(  390  ) 


DIVINE  GUIDANCE. 


*  [THIRD  TUNE.] 


CM. 


W.  WHEALE. 
i          i          i 


&     r 

i 

!         I         1         I 

r   f   t   r 

r    r    r  ~c 
i  Jg  ^    ^    y 

r  r* 

J J 


i 
j  -J  -J-  - 


A  -  men. 


£.•'• 


m 


Lf  i     '     r 


436 


In  the  mount  of  the  Lord  it  shall  be  seen.  —  GEN.  xxii.  14. 

1  "ClATHER  of  love,  our  Guide  and  Friend, 
-L      0  lead  us  gently  on, 

Until  life's  trial-time  shall  end, 
And  heavenly  peace  be  won. 

2  We  know  not  what  the  path  may  be 

As  yet  by  us  untrod  ; 
But  we  can  trust  our  all  to  Thee, 
Our  Father  and  our  God. 

3  If  called,  like  Abraham's  child,  to  climb 

The  hill  of  sacrifice, 
Some  angel  may  be  there  in  time, 
Deliverance  shall  arise. 

4  Or,  if  some  darker  lot  be  good, 

0  teach  us  to  endure 
The  sorrow,  pain,  and  solitude  ; 
Thus  make  our  spirits  pure. 

5  Christ  by  no  flowery  pathway  came, 

And  we,  His  followers  here, 
Must  do  Thy  will  and  praise  Thy  name, 
In  hope,  and  love,  and  fear. 

6  And  till  in  heaven  we  sinless  bow, 

And  faultless  anthems  raise, 
0  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  now 
Accept  our  feeble  praise. 

\V.  J.  Irons. 
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Fear  not,  little  floclc.— LUKE  xii.  32. 

1  TN  heavenly  love  abiding, 

-•-    No  change  my  heart  shall  fear; 
And  safe  is  such  confiding, 

For  nothing  changes  here  : 
The  storm  may  roar  without  me, 

My  heart  may  low  be  laid, 
But  God  is  round  about  me, 

And  can  I  be  dismayed  ? 

2  Wherever  He  may  guide  me, 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back ; 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me, 

And  nothing  can  I  lack : 
His  wisdom  ever  waketh, 

His  sight  is  never  dim, 
He  knows  the  way  He  taketh, 

And  I  will  walk  with  Him. 

3  Green  pastures  are  before  me, 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen  ; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me, 

Where  the  dark  clouds  have  been  : 
My  hope  I  cannot  measure, 

My  path  to  life  is  free, 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure, 

And  He  will  walk  with  me. 

Anna  L.   Waring. 
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/  1  /^OME,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 
^  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace  ; 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise : 
Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above : 
O  the  vast,  the  boundless  treasure, 

Of  my  Lord's  unchanging  love  ! 


mf  2  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come, 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


3  0  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
'    Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be ! 
Let  that  grace,  Lord,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee  : 
Prone  to  wander, — Lord,  I  feel  it, — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love : 

Take  my  heart,  0  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  from  Thy  courts  above. 

Robert  Robinson^  altd. 
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Strangers  and  pilgrims  on  the  earth.— HEB.  xi.  18. 


/  1  r\  HAPPY  band  of  pilgrims, 
V^     If  onward  ye  will  tread 
With  Jesus  as  your  Fellow 
To  Jesus  as  your  Head  ! 

mf  2  0  happy  if  ye  labour 

As  Jesus  did  for  men  ; 
0  happy  if  ye  hunger 
As  Jesus  hungered  then  ! 

mp  3  The  cross  that  Jesus  carried 

He  carried  as  your  due  ; 
cr      The  crown  that  Jesus  weareth, 
He  weareth  it  for  you. 

4  The  faith  by  which  ye  see  Him, 
The  hope  in  which  ye  yearn, 
The  love  that  through  all  troubles 
To  Him  alone  will  turn,^- 


5  What  are  they  but  the  heralds     , 

To  lead  you  to  His  sight  ? 
What  are  they  but  the  effluence 
Of  uncreated  light  ? 

6  The  trials  that  beset  you, 

The  sorrows  ye  endure, 
The  manifold  temptations 
That  death  alone  can  cure, — 

cr  7  What  are  they  but  His  jewels 

Of  right  celestial  worth  ? 
What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  heaven  on  earth  ? 

/  8  0  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 

Look  upward  to  the  skies, 
Where  such  a  light  affliction 

Shall  win  you  such  a  prize  ! 
Joseph  of  the  Studium,  tr.  J.  M.  Neale. 
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led  them  on  safely,  so  that  they  feared  not. — Ps.  Ixxviii.  53. 

/  1  fTIHROUGH  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow 
-*-     Onward  goes  the  pilgrim  band, 
Singing  songs  of  expectation, 
Marching  to  the  promised  laud. 

2  Clear  before  us  through  the  darkness 

Gleams  and  burns  the  guiding  light ; 
Brother  clasps  the  hand  of  brother, 
Stepping  fearless  through  the  night. 

3  One  the  light  of  God's  own  presence 

O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 
Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror, 
Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread  ; 

4  One  the  object  of  our  journey, 

One  the  faith  that  never  tires, 
One  the  earnest  looking  forward, 
One  the  hope  our  God  inspires  ; 

5  One  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 

On  the  far  eternal  shore, 
Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 
Reigns  in  love  for  evermore. 

6  Soon  shall  come  the  great  awaking, 

Soon  the  rending  of  the  tomb  ; 

Then  the  scattering  of  all  shadows, 

And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom. 

B.  S.  Ingemann,  tr.  S.  Baring-Qould. 
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/  1       "V7~OUR  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 
J-      Down  from  the  willows  take  ; 
Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  divine 
Bid  every  string  awake  : 
Though  in  a  foreign  land, 
We  are  not  far  from  home  ; 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  come. 

mf  2      Fastened  within  the  veil, 

Hope  be  your  anchor  strong  ; 

His  loving  Spirit  the  sweet  gale 
That  wafts  you  smooth  along  : 
Or  should  the  surges  rise, 
And  peace  delay  to  come, 

Blest  is  the  sorrow,  kind  the  storm, 
That  drives  us  nearer  home. 
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When  we  in  darkness  walk, 

Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 
Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 

And  rest  upon  His  name  : 

Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

Subside  at  His  control ; 
His  loving-kindness  shall  break  through 

The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

Tarry  His  leisure  then, 

Although  He  seem  to  stay  ; 
A  moment's  intercourse  with  Him 

Thy  grief  will  overpay  : 

Blest  is  the  man,  0  God, 

That  stays  himself  on  Thee  j 
Who  wait  for  Thy  salvation,  Lord, 

Shall  Thy  salvation  see. 

A.  M.  Toplady. 
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(13)   HEAVEN  ANTICIPATED. 
Strangers  and  pilgrims.— 1  PET.  ii.  11. 

1. 

"VTOW  let  our  soiils,  on  wings  sublime, 
-^      Rise  from  the  vanities  of  time, 
Draw  back  the  parting  veil,  and  see 
The  glories  of  eternity. 


Born  by  a  new  celestial  birth, 
Why  should  we  grovel  here  on  earth? 
Why  grasp  at  transitory  toys, 
So  near  to  heaven's  eternal  joys  ? 


Shall  aught  beguile  us  on  the  road, 
When  we  are  walking  back  to  God? 
For  strangers  into  life  we  come, 
And  dying  is  but  going  home. 

4. 

To  dwell  with  God,  to  feel  His  love, 
Is  the  full  heaven  enjoyed  above  ; 
And  the  sweet  expectation  now 
Is  the  fair  dawn  of  heaven  below. 

Thomas  Gibbons. 
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fc  those  things  which  are  above. — COL.  iii.  1. 


1  T)  ISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings, 
XV    Thy  better  portion  trace  ; 

Else  from  transitory  things 
Towards  heaven,  thy  native  place  : 

Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay  ; 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove  ; 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 
To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course  ; 
Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun  ; 
Both  speed  them  to  their  source  : 
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So  my  soul,  derived  from  God, 
Pants  to  view  His  glorious  face, 
Forward  tends  to  His  abode, 

To  rest  in  His  embrace. 
3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn, 

Press  onward  to  the  prize ; 
Soon  our  Saviour  will  return 

Triumphant  in  the  skies  : 
Yet  a  season,  and  you  know 
Happy  entrance  will  be  given, 
All  our  sorrows  left  below, 

And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven. 

Robert  Seagrave. 
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A  A  A          Hope  maketh  not  ashamed,  because  the  love  of  God  is  shed  abroad  in  our 

hearts.— ROM.  v.  5. 


1  A  FTER  the  darkness,  lo,  the  light 
-t*.    Shall  all  the  past  repair  ; 

The  perfect  blisvS,  the  spotless  sight, — 

It  is  not  here,  but  there  ; 
So  still  I  sing  in  every  state, 

Always,  where'er  I  be  : 
'  Be  still,  my  heart,  be  still  and  wait ; 
He  loveth  thee.' 

2  Oh,  but  for  Him  I  could  not  sing, 

However  fair  my  lot ; 
For  dark  night  droops,  and  dark  things  spring 

Round  me  on  every  spot  ; 
But  now  I  sing  with  joy  elate, 

Always,  where'er  I  be  : 
'  Be  still,  my  heart,  be  still  aiid  wait ; 
He  loveth  thee.' 


3  And  now,  whatever  things  I  see, 

The  mighty  or  the  fair, 
I  know  the  best  is  waiting  me, 

For  perfect  things  are  there  ; 
A  child  of  grace,  and  not  of  fate, 

I  sing,  where'er  I  be  : 
'  Be  still,  my  heart,  be  still  and  wait ; 
He  loveth  thee.' 

4  My  God  will  end  where  He  began, 

His  end  cannot  be  pain  ; 
The  glory  of  the  Incarnate  Son 

Must  be  eternal  gain  ; 
So,  there  in  His  eternal  state, 
His  meaning  thou  shalt  see  : 
'  Be  still,  my  heart,  be  still  and  wait ; 
He  loveth  thee.' 

E.  Paxton  Hood. 
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(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 


With  Me  in  paradise.— LUKE  xxiii.  43. 


1  r\  PARADISE  !  0  Paradise  ! 
vy     Who  doth  not  crave  for  rest  ? 
Who  would  not  seek  the  happy  land 

Where  they  that  loved  are  blest  ? 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 

Stand  ever  in  the  light ; 
All  rapture  through  and  through 

In  God's  most  holy  sight  ? 

2  0  Paradise  !  0  Paradise  ! 

The  world  is  growing  old ; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 
Where  love  is  never  cold  ? 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 

Stand  ever  in  the  light  ; 
All  rapture  through  and  through 
In  God's  most  holy  sight  ? 


3  0  Paradise !    0  Paradise  ! 

Tis  weary  waiting  here  ; 
I  long  to  be  where  Jesus  is, 
To  feel,  to  see  Him  near  ; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 

Stand  ever  in  the  light  ; 
All  rapture  through  and  through 
In  God's  most  holy  sight. 

4  0  Paradise  !    0  Paradise  ! . 

I  want  to  sin  no  more  ; 
I  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  thy  spotless  shore  ; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 

Stand  ever  in  the  light  ; 
All  rapture  through  and  through 
In  God's  most  holy  sight. 
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5  Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradise, 

0  keep  me  in  Thy  love, 
And  guide  me  to  that  happy  land 
Of  perfect  rest  above  ; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 

Stand  ever  in  the  light  ; 
All  rapture  through  and  through. 
In  God's  most  holy  sight. 

F.  W.  Faber. 
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ii/f  wp  your  heads,  for  your  redemption  draweth  nigh. — LUKE  xxi.  28. 

p  1     A     FEW  more  years  shall  roll, 
•£*•      A  few  more  seasons  come, 
And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest 
Asleep  within  the  tomb  : 

Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  great  day  : 
0  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

2  A  few  more  suns  shall  set 
O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time, 

cr      And  we  shall  be  where  suns  are  not, — 

A  far  serener  clime  : 
mf  Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  bright  day  ; 
O  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

3  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 
On  this  wild  rocky  shore, 

dim      And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 

And  surges  swell  no  more  : 
mf  Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  calm  day  ; 
O  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 
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p  4      A  few  more  struggles  here, 

A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 

And  we  shall  weep  no  more : 
cr  Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  blest  day ; 
0  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

mf  5      A  few  more  Sabbaths  here 
Shall  cheer  us  on  our  way, 
And  we  shall  reach  the  endless  rest, 
The  eternal  Sabbath  day : 

Then,  O  rny  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  sweet  day ; 
0  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 


'Tis  but  a  little  while, 
And  He  shall  come  again 
Who  died  that  we  might  live,  who  lives 
That  we  with  Him  may  reign: 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  glad  day ; 
O  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

H.  Bonar. 
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Verse  2,  Zmes  5  a?id  6. 
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Ah  !  then   my  spi  -rit  faints      To  reach  the  land  I     love, 


i^4: 


So  s^aW  we  ever  &e  «;if?i  <7ze  Lord.— I  THESS.  iv.  17. 
3 


TjlOR  ever  with  the  Lord  ! 

J-      Amen,  so  let  it  be  : 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 

'Tis  immortality. 

Here  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  Him  J  roam, 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 

A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

My  Father's  house  on  high, 
Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 

At  times  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye 
Thy  golden  gates  appear  ! 
Ah  !  then  my  spirit  faints 
To  reach  the  land  I  love, 

The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above, 


For  ever  with  the  Lord  ! 

Father,  if  'tis  Thy  will, 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 

E'en  here  to  me  fulfil. 
/         Be  Thou  at  my  right  hand, 

Then  can  I  never  fail ; 
Uphold  Thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand 

Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 

mf  4      So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 
cr      By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 
Knowing  as  I  am  known, 
How  shall  I  love  that  word, 
/      And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 
'  For  ever  with  the  Lord  ! ' 

J.  Montgomery. 


(  404  ) 


3fln0al.  [FIRST  TUNE.] 


C.M. 


HEAVEN  ANTICIPATED. 


J.  S.  ANDERSON. 


[SECOND  TUNE.] 


C.M. 


A.  CROIL  FALCONER. 


i — i    i — r 


j 


Mi  3 

F=H 

tr-  —  p- 

r 

r  i 

1  r  r  r  r  '     T 

r  —  ^~ 

,-> 

J 

i 

J        !     J       i      J       |     -J-     J**l 

A- 

men. 
~**-\ 

L_iJ_ 

V- 

—  !  *J— 

r  r  '  r  '  —  ^^" 

3L^J 

—  ^^y 

448 

T7»e  Tiofa/  ctfa/,  «ew  Jerusalem. 
—  REV.  xxi.  2. 

6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home  ! 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee  ; 

1    JERUSALEM,  my  happy  home, 
U      Name  ever  dear  to  me  ! 

Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

When  shall 

my  labours  have  an  end, 

Hymn  of 

VIII.  century. 

In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  ? 

2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built 

walls 

And  pearly  gates  behold, 
Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

3  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know  : 
Blest  seats,  through   rude  and  stormy 

scenes 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  ait  pain  and  woe, 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stand  ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  baud. 
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A.AQ     We  look  .  .  .  at  the  things  which  are 
not  seen.— 2  COR.  iv.  18. 

1  11THEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

YV      To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled, 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares,  like  a  wild  deluge,  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall  ; — 

May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 

My  God,  my  heaven,  my  alh 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

7.  Watts. 
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450  y°w  "  OMr  salvation  nearer  than  when  we  believed.— ROM.  xiii.  11. 

_p  1  /^NE  sweetly  solemn  thought 
"»    Jf  *~J     Comes  to  me  o'er  and  o'er  : 

I'm  nearer  home  to-day 
Than  I  have  been  before : 

cr  2  Nearer  my  Father's  house 

Where  many  mansions  be, 
Nearer  the  great  white  throne, 
Nearer  the  crystal  sea ; 

J,_^;  .„  3  Nearer  the  bound  of  life, 

Where  burdens  are  laid  down, 
Where  pilgrims  leave  the  cross, 
And  victors  gain  the  crown. 

p  4  But  lying  dark  between, 

And  winding  through  the  night, 
Bolls  the  deep  unknown  stream 
That  leads  at  last  to  light. 

5  0  if  my  mortal  feet 

Have  almost  gained  the  brink'; 
If  I  am  nearer  home, 

Nearer  than  now  I  think ; 

m/  6  Jesus,  in  whom  I  trust, 

Perfect  my  feeble  faith, 
That  I  may  calmly  cross 
That  unknown  stream  of  death ! 

Phoebe  Gary,  alt. 
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Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  Thy  salvation.— Ps.  li.  12. 

p  1  IITEARY  of  earth,  and  laden  with  my  sin, 
•  •       I  look  at  heaven  and  long  to  enter  in  ; 
But  there  no  evil  thing  may  find  a  home, 
And  yet  I  hear  a  voice  that  bids  me  come. 

2  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land, 
Before  the  whiteness  of  that  throne  appear? 

Yet  there  are  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near. 

3  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly  way, 
Evil  is  ever  with  me  day  by  day  ; 

Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall, 
'Repent,  believe,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  from  all.' 

mf  4  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear ; 

His  are  the  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near, 
And  His  the  blood  that  can  for  all  atone, 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the  throne. 

5  0  Great  Absolver,  grant  my  soul  may  wear 
The  lowliest  garb  of  penitence  and  prayer, 
That  in  the  Father's  courts  my  glorious  dress 
May  be  the  garment  of  Thy  righteousness. 

6  Yea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteous  Lord  ; 
Thine  all  the  merit,  mine  the  great  reward  ; 

Thine  the  sharp  thorns,  and  mine  the  golden  crown  ; 
Mine  the  life  won,  and  Thine  the  life  laid  down. 

7  Nought  can  I  bring,  dear  Lord,  for  all  I  owe, 
Yet  let  my  full  heart  what  it  can  bestow  ; 
Like  ointment  sweet,  let  my  devotion  prove, 
Forgiven  greatly,  how  I  greatly  love. 

S.  J.  Stone. 
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-4  ZtttZe  wht'fc,  and  t/e  sfeall  see  Me.— JOHN  xvi.  16. 

1. 

m/  r\  FOR  the  peace  that  floweth  as  a  river, 

Making  life's  desert  places  bloom  and  smile ! 
0  for  the  faith  to  grasp  heaven's  light  'for  ever,' 
Amid  the  shadows  of  earth's  '  little  while  ! ' 


p  '  A  little  while '  for  patient  vigil  keeping, 

To  face  the  stern,  to  wrestle  with  the  strong ; 
'  A  little  while '  to  sow  the  seed  with  weeping, 
cr    Then  bind  the  sheaves^  and  sing  the  harvest  song. 
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3. 

p  '  A  little  while,'  mid  shadow  and  illusion, 
To  strive  by  faith  love's  mysteries  to  spell ; 

cr  Then  read  each  dark  enigma's  bright  solution, 

Then  hail  sight's  verdict,  <  He  doth  all  things  well.' 


P 


4. 
1  A  little  while '  the  earthen  pitcher  taking 

To  wayside  brooks,  from  far-off  fountains  fed  ; 
cr  Then  the  cool  lip  its  thirst  for  ever  slaking 
Beside  the  fulness  of  the  Fountain-head. 


p  '  A  little  while '  to  keep  the  oil  from  failing, 

'  A  little  while '  faith's  flickering  lamp  to  trim  ; 

cr  And  then,  the  Bridegroom's  coming  footsteps  hailing, 
To  haste  to  meet  Him  with  the  bridal  hymn  ! 

Jane  Crewdson. 
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^n  innumer<X'ble  company  of  Angels. — HEB.  xii.  22. 

/  1  TTARK,  hark,  my  soul  !    angelic  songs  are  swelling 

•     O'er  earth's  green  fields  and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore 
How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  telling 
Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more  ! 

Angels  of  Jesus,  angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night ! 

2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 
'  Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come '  ; 
And,  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  gospel  leads  us  home  : 

Angels  of  Jesus,   angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night ! 
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p  3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 
The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 
And  laden  souls,  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee: 

Angels  of  Jesus,  angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night ! 

p  4  Rest  comes  at  length  :    though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 
cr      The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past ; 
Faith's  journey  ends  in  welcomes  to  the  weary, 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last : 

Angels  of  Jesus,  angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night ! 

/  5  Angels,  sing  on,  your  faithful  watches  keeping ; 
Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above, 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping, 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love  : 

Angels  of  Jesus,  angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night ! 

F.    W.  Faber. 
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Thy  land,  O  Immanuel. -ISA.,  viii.  8. 


mf  1  fTlHE  sands  of  time  are  sinking, 
J-     The  dawn  of  heaven  breaks  ; 
The  summer  morn  I've  sighed  for, 
The  fair,  sweet  morn,  awakes  : 
dim      Dark,  dark  hath  been  the  midnight, 
cr          But  dayspring  is  at  hand, 
And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 
In  Inimanuel's  land. 

/  2  The  King  there,  in  His  beauty, 

Without  a  veil  is  seen  ; 
It  were  a  well-spent  journey, 

Though  seven  deaths  lay  between  : 
The  Lamb,  with  His  fair  army, 

Doth  on  Mount  Zion  stand, 
And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 

In  Immauuel's  land. 

mf  3  0  Christ,  He  is  the  Fountain, 

The  deep,  sweet  well  of  love  ; 
The  streams  on  earth  I've  tasted, 

More  deep  I'll  drink  above  : 
cr      There,  to  an  ocean  fulness, 
His  mercy  doth  expand, 
And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 
In  ImmanueTa  land. 


mf  4  With  mercy  and  with  judgment, 

My  web  of  time  He  wove  ; 
And  aye  the  dews  of  sorrow 

Were  lustred  with  His  love  : 
I'll  bless  the  hand  that  guided, 

I'll  bless  the  heart  that  planned, 
When  throned  where  glory  dwelleth 

In  Inimanuel's  land. 

5  The  bride  eyes  not  her  garment, 

But  her  dear  bridegroom's  face  ; 
I  will  not  gaze  at  glory, 

But  on  my  King  of  grace, 
Not  at  the  crown  He  giveth, 

But  on  His  pierced  hand  : 
The  Lamb  is  all  the  glory 

Of  Inimanuel's  land. 

/  6  I've  wrestled  on  towards  heaven, 

'Gainst  storm  and  wind  and  tide  ; 
p      Now,  like  a  weary  traveller 
That  leaneth  on  his  guide, 
Amid  the  shades  of  evening, 

While  sinks  life's  lingering  sand, 
cr      I  hail  the  glory  dawning 
From  Immanuel's  land. 

Mrs.  Anne  H.  Cousin. 


(  412  ) 


VICTORY  OVER  DEATH. 


St.  /IRa?£.  [FIRST  TUNE.] 


C.M. 


PLAYFOED'S  Psalter. 


1     j      j 

*->-f"  W~m  '    1    * 
J      J    ,,/J     I       J 

r  r 

Jp  J- 

r'f  |J 
*-  l  r 

~b  1  — 

f-f  - 

1  ^   H 

,$1  •  H  ffg^  —  H 

1  —  £_ 

r—  h  — 

r  r  '  '  i- 

4=F= 

r'r  r 

1      i 

-  —  —  U  -—  —  1  H 

St.  IP 

eter. 

[SECOND  TUNE.] 

^J   ..,_...!  ...  ..._|      ,__[.._ 

C.M. 

|    J        J          |        J= 

A.  R.  R 

1:1 

NAGLE. 

J 

-J- 

1          | 

r    r 

r    r    i     r 

j    j    j    j 

r  r    r   f 
i/  H   V   - 

'^' 

_u  r  r  F 

» 


r   r   r   r 
^^^_ 


r   r 

_-! U 


A  -  men. 


m 


(14)    VICTORY  OVER  DEATH. 
Funeral  and  Memorial  Services. 

Blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in 
the  Lord.—  KEV.  xiv.  13. 


mf  I 


r  1 


TJEAR  what  the  voice  from 
-LI 


heaven 
proclaims 

For  all  the  pious  dead  ; 
Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names, 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jesus  and  are  blest  i 

How  kind  their  slumbers  are,  mP  3 

From  sufferings  and  from  sin  released, 
And  freed  from  every  snare. 

3  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 

They're  present  with  the  Lord  ; 
The  labours  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward. 

/.  Watts. 
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A  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ.— 
2  TIM.  ii.  3. 

/CAPTAIN  and  Saviour  of  the  host 
\J     Of  Christian  chivalry, 
We  bless  Thee  for  our  comrade  true, 
Now  summoned  up  to  Thee. 

We  bless  Thee  for  his  every  step 

In  faithful  following  Thee  ; 
And  for  his  good  tight  fought  so  well, 

And  crowned  with  victory. 

We  thank  Thee  that  the  way-worn  sleeps 

The  sleep  in  Jesus  blest  ; 
The  purified  and  ransomed  soul 

Hath  entered  into  rest. 

We  bless  Thee  that  his  humble  love 
Hath  met  with  such  regard  ; 

We  bless  Thee  for  his  blessedness, 
And  for  his  rich  reward. 

Q.  Ravjson, 
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Give  ear  unto  my  cry :  hold  not  TJiy  peace  at  my  tears. — Ps.  xxxix. 

p  1  T  OWLY  and  solemn  be 

J^    Thy  children's  cry  to  Thee, 

Father  divine, — 
A  hymn  of  suppliant  breath, 
Owning  that  life  and  death 

Alike  are  Thine. 

2  0  Father,  in  that  hour, 

When  earth  all  succouring  power 

Shall  disavow, 

When  spear  and  shield  and  crown 
In  faintness  are  cast  down, 

Sustain  us,  Thou. 

3  By  Him,  who  bowed  to  take 
The  death-cup  for  our  sake, 

The  thorn,  the  rod, 
From  whom  the  last  dismay 
Was  not  to  pass  away, 

Aid  us,  0  God. 

4  Tremblers  beside  the  grave, 
We  call  on  Thee  to  save, 

Father  divine  ; 

Hear,  hear  our  suppliant  breath  ; 
Keep  us  in  life  and  death  ; 

Thine,  only  Thine. 

Mrs.  Felicia  D.  Hemans. 
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.4£  Tiorae  with  the  Lord. — 2  Cor.  v.  8. 


^  1  TJUSH,  blessed  are  the  dead 
-d     In  Jesus'  arms  who  rest, 
And  lean  their  weary  head 
For  ever  on  His  breast. 

mf  2  0  beatific  sight ! 

No  darkling  veil  between, 
They  see  the  Light  of  Light 
Whom  here  they  loved  unseen. 

p  3  Ours  only  are  the  tears, 

Who  weep  around  their  tomb 
The  light  of  bygone  years, 
And  shadowing  years  to  come. 


4  Their  voice,  their  touch,  their  smile, 

Those  love- springs  flowing  o'er, — 
Earth  for  its  little  while 
Shall  never  know  them  more. 

5  0  tender  hearts  and  true, 

Our  long  last  vigil  kept, 
We  weep  and  mourn  for  you  ; 
Nor  blame  us  :  Jesus  wept. 

cr  6  But  soon,  at  break  of  day, 

His  calm  Almighty  voice, 

Stronger  than  death,  shall  say, 

Awake  !  Arise  !  Rejoice  ! 

E.  H.  Bickersteth. 
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Give  ear  unto  my  cry :  hold  not  Tliy  peace  at  my  tears.— IPs.  xxxix. 

p  1  T  OWLY  and  solemn  be 

J-^    Thy  children's  cry  to  Thee, 

Father  divine, — 
^  rAMhY.mn  of  suppliant  "breath, 


He  that  overcometli. — REV.  iii.  5. 


1. 


mf    O  AFE  home,  safe  home  in  port ! 
^    Kent  cordage,  shattered  deck, 
Torn  sails,  provision  short, 

And  only  not  a  wreck  : 
/    But  0  the  joy  upon  the  shore 
To  tell  the  voyage  perils  o'er  ! 

2. 
mf    The  prize,  the  prize  secure  ! 

The  athlete  nearly  fell ; 
Bare  all  he  could  endure, 

And  bare  not  always  well : 

/    But  he  may  smile  at  troubles  gone 

Who  sets  the  victor-garland  on. 


3. 


/    No  more  the  foe  can  harm  ; 

No  more  of  leaguered  camp, 
And  cry  of  night-alarm, 

And  need  of  ready  lamp  : 
mf    And  yet  how  nearly  had  he  failed  ; 
How  nearly  had  that  foe  prevailed  ! 

4. 
The  lamb  is  in  the  fold, 

In  perfect  safety  penned  ; 
cr    The  lion  once  had  hold, 

And  thought  to  make  an  end  : 
p    But  One  came  by  with  wounded  side, 
And  for  the  sheep  the  Shepherd  died. 


p    The  exile  is  at  home  ; 

0  nights  and  days  of  tears  ! 
0  longings  not  to  roam  ! 

O  sins  and  doubts  and  fears  \ 
f    What  matters  now  grief's  darkest  day  ? 
The  King  has  wiped  those  tears  away. 

Joseph  of  the  Studium, 

tr.  J.  M.  Neale. 
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1  I  I 

(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

All  live  unto  Him,— LUKE  xx.  38. 


1. 


mf  C^  OD  of  the  living,  in  whose  eyes 

vJT    Unveiled  Thy  whole  creation  lies  ; 
All  souls  are  Thine  ; — we  must  not  say 
That  those  are  dead  who  pass  away  ; 
From  this  our  world  of  flesh  set  free, 
We  know  them  living  unto  Thee. 

2. 

Released  from  earthly  toil  and  strife, 
With  Thee  is  hidden  still  their  life  ; 
Thine  are  their  thoughts,  their  works, 

their  powers, 

All  Thine,  and  yet  most  truly  ours  ; 
For  well  we  know,  where'er  they  be, 
Our  dead  are  living  unto  Thee. 


Not  spilt  like  water  on  the  ground, 
Not  wrapped  in  dreamless  sleep  profound, 
Not  wandering  in  unknown  despair 
Beyond  Thy  voice,  Thine  arm,  Thy  care  ; 
Not  left  to  lie  like  fallen  tree  : 
Not  dead,  but  living  unto  Thee. 

4. 

Thy  word  is  true,  Thy  will  is  just : 

To  Thee  we  leave  them,  Lord,  in  trust ; 

And  bless  Thee  for  the  love  which  gave 

Thy  Son  to  fill  a  human  grave, 
That  none  might  fear  that  world  to  see, 
Where  all  are  living  unto  Thee. 


5. 

0  Giver  unto  man  of  breath, 
O  Holder  of  the  keys  of  death, 
0  Quickener  of  the  life  within, 
Save  us  from  death,  the  death  of  sin  ; 
That  body,  soul,  and  spirit  be 
For  ever  living  unto  Thee  ! 

J.  EUerton. 
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I      I       I 

(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

Them  that  are  asleep.—  1  THESS.  iv.  13. 

1. 

OW  the  labourer's  task  is  o'er, 
Now  the  battle-day  is  past  ; 
Now  upon  the  farther  shore 
Lands  the  voyager  at  last. 
dim  Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 


"VT 
-L  ' 


mf      There  the  tears  of  earth  are  dried  ; 
There  its  hidden  things  are  clear  ; 
There  the  work  of  life  is  tried 
By  a  juster  Judge  than  here. 
p  Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

3, 

mf      There  the  Shepherd,  bringing  home 
Many  a  lamb  forlorn  and  strayed, 
Shelters  each,  no  more  to  roam, 

Where  the  wolf  can  ne'er  invade. 
p  Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 


(  4.18  ) 


VICTORY  OVER  DEATH. 


1Re0t,  [SECOND  TUNE.]                             77.77.88. 
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There  the  peuitents  who  turn 

To  the  cross  their  dying  eyes, 
All  the  love  of  Jesus  learu 
At  His  feet  in  Paradise. 
p  Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 


5. 


mf 


There  no  more  the  powers  of  hell 
Can  prevail  to  mar  their  peace  ; 
Christ  the  Lord  shall  guard  them  well, 

He  who  died  for  their  release. 
p  Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 


6. 
p      '  Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust,' 

Calmly  now  the  words  we  say  ; 
Left  behind,  we  wait  in  trust, 

For  the  Resurrection  day. 
dim  Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

/.  mierton. 
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such  are  they  also  that  are  heavenly.—  I  COB.  xv.  48. 

-=—  1  11 

mf  1       TT  is  not  death  to  die, 

3      It  is  not  death  to  bear 

To  leave  this  weary  road, 
And  'midst  the  brotherhood  on  high 

To  be  at  home  with  God. 
2      It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
And  wake  in  glorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years. 


The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 
From  dungeon-chain,  to  breathe  the  air 

Of  boundless  liberty. 

It  is  not  death  to  fling 

Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
And  rise  on  strong,  exulting  wing, 

To  live  among  the  just. 


mf  5      Jesus,  Thou  Prince  of  Life, 

Thy  chosen  cannot  die  ; 
cr      Like 'Thee  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 
To  reign  with  Thee  on  high. 

H.  A .  C.  Malan,  tr.  G.  W.  Bethune. 
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Ye  7tave  i?i  heaven  a  better  and  an  enduring  substance.— HEB.  x.  34. 


p  I  lirHEN  the  day  of  toil  is  done, 

VV      When  the  race  of  life  is  run, 
Father,  grant  Thy  wearied  one 

Rest  for  evermore. 

2>  2  When  the  strife  of  sin  is  stilled, 
When  the  foe  within  is  killed, 
Be  Thy  gracious  word  fulfilled,— 

Peace  for  evermore. 
wf  3  When  the  darkness  melts  away 
At  the  breaking  of  Thy  day, 
Bid  us  hail  the  cheering  ray, — 

Light  for  evermore, 


p  4  When  the  heart  by  sorrow  tried 

Feels  at  length  its  throbs  subside, 
cr      Bring  us,  where  all  tears  are  dried, 

Joy  for  evermore. 
p  5  When  for  vanished  days  we  yearn, 

Days  that  never  can  return. 
cr      Teach  us  in  Thy  love  to  learn 

Love  for  evermore. 
p  6  When  the  breath  of  life  is  flown, 

When  the  grave  must  claim  its  own, 
cr      Lord  of  Life,  be  ours  Thy  crown, — 
Life  for  evermore. 

J.  Ellerton. 
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464            Is  **  t<?f^  t(;*^1  ^je  c''  ^cZ 

;  .  .  .  It  is  well,—  2  KINGS  iv.  26. 

jo  1  ^[AFELY,  safely  gathered  in, 

p  2  Safely,  safely  gathered  in, 

No  more  sorrow,  no  more  sin, 
No  more  childish  griefs  or  fears, 
No  more  sadness,  no  more  tears  ; 
For  the  life,  so  young  and  fair, 
Now  hath  passed  from  earthly  care  ; 
God  Himself  the  soul  will  keep, 
Giving  His  beloved  sleep. 


Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin, 
Passed  beyond  all  grief  and  pain, 
Death  for  thee  is  truest  gain  : 
For  our  loss  we  must  not  weep, 
Nor  our  loved  one  long  to  keep 
From  the  home  of  rest  and  peace, 
Where  all  sin  and  sorrow  cease. 


p  3  Safely,  safely  gathered  in, 

No  more  sorrow,  no  more  sin  ; 
cr      God  has  saved  from  weary  strife, 
In  its  dawn,  this  fresh  young  life, 
Which  awaits  us  now  above, 
Resting  in  the  Saviour's  love  : 
p      Jesus,  grant  that  we  may  meet 
There,  adoring  at  Thy  feet. 

Mrs.  Henrietta  0.  Dobree, 
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(15)    FINAL  BLESSEDNESS. 
Redeemed  from  among  men. — BEV.  xiv.  4. 


/n  IVE  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 
^-A     Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys, 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 


p  2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below, 

And  wet  their  couch  with  tears  ; 

They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 

With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 


3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came: 
/          They,  with  united  breath, 

Ascribe  their  victory  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  His  death. 

mf  4  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  He  trod, 

His  zeal  inspired  their  breast ; 
And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 


/  5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 

For  His  own  pattern  given  ; 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

/.  Watts. 
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Afi  fi     r'ie  0°°^ *an^ that  is  bey°nd 

^  u  u  Jordan.— DEUT.  iii.  25. 

/    1  mHERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
J-     Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain  ; 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never-withering  flowers  : 
p        Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

mf  3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

p    4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea, 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

cr     5  O  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  iinbeclouded  eyes, 

cr     6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold 

flood, 
Should  fright  UP  from  the  shore. 

/.  Watts. 


I    A  C  "7     It  doth  not  yet  appear  what  we 
^"U  '  shall  be.— I  JOHN  iii.  2. 

1  rpHERE  is  a  heaven  of  perfect  peace, 
-•-     The  eternal  throne  is  there  ; 

But  what  that  tearless  region  is, 
It  doth  not  yet  appear. 

2  And  there  are  angels,  strong  and  fair, 

Who  know  not  sin  nor  fear  ; 
But  what  the  robes  of  white  they  wear, 
It  doth  not  yet  appear. 

3  And  there  are  ransomed  spirits  too, 

Who  once  were  pilgrims  here  ; 
But  how  the  Saviour's  face  they  view, 
It  doth  not  yet  appear. 

4  And    there    are    sweet    commingling 

thoughts, 

And  blest  communion  there  ; 
But  how  they  blend  their  heavenly 

notes, 
It  doth  not  yet  appear. 

5  And  there  is  worship  in  the  sky, 

And  songs  of  loftiest  cheer  ; 
But  how  they  sweep  their  harps  on  high, 
It  doth  not  yet  appear. 

6  Then,  0  my  soul,  with  patience  wait ; 

The  happy  hour  is  near 
When  thou  shalt  pass  the  pearly  gate, 
Where  it  will  all  appear. 

Elid  Davis. 
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[FIRST  TUNE.] 


7.6.,  eight  lines. 


A.  EWING. 


A, R  ft        What  is  your  life  ?    It  is  even 
^"  V-MJ  a  vapour.— JAS.  iv.  14. 

wip  1  T)RIEF  life  is  here  our  portion, 

_D     Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  care  ; 
cr      The  life  that  knows  no  ending, 

The  tearless  life  is  there. 
0  happy  retribution  ! 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest  ; 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 
A  mansion  with  the  blest  ! 

mf  2  And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 

And  passionless  renown  ; 
cr      And  He,  whom  now  we  trust  in 
Shall  then  be  seen  and  known, 
And  they  that  know  and  see  Him 
Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 

cr  3  The  morning  shall  awaken, 
The  shadows  shall  decay, 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 
Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day. 
/      Yes,  God  our  King  and  Portion, 

Jn  fulness  of  His  grace, 
We  there  shall  see  for  ever, 
And  worship  face  to  face. 

mf  4  0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
The  home  of  God's  elect  ! 
0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
dim,    Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest, 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father 
And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 
Bernard  of  Morlaix,  tr.  J.  M.  Neale, 


A  ft  Q   The  glory  of  God  did  lighten  it,  and  the 
*TU  C7   Lamb  is  the  light  thereof.— REV.  xxi.  23. 

mf  1    JERUSALEM  the  golden, 

tJ     With  milk  and  honey  blest, 
Beneath  thy  contemplation 

Sink  heart  and  voice  oppressed  : 
I  know  not,  0  I  know  not, 

What  joys  await  us  there, 
What  radiancy  of  glory, 

What  light  beyond  compare. 

/  2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 

All  jubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng  ; 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them,^ 

The  daylight  is  serene  ; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

/  3  There  is  the  throne  of  David, 

And  there,  from  care  released, 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 

The  song  of  them  that  feast ; 
And  they  who,  with  their  Leader, 

Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

mf  4  O  fields  that  know  no  sorrow  ! 
0  state  that  fears  no  strife  ! 
0  princely  bowers  !  0  land  of  flowers ! 

0  realm  and  home  of  life  ! 
'im-    Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest, 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father 
*        And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

Bernard  of  Morlaix,  tr.  J,  J/. 
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w/  1  TT^OR  thee,  0  dear,  dear  country, 
-L  Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep  ; 
For  very  love,  beholding 

Thy  happy  name,  they  weep : 
The  mention  of  thy  glory 

Is  unction  to  the  breast, 
And  medicine  in  sickness, 

And  love,  and  life,  and  rest. 

2  0  one,  0  only  mansion  ! 

0  Paradise  of  joy  ! 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished, 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy  ; 
The  cross  is  all  thy  splendour, 

The  Crucified  thy  praise  ; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise. 


Having  the  glory  of  God.—  EEV.  xxi.  11. 


3  With  jasper  glow  thy  bulwarks, 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze  ; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 

Unite  in  thee  their  rays  ; 
Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 

With  amethyst  unpriced, 
The  saints  build  up  thy  fabric, 

And  the  Corner-stone  is  Christ. 

4  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean  1 

Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day  1 
Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away  ! 
Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 

They  raise  thy  holy  tower  ; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 


0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

Shall  I  e'er  see  thy  face  ? 
0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

Shall  I  e'er  win  thy  grace  ? 
Exult,  0  dust  and  ashes  ! 

The  Lord  shall  be  thy  part ; 
His  only,  His  for  over, 

Thou  shalt  be,  and  thou  art. 

Bernard  of  Morlaix,  tr.  J.  M.  Nedle. 
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.4  great  multitude,  which  no  man  could  number. — REV.  vii.  9. 


T 
J- 


/ 


HEARD  a  sound  of  voices 

Around  the  great  white  throne, 
With  harpers  harping  on  their  harps 

To  Him  who  sat  thereon  ; 
'Salvation,  glory,  honour,' 

I  heard  the  song  arise, 
As  through  the  courts  of  heaven  it  rolled 
In  wondrous  harmonies. 


/  2  From  every  clime  and  kindred, 

And  nations  fiom  afar, 
As  serried  ranks  returning  home 

In  triumph  from  a  war, 
I  heard  the  saints  upraising, 

The  myriad  hosts  among, 
In  praise  of  Him  who  died,  and  lives, 

Their  one  glad  triumph-song. 

mf  3  I  saw  the  Holy  City, 

The  New  Jerusalem 
Come  down  from  heaven  a  Bride  adorned 

With  jewelled  diadem ; 
The  flood  of  crystal  waters 

Flowed  down  the  golden  street ; 
And  nations  brought  their  honours  there, 

And  laid  them  at  her  feet. 


mf  4  And  there  nor  sun  was  needed, 
Nor  moon  to  shine  by  night, 
God's  glory  did  enlighten  all,— 
The  Lamb  Himself  the  Light : 
And  there  His  servants  serve  Him, 

And,  life's  long  battle  o'er, 
cr      Enthroned  with  Him,  their  Saviour  King, 
They  reign  for  evermore. 

/  5  0  great  and  glorious  vision  ! 

The  Lamb  upon  His  throne  ; 
0  wondrous  sight  for  man  to  see  ! 

The  Saviour  with  His  own  : 
To  drink  the  living  waters, 

And  stand  upon  the  shore, 
Where  neither  sorrow,  sin,  nor  death 

Shall  ever  enter  more. 

6  0  Lamb  of  God  who  reignest  ! 

Thou  Bright  and  Morning  Star, 
Whose  glory  lightens  that  new  earth, 

Which  now  we  see  from  far  ; 
O  worthy  Judge  Eternal  ! 

When  Thou  dost  bid  us  come, 
Then  open  wide  the  gates  of  pearl, 
dim        And  call  Thy  servants  home. 

Godfrey  Thring.  ~ 
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The  two  bars  of  Introduction  to  be  played  before  each  verse. 
*  Upper  notes  for  last  verse  only. 

The  glory  which  shall  be  revealed  in  us. — ROM  viii.  18. 


N  thousand  times  ten  thousand, 

-     In  sparkling  raiment  bright, 
The  armies  of  the  ransomed  saints 

Throng  up  the  steeps  of  light  : 
'Tis  finished,  all  is  finished, 

Their  tight  with  death  and  sin  ; 
Fling  open  wide  the  golden  gates, 

And  let  the  victors  in. 

2  What  rush  of  hallelujahs 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky  ! 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh  ! 
0  day  for  whicli  creation 

And  all  its  tribes  were  made  ! 
0  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 

A  thousandfold  repaid  ! 


3  0  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore, 
What  knitting  severed  friendships  up, 

Where  partings  are  no  more  ! 
Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle 

That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late  ; 
Orphans  no  longer  fatherless, 

Nor  widows  desolate. 

4  Bring  near  Thy  great  salvation, 

Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain  ; 
Fill  up  the  roll  of  Thine  elect, 

Then  take  Thy  power  and  reign  ; 
Appear,  Desire  of  nations, 

Thine  exiles  long  for  home  ; 
Show  in  the  heavens  Thy  promised  sign  ; 
Thou  Prince  and  Saviour,  come. 

H.  Atfvrd. 
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473  Compassed  about  ivith  so  great  a  cloud  of  wifaeases.— HEB.  xii.  1. 

TOR  all  the  saints  who  from  their  labours  rest, 

Who  Thee  by  faith  before  the  world  confessed, 
Thy  name,  0  Jesus,  be  for  ever  blest.     Hallelujah  !* 

'2  Thou  wast  their  Rock,  their  Fortress,  and  their  Might ; 
Thou,  Lord,  their  Captain  in  the  well-fought  fight ; 
Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  their  one  true  Light. '  Hallelujah  j 

3  0  may  Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true,  and  bold, 
Fight  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought  of  old, 

And  win,  with  them,  the  victor's  crown  of  gold.     Hallelujah  i 

4  0  blest  communion,  fellowship  divine  i 
We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine. 

Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  for  all  are  Thine.     Hallelujah  i 

5  And  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfare  long. 
Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 

cr      And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong.     Hallelujah  J 
«i/  6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west  ; 

Soon,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  cometh  rest ; 
dim      Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest.     Hallelujah  ! 

/  7  But  lo  !    there  breaks  a  yet  more  glorious  day  : 
The  saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright  array  ; 
The  King  of  Glory  passes  on  His  way.     Hallelujah  ! 

8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coast, 
Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host, ' 
Singing  to  Father,  Sou,  and  Holy  Ghost,  Hallelujah  ! 

W.  W.  How. 
(  423  ) 
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TTie  things  which  are  not  seen. — 2  COB.  iv.  18. 

»i/   1  TyE  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest, 

VV      That  country  so  bright  and  so  fair, 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed  ; 
cr  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ! 

2  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 

From  sorrow,  temptation  and  care, 
From  trials  without  .and  within  ; 
cr  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 

•3  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love, 

The  robes  which  the  glorified  wear, 
The  Church  of  the  first  born  above  ; 
cr  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ! 

4  Do  Thou,  Lord,  'midst  pleasure  or  woe, 

For  heaven  our  spirits  prepare  ; 
cr         And  shortly  we  also  shall  know, 
And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  K.  Mills. 
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(1)    ITS  UNITY,  PRIVILEGES,  AND  CONFLICTS. 
Glorious  things  are  spoken  of  thee,  O  city  of  God.—  Ps.  Ixxxvii.  3. 

f  1  C\  LORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
^-^    Zion,  city  of  our  God  ; 
He  whose  word  cannot  be  broken 

Formed  thee  for  His  own  abode  : 
On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 

Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes, 

2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove  : 
Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  to  assuage,  — 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord  the  Giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age  ? 
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3  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear, 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near : 
Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

Washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood, 
Jesus,  whom  their  souls  rely  on, 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God. 


4  Saviour,  if  of  Zion's  city 

I,  through  grace,  a  member  am, 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 
I  will  glory  in  Thy  name  : 
dim,      Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure, 
All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show  ; 
cr      Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure 

None  but  Zion's  children  know. 

John  Newton. 
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The  general  assembly  and  church  of  the  first-born. — HEB.  xii.  23. 

1  "VTOT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 
-*-^      The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke  ; 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 

Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke  ; 

2  But  we  are  come  to  Zion's  hill, 

The  city  of  our  God, 
Where  milder  words  declare  His  will, 
And  spread  His  love  abroad. 

3  Behold  the  innumerable  host 

Of  angels  clothed  in  light  ; 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just, 
Whose  faith  is  turned  to  sight ; 

4  Behold  the  blest  assembly  there, 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven  ; 
Hear  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declare 
Their  vilest  sins  forgiven. 

5  The  saints  on  earth  and  all  the  dead 

But  one  communion  make  ; 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  Head, 
And  of  His  grace  partake. 

6  In  such  society  as  this 

My  weary  soul  would  rest ; 
For  all  who  dwell  where  Jesus  is, 
Must  be  for  ever  blest. 

/.  Watts. 
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4  77                        T7ie  Highest  Himself  shall  establish  her.—Pt 

mf  1  TTPON  the  holy  mountains  high                    2  Beyond  ( 
^      Are  His  foundations  still,                                In  the 
p        Though  silent,  sad,  and  desolate                          And  ther 
Is  Zion's  ruined  hill  :                                              There  i 
mf       God  hath  a  lofty  city,  where                                 Jehovah 

.  Ixxxvii.  5. 

arth's  mists,  its  turrets  stand 
clear  light  of  heaven  ; 
e  Jehovah  dwells  in  power, 
s  His  Spirit  given  : 
loves  His  children's  homes, 

His  standard  is  unfurled  ; 
His  one  Church,  reared  on  faithful  hearts 
That  rise  above  the  world. 


But  more  His  own  abode  ; 
All  glorious  is  thy  destiny, 
Thou  city  of  our  God  ! 


cr     3  The  Highest  shall  establish  thee 

To  glorify  His  name  ; 
All  nations  soon  shall  flocking  press. 

In  thee  a  place  to  claim  : 
Within  thy  safe  and  beauteous  walls, 

The  song  shall  never  cease  ; 

In  thee  are  all  our  springs  of  joy, 

The  fountains  of  our  peace. 

G.  Rawson. 
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He  is  the  Head  of  the  body,  the  Church.— COL.  i.  18. 


THE  Church's  one  foundation 
Is  Jesus  Christ  her  Lord  : 
She  is  His  new  creation 

By  water  and  the  word  ; 
From  heaven  He  came  and  sought  her 

To  be  His  holy  bride  ; 
With  His  own  blood  He  bought  her, 
And  for  her  life  He  died. 

2  Elect  from  every  nation, 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Her  charter  of  salvation 

One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth, 
One  holy  name  she  blesses, 

Partakes  one  holy  food, 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses, 

With  every  grace  endued. 


p  3  Though  with  a  scornful  wonder 

Men  see  her  sore  oppressed, 
By  schisms  rent  asunder, 

By  heresies  distressed, 
cr      Yet  saints  their  watch  are  keeping, 

Their  cry  goes  up,  '  How  long  ? ' 
jf      And  soon  the  night  of  weeping 

Shall  be  the  morn  of  song. 

mf  4  'Mid  toil  and  tribulation, 

And  tumult  of  her  war, 
She  waits  the  consummation 

Of  peace  for  evermore  ; 
Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longing  eyes  are  blest, 
And  the  great  Church  victorious 

Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest. 


5  Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 

With  God  the  Three  in  One, 
And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won. 
0  happy  ones  and  holy  ! 

Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we, 
Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly, 
On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 

3.  J.  Stone. 
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For  behold,  the  kingdom  of  God  is  within  you.— LUKE  xvii.  21. 


1  /^  THOU  not  made  will)  hands, 
V-/     Not  throned  above  the  skies, 
Nor  walled  with  shining  walls. 

Nor  framed  with  stones  of  price, 
More  bright  than  gold  or  gem, 
God's  own  Jerusalem  ! 

2  Where'er  the  gentle  heart 

Finds  courage  from  above  ; 
Where'er  the  heart  forsook 

Warms  with  the  breath  of  love  ; 
Where  faith  bids  fear  depart, 
City  of  God  !  thou  art. 


3  Thou  art  where'er  the  proud 

In  humbleness  melts  down  ; 
Where  self  itself  yields  up  ; 

Where  martyrs  win  their  crown 
Where  faithful  souls  possess 
Themselves  in  perfect  peace.. 

4  Where  in  life's  common  ways 

With  cheerful  feet  we  go  ; 
Where  in  His  steps  we  tread 

Who  trod  the  way  of  woe  ; 
WThere  He  is  in  the  heart, 
City  of  God  !  thou  art. 


5  Not  throned  above  the  skies, 

Nor  golden-walled  afar, 
But  where  Christ's  two  or  three 

In  His  name  gathered  are, 
He  in  the  midst  of  them, 
God's  own  Jerusalem  ! 

F.  I7.  Palgrave. 
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JTe  is  .  .  .  my  father's  God,,  and  I  will  exalt  Him.— Ex.  xv.  2. 


480 

/  1  T^E  come  unto  our  fathers'  God  : 

Their  Rock  is  our  salvation : 

The  Eternal  Arms,  tfheir  dear  abode, 

We  make  our  habitation  : 
We   bring  Thee,    Lord,    the  praise    they 

brought ; 

We  seek  Thee  as  Thy  saints  have  sought 
In  every  generation. 

2  The  fire  divine,  their  steps  that  led, 

Still  goeth  bright  before  us  ; 
The  heavenly  shield,  around  them  spread, 

Is  still  high  holden  o'er  us  : 
dim  The  grace  those  sinners  that  subdued, 
cr  The  strength  those  weaklings  that  renewed, 
Doth  vanquish,  doth  restore  us. 


p  3  The  cleaving  sins  that  brought  them  low 

Are  still  our  souls  oppressing  ; 
The  tears  that  from  their  eyes  did  flow 

Fall  fast,  our  shame  confessing  ; 
cr  As    with    Thee,    Lord,    prevailed    their 

cry, 

So  our  strong  prayer  ascends  on  high, 
And  bringeth  down  Thy  blessing. 

/  4  Their  joy  unto  their  Lord  we  bring  ; 

Their  song  to  us  descendeth  : 
The  Spirit  who  in  them  did  sing 

To  us  His  music  lendeth. 
His  song  in  them,  in  us,  is  one  ; 
cr  We  raise  it  high,  we  send  it  on, — 
The  song  that  never  endeth  ! 


/  5  Ye  saints  to  come,  take  up  the  strain, 
The  same  sweet  theme  endeavour  ! 

Unbroken  be  the  golden  chain  ! 
Keep  on  the  song  for  ever  ! 

Safe  in  the  same  dear  dwelling-place, 

Rich  with  the  same  eternal  grace, 
Bless  the  same  boundless  Giver  ! 

.wi  T.  U.  Gill. 
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Sear  ye  one  another's  burdens. — GAL.  vi.  2. 

™/  1         T)LEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 

J-^     Our  hearts  in  Christian  love  ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2        Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers  ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

p  3        We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear, 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathising  tear. 

4        When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  keenest  pain  ; 
cr        But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

•;??/  5        This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way, 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6        From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin  we  shall  be  free  ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 

John  Faivcett. 
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Be  of  the  same  mind  in  the  Lord.-PB.iiu.  iv.  2. 


LORD,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Perfecting  the  Church  below, 
Steadfast  may  we  cleave  to  Thee, 
Love,  the  mystic  union  be  : 
Join  our  faithful  spirits,  join 
Each  to  each,  and  all  to  Thine  ; 
Lead  us  through  the  paths  of  peace 
On  to  perfect  holiness. 


Move,  and  actuate,  and  guide  ; 
Divers  gifts  to  each  divide  : 
Placed  according  to  Thy  will, 
Let  us  all  our  work  fulfil ; 
Never  from  our  office  move  ; 
Needful  to  each  other  prove  ; 
Use  the  grace  on  each  bestowed 
Tempered  by  the  art  of  God. 


3  Sweetly  may  we  all  agree, 
Touched  with  softest  sympathy : 
There  is  neither  bond  nor  free, 
Great  nor  servile,  Lord,  in  Thee  : 
Love,  like  death,  hath  all  destroyed, 
Rendered  all  distinctions  void  : 
Names,  and  sects,  and  parties  fall, 
Thou,  0  Christ,  art  All  in  all. 

C.  Wesley. 
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That  they  all  may  be  one.— JOHN  xvii.  21. 

mf  1  "INTERNAL  Ruler  of  the  ceaseless  round 

J-^     Of  circling  planets  singing  on  their  way ; 
Guide  of  the  nations  from  the  night  profound 

Into  the  glory  of  the  perfect  day; 
Rule  in  our  hearts,  that  we  may  ever  be 
Guided,  and  strengthened,  and  upheld  by  Thee. 

2  We  are  of  Thee,  the  children  of  Thy  love, 

The  brothers  of  Thy  well-beloved  Son  ; 
Descend,  0  Holy  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 

Into  our  hearts,  that  we  may  be  as  one,— 
As  one  with  Thee,  to  whom  we  ever  tend  ; 
As  one  with  Him,  our  Brother  and  our  Friend. 

3  We  would  be  one  in  hatred  of  all  wrong, 

One  in  our  love  of  all  things  sweet  and  fair, 
cr      One  with  the  joy  that  breaketh  into  song, 
dim          One  with  the  grief  that  trembles  into  prayer, 
cr      One  in  the  power  that  makes  Thy  children  free 
To  follow  truth,  and  thus  to  follow  Thee. 

4  0  clothe  us  with  Thy  heavenly  armour,  Lord, — 

Thy  trusty  shield,  Thy  sword  of  love  divine; 
Our  inspiration  be  Thy  constant  word  ; 

We  ask  no  victories  that  are  not  Thine  : 
Give  or  withhold,  let  pain  or  pleasure  be, 
Enough  to  know  that  we  are  serving  Thee. 

J.  W.  Cludwick. 
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mf  1  /^1  OD  is  the  refuge  of  His  saints, 

^J~    When  storms  of  sharp  distress 

invade  ; 

Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints, 
Behold  Him  present  with  His  aid. 

2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there  ; 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world  ; 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 


God  is  our  refuge  and  strength. — Ps.  xlvi.  1. 


mp  3  There  is  a  stream  whose  gentle  flow 

Supplies  the  city  of  our  God  ; 
Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  through, 
And  watering  our  divine  abode  ; — 

4  That  sacred  stream,  Thine  holy  word, 

That  all  our  raging  fear  controls  : 
Sweet  peace  Thy  promises  afford, 
And  give  new  strength  to  fainting 
souls. 


•mf   5  Zion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love, 

Secure  against  a  threatening  hour, 
cr         Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  move, 

Built  on  His  truth,  and  armed  with  power. 

/.  Watts. 
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1  T  0  !  the  storms  of  life  are  breaking, 

-*-^     Faithless  fears  our  hearts  are  shaking  ; 
For  our  succour  undertaking, 
Lord  and  Saviour,  help  us. 

2  Lo  !  the  world,  from  Thee  rebelling, 
Round  Thy  Church  in  pride  is  swelling  ; 
With  Thy  word  their  madness  quelling, 

Lord  and  Saviour,  help  us. 


Lord,  save  us,  ive  perish ! — MATT.  viii.  25. 


3  On  Thine  own  command  relying, 
We  our  onward  task  are  plying, 
Unto  Thee  for  safety  sighing, 

Lord  and  Saviour,  help  us. 

4  Steadfast  we,  in  faith  abiding, 
In  Thy  secret  presence  hiding, 
In  Thy  love  and  grace  confiding ; 

Lord  and  Saviour,  help  us. 


5  By  Thy  birth,  Thy  cross,  Thy  passion, 
By  Thy  tears  of  deep  compassion, 
By  Thy  mighty  intercession, 
Lord  and  Saviour,  help  us. 

//.  Alford. 
(  441  ) 
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43  ^  £«*>«  7ts,  O  God  of  our  salvation.— I  CHKON.  xvi.  35. 

1. 

f  T  ORD  of  our  life,  and  God  of  our  salvation, 
-^-*    Star  of  our  night,  and  Hope  of  every  nation, 
Hear  and  receive  Thy  Church's  supplication, 
Lord  God  Almighty. 


mf  See  round  Thine  ark  the  hungry  billows  curling ; 

See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are  unfurling  ; 
/  Lord,  while  their  darts  envenomed  they  are  hurling, 
Thou  canst  preserve  us. 

3. 

Lord,  Thou  canst  'help  when  earthly  armour  faileth, 
Lord,  Thou  canst  save  when  deadly  sin  assaileth, 
Loi'd,  o'er  Thy  Church  nor  death  nor  hell  prevaileth  ; 
dim  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord. 

4. 
mf  Grant  us  Thy  help  till  foes  are  backward  driven, 

Grant  them  Thy  truth,  that  they  may  be  forgiven, 
p  Grant  peace  on  earth,  and,  after  we  have  striven, 
pp  Peace  in  Thy  heaven. 

From  the  Latin,  tr.  P.  Pusey. 
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ITS  UNITY,  PKIVILEGES,  AND  CONFLICTS. 


[FIRST  TUNE.] 


C.M. 


C.  E.  MILLER. 
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ESTE'S  Psalter. 
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/  Q  "7     Ye  are  come  .  .  .  to  the  spirits  of  just 
*+O  I        men  made  perfect.— HEB.  xii.  22,  23. 

f  1  /"^OME,  let  us  join,  our  friends  above, 
\J    That  have  obtained  the  prize, 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love, 
To  joys  celestial  rise. 

2  Let  saints  below  in  concert  sing 

With  those  to  glory  gone  ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King 
In  earth  and  heaven  are  one. 

3  One  family  we  dwell  in  Him, 

One  Church,  above,  beneath, 
dim    Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream,  of  death. 

/  4  One  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  His  command  we  bow  ; 
Part  of  His  host  hath  crossed  the  flood, 
dim        And  part  is  crossing  now. 

mf  5  E'en  now  by  faith  we  join  our  hands 

With  those  that  went  before  ; 
And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled  bands 
On  the  eternal  shore. 
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6  0  that  we  now  might  grasp  our  Guide  ! 

O  that  the  word  were  given  ! 
cr      Come,  Lord  of  Hosts,  the  waves  divide, 
And  land  us  all  in  heaven. 

C.  Wesley. 

Fellow-citizens  ivith  the  saints.— 

EPH.  ii.  19. 
/  1  TJAPPY  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined, 
XI     And  saved  by  grace  alone  ; 
Walking  in  all  His  ways,  they  find 
.     Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2  The  Church  triumphant  in  Thy  love. — 

Their  mighty  joys  we  know  ; 
They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  above, 
And  we  in  hymns  below. 

3  Thee  in  Thy  glorious  realm  they  praise, 

And  bow  before  Thy  throne ; 
We  in  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace, — 
The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads  ; 

From  thence  our  spirits  rise : 

And  he  that  in  Thy  statutes  treads 

Shall  meet  Thee  in  the  skies. 

C.  Wesley. 


THE  CHURCH  OF  CHRIST. 
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Scotch  Psalter. 
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Baptized  into  His  death.— 
EOM.  vi.  3. 


1  A    MIGHTY  mystery  we  set  forth, 
Xi    A  wondrous  sigii  and  seal  ; 
Lord,  give  our  hearts  to  know  its  worth, 

And  all  its  truth  to  feel. 

2  Death  to  the  world  we  thus  avow. 

Death  to  each  sinful  lust ; 

The  risen  life  is  our  life  now, 

The  risen  Christ  our  trust. 

3  Baptized  into  the  Father's  name, 

We're  children  of  our  God  ; 

Baptized  into  the  Son,  we  claim 

The  ransom  of  His  blood  : 

4  Baptized  into  the  Holy  Ghost 

In  this  accepted  hour, 
Give  ns  to  own  the  Pentecost, 
And  the  descending  power. 

G.  Rawson. 


490       Hinder  me  not.— GEN.  xxiv.  56. 

1  TN  all  my  Lord's  appointed  ways 
_L     My  journey  I'll  pursue  ; 
Hinder  me  not,  ye  much-loved  saints, 

For  I  must  go  with  you. 

2  Through  floods  and  flames  if  Jesus  lead, 

I'll  follow  where  He  goes  ; 
Hinder  me  not,  shall  be  my  cry, 
Though  earth  and  hell  oppose. 

3  Through  duties  and  through  trials  too 

I'll  go  at  His  command  ; 
Hinder  me  not,  for  I  am  bound 
To  my  Immanuel's  land. 

4  And  when  my  Saviour  calls  me  home 

Still  this  my  cry  shall  be, 
Hinder  me  not ;  come,  welcome  death, 
I'll  gladly  go  with  thee. 

John  Ryland. 
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BAPTISM. 


.  [THIRD  TUNE.]  C.M. 


HUGH  WILSON. 
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1  T'M  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
JL     Or  to  defend  His  cause  ; 
Maintain  the  honour  of  His  word, 

The  glory  of  His  cross. 

2  Jesus,  my  God,  I  know  His  name  ; 

His  name  is  all  my  trust  ; 
Nor  will  He  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

3  Firm  as  His  throne  His  promise  stands  ; 

And  He  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  His  handg 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  He  own  my  worthless  name 

Before  His  Father's  face  ; 
And  in  the  new  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 

/.   Watts. 


I  am  Thine,  save  me,  for  I  have  sought 
Thy  precepts— Ps.  cxix.  94. 

mf  1   "ly/TY  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day, 
-LVL     And  make  it  always  Thine, 
That  I  from  Thee  no  more  may  stray, 
No  move  from  Thee  decline. 

p  2  Before  the  cross  of  Him  who  died 

Behold  I  prostrate  fall  ; 

Let  every  sin  be  crucified, 

And  Christ  be  all  in  all. 

mf  3  Anoint  me  with  Thy  heavenly  grace, 

And  seal  me  for  Thine  own, 
That  I  may  see  Thy  glorious  face, 
And  worship  near  Thy  throne. 

4  Let  every  thought,  and  work,  and  word 

To  Thee  be  ever  given  ; 
Then  life  shall  be  Thy  service,  Lord, 
And  death  the  gate  of  heaven. 

Matthew  Bridges. 
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THE  CHURCH  OF  CHRIST. 


IKIlbftbUrn.  [FIRST  TUNE. 
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L<it  us  run  wit}tl Patlience  M16  race  *'ia*  is  set  before  us>  looking  unto  Jesus.— HUB.  xii.  1, 2. 
/  1  TjlIGHT  the  good  fight  with  all  thy  might  ; 

JL      Christ  is  thy  strength,  and  Christ  thy  right. 
Lay  hold  on  life,  and  it  shall  be 
Thy  joy  and  crown  eternally. 

2  Run  the  straight  race  through  God's  good  grace, 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face  ; 

Life  with  its  path  before  ns  lies  ; 
Christ  is  the  way,  and  Christ  the  prize. 

3  Cast  care  aside  ;  upon  thy  Guide 
Lean,  and  His  mercy  will  provide, — 
Lean,  and  the  trusting  soul  shall  prove 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 

4  Faint  not,  nor  fear  ;    His  arm  is  near  ; 
He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear; 
Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 
That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee. 

/.  S.  B.  Monsdl. 
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BAPTISM. 

dfcannbeim. 

87.87.47. 
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49  4  tf  amJ  man  wttl  come  after  Me,  let  him  deny  himself. — MATT.  xvi.  24. 

•mp  1  TTAST  Thou  said,  exalted  Jesus, 

-*-!     '  Take  thy  cross  and  follow  Me '  ? 
Shall  the  word  with  terror  seize  us? 

Shall  we  from  the  burden  flee? 
or  Lord,  I'll  take  it, 

And,  rejoicing,  follow  Thee. 

2  Sweet  the  sign  that  thus  reminds  me, 

Saviour,  of  Thy  love  for  me  : 
Sweeter  still  the  love  that  binds  me 
In  its  deathless  bonds  to  Thee  : 

0  what  pleasure, 
Buried  with  my  Lord  to  be. 

3  Fellowship  with  Him  possessing, 

Let  me  die  to  all  around, 
So  I  rise  to  enjoy  the  blessing, 
Kept  for  those  in  Jesus  found 

When  the  archangel 
Wakes  the  sleepers  under  ground. 

f  4  Then,  baptized  in  love  and  glory, 

Lamb  of  God,  Thy  praise  I'll  sing; 
Loudly  with  the  immortal  story 
All  the  harps  of  heaven  shall  ring : 

Saints  and  seraphs 
Sound  it  loud  from  every  string. 

John  E.  Cfiles. 
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Buried  with  Him  in  baptism.— COL.  ii.  12. 

/  1     A  ROUND  Thy  grave,  Lord  Jesus, 
4*    Thine  open  grave,  we  stand, 
With  hearts  all  full  of  gladness, 

To  keep  Thy  blest  command  : 
So  Thee  in  faith  \ve  follow, 

And  trace  Thy  path  of  love, 
Through  the  strange,  solemn  waters 

Up  to  Thy  throne  above. 

p  2  Lord  Jesus,  we  remember 

The  coldness  of  Thy  tomb, 
The  silence  and  the  darkness, 

The  grave-clothes  in  the  gloom : 
After  Thy  cross  and  passion. 

The  deep  sleep  came  at  last; 
O'er  the  eternal  radiance 

The  mortal  shadow  passed. 
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BAPTISM. 


,T.  BARNEY. 
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(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

inf  3  But  now  Thou  art  arisen  ; 

Thy  travail  all  is  o'er  ; 
Once  Thou  for  sin  hast  suffered, 
or         And  Thou  wilt  die  no  more : 
Crowned  with  immortal  honour, 

Because  of  that  dark  bed, 
Give  us  to  share  Thy  triumph, 
Thou  first-born  from  the  dead  ! 

4  Into  Thy  death  baptized, 

0  let  us  with  Thee  die  : 
And  clothe  us  with  Thy  risen  life, 

And  wholly  sanctify : 
cr     So,  freed  from  the  old  nature, 

And  ransomed  by  Thy  blood, 
May  we  pass  on  to  glory, 
Alive  with  Thee  to  God. 

James  Q.  Deck. 
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Ashamed  of  Me.— MABK  viii.  38. 


1  TESUS,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee, 
Ashamed  of  Thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days  ? 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  ! — sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star  ; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !— just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon  ; 
'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul  till  He, 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness  flee. 


4  Ashamed  of  Jesus,  that  dear  Friend 

On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  ! 
p    No  !  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 

mf  5  Ashamed  of  Jesus  ! — Yes,  I  may 
WThen  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

cr  6  Till  then — nor  is  my  boasting  vain — 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain  ; 

/      And  0  may  this  my  glory  be, 

That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me  ! 

Joseph  Grigg. 
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A  Q  "7         fie  we?it  on  Tiis  way  rejoicing. — 
ACTS  viii.  39. 

1. 

/  f\  HAPPY  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  ! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2. 

0  happy  boud,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love  ! 

Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3. 

'Tis  done  !  the  great  transaction's  done  ; 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine  ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4. 
High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
dim  Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

P.  Doddridge. 


498    TJiey  first  gave  Mieir  own  selves  to  the 
.  Lord.— 2  COB.  viii.  5. 

1. 
P  LORY  to  God,  whose  Spirit  draws 

Fresh  soldiers  to  the  Saviour's  cause, 
Who  thus,  baptized  into  His  name, 
His  goodness  and  their  faith  proclaim. 

2. 

For  these  now  added  to  the  host, 
Who  in  their  Lord  and  Saviour  boast, 
And  consecrate  to  Him  their  days, 
Accept,  0  God,  our  grateful  praise. 

3. 

Thus  may  Thy  mighty  Spirit  draw 
All  here  to  love  and  keep  His  law  ; 
Themselves  His  subjects  to  declare, 
And  place  themselves  beneath  His  care. 

4. 

Lead  them  at  once  their  Lord  to  own, 
To  glory  in  His  cross  alone  ; 
And  then,  baptized,  His  truth  to  teach, 
His  love  to  share,  His  heaven  to  reach. 

Baptist  W.  Nod. 
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TFe  Tzaue  Ze/i  aZi,  a?icZ  have  followed  Thee.— MABK  x.  28. 

w/>  1    TESUS,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 
«J     All  to  leave  and  follow  Thee ; 
Destitute,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be  : 
Perish  every  fond  ambition, 

All  I've  sought  or  hoped  or  known  ; 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition  ! 

God  and  heaven  are  still  mine  own. 

2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me, 

They  have  left  my  Saviour  too  ; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me ; 

Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue ; 
And,  while  Thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  shun  me  ; 

Show  Thy  face  aud  all  is  bright. 


(  452  ) 


BAPTISM. 


St*  Ibil&a.  [SECOND  TUNE.]  8.7.,  eight  lines. 


J.  BARNEY. 


(Dy  permission  of  Xovello  and  Company,  Limited.) 


3  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast ; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 
0  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me  ! 
0  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee  ! 


4  Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation  ; 

Rise  o'er  sin  and  fear  and  care  : 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear, 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee, 

What  a  Father's  smile  is  thine, 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee  : 

Child  of  heaven,  shouldst  thou  repine  ? 


cr  5  Haste  then  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer  ; 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 
cr     Soon  shall  close  thine  earthly  mission, 

Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days, 
/      Hope  soon  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

U.  F.  Lyte, 
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F\C\r\    Buried  ivith  Him  in  baptism,  ivherein    K 
*JW    also  ye  are  risen  ivith  Him.  —  COL.  ii.  12.    ^ 
1      T\EAR  Master,  in  Thy  way 
A-J     Our  willing  feet  shall  tread  ; 
What  joy  Thy  mandate  to  obey,—                 rmf 

mAnd  now,  why  tarriest  thou  ?     Arise, 
and  be  baptized,  and  wash  away  thy 
sins,  calling  on  the  name  of  the  Lord.  — 
ACTS  xxii.  16. 

]   QTAND,  soldier  of  the  cross, 

Our  great  and  glorious  Head  ! 

2  Thy  all-abounding  grace 
Has  banished  sin  and  night ; 

And  in  the  glory  of  Thy  face 
We  see  the  eternal  light. 

3  By  Thy  direction  led, 
With  gladness  we  confess 

That  we  to  sin's  dark  power  are  dead, 
And  risen  to  righteousness. 

4  The  closing  waters  hide 
Our  former  world,  and  we, 

Seeking  through  death  our  Saviour's  side, 
Rejoice  to  die  with  Thee. 

5  And  as  we  rise  again, 
Be  this  confession  given, 

That  we  have  risen  with  Christ  to  reign, — 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 

6  So  would  we  die  to  live, 
And  live  no  more  to  die  ; 

Our  risen  lives,  O  Christ,  receive, 
And  seal  them  iii  the  sky. 

J.  Thomas. 


Thy  high  allegiance  claim, 
And  vow  to  hold  the  world  but  loss 
For  thy  Redeemer's  name. 

2  Arise  and  be  baptized, 
And  wash  thy  sins  away  : 

Thy  league  with  God  be  solemnized, 
Thy  faith  avowed  to-day. 

3  No  more  thine  own,  but  Christ's, — 
With  all  the  saints  of  old, 

Apostles,  seers,  evangelists, 
And  martyr  throngs  enrolled, — 

f  4       In  God's  whole  armour  strong, 
Front  hell's  embattled  powers  : 
The  warfare  may  be  sharp  and  long, 
The  victory  must  be  ours. 

5      O  bright  the  conqueror's  crown, 

The  song  of  triumph  sweet, 
When  faith  casts  every  trophy  down 
At  our  great  Captain's  feet ! 

E.  Ii.  Kickersteth. 
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During  the  Administration. 
then  be  risen  with  Christ,  seek  those  things  which  are  above.— COL.  iii.  1. 

1  T)URIED  with  Christ !    Our  glad  hearts  say, 
•*-^    Come  see  the  place  where  once  He  lay. 

2  Risen  with  Him  !    Allured  by  Love, 
Henceforth  we  seek  the  things  above. 

3  Walking  with  Him  !    A  life  how  blest, 
Strengthened  with  might,  girt  round  with  rest ! 

4  In  Him  abiding  !    Living  Vine, 

We  too  would  bear  the  fruit  divine. 

5  For  Him  enduring  !     Pain  and  loss 
Are  but  the  shadow  of  His  cross. 

6  By  Him  victorious  !    Smile  or  frown, 
We  inarch  right  onward  to  a  crown. 

W.  W.  Sidey. 
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503  Catefc  .    .    .  wholly  followed  the  Lord  God  of  Israel.— Joss.  xiv.  14. 

/  1  mRUE-HEARTED,  whole-hearted,  faithful  and  loyal, 
J_     King  of  our  lives,  by  Thy  grace  we  will  be  : 
Under  Thy  standard  exalted  and  royal, 
Strong  in  Thy  strength,  we  will  battle  for  Thee. 

Peal  out  the  watchword,  and  silence  it  never, 

Song  of  our  spirits  rejoicing  and  free  : 
'True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  now  and  for  ever, 
King  of  our  lives,  by  Thy  grace  we  will  be  !  ' 

2  True-hearted,  whole-hearted  1  fullest  allegiance 

Yielding  henceforth  to  our  glorious  King, 
Valiant  endeavour  and  loving  obedience 
Freely  and  joyously  now  would  we  bring. 

Peal  out  the  watchword,  and  silence  it  never,  etc. 

mp  3  True-hearted  !     Saviour,  Thou  knowest  our  story  ; 

Weak  are  the  hearts  that  we  lay  at  Thy  feet, 
Sinful  and  treacherous,  yet,  for  Thy  glory, 

Heal  them,  and  cleanse  them  from  sin  and  deceit. 
/  Peal  out  the  watchword,  and  silence  it  never,  etc. 

4  Whole-hearted  !    Saviour,  beloved  and  glorious, 
Take  Thy  great  power  and  reign  Thou  alone 
Over  our  wills  and  affections  victorious, 
Freely  surrendered,  and  wholly  Thine  own. 

Peal  out  the  watchword,  and  silence  it  never,  etc. 

Frances  R.  Havergal. 
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And  immediately  the  Spirit  driveth  Him  into  the  wilderness, — MARK  i.  12. 

mp  1  rpHOU,  whose  great  baptismal  hour, 
J-     Glorious  with  the  Spirit's  dower, 
Soon  was  gloomed  by  Satan's  power, 
In  Thy  mercy  hear  ! 

mf  2  By  Thy  triumph,  then  assured, 
Keep  Thy  servants,  Lord,  secured 
When  by  keen  temptation  lured : 
In  Thy  mercy  hear  ! 

3  Be  their  wisdom  day  by  day ; 
Hold  them,  lest  their  footsteps  stray 
From  Thy  high  and  holy  way  : 

In  Thy  mercy  hear  ! 

4  May  their  will  with  Thine  agree ; 
Ever  may  they  faithful  be 

To  their  sacred  vows  and  Thee : 
In  Thy  mercy  hear ! 

5  So  that  all  may  clearly  read, 
In  their  daily  word  and  deed, 
Faith's  confession,  love's  pure  creed: 

lu  Thy  mercy  hear  ! 

dim  6  When  from  earth  they  pass  away, 
,;r      Lord,  confess  them  then,  we  pray. 
Thine  through  heaven's  eternal  day : 
In  Thy  mercy  hear  ! 

G.  T.  Coster. 
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Of  1RC6t.  [FIRST  TUNE.]          7.6.,  eight  lines. 
-I ± 


J.  W.  ELLIOTT. 


Man. 


505 


Fed. 


These  .  .  .  follow  the  Lamb  whithersoever  He  goeth—TlEv.  xiv.  4. 

mflf\  JESUS,  I  have  promised 

\J    To  serve  Thee  to  the  end  ; 
Be  Thou  for  ever  near  me, 

My  Master  and  My  Friend : 
I  shall  not  fear  the  battle 

If  Thou  art  by  my  side, 
Nor  wander  from  the  pathway 

If  Thou  wilt  be  my  Guide. 

2  0  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me : 

The  world  is  ever  near ; 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle, 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear; 
My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 

Around  me  and  within  ; 
But,  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer, 

Aiid  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 
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[SECOND  TUNE.]     7.6.,  eight  lines. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


0  let  me  hear  Thee  speaking 

In  accents  clear  and  still, 
Above  the  storms  of  passion, 

The  murmurs  of  self-will ; 
0  speak  to  reassure  me, 

To  hasten  or  control ; 
0  speak,  and  make  me  listen, 

Thou  Guardian  of  my  soul. 


/  4  0  Jesus,  Thou  hast  promised, 

To  all  who  follow  Thee, 
That  where  Thou  art  in  glory 

There  shall  Thy  servant  be  ; 
p      And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

To  serve  Thee  to  the  end  ; 
cr      0  give  me  grace  to  follow, 

My  Master  and  my  Friend. 


mf  5  0  let  me  see  Thy  footmarks, 

And  in  them  plant  mine  own ; 
'My  hope  to  follow  duly 

Is  in  Thy  strength  alone : 
cr      0  guide  me,  call  me,  draw  me, 

Uphold  me  to  the  end ; 
And  then  in  heaven  receive  me, 
My  Saviour  and  my  Friend ! 

/.  E.  Bode, 
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(3)  ITS   ORDINANCES.-THE  LORD  S  SUPPER. 

(See  also  Section  IV.  (4) '  The  Death  of  Christ.') 
Who  gave  Himself  for  us,  tliat  He  might  redeem  MS.— TIT.  ii.  14. 


506 

/  1  "VFOW  begin  the  heavenly  theme,  3  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears 

-LM      Sin?  aloud  in  Jesus'  name  : 


Sing  aloud  in  Jesus'  name 
Ye  who  His  salvation  prove, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Ye  who  see  the  Father's  grace 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move, 
Praise  and  bl  ess  redeeming  love. 


Banish  all  your  guilty  fears  ; 
See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove, 
Cancelled  by  redeeming  love. 

4  Welcome  all  by  sin  oppressed, 
Welcome  to  His  sacred  rest ; 
Nothing  brought  Him  from  above, 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 


5  Hither,  then,  your  music  bring ; 
Strike  aloud  each  tuneful  string  ; 
Mortals  join  the  hosts  above, 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love. 

J.  Langford. 
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7s.,  eight  lines. 


HENKY  SMART. 


J  J 


[-p-fr  —  J  

-d  —  J  —  1  —  i 

1  J  J  J  JJ 

j  Hj    j  n 

J    J 

•h*- 

r    r 

4     A     J. 

-w  —  rf-— 

1  r  r  r  p  ' 
i  '  —  i  —  P-J 

r   'r    r  ' 

LJ  1  e  —  H 

^ 


e_i-f-g  f  i/  r   r  H^ 


j.  j. 


i   i   i 
^ 


A    -   men. 


-±—£ 


C  r»-/ 
«JUf 


,4nci  when  the  hour  was  come,  He  sat  down,  and  the  twelve  apostles  ivith  Him.— 
LuKExxii.14. 


p  1  TIT  HEN  the  Paschal  evening  fell 

'  V      Deep  on  Kedron's  hallowed  dell, 
When  around  the  festal  board 
Sat  the  apostles  with  their  Lord, 
Then  His  parting  word  He  said, 
Blessed  the  cup  and  brake  the  bre.ad— 
'  This  whene'er  ye  do  or  see, 
Evermore  remember  Me.' 

2  Years  have  passed  :  in  every  clime, 
Changing  with  the  changing  time, 
Varying  through  a  thousand  forms, 
Torn  by  factions,  rocked  by  storms, 
Still  the  sacred  table  spread, 
Flowing  cup  and  broken  bread, 
With  that  parting  word  agree, 
'  Drink  and  eat ;  remember  Me.' 


3  When  by  treason,  doubt,  unrest, 
Sinks  the  soul,  dismayed,  oppressed  ; 
Wheii  the  shadows  of  the  tomb 
Close  us  round  with  deepening  gloom  ; 
Then  bethink  us  at  that  board 

Of  the  sorrowing,  suffering  Lord, 
Who,  when  tried  and  grieved  as  we, 
Dying,  said,  '  Remember  Me. ' 

4  When  in  this  thanksgiving  feast 
We  would  give  to  God  our  best, 
From  the  treasures  of  His  might 
Seeking  life  and  love  and  light ; 
Then,  0  Friend  of  human  kind, 
Make  us  true  and  firm  of  mind, 
Pure  of  heart,  in  spirit  free  : 
Thus  may  we  remember  Thee. 

A.  P.  Stanley. 
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503         -He  w  risen.— MATT,  xxviii.  6. 

1  A  ROUND  a  table,  not  a  tomb, 

_T\_    He  willed  our  gathering-place  to  be  ; 
When,  going  to  prepare  our  home, 
Our  Saviour  said — '  Remember  Me.' 

2  We  kneel  around  no  sculptiired  stone, 

Marking  the  place  where  Jesus  lay  ; 
Empty  the  tomb,  the  angels  gone, 
The  stone  for  ever  rolled  away. 

3  Nay,  sculptured  stones  are  for  the  dead  ; 

Thy  three  dark  days  of  death  are  o'er  ; 
Thou  art  the  Life,  our  living  Head, 
Our  living  Light  for  evermore  ! 

4  Of  no  fond  relics,  sadly  dear, 

0  Master  !  are  Thine  own  possessed  ; 
The  crown  of  thorns,  the  cross,  the  spear, 
The.  purple  robe,  the  seamless  vest. 

5  Nay,  relics  are  for  those  who  mourn 

The  memory  of  an  absent  friend  ; 
Not  absent  Thou,  nor  we  forlorn  ; — 
'  With  you  each  day  until  the  end  ! ' 


6  Thus  round  Thy  table,  not  Thy  tomb, 

We  keep  Thy  sacred  feast  with  Thee  ; 
Untft  within  the  Father's  home 
Our  endless  gathering-place  shall  be. 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  R.  Charles. 
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509     The  tahle  °f  the  Lord.—M.AL.  i.  12. 

1  II  T  Y  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread  ? 
-1YJ_     And  does  Thy  cup  with  love  o'erflow  ? 
Thither  be  all  Thy  children  led, 

And  let  them  all  its  sweetness  know. 

2  Why  are  these  emblems  still  in  vain 

Before  unwillingTTearts  displayed  ? 
Was  not  for  you  the  Victim  slain  ? 
Are  you  forbid  the  children's  bread  ? 

3  0  let  Thy  table  honoured  be, 

And  furnished  well  with  joyful  guests  ; 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see, 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes. 

4  Revive  Thy  dying  churches,  Lord, 

And  bid  our  drooping  graces  live  ; 
And  more,  that  energy  afford 
A  Saviour's  grace  alone  can  give. 

P.  Doddridge. 
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510      ^e  woulcl  see  Jesus-— JOHN  xii.  21. 

1  T  ORD,  in  this  blest  and  hallowed  hour 
JLj    Reveal  Thy  presence  and  Thy  power  ; 
Show  to  my  faith  Thy  hands  and  side, 
My  Lord  and  God,  the  Crucified. 

2  Fain  would  I  find  a  calm  retreat 
From  vain  distractions  near  Thy  feet ; 
And,  borne  above  all  earthly  care, 

Be  joyful  in  Thy  house  of  prayer. 

3  Or  let  me  through  the  opening  skies 
Catch  one  bright  glimpse  of  Paradise  ; 
And  realise,  with  raptured  awe, 

The  vision  dying  Stephen  saw. 

4  But  if  unworthy  of  such  joy, 

Still  shall  Thy  love  my  heart  employ  ; 
For  of  Thy  favoured  children's  fare 
'Twere  bliss  the  very  crumbs  to  share. 

5  Yet  never  can  my  soul  be  fed 

With  less  than  Thee,  the  living  Bread  ; 

Thyself  unto  my  soul  import, 

And  with  Thy  presence  fill  my  heart. 

Josiah  Conder. 


K  -1  -I       They  shall  enter  into  the  King's 
J3f  I  palace.— Ps.  xlv.  15. 

/I    JESUS,  Thou  everlasting  King, 

tJ     Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring  ; 
Accept  the  well-deserved  renown, 
And  wear  our  praises  as  Thy  crown. 

2  Let  every  act  of  worship  be 

Like  our  espousals,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
Like  the  dear  hour  when  from  above 
We  first  received  Thy  pledge  of  love. 

3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day,— 
Our  hearts  would  wish  it  long  to  stay  ; 
Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, 
Nor  comfort  sink,  nor  love  grow  cold. 

4  Each  following  minute  as  it  flies, 
Increase  Thy  praise,  improve  our  joys, 
Till  we  are  raised  to  sing  Thy  name 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

5  0  that  the  months  would  roll  away, 
And  bring  that  coronation-day ; 

The  King  of  Grace  shall  fill  the  throne, 
His  Father's  glory  all  His  own. 

/.  Watts. 
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mf  1    TESUS,  to  Thy  table  led, 

*J      Now  let  every  heart  be  fed 
With  the  true  and  living  Bread. 

2  When  we  taste  the  mystic  wine. 
Of  Thine  outpoured  blood  the  sign, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  love  divine. 

3  While  on  Thy  dear  cross  we  gaze, 
Mourning  o'er  our  sinful  ways, 

cr       Turn  our  sadness  into  praise. 


p     4  Draw  us  to  Thy  wounded  side, 

Whence  there  flowed  the  healing  tide  ; 
There  our  sins  and  sorrows  hide. 

5  From  the  bonds  of  sin  release  ; 
Cold  and  wavering  faith  increase  ; 
Grant  us,  Lamb  of  God,  Thy  peace. 

G  Lead  us  by  Thy  pierced  hand, 
r      Till  around  Thy  throne  we  stand 
In  the  bright  and  better  land. 
Ii.  H. 


3n  /iRcmoriam. 
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Ye  do  show  the  Lord's  death  till  He  come.—\  COR.  xi.  26. 
4 


1  T)  Y  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored, 
_D     We  keep  the  memory  adored, 
And  show  the  death  of  our  dear  Lord 

Until  He  come. 

2  His  body  broken  in  our  stead 
Is  seen,  in  this  memorial  bread, 
And  so  our  feeble  love  is  fed 

Until  He  come. 

3  The  drops  of  His  dread  agony, 
His  life-blood  shed  for  us,  we  see  ; 
The  wine  shall  tell  the  mystery 

Until  He  come.    ' 


And  thus  that  dark  betrayal-night 
With  the  last  advent  we  unite, 
By  one  blest  chain  of  loving  rite, 
Until  He  come. 

cr  5  Until  the  trump  of  God  be  heard, 

Until  the  ancient  graves  be  stirred, 
/      And  with  the  great  commanding  word 
The  Lord  shall  come. 

>nf  6  0  blessed  hope  !  with  this  elate, 

Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate, 
cr      But,  strong  iu  faith,  in  patience  wait 
Until  He  come. 

O.  Rawson. 
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It  is  finished.— JOHN  xix.  30. 

/"  1  TTARK  !    the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 
-O-     Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary  ; 
See,  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 

Shakes  the  eartli  and  veils  the  sky : 

'  It  is  finished  ! ' 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry  ! 

2  '  It  is  finished  ! ' — 0  what  pleasure 

Do  these  charming  words  aftbrd  ; 
Heavenly  blessings  without  measure 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord: 

'  It  is  finished  ! ' 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 

3  Finished,  all  the  types  and  shadows 

Of  the  ceremonial  law  ; 
Finished,  all  that  God  had  promised  j 
Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe  : 

'  It  is  finished  ! ' 
Saints,  from  hence  your  comfort  draw, 

f  4  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs, 
Join  to  sing  the  glorious  theme ; 
All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name: 

Hallelujah  ! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

Jonathan  Evans. 
(  465  ) 
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The  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth 
knowledge.—  EPH.  iii.  19. 


HOW  condescending  and  how  kind 
Was  God's  eternal  Son  ; 
Our  misery  reached  His  heavenly  mind. 
And  pity  brought  Him  down. 

2  He  sank  beneath  our  heavy  woes 

To  raise  us  to  His  throne  ; 
There's  ne'er  a  gift  His  hand  bestows 
But  cost  His  heart  a  groan. 

3  Now,  though  he  reigns  exalted  high, 

His  love  is  still  as  great ; 
Well  he  remembers  Calvary, 
Nor  lets  His  saints  forget. 

4  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  tp  melt, 

While  we  His  death  record  ; 
And,  with  our  joy  for  pardoned  guilt, 
Mourn  that  we  pierced  the  Lord. 

/.  Waits. 


Not  my  feet  only,  but  also  my  hands 
and  my  head. — JOHN  xiii.  9. 

p  I  TjlOR  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 
J-      Close  to  Thy  bleeding  side  ; 
This  all  my  hope  and  all  my  plea, 
For  me  the  Saviour  died. 

2  My  dying  Saviour  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  Thy  blood, 
And  cleanse,  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  Thine  own 

Wash  me,  and  mine  Thou  art ; 

Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 

My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

cr  4  The  atonement  of  Thy  blood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  sight  improve  ; 

mf    Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 

C.  Wesley. 
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Oil     Compel  them  to  come  in. — LUKE  xiv.  23. 

1  TTOW  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place 
XI     With  Christ  within  the  doors, 
Where  everlasting  love  displays 

The  choicest  of  her  stores. 

2  While  every  heart  and  every  tongue 

Join  to  admire  the  feast, 
We  each  exclaim  with  thankful  song, 
Lord,  why  was  I  a  guest  1 

3  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  Thy  voice, 

And  enter  while  there's  room, 
When  thousands  make  a  wretched  choice, 
And  rather  starve  than  come  1 

4  Twas  the  same  love  that  spread  the  feast, 

That  sweetly  forced  us  in  ; 
Else  we  had  still  refused  to  taste, 
And  perished  in  our  sin, 

5  Pity  the  nations,  0  our  God, 

Constrain  the  earth  to  come  ; 

Send  Thy  victorious  word  abroad, 

And  bring  the  strangers  home. 

/.  Watts. 
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1  f\  JESUS  Christ,  the  Holy  One, 
\J     I  long  to  be  with  Thee  ; 

0  Jesus  Christ,  the  lowly  One, 
Come  and  abide  with  me. 

2  Now,  while  the  symbols  of  Thy  love 

Before  Thy  saints  are  set, 
And  Thou,  descending  from  above, 
Their  yearning  hearts  hast  met, 

3  Come,  and  o'ershadow  with  Thy  power 

This  lonely  heart  of  mine, 
And  feed  me  in  this  solemn  hour 
With  Thine  own  bread  and  wine. 

4  My  meat  indeed,  my  drink  indeed, 

Art  Thou,  my  gracious  Lord  : 
Help  Thou  my  soul  by  faith  to  feed 
On  this  Thy  precious  word  ; 

5  Till  nourished,  strengthened,  satisfied, 

My  glad  and  thankful  heart 
Forgets  the  things  Thou  hast  denied, 
lu  those  Thou  dost  impart. 

Mrs.  Saxby. 
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Tins  do  in  remembrance  of  Me.— LUKE  xxii.  19. 


1  A  CCORDING  to  Thy  gracious  word, 
•*"*•    In  meek  humility, 

This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  Thee. 

2  Ttty  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be  ; 
The  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget  ? 

Or  there  Thy  conflict  see, 

Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 

And  not  remember  Thee  ? 


4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  Thee,— 

5  Remember  Thee,  and  all  Thy  pains, 

And  all  Thy  love  to  me  ; 
Yes,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
Will  I  remember  Thee. 

G  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 

And  mind  and  memory  flee, 
When  Thou  shalt  in  Thy  kingdom  come, 
Jesus,  remember  me. 

James  Montgomery, 
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520         T7ie  &read  °^  God  **  He  '    '    '  which  9iveth  life  unto  the  world.— JOHN  vi.  33. 

jj  1  "OREAD  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken, 
-D     Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mercy  shed, 
By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken, 
And  in  whose  death  our  sins  are  dead, 

2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed ; 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 

R.  Heber. 
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The  disciples  came  together  to  break 
bread.— ACTS  xx.  7. 

TESUS,  we  thus  obey 
*J     Thy  last  and  kindest  word  ; 
Here  in  Thine  own  appointed  way 
We  come  to  meet  our  Lord. 

Our  hearts  we  open  wide 
To  make  the  Saviour  room  ; 
And  lo  !  the  Lamb,  the  Crucified, 
The  sinner's  Friend  is  come. 

Thus  we  remember  Thee, 
And  take  this  bread  and  wine  ' 
As  Thine  own  dying  legacy, 
And  our  redemption's  sign. 


4  Thy  presence  makes  the  feast ; 
Now  let  our  spirits  feel 

The  glory  not  to  be  expressed, 
The  joy  unspeakable. 

5  Now  let  our  souls  be  fed 
With  manna  from  above, 

And  over  us  Thy  banner  spread 
Of  everlasting  love. 

(7.  Wesley. 


This  do  in  remembrance  of  Me  — 
1COE.  xi.  24. 

1  Q  WEET  feast  of  love  divine  ! 
lO     'Tis  grace  that  makes  us  free 

To  feed  upon  this  bread  and  wine, 
In  memory,  Lord,  of  Thee. 

2  Here  every  welcome  guest 
Waits,  Lord,  from  Thee  to  learn 

The  secrets  of  Thy  Father's  breast, 
And  all  Thy  grace  discern. 

3  Here  conscience  ends  its  strife, 
And  faith  delights  to  prove  A 

The  sweetness  of  the  Bread  of  Life,   * 
The  fulness  of  Thy  love. 

4  That  blood  that  flowed  for  sin 
In  symbol  here  we  see, 

And  feel  the  blessed  pledge  within 
That  we  are  loved  of  Thee. 

5  0  if  this  glimpse  of  love 
Is  so  divinely  sweet, 

What  will  it  be,  0  Lord,  above, 
Thy  gladdening  smile  to  meet, 

6  To  see  Thee  face  to  face, 
Thy  perfect  likeness  wear, 

And  all  Thy  ways  of  wondrous  grace 
Through  endless  years  declare  ? 

E.  Denny. 
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Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me.—  PsAijM  xxiii.  5. 


"VTO  Gospel  like  this  feast 
-L^l      Spread  for  Thy  Church  by  Thee  ; 
Nor  prophet  nor  evangelist 
Preach  the  glad  news  so  free. 

All  our  redemption  cost, 
All  our  redemption  won ; 
AIL  it  has  won  for  us,  the  lost, 
All  it  cost  Thee,  the  Son. 

Thine  was  the  bitter  price, 

Ours  is  the  free  gift  given  ; 

Thine  was  the  blood  of  sacrifice, 

Ours  is  the  wine  of  heaven. 

For  Thee  the  burning  thirst, 
The  shame,  the  mortal  strife, 
The  broken  heart,  the  pierced  side  ; 
To  us  the  Bread  of  Life. 

Here  we  would  rest  midway, 
As  on  a  sacred  height ; 
That  darkest  and  that  brightest  day 
Meeting  before  our  sight ; 

From  that  dark  depth  of  woes 
Thy  love  for  us  hath  trod, 
Up  to  the  heights  of  blest  repose 
Thy  love  prepares  with  God  ; 

Till,  from  self's  chains  released, 
One  sight  alone  we  see, 
Still  at  the  cross,  as  at  the  feast, 
Behold  Thee,  only  Thee  ! 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  R.  Charles. 
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(By  permission  of  Novello 
524       Her  sinSj  whicjl  are  many,  are  forgiven , 

1  QWEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
|>O     Which  before  the  cross  I  spend  : 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing 

From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

2  Here  I'll  sit  for  ever  viewing 

Mercy's  streams,  in  streams  of  blood  ; 
Precious  drops  my  soul  bedewing, 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

3  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 

Low  before  His  cross  to  lie, 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Beainine  from  His  languid  eye. 


and  Company,  Limited.) 
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/or  sTie  Zoved  much.  —  LUKE  vii.  47. 

4  Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 

While  upon  the  cross  I  gaze  : 
Love  I  much  ?  I've  more  forgiven  ; 
I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

5  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 

With  my  tears  His  feet  I'll  bathe. 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  His  death. 

6  May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling» 

In  all  need  to  Jesus  go  ; 
Prove  Hi's  blood  each  day  more  healing, 
And  Himself  more  deeply  know. 

James  Allen  and  Walter  Shirley, 


THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 


goulon. 


10.10.10.10. 


C.  GOUDIMEL. 
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Jesus  came  and  stood  in  tlie  midst. — JOHN  xx.  19. 
PART  I. 

1  TJERE,  0  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to  face  ; 

11     Here  would  I  touch  and  handle  things  unseen, 
Here  grasp  with  firmer  hand  the  eternal  grace, 
And  all  my  helplessness  upon  Thee  lean. 

2  Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of  God, 

Here  drink  with  Thee  the  royal  wine  of  heaven ; 
Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly  load, 
Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  forgiven. 

3  This  is  the  hour  of  banquet  and  of  song  ; 

This  is  the  heavenly  table  spread  for  me  ; 
Here  let  me  feast,  and,  feasting,  still  prolong 
The  brief,  bright  hour  of  fellowship  with  Thee. 

PART  II. 

4  Too  soon  we  rise  :    the  symbols  disappear ; 

The  feast,  though  not  the  love,  is  past  and  gone  ; 
The  bread  and  wine  remove,  but  Thou  art  here, 
Nearer  than  ever  ;   still  my  Shield  and  Sun. 

5  I  have  no  help  but  Thine  ;  nor  do  I  need 

Another  arm  save  Thine  to  lean  upon ; 
It  is  enough,  my  Lord,  enough  indeed; 
My  strength  is  in  Thy  might,  Thy  might  alone. 

6  Feast  after  feast  thus  comes  and  passes  by, 

Yet  passing,  points  to  the  glad  feast  above, 
Giving  sweet  foretaste  of  the  festal  joy, 

The  Lamb's  great  bridal  feast  of  bliss  and  love. 

H.  Bonar. 
(  473  ) 
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T/tey  foofc  Jcnoivledge  of  them,  that  they  had  been  with  Jesus.— ACTS  iv.  13. 


0 


CHRIST,  our  God,  who  with  Thine  own  hast  been, 
Our  spirits  cleave  to  Thee,  the  Friend  unseen. 


Vouchsafe  that  all  who  on  Thy  bounty  feed 
May  heed  Thy  love,  and  prize  Thy  gifts  indeed. 


Make  every  heart  that  is  Thy  dwelling-place 
A  watered  garden  filled  with  fruits  of  grace. 


Each  holy  purpose  help  us  to  fulfil  ; 
Increase  our  faith  to  feed  upon  Thee  still. 


Illuminate  our  minds,  that  we  may  see 
In  all  around  us  holy  signs  of  Thee ; 

6. 

And  may  such  witness  in  our  lives  appear, 
That  all  may  know  Thou  hast  been  with  us  here. 


0  grant  us  peace,  that  by  Thy  peace  possessed 
Thy  life  within  us  we  may  manifest. 


So  shall  we  pass  our  days  in  holy  fear, 
In  joyful  consciousness  that  Thou  art  near. 

9. 

So  shalt  Thou  be  for  ever,  loving  Lord, 
Our  Shield  and  our  exceeding  great  Reward. 

G.  H.  Bourne. 
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tio  s7ioiw  i7fe  Lord's  death  till  He  come. — 1  COB.  xi.  26. 

/>    1  TTIILL  He  come,'  0  let  the  words 

J-     Linger  on  the  trembling  chords  : 

Let  the  'little  while'  between 

In  their  golden  light  be  seen  ; 
Let  us  think  how  heaven  and  home 
Lie  beyond  that  'Till  He  come.' 

2  When  the  weary  ones  we  love 
Enter  on  their  rest  above, 
Seems  the  earth  so  poor  and  vast, 
All  our  life-joy  overcast  ? 

Hush,  be  every  murmur  dumb  ; 
It  is  only  till  He  come. 

3  Clouds  and  conflicts  round  us  press : 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less  ? 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross, 

All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss, 

Death,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb 
Only  whisper,  'Till  He  come.' 

4  See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread  ; 
Drink  the  wine  and  break  the  bread; 
Sweet  memorials,— till  the  Lord 

Call  us  round  His  heavenly  board  ; 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
Severed  only  till  He  come. 

E.  H.  Eickersteth. 
(  475  ) 
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Close  of  Communion  Service. 

Whosoever  shall  eat  this  bread  and  drink  this  cup  of  the  Lord  unworthily 
— 1  COR.  xi.  27. 

1  TF  any  to  the  feast  have  come 

•*•     Who  were  not  bidden,  Lord,  forgive  ; 
They  were  not  of  our  Father's  home, 
Yet  in  Thy  mercy  let  them  live. 

2  If  any  came  in  doubt  or  fear, 

0  may  they  carry  peace  away ; 
Let  heaven  to  them  be  calm  and  clear, 
Still  brightening  to  the  perfect  day. 

3  And  who  in  Zion  mourning  were, 

O  give  them  songs  of  praise  to  Thee  ; 
And  who  were  full  of  anxious  care, 
O  set  them  from  their  burden  free. 


4  All  those  who  never  sat  before 

At  this  dear  table  of  Thy  grace, 
0  may  they  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
And  serve  Thee  in  Thy  Holy  Place. 

5  And  they  who  ne'er  again  shall  see 

The  day  of  our  communion  .dawn. 
Prepare  them,  Lord,  to  feast  with  Thee 
At  tables  which  are  never  drawn. 


6  Forgive  us  all  our  wandering  thought, 

Our  little  love,  our  feeble  faith  ; 
And  may  we  meet,  our  battle  fought, 
Beyond  the  realms  of  sin  and  death. 

W.  C.  Smith. 
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Where  I  am,  tJiere  shall  also  My  servant  be.  —  JOHN  xii.  26. 
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1  T  ET  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 

I  J     My  Saviour,  my  eternal  .Rest  ; 
Then  only  will  this  longing  heart 
Be  fully  and  for  ever  blest. 

2  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 

Thine  unveiled  glory  to  behold  ; 
Then  only  will  this  wayward  heart 
Cease  to  be  treacherous,  faithless,  cold. 


3  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 

Where  spotless  saints  Thy  name  adore  ; 
Then  only  will  this  sinful  heart 
Be  evil  and  defiled  no  more. 

4  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 

Where  none  can  die,  whence  none  remove ; 
Then  only  will  this  cleansed  heart 
Reflect  the  fulness  of  Thy  love. 

Charlotte  Elliott. 
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C7?ttit  I  drink  it  new  with  you  in  My  Father's  kingdom.— MATT.  xxvi.  29. 

2      Lift  up  our  drooping  eyes 


530 

m/  1       T\EAR  Lord,  before  we  part 

\J     From  Thy  sweet  earthly  feast, 
Give  us  the  earnest  in  our  heart 
Of  Thine  eternal  rest. 


To  the  great  banquet  there  ; 

And  ever  for  the  crowning  prize 

Our  waiting  souls  prepare. 


cr  3      So  each  a  glorious  seat 

Shall  in  Thy  kingdom  claim  ; 
And  there,  in  heavenly  triumph,  eat 
The  Supper  of  the  Lamb. 

G.  Rawson. 
(  477  ) 
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(4)    ITS  MINISTERS. 


jr  o  -j     Strive  together  with  me  in  your  prayers 
U  O  I  to  God  for  me.— ROM.  xv.  30. 

1  TjlATHER  of  mercies,  bow  Thine  ear, 
J?      Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer : 
We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  Thee  ; 
Successful  pleaders  may  they  be. 

2  How  great  their  work,  how  vast  their  charge  ! 
Do  Thou  their  anxious  souls  enlarge  ; 
Their  best  acquirements  are  our  gain  ; 

We  share  the  blessings  they  obtain. 

3  Clothe,  then,  with  energy  divine 

Their  words,  and  let  those  words  be  Thine  ; 
To  them  Thy  sacred  truth  reveal, 
Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeal : 

4  Teach  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed, 
Teach  them  Thy  chosen  flock  to  feed, 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain, 
Souls  that  will  well  reward  their  pain. 

5  Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound, 
In  humble  strains  Thy  grace  implore, 
And  feel  Thy  new-creating  power. 

B.  Beddome. 


Lo,  I  am  with  you  alway.— 
MATT,  xxviii.  20. 


532 

mp  l  TJEAD  of  the  Church  and  Lord  of  all, 
XI  Hear  from  Thy  throne  our  suppliant 

call : 

We  come  the  promised  grace  to  seek, 
Of  which  aforetime  Thou  didst  speak. 

2  '  Lo,  I  am  with  you ' — that  sweet  word, 
Lord  Jesus,  meekly  be  it  heard, 

And  stamped  with  all-inspiring  power 
On  our  weak  souls  this  favoured  hour. 

3  Without  Thy  presence,  King  of  saints, 
Our  purpose  fails,  our  spirit  faints  ; 
Thou  must  our  wavering  'faith  renew 
Ere  we  can  yield  Thee  service  true. 

4  Thy  consecrating  might  we  ask, 
Or  Vain  the  toil,  unblest  the  task, 
And  impotent  of  fruit  will  be 
Love's  holiest  effort  wrought  for  Thee. 

mf  5  '  Lo,  I  am  with  you '  ;  even  so, 
cr      Thy  joy  our  strength,  we  fearless  go  : 
And  praise  shall  crown  the  suppliant's 

call, 
Head  of  the  Church,  and  Lord  of  all ! 

Joseph  Tritton. 
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Brethren,  pray  for  us.— I  THESS.  v.  25. 

mfl  OPIRIT  of  Christ,  Thy  grace  be  given 

^    To  those  who  lead  Thine  host,  that  they 
With  might  may  wield  the  sword  of  heaven, 
And  feel  Thee  on  their  weary  way. 

2  Oft  as  at  morn  or  soothing  eve 

Over  the  holy  fount  they  lean, 
Their  fading  garland  freshly  weave, 
Or  fan  them  with  Thine  airs  serene. 


3  Spirit  of  light  and  truth  !  to  Thee 

We  trust  them  in  that  musing  hour, 
cr       Till  they,  with  open  heart  and  free, 

Teach  all  Thy  word  in  all  its  power. 

?n/4  When  foemen  watch  their  tents  by  night, 

And  mists  hang  wide  o'er  moor  and  fell, 
Spirit  of  counsel  and  of  might, 

Their  pastoral  warfare  guide  Thou  well. 

5  And  O  when  worn  and  tired  they  sigh 

With  that  more  fearful  war  within, 
When  passion's  storms  are  loud  and  high, 
And,  brooding  o'er  remembered  sin, 

6  The  heart  dies  down,— 0  Mightiest  then, 

Come  ever  true,  come  ever  near, 
And  wake  their  slumbering  love  again, 
Spirit  of  God's  most  holy  fear  ! 

J.  Keble. 
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We  hail,  as  yet  more  dear, 

His  step  who  cometh,  bringing 

Glad  tidings  to  our  ear, — 


2  Glad  tidings  of  the  treasures 

In  Thee,  0  Saviour,  found, 
The  river  of  Thy  pleasures, 

Thy  guarded  pasture-ground  : 
Of  shade  our  Rock  is  spreading 

For  fainting  souls  to  seek, 
Of  dew  Thy  love  is  shedding, 

Thy  servant's  lips  will  speak  ; 

3  And  of  a  brighter  morrow 

Within  our  Father's  home, 

A  life  where  pain  and  sorrow 

And  sighing  cannot  come  : 


And  dear  ones,  sadly  straying 
In  paths  of  sin  and  woe, 

Through  him  Thy  voice  obeying, 
Home  to  Thy  fold  shall  go. 


K  O  A         How  beautiful  upon  the  mountains  are  the  feet  of  him  that  bringeth  good 
^^^  tidings  !— ISA.  Hi.  7. 

1  npHE  light  that  morning  briugeth 
J-     Is  fair  to  watching  eyes, 
The  ray  that  evening  flingeth 

In  softened  glory  lies  ; 
But,  richer  beauty  wearing, 

*  And  back  in  service  tender, 

In  fervent  love  and  prayer, 
Our  grateful  hearts  shall  render 

The  blessing  of  his  care. 
0  be  Thy  presence  ever 

Around  his  spirit  thrown  ! 
Sustain  each  high  endeavour, 
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Each  faithful  effort  own. 

5  Be  near  in  hours  of  sadness, 

To  cheer  'midst  earth's  annoy  ; 
Be  near  in  hours  of  gladness, 

To  hallow  every  joy. 
And  Lord,  at  Thine  appearing, 

May  we  with  him  arise, 
Thy  heavenly  likeness  wearing, 
To  meet  Thee  in  the  skies. 

Caroline  Dent. 
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535  Blessed  are  your  eyes,  for  they  see.— MATT.  xiii.  1G. 

f  I      TTOW  beauteous  are  their  feet 
-*--•-     Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill, 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongue, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice  ! 
How  sweet  the  tidings  are  ! — 

'  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour-King  ; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here.' 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears 
That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found  ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes 
That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 

Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 
And  tuneful  notes  employ  ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  His  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad  : 

Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Its  Saviour  and  its  God. 

/.  Watts. 
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And  after  the  fire  a  still  small  voice.— I  KINGS  xix.  12. 


mf  1  "VTOT  always  as  the  whirlwind's  rush 
-*-  ^      On  Horeb's  mount  of  fear, 
Not  always  as  the  burning  bush 

To  Midian's  shepherd  seer, 
Nor  as  the  awful  voice  which  came 

To  Israel's  prophet  bards, 
Nor  as  the  tongues  of  cloven  flame, 

Nor  gift  of  fearful  words, — 

2  Not  always  thus,  with  outward  sign 

Of  fire  or  voice  from  heaven, 
The  message  of  a  truth  divine, 

The  call  of  God  is  given  ; 
Awaking  in  the  human  heart 

Love  for  the  true  and  right, 
Zeal  for  the  Christian's  better  part, 

Strength  for  the  Christian's  fight. 


p  3  For  gently,  by  a  thousand  things 

Which  o'er  our  spirits  pass, 
Like  breezes  o'er  the  harp's  fine  strings, 

Or  vapours  r'er  a  glass, 
Leaving  their  token  strange  and  new 

Of  music  or  of  shade, 
The  summons  to  the  right  and  true 

And  merciful  is  made. 

4  Though  heralded  with  nought  of  fear, 

Or  outward  sign  or  show, 
Though  only  to  the  inward  ear 

It  whispers  soft  and  low  ; 
Though  dropping,  as  the  manna  fell, 

Unseen,  yet  from  above, 
Noiseless  as  dew-fall,  heed  it  well, — 
Thy  Father's  call  of  love  ! 

J.  U.  Whittier. 
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For  Ministers'  Meetings. 

K  O  V    J  7io/ue  therefore  whereof  I  may  glory 
WO  I         throiiah  Jesus  Christ.— BOM.  xv.  17. 


tTirowgiTi 

1  Tl/'E  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  using  us 

VV      For  Thee  to  work  and  speak  ; 
However  trembling  is  the  hand, 
The  voice  however  weak. 

2  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  some  true 

rays 

Of  Thine  from  us  have  shone 
Into  a  world  so  dark  as  ours, 
However  faint  and  wan. 

3  We  bless  Thee  for  each  seed  of  truth 

That  we  through  Thee  have  sowed 
Upon  this  waste  and  barren  earth, — 
The  living  seed  of  God. 

4  For  those  to  whom  through  us  Thou 

hast 

Some  heavenly  guidance  given  ; 
For  some,  it  may  be,  saved  from  death, 
And  some  brought  nearer  heaven. 

5  For  every  note  of  Christian  song, 

However  poorly  sung  ; 
For  lips  that  sought  to  speak  but  truth, 
And  for  a  willing  tongue. 

H.  Bonar. 


Ye  are  My  witnesses,  saith  the  Lord, 
—ISA.  xliii.  10. 

1  1^7E  thank  Thee,  gracious  God,  for  all 

VV      Of  witness  there  hath  been 
From  us,  in  any  path  of  life, 
Though  silent  and  unseen. 

2  For  solace  ministered  perchance 

In  days  of  grief  and  pain  ; 
For  peace  to  troubled,  weary  souls, 
Not  spoken  all  in  vain. 

3  0  honour  higher,  truer  far 

Than  earthly  fame  could  bring, 
Thus  to  be  used,  in  work  like  this, 
So  long,  by  such  a  King  ! 

4  Lord,  keep  us  still  the  same  as  in 

Remembered  days  of  old  ; 
O  keep  us  fervent  still  in  love, 
'Mid  many  waxing  cold. 

5  Help  us,  0  Christ,  to  grasp  each  truth 

With  hand  as  firm  and  true 
As  when  we  clasped  it  first  to  heart, 
A  treasure  fresh  and  new. 

6  Thy  Name  to  name,  Thyself  to  own 

With  voice  unfaltering, 
And  face  as  bold  and  unashamed 
As  in  our  Christian  spring. 

11.  Bonar. 
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Association  Meetings. 
They  asked  each  other  of  their  welfare.— Ex.  xviii.  7. 

1  T71ROM  distant  places  of  our  land, 

-L      Behold  us,  Lord,  before  Thee  stand  ; 
Our  hearts  engaged  to  Thee,  we  raise 
United  prayer,  united  praise. 

2  Blest  be  the  hand  whose  guardian  power 
Has  kept  us  to  this  present  hour  ; 
Blest  be  the  grace  that  bids  us  meet 
Before  Thy  throne,  in  union  sweet. 

3  Through  toils  and  trials  we  have  come, 
And  grief  has  veiled  the  lot  of  some  ; 
But  now,  exulting  in  Thy  care, 

We  meet  each  others'  joy  to  share. 

4  We  meet,  0  God,  that  through  our  land 
The  churches  planted  by  Thy  hand, 
From  error,  weakness,  discord  free, 
May  bloom,  like  gardens  blest  by  Thee. 

5  We  meet,  abroad  the  news  to  send 

Of  Christ  the  Lord,  the  sinner's  Friend, 
Till  to  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Has  pealed  the  soul-reviving  sound. 

6  Smile  on  us,  Lord,  and  in  this  place 
Display  the  glory  of  Thy  face ; 
Here  to  our  gathered  tribes  be  given 
A  gladdening  antepast  of  heaven. 

W.  L.  Alexander. 
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Well  done,  good  and  faithful 
IERVANT  of  God,  well  done  ! 


Rest  from  thy  loved  employ  ; 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won, 

Enter  thy  Master's  joy. 

The  voice  at  midnight  came  ; 

He  started  up  to  hear  : 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  frame  ; 

He  fell,  but  felt  no  fear. 


irvant.— MATT.  xxv.  23. 

At  midnight  came  the  cry, 

'  To  meet  thy  God  prepare  ! ' 
He  woke,  and  caught  his  Captain's  eye  ; 

Then,  strong  in  faith  and  prayer, 

His  spirit  with  a  bound 

Left  its  encumbering  clay  ; 
His  tent  at  sunrise  on  the  ground 

A  darkened  ruin  lay. 


3      The  pains  of  death  are  past, 

Labour  and  soirow  cease  ; 
And,  life's  long  warfare  closed  at  last, 
His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 
Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done  ! 
Praise  be  thy  new  employ  ; 
And,  while  eternal  ages  run, 
Rest  in  thy  Saviour's  joy. 

James  Montgomery, 
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(5)    THE  KINGDOM  OF  CHRIST  ON  EARTH. 

Missionary  Hymns. 
(See  also  Section  IV.  (8) '  Jesus  the  King ' ;  Section  V. '  Work  of  the  Holy  Spirit ';  and  Section 
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VII.  (11) '  Christian  Service.') 

O  Lord,  revive  Thy  work.— HAB.  iii.  2. 

1. 

REVIVE  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 
Thy  mighty  arm  make  bare ; 
Speak  with  the  voice  that  wakes  the  dead, 
And  make  Thy  people  hear. 

2. 

Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 
Disturb  this  sleep  of  death ; 
Quicken  the  smouldering  embers  now 
By  Thine  Almighty  breath. 

3. 

Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 
Create  soul-thirst  for  Thee ; 
And  hungering  for  the  bread  of  life 
0  may  our  spirits  be ! 

4. 

Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 
Exalt  Thy  precious  name ; 
And,  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  our  love 
For  Thee  and  Thine  inflame. 


Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 
Give  Pentecostal  showers  ; 
The  glory  shall  be  all  Thine  own, 
The  blessing,  Lord,  be  ours. 

Albert  Midlane* 
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Tfte  church  in  the  wilderness.— ACTS  vii.  38. 


mf  1      T71AR  down  the  ages  now, 

JL      Much  of  her  journey  done, 

The  pilgrim  Church  pursues  her  way, 
Until  her  crown  be  won  : 
The  story  of  the  past 
Comes  up  before  her  view  ; 

How  well  it  seems  to  suit  her  still, — 
Old,  and  yet  ever  new  ! 

p      2      'Tis  the  repeated  tale 

Of  sin  and  weariness  ; 
cr        Of  grace  and  love  still  flowing  down 

To  pardon  and  to  bless  : 
dim         No  wider  is  the  gate, 

No  broader  is  the  way, 
No  smoother  is  the  ancient  path, 

That  leads  to  light  and  day. 


3      No  sweeter  is  the  cup, 

Nor  less  our  lot  of  ill  ; 
'Twas  tribulation  ages  since, 

'Tis  tribulation  still : 

No  slacker  grows  the  fight, 

No  feebler  is  the  foe, 
Nor  less  the  need  of  armour  tried, 

Of  shield  and  spear  and  bow. 


cr  4 


Thus  onward  still  we  press, 

Through  evil  and  through  good  ; 
Through  pain  and  poverty  and  want, 

Through  peril  and  through  blood  : 

Still  faithful  to  our  God, 

And  to  our  Captain  true, 
We  follow  where  He  leads  the  way, 

The  Kingdom  in  our  view. 

H.  Bonw. 
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Rejoice  greatly,  O  daughter  of  Zion.—ZEcn.  ix.  9. 

/  1    TOY  to  the  world  !  the  Lord  is  come  ; 
*J     Let  earth  receive  her  King, 
Let  every  heart  prepare  Him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

1  Joy  to  the  earth  !  the  Saviour  reigns  ; 

Let  men  their  songs  employ  ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground  ; 
He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  His  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  His  love. 

7.  Waits. 
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Behold,  I  make  all  things  new.— 
REV.  xxi.  5. 

1. 

?«/  a  PIRIT  of  power  and  might,  behold 
^     A  world  by  sin  destroyed  : 
Creator-Spirit,  as  of  old, 
Move  on  the  formless  void. 

2. 
Give  Thou  the  word  ; — that  healing  sound 

Shall  quell  the  deadly  strife  ; 
And  earth  again,  like  Eden  crowned, 

Produce  the  tree  of  life. 

3. 

If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy, 

When  Nature  rose  to  view, 
cr  What  strains  will  angel-harps  employ 
When  Thou  shalt  all  renew  ! 

4. 
And  if  the  sons  of  God  rejoice 

To  hear  a  Saviour's  name, 
cr  How  will  the  ransomed  raise  their  voice, 
To  whom  that  Saviour  came  ! 

5. 
/  So  every  kindred,  tongue,  and  tribe, 

Assembling  round  the  throne, 
Thy  new  creation  shall  ascribe 
To  sovereign  Love  alone. 

James  Montgomery. 


There  shall  come  a  star  out  of  Jacob. 
NUM.  xxiv.  17. 

1. 

/  T  IGHT  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart, 
-^*    Star  of  the  coming  day, 
Arise,  and  with  Thy  morning  beams 
Chase  all  our  griefs  away. 


Come,  blessed  Lord,  bid  every  shore 

And  answering  island  sing 
The  praises  of  Thy  royal  name, 

And  own  Thee  as  their  King. 

3. 
Bid  the  whole  earth,  responsive  now 

To  the  bright  world  above, 
Break  forth  in  rapturous  strains  of  joy 

In  memory  of  Thy  love. 


Jesus,  Thy  fair  creation  groans, — 
The  air,  the  earth,  the  sea, — 

In  unison  with  all  our  hearts, 
And  calls  aloud  for  Thee. 


mf  Thine  was  the  cross,  with  all  its  fruits 

Of  grace  and  peace  divine ; 

/  Be  Thine  the  crown  of  glory  now, 

The  palm  of  victory  Thine. 

E.  Denny. 
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They  tliat  are  with  Him  are  called,  and 
chosen,  and  faithful.— REV.  xvii.  14. 

1  /^  GOD  of  Truth,  whose  living  word 
V-/     Upholds  whate'er  hath  breath, 
Look  down  on  Thy  creation,  Lord, 

Enslaved  by  sin  and  death. 

2  Set  up  Thy  standard,  Lord,  that  we, 

Who  claim  a  heavenly  birth, 
May  march  with  Thee  to  smite  the  lies 
That  vex  Thy  groaning  earth. 

3  Ah  !  would  we  join  that  blest  array. 

And  follow  in  the  might 
Of  Him,  the  Faithful  and  the  True, 
In  raiment  clean  and  white  ! 

4  We  fight  for  truth,  we  fight  for  God. 

Poor  slaves  of  lies  and  sin  ! 
He  who  would  fight  for  Thee  on  earth 
Must  first  be  true  within. 

5  Then,  God  of  truth,  for  whom  we  long, 

Thou  who  wilt  hear  our  prayer, 
Do  Thine  own  battle  in  our  hearts, 
And  slay  the  falsehood  there. 

G  Still  smite  !  still  burn  !  till  nought  is  left 

But  God's  own  truth  and  love  ; 
Then,  Lord,  as  morning  dew  come  down, 
Rest  on  us  from  above. 

7  Yea,  come  !  then,  tried  as  in  the  fire, 

From  every  lie  set  free., 
Thy  perfect  truth  shall  dwell  in  us, 
And  we  shall  live  in  Thee. 

Thomas  Hughes. 


That  they  without  us  should  not  be 
made  perfect.— HEB.  xi.  40. 

/ 1  /~\UR  God !  our  God !  Thou  shinest  here, 
S^     Thine  own  this  latter  day  : 
To  us  Thy  radiant  steps  appear ; 
We  watch  Thy  glorious  way. 

2  Not  only  olden  ages  felt 

The  presence  of  the  Lord  ; 

Not  only  with  the  fathers  dwelt 

Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  word. 

3  Doth  not  the  Spirit  still  descend 

And  bring  the  heavenly  fire? 
Doth  not  He  still  Thy  Church  extend, 
And  waiting  souls  inspire  ? 

4  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  in  us  arise  ; 

Be  this  Thy  mighty  hour, 
And  make  Thy  willing  people  wise 
To  know  Thy  day  of  power. 

5  Bear  us  aloft,  more  glad,  more  strong, 

On  Thy  celestial  wing  ; 
And  grant  us  grace  to  look  and  long 
For  our  returning  King. 

6  He  draweth  near,  He  standeth  by, 

He  fills  our  eyes,  our  ears  ; 
Come,  King  of  grace,  Thy  people  cry. 
And  bring  the  glorious  years. 

T.  H.  Gill. 
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TRoaD,  [THIRD  TUNE.] 


C.M. 


A.  HUDSON. 
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Pray  ye  therefore  the  Lord  of  the  harvest,  that  He  will  send  forth, 
labourers  into  His  harvest. — MATT.  ix.  38. 

1  i\  STILL  in  accents  clear  and  strong 
\J     Sounds  forth  the  ancient  word  : 
'More  reapers  for  white  harvest-fields, 

More  labourers  for  the  Lord  I ' 

2  We  hear  the  call :  in  dreams  no  more 

In  selfish  ease  we  lie  ; 
But,  girded  for  our  Father's  work, 
Go  forth  beneath  His  sky. 

3  Where  prophets'  word,  and  martyrs'  blood, 

And  prayers  of  saints  were  sown, 
We,  to  their  labours  entering  in, 

Would  reap  where  they  have  strown. 

4  0  Thou,  whose  call  our  hearts  has  stirred, 

To  do  Thy  will  we  come  ; 
Thrust  in  our  sickles  at  Thy  word, 
And  bear  our  harvest  home. 

Samuel  Longfellow. 
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2>UfcC  Street.  [SECOND  TUNE.] 
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He  shall  have  dominion  also  from 
sea  to  sea.—  Ps.  Ixxii.  8. 


1  TESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
fj     Doth  his  successive  journeys  run  ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head  ; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

7n/3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 

Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song  ; 

p        And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 

mf  4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns  ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains, 

dim   The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

cr       And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

5  Where  He  displays  His  healing  power, 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more  : 
In  Him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 

More  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 

6  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King  ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the  long  'Amen.' 

7.  Watts. 
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I  will  pour  out  My  Spirit  upon  all 
flesh.— JOEL  ii.  28. 

0  SPIRIT  of  the  living  God, 
In  all  Thy  plenitude  of  grace, 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 


2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word  ; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 
Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3  Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  light ; 

Confusion,  order  in  Thy  path  ; 
Souls    without    strength   inspire  with 

might ; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

4  O  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  prepare 

All  the  round  earth  her  God  to  meet ; 
Breathe  Thou  abroad  like  morning  air 
Till  hearts  of  stone  begin  to  beat. 

5  Baptize  the  nations  ;  far  and  nigh, 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record  ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 
'Till  every  kindred  call  Him  Lord. 

James  Montgomery. 
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lam  a  great  King,  saifh  the  Lord 
of  Hosts.— MAL.  i.  14. 

/  1  fTlHE  Lord  is  King  !  lift  up  thy  voice, 
_L     0  earth,  and.  all  ye  heavens  rejoice  ; 
From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring  : 
'  The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King '  ! 

2  The  Lord  is  King  !  who  then  shall  dare 
Resist  His  will,  distrust  His  care, 

Or  murmur  at  His  wise  decrees, 
Or  doubt  His  royal  promises  ? 

3  The  Lord  is  King  !  child  of  the  dust, 
The  Judge  of  all  the  earth  is  just  ; 
Holy  and  true  are  all  His  ways  : 
Let  every  creature  speak  His  praise. 

4  He  reigns  !  ye  saints,  exalt  your  strains  ; 
Your  God  is  King,  your  Father  reigns  : 
And  He  is  at  the  Father's  side. 

The  Man  of  Love,  the  Crucified. 
wi/5  Come,   make  your  wants,  your  burdens 
known  ; 

He  will  present  them  at  the  throne  ; 

And  angel-bands  are  waiting  there 

His  messages  of  love  to  bear. 
p  6  0  when  His  wisdom  can  mistake, 

His  might  decay,  His  love  forsake, 

Then  may  His  children  cease  to  sing, 

'  The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King '  ! 

Josiah  Conder. 


552 


A  light  to  lighten  the  Gentiles.— 
LUKE  ii.  32. 


mf\ 


r\  CHRIST,  our  true  and  only  Light, 
\J     Illumine  those  who  sit  in  night, 


Let  those  afar  now  hear  Thy  voice, 
And  in  Thy  fold  with  us  rejoice. 


from 


2  And  all  who  else  have  strayed 

Thee, 

0  gently  seek  !  Thy  healing  be 
To  every  wounded  conscience  given, 
And  let  them  also  share  Thy  heaven. 

3  0  make  the  deaf  to  hear  Thy  word, 
And   teach   the  dumb   to   speak,   dear 

Lord, 

"Who  dare  not  yet  the  faith  avow, 
Though  secretly  they  hold  it  now. 

4  Shine  on  the  darkened  and  the  cold, 
Recall  the  wanderers  from  Thy  fold, 
Unite  those  now  who  walk  apart, 
Confirm  the  weak  and  doubting  heart. 

f  5  So  they  with  us  may  evermore 

Such  grace  with  wondering  thanks  adore, 
And  endless  praise  to  Thee  be  given 
By  all  Thy  Church  in  earth  and  heaven. 
J.  Heermann,  tr.  C.  Winkworth. 
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H/s  name  shall  endure  for  ever.—Ps.  Ixxii.  17. 


/  1  TTAIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
J— •-  Great  David's  greater  Son  ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun  ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free, 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

mf  '2  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth, 
And  love,  joy,  hope,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth  : 
Before  Him,  on  the  mountains, 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go  ; 
And  righteousness  in  fountains 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

3  Arabia's  desert  ranger 

To  Him  shall  bow  the  knee, 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 

His  glory  come  to  see. 
With  offerings  of  devotion, 

Ships  from  the  isles  shall  meet, 
To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 

In  tribute  at  His  feet. 


4  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  Him 

And  gold  and  incense  bring ; 
cr      All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 
His  praise  all  people  sing  ; 
/      For  He  shall  have  dominion 
O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore, 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion 
Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 

mf  5  For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend, 
cr      His  kingdom  still  increasing, — 

A  kingdom  without  end  ; 
mf      The  mountain  dews  shall  nourish 

A  seed  in  weakness  sown, 
cr      Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourish 

And  shake  like  Lebanon. 

/  6  O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest, 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All  blessing  and  all-blest : 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever  ; 
That  name  to  us  is  Love. 

James  Montgomery. 
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T7iey  shall  speak  of  the  glory  of  Thy  kingdomr-Ps.  cxlv.  11. 
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mf  1  T  ORD  God  of  our  salvation, 

J-^     Whose  love  has  brought  us  nigh, 
Through  His  humiliation 

Who  reigns  with  Thee  on  high, 
Behold  us  as  we  gather 

Adoring  at  Thy  feet, 
And  with  Thy  smile,  0  Father, 

Thy  children  deign  to  greet. 

/  2  We  give  Thee  thanks  and  blessing 

For  Thy  surpassing  gift ; 
The  heart,  its  Lord  possessing, 

What  lofty  hopes  uplift ! 
Since  saved  of  every  nation 

And  kindred,  tongue  and  tribe; 
A  countless  congregation, 

Shall  grace  to  Him  ascribe. 


p  3  Yet  are  we  sad  before  Thee 

For  dying  souls  afar 
Who  have  not  seen  the  glory 

Of  Jacob's  royal  Star, 
Nor  know  His  wealth  of  merit 

Who  did  in  death  atone, 
And,  through  the  eternal  Spirit, 

Hath  made  His  life  their  own. 

4  On,  on  the  moments  bear  them 

Whe.re  deeper  shades  prevail  ; 
Our  God,  wilt  Thou  prepare  them 

The  gospel's  light  to  hail  ? 
mf      Thyself  in  Christ  revealing, 
Reclaim,  renew,  restore  ; 
Spread  wide  the  wings  of  healing, 
The  balm  divine  outpour. 


5  Hear  Thou  the  loving  voices 

That  pray,  'Thy  Kingdom  come ' ; 
In  Thee  our  faith  rejoices, 

Let  not  our  lips  be  dumb, 
Nor  slow  to  swell  the  gladness 

Of  Thy  salvation's  day, 

And  tell  a  world  of  sadness 

Its  curse  is  rolled  away. 

Joseph  Tritton, 
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i 
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see  the  salvation  of  God.—  LUKE  iii.  6. 


mf  1  TJpROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
-C      From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand, 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile  ; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown,  — 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 
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cr  3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high, — 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
f      Salvation  !  0  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 
Has  learnt  Messiah's  name. 

/4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds;  His  story; 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole  ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 
In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

R.  ffeber. 


(  497  ) 


THE  CHURCH  OF  CHRIST. 


[FIRST  TUNE.]  7.6.,  eight  lines. 


R.  JACKSON. 
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Look  on  £7ie/u 


iTi^T/  are  ivJiite  already  to  harvest.—  JOHN  iv.  35. 


1  T  ORD  of  the  living  harvest 
JJ    That  whitens  o'er  the  plain, 

Where  angels  soon  shall  gather 
Their  sheaves  of  golden  grain, 

Accept  these  hands  to  labour, 
These  hearts  to  trust  and  love, 

And  deign  with  them  to  hasten 
Thy  kingdom  from  above. 

9.  As  labourers  in  Thy  vineyard, 

Send  us  out,  Christ,  to  be 
Content  to  bear  the  burden 

Of  weary  days  for  Thee  ; 
We  ask  no  other  wages, 

When  Thou  shalt  call  us  home, 
But  to  have  shared  Thy  travail 

And  see  Thy  kingdom  come. 


3  Come  down,  Thou  Holy  Spirit, 

And  fill  our  souls  with  light ; 
Clothe  us  in  spotless  raiment, 

In  linen  clean  and  white  ; 
Within  Thy  sacred  temple 

Be  with  us,  where  we  stand, 
And  sanctify  '-  hy  people 

Throughout  this  happy  land. 

/  4  Be  with  us,  God  the  Father, 
Be  with  us,  God  the  Son, 
Be  with  us,  God  the  Spirit, 

0  blessed  Three  in  One  ! 
Make  us  a  royal  priesthood, 

Thee  rightly  to  adore, 
And  till  us  with  Thy  fulness, 
Now,  and  for  evermore. 

J.  &  B.  Monsell, 
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557    "^s  co^  Caters  to  a  thirsty  soul,  so  is  good  news  from  afar  country. — PROV.  xxv.  25. 


/  1  f\  BROTHERS,  lift  your  voices, 
V./     Triumphant  songs  to  raise, 
Till  heaven  on  high  rejoices, 

And  earth  is  filled  with  praise  : 
Ten  thousand  hearts  are  bounding 

With  holy  hopes  and  free  ; 
The  gospel  trump  is  sounding, 

The  trump  of  jubilee. 

2  0  Christian  brothers,  glorious 

Shall  be  the  conflict's  close ; 
The  Cross  hath  been  victorious, 

And  shall  be  o'er  its  foes  : 
Faith  is  our  battle  token  ; 

Our  Leader  all  controls  ; 
Our  trophies,  fetters  broken  ; 

Our  captives,  ransomed  souls. 
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3  '  Not  unto  us,'  Lord  Jesus, 

To  Thee  all  praise  be  due  : 
Whose  blood-bought  mercy  frees  us, 

Has  freed  our  brethren  too : 
'  Not  unto  us,'  in  glory 

The  angels  catch  the  strain, 
And  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 

Exultingly  again. 

4  Captain  of  our  salvation, 

Thy  presence  we  adore  : 
Praise,  glory,  adoration, 

Be  Thine  for  evermore  ! 
Still  on  in  conflict  pressing, 

On  Thee  Thy  people  call, 
Thee  King  of  kings  confessing, 

Thee  crowning  Lord  of  all. 

E.  H.  Bickersteth. 
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pr  pr  o     In  Thy  majesty  ride  prosperously.  — 
U  «J  O                              Ps.  xlv.  4. 

f  1  T  ET  us  sing  the  King  Messiah, 
JU    King  of  righteousness  and  peace  ; 

^  r  i  !  '  '  r  i  '  -  i^—  t-^H 

RRQ      T^e  people  which  sat  in  darkness 
U  U  £7          saw  a  0rea£  light.—  MATT.  iv.  16. 
m/  1  /"VER  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness 
\J  Look,  my  soul  ;  be  still,  and  gaze  ; 

Hail  Him,  all  His  happy  subjects, 
Never  let  His  praises  cease  : 

Ever  hail  Him  ; 
Never  let  His  praises  cease. 
How  transcendent  are  Thy  glories, 

Fairer  than  the  sons  of  men, 
While  Thy  blessed  mediation 
Brings  us  back  to  God  again  : 

Blest  Redeemer, 
How  we  triumph  in  Thy  reign  ! 
Gird  Thy  sword  on,  mighty  Hero, 

Make  the  word  of  truth  Thy  car  ; 
Prosper  in  Thy  course  majestic; 
All  success  attend  Thy  war  : 

Gracious  Victor, 
Let  mankind  before  Thee  bow. 
Majesty  combined  with  meekness, 

Righteousness  and  peace  unite 
To  ensure  Thy  blessed  conquests  ; 
On,  great  Prince,  assert  Thy  right : 

Ride  triumphant 
All  around  the  conquered  globe. 
Blest  are  all  that  touch  Thy  sceptre  ; 

Blest  are  all  that  own  Thy  reign, 
Freed  from  sin,  that  worst  of  tyrants, 
Rescued  from  its  galling  chain : 

Saints  and  angels, 

All  who  know  Thee  bless  Thy  reign. 
John  Ryland. 


All  the  promises  do  travail 

With  a  glorious  day  of  grace  : 
/  Blessed  jubilee  ! 

Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn. 
nf  2  Let  the  Indian,  let  the  Negro, 

Let  the  rude  barbarian  see 
That  divine  and  glorious  conquest 

Once  obtained  on  Calvary  : 
/  Let  the  gospel 

Loud  resound  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  Kingdoms  wide,  that  sit  in  darkness, 

Grant  them,  Lord,  Thy  glorious  light 
And  from  eastern  coast  to  western 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night ; 

And  redemption, 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

4  May  the  glorious  day  approaching, 

On  their  grossest  darkness  dawn  ; 
And  the  everlasting  gospel 
Spread  abroad  Thy  holy  name 

O'er  the  borders 
Of  the  great  Immanuel's  land. 
/   5  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  gospel, 

Win  and  conquer,  never  cease  ; 
May  thy  lasting,  wide  dominion 
Multiply  and  still  increase  : 

Sway  Thy  sceptre, 
Saviour,  all  the  world  around. 

William  Williams. 
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Come  over  into  Macedonia,  and  lielp 
us.—  ACTS  xvi.  9. 

OULS  in  heathen  darkness  lying. 

Where  no  light  has  broken  through, 
Souls  that  Jesus  bought  by  dying, 
Whom  His  soul  in  travail  knew,  — 

Thousand  voices 
Call  us  o'er  the  waters  blue. 

2  Christians,  Christians,  none  has  taught  them 

Of  His  love  so  deep  and  dear, 
Of  the  precious  price  that  bought  them, 
Nail,  and  thorn,  and  cruel  spear  : 

Ye  who  know  Him, 
Guide  them  from  their  darkness  drear. 

3  Still  the  earth  hath  cruel  places, 

Wrath,  and  hate,  and  vengeance  grim, 
Still  God  looks  on  human  faces 

Heavenward  turned,  but  not  to  Him  ; 

Slaves  in  bondage 
Worse  than  that  of  fettered  limb. 

4  Haste,  O  haste,  and  spread  the  tidings, 

Let  no  shore  be  left  untrod, 
No  lost  brother's  bitter  chidings 
Haunt  us  from  the  further  sod  ; 

Tell  the  heathen 
All  the  precious  truths  of  God. 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander. 
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Being  sent  forth  by  the  Holy  Ghost. 
—ACTS  xiii.  4. 

1  T  ORD,  Thy  servants  forth  are  going, 
_Lj     Each  has  heard  the  Master's  call, 
Seeds  of  life  eternal  sowing 

In  His  name  who  died  for  all ; 

0  sustain  them 
Till  the  shades  of  evening  fall. 

2  Then,  where  desert  sands  are  glowing 

'Neath  the  noontide's  sultry  heat, 

Living  streams  shall  soon  be  flowing 

'Mid  the  meadows  fair  and  sweet ; 

And  a  harvest 
Shall  their  raptured  vision  greet. 

3  Lo  !  Thy  hand  is  now  bestowing 

Gifts  abundant,  rich  and  free  ; 

Love,  her  wondrous  debt  still  owing, 

Brings  Thy  gifts  again  to  Thee 

That  Thy  kingdom 
May  extend  from  sea  to  sea. 

mp  4  Like  the  south  wind  gently  blowing 

Conies  Thy  Spirit's  breath  of  balm  ; 
cr      List !  the  sound  is  louder  growing  ! 

Look  !  the  Lord  makes  bare  His  arm  ! 
/  Hallelujah  ! 

Wakes  the  universal  psalm. 

W.  E.  Winks. 
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(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

So  shall  He  sprinkle  many  nations.— ISA..  Hi.  15. 


1. 


wi/  O  AVIOUR,  sprinkle  many  nations, 
^     Fruitful  let  Thy  sorrows  be  ; 
By  Thy  pains  and  consolations 

Draw  the  Gentiles  unto  Thee  : 
Of  Thy  cross  the  wondrous  story 

Be  to  all  the  nations  told  ; 
Let  them  see  Thee  in  Thy  glory 

And  Thy  mercy  manifold. 


Far  and  wide,  though  all  unknowing, 

Pants  for  Thee  each  mortal  breast : 
Human  tears  for  Thee  are  flowing, 

Human  hearts  in  Thee  would  rest : 
Thirsting  as  for  dews  of  even, 

As  the  new-mown  grass  for  rain, 
Thee  they  seek  as  God  of  heaven, 

Thee  as  Man  for  sinners  slain. 


Saviour,  lo  !  the  isles  are  waiting, 

Stretched  the  hand,  and  strained  the  sight, 
For  Thy  Spirit,  new-creating, 

Love's  pure  flame  and  wisdom's  light ; 
cr      Give  the  word,  and  of  the  preacher 

Speed  the  foot,  and  touch  the  tongue, 
/      Till  on  earth  by  every  creature 
Glory  to  the  Lamb  be  sung. 

A.  C.  Coxe. 
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What  I  say  unto  you,  I  say  unto  all,  Watch.— MARK  xiii.  37. 


1. 


mf  T  ORD,  her  watch  Thy  Church  is  keeping  ; 
J-J    When  shall  earth  Thy  rule  obey  ? 
When  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping  ? 

When  shall  break  the  promised  day  ? 
See  the  whitening  harvest  languish, 

Waiting  still  the  labourers'  toil  ;     .  |y;- 
Was  it  vain  —  Thy  Son's  deep  anguish  ? 

Shall  the  strong  retain  the  spoil  ? 


Tidings,  sent  to  every  creature, 

Millions  yet  have  never  heard  ; 
Can  they  hear  without  a  preacher  ? 
cr          Lord  Almighty,  give  the  word. 
/      Give  the  word  ;  in  every  nation 
Let  the  gospel  trumpet  sound, 
Witnessing  a  world's  salvation, 
To  the  earth's  remotest  bound. 


/  Then  the  end,— Thy  Church  completed, 

All  Thy  chosen  gathered  in, 
With  their  King  in  glory  seated, 

Satan  bound,  and  banished  sin  ; 
Gone  for  ever  parting,  weeping, 

Hunger,  sorrow,  death,  and  pain  : 
Lo  !  her  watch  Thy  Church  is  keeping ; 
Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  to  reign. 

H.  Downton. 
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i    i 

He  fca£7i  pttt  aM  things  under  His  feet.— I  COB.  xv.  27. 

/  1  f\  NORTH,  with  all  thy  vales  of  green, 
vy     0  South,  with  all  thy  palms, 
From  peopled  town  and  fields  between 

Uplift  the  voice  of  psalms  ; 
Raise,  ancient  East,  the  anthem  high, 
And  let  the  youthful  West  reply. 

2  Lo  !   in  the  clouds  of  heaven  appears 

God's  weli-beloved  Son  ; 
He  brings  a  train  of  brighter  years  ; 

His  kingdom  is  begun  ; 
He  comes  a  guilty  world  to  bless 
With  mercy,  truth,  and  righteousness. 

3  0  Father,  haste  the  promised  hour 

When  at  His  feet  shall  lie 
All  rule,  authority,  and  power 

Beneath  the  ample  sky, 
When  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole, 
The  Lord  of  every  human  soul  ; 

4  When  all  shall  heed  the  words  He  said 

Amid  their  daily  cares, 
And  by  the  loving  life  He  led 

Shall  seek  to  pattern  theirs  ; 
And  He  who  conquered  death  shall  win 
The  nobler  conquest  over  sin. 

W.  C.  Bryant. 
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7^.—  GEN.  i.  3. 
m/1  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 

I 

Chaos  and  darkness  heard 
And  took  their  flight, 
Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray, 
And  where  the  gospel  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray, 
Let  there  be  light. 


mf  Thou  who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  sight, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  .blind, 
cr    0  now  to  all  mankind 
Let  there  be  light. 


Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight ; 
Move  on  the  waters'  face, 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace, 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 
Let  there  be  light. 


/    Blessed  and  holy  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Wisdom,  Love,  Might, 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide 
Kolling  in  fullest  pride, 
Through  the  world  far  and  wide 
Let  there  be  light. 

John  Marriott. 
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J.ZZ  i/ie  ewots  o/  i?ie  earth  shall  fear  Him. — Ps.  Lxvii.  7. 

1. 
m/  /^l  OD  of  mercy,  God  of  grace, 

^T    show  the  brightness  of  Thy  face : 
Shine  upon  us,  Saviour,  shine ; 
Fill  Thy  Church  with  light  divine  ; 
And  Thy  saving  health  extend 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end. 


/  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord ; 
Be  by  all  that  live  adored  ; 
Let  the  nations  shout  and  sing 
Glory  to  their  Saviour  King  ; 

At  Thy  feet  their  tribute  pay 

And  Thy  holy  will  obey. 

3. 

/  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord ; 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afford, 
God  to  man  His  blessing  give, 
Man  to  God  devoted  live  ; 
All  below,  and  all  above, 
One  in  joy  and  light  and  love. 

H.  F.  Jjyte. 
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C  ^5  "7         And  they  shall  come  from  the  east  and  west,  and  from  the  north  and  south, 
and  shall  sit  down  in  the  kingdom  of  God. — LUKE  xiii.  29. 

1  TJ1ROM  north  and  south  and  east  and  west, 
-*•      When  shall  the  peoples,  long  unblest, 
All  find  their  everlasting  rest, 

O  Christ,  in  Thee  ? 

2  When  shall  the  climes  of  ageless  snow 
Be  with  the  gospel  light  aglow, 

And  all  men  their  Redeemer  know, 
0  Christ,  in  Thee  ? 

3  When  on  each  southern  balmy  coast 

4  Shall  ransomed  men,  in  countless  host, 

Rise,  heart  and  voice,  to  make  sweet  boast, 
0  Christ,  in  Thee  ? 

4  0  when  in  all  the  orient  lands, 
From  cities  white  and  flaming  sands 
Shall  men  lift  dedicated  hands, 

0  Christ,  to  Thee  ? 

5  O  when  shall  heathen  darkness  roll 
Away  in  light,  from  pole  to  pole, 
And  endless  day  by  every  soul 

Be  found  in  Thee  ? 

6  Bring,  Lord,  the  long  predicted  hour, 
The  ages'  diadem  and  flower, 

When  all  shall  find  their  refuge,  tower, 
And  home  in  Thee. 

G.  T.  Coster. 
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568      ^e  1iave  seen  His  star  in  the  east'  and  are  come  to  worship  Him.— MATT.  ii.  2. 


mf  1  TT'ROM  the  eastern  mountains 
-*-       Pressing  on  they  come, 
Wise  men  in  their  wisdom, 

To  His  humble  home  ; 
Stirred  by  deep  devotion, 

Hasting  from  afar, 
Ever  journeying  onward, 

Guided  by  a  Star. 

mp  2  There  their  Lord  and  Saviour 

Meek  and  lowly  lay, 
mf      Wondrous  Light  that  led  them 

Onward  on  their  way, 
Ever  now  to  lighten 
Nations  from  afar, 
As  they  journey  homeward 
By  that  guiding  Star. 


mf  3  Thou  who  in  a  manger 

Once  hast  lowly  lain, 
Who  dost  now  in  glory 

O'er  all  kingdoms  reign, 
Gather  in  the  heathen, 

Who  in  lands  afar 
Ne'er  have  seen  the  brightness 

Of  Thy  guiding  Star. 

mf  4  Gather  in  the  outcasts, 

All  who've  gone  astray  ; 
Throw  Thy  radiance  o'er  them 

Guide  them  on  their  way. 
Those  who  never  knew  Thee, 

Those  who've  wandered  far, 
Guide  them  by  the  brightness 

Of  Thy  guiding  Star. 


5  Onward  through  the  darkness 

Of  the  lonely  night, 
Shining  still  before  them 
With  Thy  kindly  light, 
Guide  them,  Jew  and  Gentile^ 

Homeward  from  afar, 

Young  and  old  together, 

By  Thy  guiding  Star. 

O.  Thring. 
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K  C  Q      Tafce  t/te  helmet  of  salvation,  and  the  siuord  of  the  Spirit,  ivliich  is  the  ivord 
**  U  ^  o/  God.— EPH.  vi.  17. 

1. 

/  SOLDIERS  of  the  Cross,  arise  ! 
^     Gird  you  with  your  armour  bright ; 
Mighty  are  your  enemies, 
Hard  the  battle  ye  must  fight. 

2. 
O'er  a  faithless,  fallen  world 

Raise  your  banner  in  the  sky  : 
Let  it  float  there  wide  unfurled  ; 

Bear  it  onward  ;  lift  it  high. 


3. 
wf  'Mid  the  homes  of  want  and  woe, 

Strangers  to  the  living  word, 
Let  the  Saviour's  herald  go, 
Let  the  voice  of  hope  be  heard. 


p  To  the  weary  and  the  worn 

Tell  of  realms  where  sorrows  cease 
To  the  outcast  and  forlorn 
Speak  of  mercy  and  of  peace. 


nif  Guard  the  helpless  ;  seek  the  strayed 
Comfort  troubles  ;  banish  grief ; 

cr  In  the  might  of  God  arrayed, 
Scatter  sin  and  unbelief. 

6. 
/  Be  the  banner  still  unfurled, 

Still  unsheathed  the  Spirit's  sword, 
Till  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Are  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord. 

W. 
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rQ                             Behold,  thy  King  cometh  i 

ozto  thee—  ZECH.  ix.  9. 

/IT  IFT  xip  your  heads,  rejoice, 

JLj     Redemption  draweth  nigh  ; 
m/      Now  breathes  a  softer  air, 

Now  shines  a  milder  sky ; 
The  early  trees  put  forth 

Their  new  and  tender  leaf ; 

Hushed  is  the  moaning  wind 

That  told  of  winter's  grief. 

/  2  Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice, 

Redemption  draweth  nigh  ; 
mf      Now  mount  the  laden  clouds, 

Now  flames  the  darkening  sky  ; 
The  early  scattered  drops 

Descend  with  heavy  fall, 
And  to  the  waiting  earth 
The  hidden  thunders  call. 


f  3  Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice, 

Redemption  draweth  nigh ; 
mf      0  note  the  varying  signs 

Of  earth,  and  air,  and  sky  : 
The  God  of  glory  comes 

In  gentleness  and  might, 
To  comfort  and  alarm, 
To  succour  and  to  smite. 

/  4  He  comes  the  wide  world's  King, 

He  comes  the  true  heart's  Friend, 
New  gladness  to  begin, 

And  ancient  wrong  to  end ; 
He  comes  to  fill  with  light 
The  weary,  waiting  eye  : 
Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice, 
Redemption  draweth  nigh. 

T.  T.  Lynch. 
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T7m£  *7ie  t<;o?'d  o/  ihe  iord  may  have  free  course,  and  be  glorified.— 2  THES.  iii.  1. 


Q  EE  how  great  a  flame  aspires, 
^     Kindled  by  a  spark  of  grace  ! 
Jesus'  love  the  nations  fires, 

Sets  the  kingdoms  on  a  blaze  ; 
Fire  to  bring  on  earth  He  came, 

Kindled  in  .some  hearts  it  is  ; 
O  that  all  might  catch  the  flame, 

All  partake  the  glorious  bliss  ! 


mp  2  When  He  first  the  work  begun, 

Small  and  feeble  was  His  day  ; 
cr      Now  the  word  doth  swiftly  run, 

Now  it  wins  its  widening  way  ; 
/      More  and  more  it  spreads  and  grows, 

Ever  mighty  to  prevail, 
Sin's  strongholds  it  now  o'erthrows, 
Shakes  the  trembling  gates  of  hell. 


3  Sons  of  God,  your  Saviour  praise  ; 

He  the  door  hath  opened  wide, 
He  hath  given  the  word  of  grace, 

Jesus'  word  is  glorified  ; 
Jesus,  mighty  to  redeem, 

He  alone  the  work  hath  wrought  ; 
Worthy  is  the  work  of  Him, 

Him  who  spake  a  world  from  nought. 


mf  4 


f 
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Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arise, 

Little  as  a  human  hand  ? 
Now  it  spreads  along  the  skies, 

Hangs  o'er  all  the  thirsty  laud  ; 
Lo  !  the  promise  of  a  shower 

Drops  already  from  above  ; 
But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pour 

All  the  spirit  of  His  love. 

C.  Westey. 


THE  CHURCH  OF  CHEIST. 


Dcni  Bmmanuel. 


8s.,  six  lines. 


Plain-Song. 
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»w/  ]   C\  COME,  0  come,  Immanuel, 
\j     And  ransom  captive  Israel, 
That  mourns  in  lonely  exile  here 
Until  the  Son  of  God  appear. 
/          Rejoice  !  rejoice  !  Immanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel. 

mf  2  0  come,  Thou  Rod  of  Jesse,  free 
Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny  ; 
From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  save, 
And  give  them  victory  o'er  the  grave. 
/          Rejoice  !  rejoice  !  Immanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel. 


The  glory  of  Thy  people  Israel.— LUKE  ii.  32. 


mf  3  0  come,  Thou  Dayspring,  come  and  cheer 
Our  spirits  by  Thine  advent  here  ; 
Disperse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night, 
And  death's  dark  shadows  put  to  flight. 
f         Rejoice  !  rejoice  !  Immanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel. 

mf  4  0  come,  Thou  Key  of  David,  come 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home  ; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 
/          Rejoice  !  rejoice  !  Immanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel. 


/  5  0  come.  O  come,  Thou  Lord  of  might, 
Who  to  Thy  tribes  on  Sinai's  height 
In  ancient  times  didst  give  the  law 
In  cloud  and  majesty  and  awe. 
Rejoice  !  rejoice  !  Immanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel. 

Ancient  Hymn,  tr.  J.  M.  Neaie. 
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FOR  THE  JEWS. 


7.6.7.6. 


W.  H.  JUDE. 


A  -  men. 


fefe 


IB 
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I  (By  permission  of  the  Composer.) 

For  the  Jews. 
that  the  salvation  of  Israel  were  come  out  of  Zion  I — Ps.  xiv.  7. 

THAT  the  Lord's  salvation  3  Let  fall  Thy  rod  of  terror  ; 

\J     Were  out  of  Zion  come, 
To  heal  His  ancient  nation, 
To  lead  His  outcasts  home  ! 

2  How  long  the  holy  city 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane  ? 
Return,  0  Lord  !  in  pity ; 
Rebuild  her  walls  again. 


Thy  saving  grace  impart ; 
Roll  back  the  veil  ol  error  ; 
Release  the  fettered  heart. 


4  Let  Israel,  home  returning, 

Her  lost  Messiah  see  ; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning, 
And  bind  Thy  Church  to  Thee. 

H.  F.  Lyte. 


St.  Stepben.                                C.M. 

W.  JONES. 
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Awalte,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength,  O  Zion. — ISA.  lii.  1. 

3  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge, 


/  1  TAAUGHTER  of  Zion,  from  the  dust 
\J     Exalt  thy  fallen  head  ; 
Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trust, 
He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 

2  Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength, 
Thy  beautiful  array  ; 
da} 


And  send  thy  heralds  forth  : 
Say  to  the  South— Give  up  thy  charge, 
And  keep  not  back,  0  North. 

4  They  come,  they  come  :  thine  exiled  bands, 

Where'er  they  rest  or  roam, 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands, 
And  hasten  to  their  home. 


The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

5  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  burn, 

And  God  His  works  destroy, 
With  songs  thy  ransomed  shall  return, 
And  everlasting  joy. 

James  Montgomery. 
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THE  CHURCH  OF  CHRIST. 


St  $eorde'£,  TlGlin&SOr.  [FIKST  TUNE.]     7s.,  eight  lines. 
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The  World's  Jubilee. 
He  shall  reign  for  ever  and  ever.—Emv.  xi.  15. 

/  1  TJARK  !  the  song  of  jubilee, 

"     Loud  as  mighty  thunders'  roar, 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore  : 
Hallelujah  !  for  the  Lord 

God  Omnipotent  shall  reign  ; 
Hallelujah  !  let  the  word 
Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 
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THE  WORLD'S  JUBILEE. 


XOlWOCtb,  [SECOND  TUNE.]  7s.,  eight  lines. 
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G.  M.  GARRETT. 
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2  Hallelujah  !  hark  !  the  sound, 

From  the  centre  to  the  skies, 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 

All  creation's  harmonies  : 
See  Jehovah's  banner  furled, 

Sheathed  His  sword :  He  speaks,  — 'tis  done ; 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdom  of  His  Son. 


3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 

With  illimitable  sway  ; 
He  shall  reign  when,  like  a  scroll, 

Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away : 
Then  the  end  ;  beneath  His  rod 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall ; 
Hallelujah  !  Christ  in  God, 
God  in  Christ,  is  All  in  all. 

James  Montgomery. 
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Section  9. 


St.  peter. 

FIRST    TUNE.] 
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WORSHIP. 
L.M.                                                 J.  BARNEY. 

-r-J  J  5!  J-j-J  1  :  q—  |  ,  pn 

r  r  f  r 

J     J     J      J 

1  r  r  r  ir  '  r  '  r  Jr'  ,g  ^-r-" 

j  j  j.  j   j  -J-  j  j  -J-  j   i 

w-M-r  — 

--  r  —  r  —  r  —  r  —  F  —  w—   —  f  —  r  —  r— 

J I    I    I 


t=£r 


r  r 


r  r 


»  —  9  - 


A    -   men. 


(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 


»  [SECOND  TUNE.] 


L.M. 


ARTHUR  HENRY  BROWN. 
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1  A  NOTHER  six  days'  work  is  done, 
-Li-    Another  Sabbath  is  begun  ; 
Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest, 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  hath  blessed. 

2  Come,  bless  the  Lord,  whose  love  assigns 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearied  minds, 
Provides  an  antepast  of  heaven, 

And  gives  this  day  the  food  of  seven. 

3  0  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies, 

And  draw  from  heaven  that  sweet  repose 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 


(1)    THE  LORD'S  DAY. 

God  blessed  the  seventh  day. — GEN.  ii.3. 


4.  This  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest 
Which  for  the  Church  of  God  remains, 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

5  With  joy,  great  God,  Thy  works  we  view 
In  various  scenes  both  old  and  new  : 
With  praise  we  think  on  mercies  past, 
With  hope  we  future  pleasures  taste. 

6  In  holy  duties  let  the  day, 
In  ho>y  pleasures  pass  away  ; 

How  sweet  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end  ! 

Joseph  Stennett. 
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THE  LORD'S  DAY. 


[THIRD  TUNE.] 


L.M. 


W.  H.  GLADSTONE. 
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/i  C 


It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks 
unto  the  Lord. — Ps.  xcii.  1. 


QWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,    my 

£>        King, 

To  praise  Thy  name,  give  thanks  and 

sing, 

To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  Thy  truth  at  night. 


tnf  2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 

No  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  breast  ; 
0  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
And  bless  His  works  and  bless  His 

word  : 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they 

shine  ! 
How  deep  Thy  counsels  !  how  divine  ! 

4  Then  shall  I  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

f>  Sin,  my  worst  enemy  before, 

Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more  ; 
My  inward  foes  shall  all  be  slain, 
Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 

cr  6  Then  shall  I  see  and  hear  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below  ; 

/      And  every  power  tind  sweet  employ 
111  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

7.  Watts. 


K  ~7Q     Unto  you  .  .  .  shall  the  Sun  ofright- 
eousness  arise.  —  MAL.  iv.  2. 


glorious  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
-L     On  this  day  risen  to  set  no  more, 
Shine  on  us  now,  to  heal  and  bless, 
With  brighter  beams  than  e'er  before. 

2  Shine  on  Thy  work  of  grace  within, 

On  each  celestial  blossom  there  ; 
Destroy  each  bitter  root  of  sin, 
And  make  Thy  garden  fresh  and  fair. 

3  Shine  on  Thy  pure  eternal  word. 

Its  mysteries  to  our  souls  reveal  ; 

And  whether  read,  remembered,  heard, 

0  let  it  quicken,  strengthen,  heal. 

4  Shine  on  the  temples  of  Thy  grace, 

In  righteousness  Thy  priests  be  clad  ; 
Unveil  the  brightness  of  Thy  face, 
And  make  Thy  chosen  people  glad. 

5  Shine,    till   Thy  glorious    beams    shall 

chase 

The  brooding  cloud  fi'om  every  eye  ; 
Till  every  earthly  dwelling  place 

Shall  hail   the    Dayspriug    from    on 

high. 

6  Shine  on,  shine  on,  eternal  Sun  ! 

Pour  richer  Hoods  of  life  and  light, 
Till  that  bright  Sabbath  be  begun, 
That   glorious   day  which  knows  nc 
night. 

Charlotte  Elliott. 
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(By  permission  of  the  Composer.) 


At  the  rising  of  the  sun. — MAEK  xvi.  2. 


1  rpHE  dawn  of  God's  dear  Sabbath 
_L     Breaks  o'er  the  earth  again, 
As  some  sweet  summer  morning 

After  a  night  of  pain  : 
It  comes  as  cooling  showers 

To  some  exhausted  land, 
As  shade  of  clustered  palm  trees 

'Mid  weary  wastes  of  sand. 

2  0  day,  when  earthly  sorrow 

Is  merged  in  heavenly  joy, 
And  trial  changed  to  blessing 

That  foes  may  not  destroy  : 
When  want  is  turned  to  fulness, 

And  weariness  to  rest ; 
And  pain  to  wondrous  rapture, 

Upon  the  Saviour's  breast  ! 

3  Lord,  we  would  bring  for  offering, 

Though  marred  with  earthly  soil, 
A  week  of  earnest  labour, 

Of  steady,  faithful  toil : 
Fair  fruits  of  self-denial, 

Of  strong,  deep  love  to  Thee, 
Fostered  by  Thine  own. Spirit 

In  our  humility. 


4  And  we  would  bring  our  burden 

Of  sinful  thought  and  deed, 
In  Thy  pure  presence  kneeling, 

From  bondage  to  be  freed  ; 
Our  hearts'  most  bitter  sorrow 

For  all  Thy  work  undone, — 
So  many  talents  wasted, 

So  few  bright  laurels  won  ! 

mf  5  So  be  it,  Lord,  for  ever : 

0  may  we  evermore, 
In  Jesus'  holy  presence, 

His  blessed  name  adore  : 
p      Upon  His  peaceful  Sabbath, 
Within  His  temple  walls, 
Type  of  the  stainless  worship 
In  Zion's  golden  halls  ; 

/  6  So  that  in  joy  and  gladness 

We  reach  that  home  at  last ; 
When  life's  short  week  of  sorrow 

And  sin  and  strife  is  past ; 
When  angel-hands  have  gathered 

The  fair,  ripe  fruit  for  Thee, 
0  Father,  Lord,  Redeemer, 
Most  Holy  Trinity  ! 

Mrs.  Ada  C.  Cross. 
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THE  LORD'S  DAY. 


Of  IRegt.  |>EC°N1>  TUNE.]       7.6.,  eight  lines. 
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J.  W.  ELLIOTT. 


Man.  fed. 
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This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made.—Ps.  cxviii.  24. 


mf  1  A  DAY  of  rest  and  gladness, 
\J     0  day  of  joy  and  light, 
0  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 

Most  beautiful,  most  bright  J 
On  thee  the  high  and  lowly, 

Through  ages  joined  in  tune, 
Sing,  'Holy,  Holy,  Holy,' 

To  the  great  God  Triune. 

2  On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth  ; 
cr      On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth  : 
cr      On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven  : 
/      And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 


mf  3  Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise  ; 
A  garden  intersected 

With  streams  of  Paradise  ; 
p      Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  dry,  dreary  sand  ; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 
We  view  our  promised  land. 

mf  4  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls  ; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
cr      Where  gospel-light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 
With  soul-refreshing  streams. 


5  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father  and  to  Son  ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 
To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 

C.  Wordsworth. 
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WORSHIP. 


Of  Xf0bt.    [FIRST   TUNE.] 
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T/ie  /l?-si  day  of  the  week.— 
Markxvi.  2. 


/  1 


THIS  is  the  day  of  light : 
Let  there  be  light  to-day  ; 
0  Day  spring,  rise  upon  our  night, 
And  chase  its  gloom  away. 

2  This  is  the  day  of  rest : 
Our  failing  strength  renew  ; 

On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 

3  This  is  the  day  of  peace  : 
Thy  peace  our  spirits  fill ; 

Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease, 
The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 

4  This  is  the  day  of  prayer : 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near  ; 
Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there, 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 

5  This  is  the  first  of  days  : 

Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath, 
And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 
O  Vanquisher  of  death  ! 

/.  Ella-ton. 


/I 


Seek  those  things  ivhich  are  above. 
—CoL.  iii.  1. 

RISE,  heart !  thy  Lord  arose 
With  the  first  morning  ray  ; 
Leave  far  below  thy  cares  and  woes, 
It  is  the  rising  day. 


2      Rise  !  with  a  spirit's  love 
Follow  the  Master's  way, 
And  seek  the  things  that  are  above  ; 
It  is  Ascension  day  ! 

'3      Mount !  in  the  holy  light, — 

Up  !  to  the  calm  serene  ; 
To  heavenly  places  take  thy  flight, 
Where  Christ  the  Lord  is  seen. 

4      Soar  thou  where  angels  soar  ; 
Pray  with  them  side  by  side, 
And  with  the  white-robed  Church  adore 
Thy  Saviour  glorified. 

(jr.  liawson. 
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iet  the  children  of  Z  ion  be  joyful  in  their  King.— Pa.  cxlix.  2. 


1  T  ORD,  remove  the  veil  away, 
Jj    Let  us  see  Thyself  to-day  : 
Thou  who  earnest  from  on  high, 
For  our  sins  to  bleed  and  die, 
Help  us  now  to  cast  aside 
All  that  would  our  hearts  divide 
With  the  Father  and  the  Son 
Let  Thy  living  Church  be  one. 


|        2  Oh,  from  earthly  cares  set  free, 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thee  ; 
May  our  toils  and  conflicts  cease 
In  the  calm  of  Sabbath  peace  ; 
That  Thy  people,  here  below, 
Something  of  the  bliss  may  know 
Something  of  the  rest  and  love 
In  the  Sabbath  home  above. 


3  Give  my  soul  the  spotless  dress 
Of  Thy  perfect  righteousness  ; 
Then  at  length,  a  welcome  guest, 
I  shall  enter  to  the  feast, 
Take  the  harp,  and  raise  the  song, 
All  Thy  ransomed  ones  among; 
Earthly  cares  and  sorrows  o'er, 
Joys  to  last  for  evermore  ! 

F.  J.  Klopstock,  tr.  H.  L.  L. 
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This  is  ihe  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made.—Ps.  cxviii.  24. 
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f  1  rFHIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 
_L     He  calls  the  hours  His  own  ; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2  To-day  He  rose  and  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  His  triumph  spread, 
And  all  His  wonders  tell. 


3  Hosanna  to  the  anointed  King, 

To  David's  only  Son  ! 
Help  us,  0  Lord  !  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  Thy  throne. 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace  ; 
Who  comes,  in  God  His  Father's  name, 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 


5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 

The  Church  on  earth  can  raise  ; 
The  higher  heavens  in  which  He  reigns 
Shall  give  Him  nobler  praise. 

/.  Watts. 

8.6.8.4. 


E.  S.  CARTER. 
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The  rest  of  the  holy  Sabbath  unto  the  Lord.— Ex..  xvi.  23. 


mp   1  TTAIL  !  sacred  day  of  earthly  rest, 
J[l     From  toil  and  trouble  free  ; 
Hail  !  day  of  light  that  bringest  light 
And  joy  to  rne. 

2  A  holy  stillness,  breathing  calm 

On  all  the  world  around, 
Uplifts  my  soul,  0  God,  to  Thee, 
Where  rest  is  found. 

3  No  sound  of  jarring  strife  is  heard, 

As  weekly  labours  cease  ; 
No  voice  but  those  that  sweetly  sing 
Sweet  songs  of  peace. 
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4  On  all  I  think  or  say  or  do 

A  ray  of  light  divine 
Is  shed,  0  God,  this  day  by  Thee, 
For  it  is  Thine. 

cr  5  All  earthly  things  appear  to  fade, 

As,  rising  high  and  higher, 
The  yearning  voices  strive  to  join 
The  heavenly  choir. 

mf  6  Accept,  0  God,  my  hymn  of  praise, 
That  Thou  this  day  hast  given,  — 
Sweet  foretaste  of  that  endless  day 
Of  rest  in  heaven. 

G.  Thring. 
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I  was  in  the  Spirit  on  the  Lord's  day.—  REV.  i.  10. 


1  Q WEET  day  of  worship,  day  of  rest, 

Heaven's  impress  on  our  life  ! 
May  weary  heart  and  brain  oppressed 

Now  cease  from  care  and  strife, 
And  in  communion  still  and  sweet, 
Sit  lowly  at  the  Master's  feet. 

2  It  comes,  long  looked  for  ;  weary  eyes 

Have  pined  its  light  to  see, 
Have  waited  for  this  morn  to  rise, 

As  prisoners  to  be  free  ; 
For  thus  by  sign  and  shadow  known 
Is  God's  eternal  Sabbath  shown. 


3  We,  gazing  up  through  cloud  and  mist, 

The  pearly  gates  behold, 
The  jasper  and  the  amethyst, 

The  streets  of  shining  gold, 
Until  without  we  yet  begin 
The  thankful  song  they  chant  within. 

4  May  the  fair  blessing  of  the  time 

Hold  every  heart  in  peace, 
And  echoes  of  the  eternal  chime 

Linger  when  songs  must  cease ; 
May  God,  who  dwelleth  everywhere, 
Make  all  the  world  our  house  of  prayer 


5  Till  we  abide  where  perfectly 

God's  love  shall  rule  our  days, 
Where  all  our  work  a  prayer  shall  be, 

And  all  our  prayer  be  praise  ; 
Till  Sabbath  light  gleam'  far  and  wide, 
To  set  no  more  in  eventide. 

Mrs.  Lucy  F.  Massey. 
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(2)    THE  HOUSE  OF  PRAYER. 

amiable  are  Thy  tabernacles,  O  Lord  of  Hosts  /— Ps.  Ixxxiv.  1. 


mp  TTOW  lovely  are  Thy  dwellings,  Lord, 

From  noise  and  trouble  free  ! 
How  beautiful  the  sweet  accord 
Of  souls  that  pray  to  Thee  ! 

2.       ,  w 
They  pass  refreshed  the  thirsty  vale. 

The  dry  and  barren  ground, 
As  through  a  verdant,  fruitful  dale, 

Where  springs  and  showers  abound. 

3. 
cr  They  journey  on  from  strength  to  strength, 

WTith  joy  and  gladsome  cheer, 
Till  all  before  our  God  at  length 
In  Zion  do  appear. 

4. 
For  God  the  Lord,  both  Sun  and  Shield, 

Gives  grace  and  glory  bright  : 
No  good  from  them  shall  be  withheld, 
Whose  ways  are  just  and  right. 

John  Milton  (alt.). 
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eart  and  my  flesh  crietli  out  for  the  living  God. — Ps.  Ixxxiv.  2. 
TTOVV  honoured,  how  dear, 


That  sacred  abode, 
Where  Christians  draw  near 

Their  Father  and  God  ! 
'Mid  worldly  commotion, 
My  wearied  soul  faints 
For  the  house  of  devotion, 
The  home  of  Thy  saints. 

The  birds  have  their  home  ; 

They  fix  on  their  nest ; 
Wherever  they  roam, 

They  turn  to  their  rest : 
From  them  fondly  learning, 
My  soul  would  take  wing  ; 
To  Thee  so  returning, 
My  God  and  my  King. 

0  happy  the  choirs 

Who  praise  Thee  above  ! 
What  joy  tunes  their  lyres  ! 

Their  worship  is  love. 
Yet  safe  in  Thy  keeping 

And  happy  they  be 
111  this  world  of  weeping, 
Whose  strength  is  in  Thee. 


(  525  ) 


Though  rugged  their  way 
They  drink,  as  they  go, 
Of  springs  that  convey 

New  life  as  they  flow  : 
The  God  they  rely  on 

Their  strength  shall  renew, 
Till  each,  brought  to  Ziou, 
His  glory  shall  view. 

Thou  Hearer  of  prayer, 
Still  grant  me  a  place 
Where  Christians  repair 

To  the  courts  of  Thy  grace  : 
More  blest,  beyond  measure, 

One  day  so  employed 

Than  years  of  vain  pleasure 

By  worldlings  enjoyed. 

The  Lord  is  a  Sun, 

The  Lord  is  a  Shield  ; 
What  grace  has  begun, 
With  glory  is  sealed. 
He  hears  the  distressed, 
He  succours  the  just  ; 
And  they  shall  be  blessed 
Who  make  Him  their  trust. 

Josiah  Conder. 


WORSHIP. 


.    [FIRST   TUNE.] 


7.7.7.7. 


W.  H.  HAVERGAL. 


Song,  [SECOND  TUNE.] 


7.7.7.7. 


E.  J.  WALLIS. 
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Draw  nigh  to  God,  and  He  will  draw  nigh  to  you.— J  AS.  iv.  8. 


1  T  ORD,  we  come  before  Thee  now, 
-*-J    At  Thy  feet  we  humbly  bow  j 
0  do  not  our  suit  disdain  ; 

Shall  we  seek  Thee,  Lord,  in  vain  ? 

2  Lord,  on  Thee  our  souls  depend  : 
In  compassion  now  descend  ; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  Thy  rich  grace, 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  Thy  praise. 

3  In  Thine  own  appointed  way, 
Now  we  seek  Thee  ;  here  we  stay  : 
Lord,  from  hence  we  would  not  go 
Till  a  blessing  Thou  bestow. 


4  Send  some  message  from  Thy  word, 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford  ; 
Let  Thy  Spirit  now  impart 

Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

5  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn  ; 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return  ; 

Those  that  are  cast  down  lift  up  : 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope. 

6  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee  a  God  supremely  kind  ; 
Heal  the  sick  ;  the  captive  free  : 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  Thee. 

W.  Hammond. 
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commune  with  thee  from  above  the  mercy-seat. — Ex.  xxv.  22. 

mf  1  fTIO  Thy  temple  I  repair  ; 

-L     Lord,  I  love  to  worship  there, 
When  within  the  veil  I  meet 
Christ  before  the  mercy-seat. 

2  Thou,  through  Him,  art  reconciled  ; 
I,  through  Him,  become  Thy  child  j 
Abba,  Father  !  give  me  grace 
In  Thy  courts  to  seek  Thy  face. 

/  3  While  Thy  glorious  praise  is  sung, 
Touch  my  lips,  unloose  my  tongue, 
That  my  joyful  soul  may  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord,  my  Righteousness. 

p  4  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend  ; 
Hear  me,  for  Thy  Spirit  pleads  ; 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

mf  5  While  I  hearken  to  Thy  law, 
Fill  my  soul  with  humble  awe, 
Till.  Thy  gospel  bring  to  me 
Life  and  immortality. 

6  While  Thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  Thy  name, 
Through  their  voice,  by  faith,  may  I 
Hear  Thee  speaking  from  the  sky. 

7  From  Thy  house  when  I  return, 
May  my  heart  within  me  burn  ; 
And  at  evening  let  me  say, — 

I  have  walked  with  God  to-day. 

James  Montgomery. 
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WORSHIP. 


Dunelm. 


L.M. 


CHARLES  VINCENT. 


^  Q  "|  Jfe  tyiii  regard  the  prayer 

jj  I  C\  OD  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call  ; 
\JT    Afflicted  at  Thy  feet  I  fall ; 
When  the  great  water-floods  prevail. 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail. 

2  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  faint, 
Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint  ? 
Where  but  with  Thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor  1 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  Thee, 
And  Thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea  ? 


of  the  destitute.— Ps.  cii.  17. 

cr      Does  not  the  word  still  fixed  remain, 
That  none  shall  seek  Thy  face  in  vain  ? 

p  4  That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear, 

Didst  Thou  not  hear  and  answer  prayer  ; 

cr      But  a  prayer-hearing,  answering  God 
Supports  me  under  every  load. 

mf  5  Fair  is  the  lot  that's  cast  for  me  ; 
I  have  an  Advocate  with  Thee  ; 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed, 
For  whom  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  plead. 
W.  Cowper. 


Sefton. 


L.M.  J.  BAPTISTE  CALKIN. 
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(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 
^e  8^al1  be  satisfied  with  the  goodness  of  Thy  house,—  Ps.  Ixv.  4. 


KAlSE,  Lord,  for  Thee,  in  Zion  waits  ; 


JL       Prayer  shall  besiege    Thy   temple 

gates  ; 

All  flesh  shall  to  Thy  throne  repair, 
And  find,  through  Christ,  salvation  there. 

p  2  Our  spirits  faint,  our  sins  prevail ; 

Leave  not  our  trembling  hearts  to  fail  : 
0  Thou  that  hearest  prayer,  descend, 
And  still  "be  found  the  sinner's  Friend. 

w/3  How  blest  Thy  saints  !  how  safely  led  ! 
How  surely  kept !  how  richly  fed  ! 
Saviour  of  all  in  earth  and  sea, 

dim   How  happy  they  who  rest  in  Thee  ! 


mf  4  Thy  hand  sets  fast  the  mighty  hills, 
Thy  voice  the  troubled  ocean  stills  ; 
Evening  and  morning  hymn  Thy  praise, 
And  earth  Thy  bounty  wide  displays. 
f  5  The  year  is  with  Thy  goodness  crowned, 
Thy    clouds    drop    wealth    the    world 

around ; 

Through  Thee  the  deserts  laugh  and  sing, 
And  nature  smiles,  and  owns  her  King. 
mf  6  Lord,  on  our  souls  Thine  influence  pour  ; 

The  moral  waste  within  restore  : 
cr      0  let  Thy  love  our  springtide  be, 
And  make  us  all  bear  fruit  to  Thee. 

U.  F.  Lyte. 
(528) 


tbosanna. 


L.M.,  with  refrain. 
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Hosanna.—  JOHN  xii.  13. 


/  1  TJOSANNA  to  the  living  Lord  ! 

-TJL     Hosanna  to  the  incarnate  Word  ! 
To  Christ  —  Creator,  Saviour,  King  — 
Let  earth,  let  heaven,  Hosanna  sing, 
Hosanna,  Lord  !  Hosanna  in  the  highest  ! 

2  '  Hosanna,  Lord  !  '  Thine  angels  cry  ; 
'  Hosanna,  Lord  !  '  Thy  saints  reply  ; 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around, 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound, 

Hosanna,  Lord  !  Hosanna  in  the  highest  ! 

mf  3  0  Saviour,  with  protecting  care 

Return  to  this  Thy  house  of  prayer; 
Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  name, 
Here  we  Thy  parting  promise  claim  : 
f         Hosanua,  Lord  !  Hosanna  in  the  highest  ! 

mf  4  But  chiefest,  in  our  cleansed  breast, 
Eternal,  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest, 
And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee: 

Hosanua,  Lord  !  Hosanna  in  the  highest  ! 

5  So,  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day, 

When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away, 
cr      Thy  flock,  redeemed  from  sinful  stain, 
Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again, 
/          Hosanua,  Lord  !  Hosanna  in  the  highest  ! 

R.  Heber. 
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Wait  for  the  promise  of  the  Father.— ACTS  i. 

/I      T  ORD  God,  the  Holy  Ghost, 

-^     In  this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
Descend  in  all  Thy  power. 

1      We  meet  with  one  accord 

In  our  appointed  place, 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

3  Like  mighty  rushing  wind 
Upon  the  waves  beneath, 

Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind  j 
One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe. 

4  The  young,  the  old  inspire 
With  wisdom  from  above  ; 

And  give  us ,  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire, 
To  pray  and  praise  and  love. 

5  Spirit  of  Light,  explore 
And  chase  our  gloom  away, 

With  lustre  shining  more  and  more 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 

6  Spirit  of  Truth,  be  Thou, 

In  life  and  death,  our  guide : 
C  Spirit  of  Adoption,  now 
May  we  be  sanctified. 

James  Montgomery. 
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.    [SECOND  TUNE.]     11.10.11.10.  (dactylic). 


J.  W.  ELLIOTT. 
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*  The  small  notes  and  slurs  for  verse  3. 
I  wenf  tnio  tTie  sanctuary  of  God.— Pa.  Ixxiii.  17. 

mj>  1  /"10ME,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  languish, 
\J     Come,  at  the  mercy  seat  fervently  kneel ; 
Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your  anguish, 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  heal. 

2  Here  dwells  the  Father  ;  Love's  waters  are  streaming 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  plenteous  and  pure ; 
Come  to  His  temple  for  mercy  redeeming ; 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  He  cannot  cure. 

3  Here  waits  the  Saviour,  all  gentle  and  loving, 

Ready  to  meet  us,  His  grace  to  reveal ; 
On  Him  cast  the  burden,  trustfully  coming  ; 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Christ  cannot  heal. 

4  Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  Light  of  the  straying, 

Hope  of  the  penitent,  Advocate  sure, 
Joy  of  the  desolate,  tenderly  saying, 

4  Earth  has  no  sorrow  My  grace  cannot  cure.' 

.  Thomas  Moore. 
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-1  KINGS  viii- 


WHEN  the  weary,  seeking  rest, 
To  Thy  goodness  tlee  ; 
When  the  heavy-laden  cast 

All  their  load  on  Thee  ; 
When  the  troubled,  seeking  peace, 

On  Thy  name  shall  call ; 
When  the  sinner,  seeking  life, 

At  Thy  feet  shall  fall : 
Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

2      When  the  worldling,  sick  at  heart, 

Lifts  his  soul  above  ; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  Father's  love  ; 
When  the  proud  man  from  his  pride 

Stoops  to  seek  Thy  face ; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt 

To  Thy  throne  of  grace  : 
Hear  then,  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 


When  the  stranger  asks  a  home, 

All  his  toils  to  end  ; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food, 

And  the  poor  a  friend ; 
When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 

Bows  the  fervent  knee  ; 
When  the  soldier  on  the  field 

Lifts  his  heart  to  Thee  : 
Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

When  the  man  of  toil  and  care, 

In  the  city  crowd, 
When  the  shepherd  on  the  moor, 

Names  the  name  of  God ; 
When  the  learned  and  the  high, 

Tired  of  earthly  fame, 
Now  on  higher  joys  intent, 

Name  the  blessed  name  : 
Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 
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5  When  the  child,  with  grave  fresh  lip, 

Youth,  or  maiden  fair, 
When  the  aged,  weak  and  grey, 

Seek  Thy  face  in  prayer  ; 
When  the  widow  weeps  to  Thee, 

Sad  and  lone  and  low  ; 
When  the  orphan  brings  to  Thee 

All  his  orphan  woe  : 
Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

6  When  creation,  in  her  pangs, 

Heaves  her  heavy  groan  ; 
WThen  Thy  Salem's  exiled  sons 

Breathe  their  bitter  moan  ; 
When  Thy  widowed,  weeping  Church, 

Looking  for  a  home, 
Sendeth  up  her  silent  sigh, — 
'  Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  ! ' 
Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

//.  Bonar. 
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Peace  be  within  thee.—Ps.  cxxii.  8. 

TTOW  pleased  and  blest  was  I 

To  hear  the  people  cry, 
'  Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to-day  ! ' 
Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal 
We  haste  to  Ziou's  hill, 
And  there  our  vows  and  homage  pay. 

Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 

Adorned  with  wondrous  grace, 
And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round  ; 

In  thee  our  tribes  appear, 

To  pray  and  praise,  and  hear 
The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  sound. 
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There  David's  greater  Son 

Hath  fixed  His  royal  throne, 
He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  there  : 

He  bids  the  saints  be  glad, 

He  makes  the  sinner  sad, 
And  humble  souls  rejoice.  with  fear. 

May  peace  attend  thy  gate, 

And  joy  within  thee  wait 
To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest  : 

The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace, 

And  wishes  thine  increase, 
A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest. 

My  tongue  repeats  her  vows, 

Peace  to  this  sacred  house  ! 
For  there  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell  ; 

And,  since  my  glorious  God 

Makes  thee  His  blest  abode, 
My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  well. 


I.   Watts. 
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Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in  Thy  house.— Ps.  Ixxxiv.  4. 

/IT  ORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
J-J     How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  Thy  love, 
Thine  earthly  temples,  are  ! 
To  Thine  abode 
My  heart  aspires 
With  warm  desires 
To  see  my  God. 

2  0  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear  I          : 
0  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there  ! 
They  praise  Thee  still ; 
And  happy  they 
That  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hill. 

3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength 

Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears  : 
0  glorious  seat, 
When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet  ! 


(536) 


THE  HOUSE  OF  PRAYER. 


Earlbam.  [SECOND 


66.66.4444. 


J.  BOOTH. 


^ 


*    F 


g 


I i 


J   ,   J      ^      ~_      ± 

r    i*    ^    f     * 


j     ^ 


feEB 


!J 


r  r 


4  To  spend  one  sacred  day 

Where  God  and  saints  abide, 
Affords  diviner  joy 
Than  thousand  days  beside  : 
Where  God  resorts, 
I  love  it  more 
To  keep  the  door 
Than  shine  in  courts. 

5  God  is  our  sun  and  shield, 

Our  light  and  our  defence  ; 
With  gifts  His  hands  are  filled, 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence: 
He  shall  bestow 
On  Jacob's  race 
Peculiar  grace 
And  glory  too. 

6  The  Lord  His  people  loves  : 

His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  His  heart  approves, 
From  pure  and  pious  souls  : 
Thrice  happy  he, 
O  God  of  hosts, 
Whose  spirit  trusts 
Alone  in  Thee. 

7  Watts. 
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599         Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul,  and  forget  not  all  His  benefits.— Ps.  ciii.  2. 
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Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  praise  Him,  praise  Him,  Praise  the      ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  King. 
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Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace.     A  -men. 

/    .ftjt    J"    J    1      '    ^1    1    J^     '    1     H-—  *~1 

^ 

J  1  —  ,  H  —  I-^-H 

1  ^||   g         —*4  ®  *    -3 

-*L*-  -J  *  ~^~J^T^ 

^  x?5?:  ;p^     ^.^ 

(  540 

*      f    ^-^^^^r^r-l 

w               \     l  ^  —  "^-           ^>- 

v!i/ 

h 

THEIOUSE  OF  PRAYER. 


SQliate.  [SECOND  TUNE.]       87.87.47. 


HENKT  SMART. 


Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and  forget  not  all  His  benefits.— Ps.  ciii.  2. 

/  1  T)RAISE,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven  ; 
JL      To  His  feet  thy  tribute  bring  ; 
Ransomed,  healed,  restored,  forgiven, 
Who  like  thee  His  praise  should  sing? 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Praise  the  everlasting  King. 

mf  2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favour 

To  our  fathers  in  distress  ; 
Praise  Him,  still  the  same  for  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless : 
/  Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 

Glorious  in  His  faithfulness. 

mf  3  Father-like  He  tends  and  spares  us  ; 
Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows; 
In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 

Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes  : 
/  Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 

Widely  as  His  mercy  flows. 

p  4  Frail  as  summer's  flower  we  flourish; 

Blows  the  wind,  and  it  is  gone ; 
But  while  mortals  rise  and  perish, 
cr          God  endures  unchanging  on  : 
/  Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 

Praise  the  high  eternal  One. 

/  5  Angels,  help  us  to  adore  Him  ; 
Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face  ; 
Sun  and  moon,  bow  down  before  Him ; 
Dwellers  all  in  time  and  space, 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace. 

H.  F.  Lyte. 
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Ifow  amiable  are  Thy  tabernacles,  O  Lord  God  of  ?iosts  !—  Ps.  Ixxxiv.  1, 
w/  1  "DLEASANT  are  Thy  courts  above, 
In  the  land  of  light  and  love  ; 
Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  below, 
In  this  land  of  sin  and  woe  : 
cr      O  my  spirit  longs  and  faints 
For  the  converse  of  Thy  saints, 
For  the  brightness  of  Thy  face, 
For  Thy  fulness,  God  of  grace. 

mp  2  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 

Round  Thine  altars,  0  Most  High  : 
Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 
In  a  heavenly  Father's  breast  ; 
Like  the  wandering  dove  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around, 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair, 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 
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3  Happy  souls  !  their  praises  flow 
Even  in  this  vale  of  woe  ; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies ; 

cr      On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length, 
dim     At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 

Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

4  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win  ? 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin  ; 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace  ; 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place : 

/      Sun  and  Shield  alike  Thou  art. 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart ; 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee, 
Shower,  0  shower  them,  Lord,  on  me. 

H.  F. 
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Sunday  Evening. 
.4£  even,  when  the  swn  <Zid  sei.— MAKE  i.  32. 

mf  1     AT  even,  ere  the  sun  \vas  set, 

jrL    The  sick,  O  Lord,  around  Thee  lay  ; 
dim      O  in  what  divers  pains  they  met  ! 
cr          0  with  what  joy"  they  went  away  ! 

p  2  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we, 

Oppressed  with  various  ills,  draw  near  ; 
What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see  ? 

We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 

3  0  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel : 

For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad, 
dim        And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well, 

And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had  ; 

4  And  some  are  pressed  with  worldly  care, 

And  some  are  tried  with  sinful  doubt ; 
And  some  such  grievous  passions  tear 
That  only  Thou  canst  cast  them  out ; 

5  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain, 

Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free ; 
And  some  have  friends  who  give  them  pain, 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  Friend  in  Thee. 

6  And  none,  0  Lord,  have  perfect  rest, 

For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin  ; 
And  they  who  fain  would  serve  Thee  best 
Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 

7  0  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man  ; 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried; 
Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  shame  would  hide ; 

/  8  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power ; 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall: 
p      Hear  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 

H.  Twells. 
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\  TTOLY  Father,  whom  we  praise 
-*-*-  With  imperfect  accents  here, 
Ancient  of  eternal  days, 

Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  air, 
Stooping  from  amid  the  blaze 

Of  the  flaming  seraphim, 
Hear  and  help  us  while  we  raise 

This  onr  Sabbath  evening  hymn. 


The  lifting  up  of  my  hands  as  the  evening  sacrifice.— Ps.  cxli.  2. 

2  We  have  trod  Thy  temple,  Lord, 

We  have  joined  the  public  praise, 
We  have  heard  Thy  holy  word, 

We  have  sought  Thy  heavenly  grace  t 
All  Thy  goodness  we  record, 

All  our  powers  to  Thee  we  bring, 
Keep  us  in  Thy  watch  and  ward 

'Neath  the  night's  o'ershadowing. 


3    We  have  seen  Thy  dying  love, 

Jesus,  once  for  sinners  slain  ; 
We  would  follow  Thee  above, 

We  with  Thee  would  rise  and  reign  : 
May  each  passing  Sabbath  prove 

Sweet  with  new  delight  in  Thee  ; 
Spirit,  on  our  natures  move, 
Fit  us  for  eternity. 

Thomas  Binney. 
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Gf\O    In  the  night  His  song  shall  be                i 
QUO              with  me.—  Ps.  xlii.  8. 

mf  1       /^VUR  day  of  praise  is  done  ; 
\J     The  evening  shadows  fall  ; 
But  pass  not  from  us  with  the  sun, 
True  Light,  that  lightenest  all  ! 

LJ  '              P" 

i/"  6      A  little  while,  and  then 
cr          Shall  come  the  glorious  end, 
/      And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  perfect  praise  shall  blend. 
J.  Ellerton. 

2  Around  the  throne  on  high, 
Where  night  can  never  be, 

The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  Thee. 

3  Too  faint  our  anthems  here  ; 
Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire  ; 

cr      But  O  the  strains,  how  full  and  clear, 
Of  that  eternal  choir  ! 

mf  4      Yet,  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will 

If  Thou  attune  the  heart, 

We  in  Thine  angels'  music  still 

May  bear  our  lower  part. 

5      'Tis  Thine  each  soul  to  calm, 

Each  wayward  thought  reclaim, 
And  make  our  daily  life  a  psalm 
Of  glory  to  Thy  name. 


ft  r\  A 
U  VJ  *+ 


uibide  w;ri7i  us  .  .  .  the  day  is  far  spent. 
—LUKE  xxiv.  29. 


mp 


O  AVIOUR,  abide  with  us, 
^     The  day  is  now  far  gone  ; 
We  would  obtain  a  blessing  thus, 
By  coming  to  Thy  throne. 

2  We  have  not  reached  that  land, 
That  happy  land  as  yet, 

Where  holy  angels  round  Thee  stand, 
Where  suns  can  never  set. 

3  Our  sun  is  sinking  now, 
Our  day  is  almost  o'er  ; 

0  Sun  of  Righteousness,  do  Thou 
Shine  on  us  evermore. 

J.  M.  Neale. 
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O  Lord,  how  great  are  Thy  works, 
and  Thy  thoughts  are  very  deep. — 
Ps.  xcii.  5. 

mp  1    A  ND  now  the  wants  are  told,  that 
j\.        brought 

Thy  children  to  Thy  knee ; 
Here  lingering  still,  we  ask  for  nought, 

But  simply  worship  Thee. 
2  The  hope  of  heaven's  eternal  days 

Absorbs  not  all  the  heart 
That  gives  Thee  glory,  love,  and  praise, 

For  being  what  Thou  art. 
mf  3  For  Thou  art  God,  the  One,  the  same, 

O'er  all  things  high  and  bright ; 
And  round  us,  when  we  speak  Thy  Name, 

There  spreads  a  heaven  of  light. 
4  0  wondrous  peace,  in  thought  to  dwell 

On  excellence  divine  ; 
To  know  that  nought  in  man  can  tell 

How  fair  Thy  beauties  shine  ! 
mf  5  0  Thou,  above  all  blessing  blest, 

O'er  thanks  exalted  far, 
Thy  very  greatness  is  a  rest 

To  weaklings  as  we  are  : 
6  For  when  we  feel  the  praise  of  Thee 

A  task  beyond  our  powers, 
We  say,  '  A  perfect  God  is  He, 
And  He  is  fully  ours.' 


/7  All  glory  to  the  Father  be, 

All  glory  to  the  Son, 
All  glory,  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
While  endless  ages  run. 

W.  Bright. 


I  will  trust  in  the  covert  of  Thy 
wings.— Ps.  Ixi.  4. 


606 

p  1  rPHE  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  bend 

His  blessing  to  receive  ; 
His  gift  of  peace  upon  us  send, 
Before  His  courts  we  leave. 

2  The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  walk 

Along  our  homeward  road  ; 
In  silent  thought,  or  friendly  talk, 
Our  hearts  be  still  with  God. 

3  The  Lord  be  with  us  till  the  night 

Enfold  our  day  of  rest ; 
Be  He  of  every  heart  the  Light, 
Of  every  home  the  Guest. 

4  And  when  our  nightly  prayers  we  say, 

His  watch  He  still  shall  keep, 
Crown  with  His  grace  His  own  blest  day, 
And  guard  His  people's  sleep. 

J.  Ellerton. 
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T7te  shadows  of  the  evening  are  stretched  out. — JEK.  vi.  4. 

/      p  1     A  NOTHER  Sabbath  ended, 
.  '/  -^*-     Its  peaceful  hours  all  flown. 

We  come  to  close  its  worship, 
0  Lord,  before  Thy  throne  : 
We  bless  Thee  for  this  earnest 

Of  better  rest  above, 
This  token  of  Thy  kindness, 
This  pledge  of  boundless  love. 

2  We  would  prolong  its  moments, 

And  linger  yet  awhile 
Amid  its  closing  shadows, 

Illumined  by  Thy  smile  : 
Our  souls  shall  know  no  darkness 

While  we  may  look  to  Thee  ; 
Our  eyes  shall  ne'er  grow  weary 

While  we  Thy  face  can  see. 
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J?t  the  temple  praising  and  blessing  God.— LTJKE  xxiv.  53. 

/  1  a  AVIOUR,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise 
^     With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of  praise ; 
We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship  cease, 

»_   i_    .    i:~,.     „  ,u    TM,,-    -.i.nrrl    of   npRPP 

??r/"  3  0  Jesus,  our  dear  Saviour, 

To  Thee  our  songs  we  raise  ; 
Our  hearts,  by  care  untroubled, 

Uplift  themselves  in  praise  : 
For  to  God's  truce  with  labour 

More  glory  Thou  hast  given, 
And  Sabbaths  now  are  sweeter 

Since  Christ  the  Lord  has  risen. 

4  0  Lordj  again  we  bless  Thee 

For  such  a  day  as  this, 
So  rich  in  ancient  glories, 

So  bright  with  hopes  of  bliss  : 
O  may  we  reach  Thy  perfect, 
Thine  endless,  day  of  rest  : 
Then  lay  our  earth- worn  spirits 
Upon  our  Father's  breast. 

T.  Vincent  Tymms. 
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e  ./jorot  snail  reign  for  ever  and  ever.— Ex.  xv.  18. 

1  FT1HE  day  Thou  gavest,  Lord,  is  ended, 
J.     The  darkness  falls  at  Thy  behest  ; 
To  Thee  our  morning  hymns  ascended, 

Thy  praise  shall  hallow  now  our  rest. 

2  We  thank  Thee  that  Thy  Church  unsleeping 

While  earth  rolls  onward  into  light, 
Through  all  the  world  her  watch  is  keeping, 
And  rests  not  now  by  day  or  night. 

3  As  o'er  each  continent  and  island 

The  dawn  leads  on  another  day, 
The  voice  of  prayer  is  never  silent, 
Nor  dies  the  strain  of  praise  away. 

4  The  sun,  that  bids  us  rest,  is  waking 

Our  brethren  'neath  the  western  sky, 

And  hour  by  hour  fresh  lips  are  making 

Thy  wondrous  doings  heard  on  high. 

5  So  be  it,  Lord  ;  Thy  throne  shall  never, 

Like  earth's  proud  empires,  pass  away  ; 
But  stand,  and  rule,  and  grow  for  ever, 
Till  all  Thy  creatures  own  Thy  sway. 

J.  Ellerton. 
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In  the  temple  praising  and  blessing  God.— LUKE  xxiv.  53. 

/  1  O  AVIOUR,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise 

^     With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of  praise ; 
We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship  cease, 

p      Then,  lowly  kneeling,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 

mf  2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way ; 
With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day; 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  name. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  through  the  coming  night, 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 
From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

p  4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 

Our  balm  .in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife ; 
dim      Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
pp      Call  us,  0  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 

/.  Ell&rton. 
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In  the  temple  praising  and  blessing  God.—  LUBE  xxiv.  53 
[SECOND  TUNE.]  10.10.10.10.  E.  J.  HOPKINS. 
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1.  Sa-viour,  a-  gain    to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise 

With  one  ac-cord  our  parting  hymn  of  praise  ; 
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We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship  cease,  Then,  low-ly  kneeling,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 
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610        ^s"s  Himself  stood  in  the  midst,  and  saith,  Peace  be  unto  you.— LUKE  xxiv.  36. 


1  O  WEET  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go  ; 
^     Thy  word  into  our  miuds  instil  ; 
And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  glow 

With  lowly  love  and  fervent  will. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  Light. 

2  The  day  is  done  ;  its  hours  have  run, 

And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all, — 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 
The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 

Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  Light. 

3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 

True  absolution  and  release  ; 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days, 
With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  Light. 


4  Do  more  than  pardon ;  giveusjoy^ 

Sweet  fear,  and  sober  liberty, 
And  loving  hearts  without  alloy. 
That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee. 

Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  Light. 

5  Labour  is  sweet,  for  Thou  hast  toiled, 

And  care  is  light,  for  Thou  hast  cared  ; 
Let  not  our  works  with  self  be  soiled, 
Nor  in  unsimple  ways  ensnared. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  Light. 

6  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 

The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call ; 
0  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad  ; 
Thou  art  our  Jesus  and  our  All. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  Light. 

F.   W.  Faber. 
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BENEDICTION  HYMN. 


Dismissal, 


87.87.47. 


Benediction  Hymn. 
TTie?/  we?i«  wnio  their  tents  joyful  and  glad  of  heart.-— 1  KINGS  viil,  66. 

mf  1  T  ORD,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing, 
•H    Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  us  each,  Thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace  : 

0  refresh  us, 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 

/  2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration, 

For  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound : 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

mp  3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 
cr      Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 

Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 
/  May  we  ever 

Keign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 

John  Fawcett  ( ?). 
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(3)    THE  PRAYER  MEETING. 
See  also  Section  VII.  (4)  '  Fellowship  with  God.' 

Fellowship  in  Prayer. 
Our  fellowship  is  with  the  Father  and    C-l  Q     Let  us  therefore  come  boldly  unto  the 

1 


with  His  Son.—l  JOHN  i.  3. 


OUR  heavenly  Father  calls, 
And  Christ  invites  us  near 


With  both  our  friendship  shall  be  sweet, 
And  our  communion  dear. 

2  God  pities  all  our  griefs, 
He  pardons  every  day, 

Almighty  to  protect  our  souls, 
And  wise  to  guide  our  way. 

3  How  large  His  bounties  are  ! 
What  various  stores  of  good, 

Diffused  from  our  Redeemer's  hand, 
And  purchased  with  His  blood  ! 

4  Jesus,  our  living  Head, 
We  bless  Thy  faithful  care, 

Our  Advocate  before  the  throne, 
And  our  Forerunner  there. 

5  Here  fix,  my  roving  heart, 
Here  wait,  my  warmest  love, 

Till  the  communion  be  complete 
In  uobler  scenes  above. 

P.  Doddadge, 


throne  of  grace. — HEB.  iv.  16. 
"DEHOLD  the  throne  of  grace, 
_D  The  promise  calls  us  near  ; 

There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face, 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 
That  rich  atoning  blood, 
Which  sprinkled  round  we  see, 

Provides  for  those  who  come  to  God 
An  all-prevailing  plea. 
Beyond  our  utmost  wants, 
His  love  and  power  can  bless  ; 

To  praying  souls  He  always  grants 
More  than  they  can  express. 
Thine  image,  Lord,  bestow, 
Thy  presence  and  Thy  love  : 

We  ask  to  serve  Thee  here  below, 
And  reign  with  Thee  above. 
Abiding  in  Thy  faith, 
Our  will  conformed- to  Thine, 

Let  us  victorious  be  in  death, 
And  then  in  glory  shine. 

John  Newton. 
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Sorrel  '(bill.  [THIRD  TUNE.]                       S.M. 
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(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 


Where  two  or  three  are  gathered 
together  in  My  name,  there  am 
I  in  the  midst  of  them. — MATT. 
xviii.  20. 

1  TESUS,  we  look  to  Thee, 

*J      Thy  promised  presence  claim  ; 
Thou  in  the  midst  of  us  shalt  be, 
Assembled  in  Thy  name. 

2  Thy  name  salvation  is, 
Which  now  we  come  to  prove  ; 

Thy  name  is  life  and  joy  and  peace 
And  everlasting  love. 

3  We  meet  the  grace  to  take 
Which  Thou  hast  freely  given  ; 

We  meet  on  earth  for  Thy  dear  sake, 
That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

4  Present  we  know  Thou  art, 
But  0  Thyself  reveal  ; 

Now,  Lord,  let  every  waiting  heart 
Thy  mighty  comfort  feel. 

5  O  may  Thy  quickening  voice 
The  death  of  sin  remove, 

And  bid  our  inmost  souls  rejoice 
In  hope  of  perfect  love. 

C.  Wesley. 


ft  1  K        Ye  have  not  chosen  Me,  but  I  have 
M  I  k/  chosen  you.—Joux  xv.  16. 

1  C\  RE  AT  is  Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
IJT     Deep  is  Thy  tenderness  ; 

Keep  now  with  us  Thy  friendly  word  ; 
The  hearts  that  seek  Thee  bless. 

2  We  have  not  chosen  Thee, 

But  us  Thou  deign'st  to  choose, — 
Not  servants,  but  Thy  friends  to  be, 
Whom  Thou  wilt  never  lose : 

3  For  never  wilt  Thou  change, 
Who  art  all  change  above  : 

Nor  life  nor  death  shall  us  estrange 
From  Thy  most  perfect  love. 

4  0  for  Thy  loving  heart ! 
0  to  be  like  Thee.  Lord  ! 

Come  near  us,  Christ,  Thy  grace  impart. 
Thy  spirit  now  afford. 

f)      To  Thee  we  fain  would  live, 

Content  if  Thou  be  nigh, 
To  Thee  all  powers  and  passions  give, 
And  then  to  Thee  would  die. 

Q.  B.  Bubier. 
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L.M. 


J.  BAPTISTE  CALKIN. 
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(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 


0 1  6  <?0^  •  •  sPake  «'  ^'^e  past  unto  the  fathers  by  the  prophets.— HEB.  i.  1. 

1  f\  GOD,  who  didst  Thy  will  unfold 
^     In  wondrous  ways  to  saints  of  old, 


By  dream,  by  oracle,  or  seer, 

Wilt  Thou  not  still  Thy  people  hear  ? 

2  What  though  no  answering  voice  is  heard  •? 
Thine  oracles,  the  written  word, 
Counsel  and  guidance  still  impart, 
Responsive  to  the  upright  heart. 

3  What  though  no  more  by  dreams  is  shown 
That  future  things  to  God  are  known  ? 
Enough  the  promises  reveal ; 

Wisdom  and  love  the  rest  conceal. 


4  Faith  asks  no  signal  from  the  skies 
To  show  that  prayers  accepted  rise  ; 
Our  Priest  is  in  the  holy  place, 

And  answers  from  the  throne  of  grace. 

5  No  need  of  prophets  to  inquire  : 
The  Sun  is  risen,  the  stars  retire  ; 
The  Comforter  is  come,  and  sheds 
His  holy  uuction  on  our  heads. 

6  Lord,  with  this  grace  our  hearts  inspire ; 
Answer  our  sacrifice  by  fire  ; 

And  by  Thy  mighty  acts  declare 
Thou  art  the  God  who  hearest  prayer. 

Josiah  Conder, 
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The  cherubim  of  glory  shadoiving 
the  mercy  -seat.  —  HEB.  ix.  5. 


1  T^ROM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
J-      From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat, 

'Tis  fcmnd  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  o'er  our  heads, 

A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet  ; 
It  is  the  blood-stained  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend  ; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  Ah,  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid, 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed  ; 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat, 
Had  suffering  saints  no  mercy-seat  ? 

5  There,  there  on  eagle-wing  we  soar, 
And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more  : 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 

6  0  let  my  hands  forget  their  skill, 
My  tongue  be  silent,  cold,  and  still, 
This  bounding  heart  forget  to  beat, 
If  I  forget  the  mercy-seat  ! 

Hugh  Stowett. 


fi  1  R    They  that  feared  the  Lord  spake  often 
V  '  °  one  to  another.— MAT,,  iii.  16. 

1  T7"INDRED  in  Christ,  for  His  dear  sake 
•"-     A  hearty  welcome  here  receive  ; 
May  we  together  now  partake 

The  joys  which  only  He  can  give. 

2  To  you  and  us  by  grace  'tis  given 

_       To  know  the  Saviour's  precious  name  ; 
And  shortly  we  shall  meet  in  heaven, 
Our  hope,  our  way,  our  end  the  same. 

3  May  He  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet 

Send  His  good  Spirit  from  above  ; 
Make  our  communications  sweet, 
And  cause  our  hearts  to  burn  with  love. 


4  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme, 

When  Christians  meet  together  thus ; 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  Him 
Who  lived  and  died  and  reigns  for  us. 

5  We'll  talk  of  all  He  did  and  said 

And  suffered  for  us  here  below  ; 

The  path  He  marked  for  us  to  tread, 

And  what  He's  doing  for  us  now. 

6  Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  away, 

We'll  love  and  wonder  and  adore  ; 
And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day 

When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 
John  Newton. 
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Q 1  Q        Praying  aliuays  with  all  prayer  and  supplication  in  the  Spirit. — EPH.  vi.  18. 


p  1  T)RAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
-L       tittered  or  unexpressed, 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

p  3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try  ; 
cr      Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 

The  Majesty  on  high. 


p  4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 

Returning  from  his  ways, 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry,  '  Behold,  he  prays  ! ' 

mf  5  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath. 

The  Christian's  native  air, 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death  ; 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

6  Nor  prayer  is  made  on  earth  alone  ; 

The  Holy  Spirit  pleads  ; 
And  Jesus,  on  the  eternal  throne, 
For  sinners  intercedes. 


7  0  Thou  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod  : 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  ! 

Jcttnes  Montgomery. 
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J6vett  ntC,  [SECOND  TUNE.] 
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8.7.8.7.3. 


W.  B.  BRADBURY. 


Bless  me,  even  me  also,  O  my  father.— GEN.  xxvii.  34. 


620 

?n/l  T  ORD,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 

JLj     Thou  art  scattering,  full  and  free, — 
Showers,  the  thirsty  land  refreshing.; 
Let  some  drops  now  fall  on  me, 
Even  me. 

p  2  Pass  me  not,  0  gracious  Father, 

Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be  ! 
Thou  mightst  spurn  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me, 
Even  me. 

3  Pass  me  not,  0  tender  Saviour  ! 

Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee  ; 
I  am  longing  for  Thy  favour  ; 
When  Thou  comest  call  for  me, 
Even  me. 


4  Pass  me  not,  0  mighty  Spirit .' 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see  ; 
Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me, 
Even  me. 

5  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping, 

Long  been  slighting,  grieving  Thee  ? 
Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping  ? 
0  forgive  and  rescue  me, 

Even  me. 

mf  6  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless, 

Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free, 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, — 
Magnify  them  all  in  me, 

Even  me. 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  Codner. 
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fc,  and  ii  s7iaZi  be  given  you. — MATT.  vii.  7. 


621 


1  /no ME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare  ; 
^    Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer  ; 
He  Himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 

2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King ; 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring ; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such. 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  I  begin  : 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin  ; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 


Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest ; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 
There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 

Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 

Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

Show  me  what  I  have  to  do ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew  ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith  ; 
Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death. 

John  Newton, 
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made  us  accepted  in  the  Beloved. — EPH.  i.  6. 

1  /\  GOD  of  our  forefathers,  hear, 

v/     And  make  Thy  faithful  mercies  known  : 
To  Thee,  through  Jesus,  we  draw  near, — 

Thy  suffering,  well-beloved  Son, 
In  whom  Thou  art  well  pleased  that  we 
Thy  smiling  face  should  ever  see. 

2  With  solemn  faith  we  offer  lip, 

And  spread  before  Thy  glorious  eyes, 
That  only  ground  of  all  our  hope, 

That  precious,  bleeding  Sacrifice, 
Which  brings  Thy  grace  on  sinners  down, 
And  perfects  all  our  souls  in  one. 

3  Acceptance  through  His  holy  name, 

Forgiveness  in  His  blood,  we  have  ; 
But  more  abundant  life  we  claim 

Through  Him  who  died  our  souls  to  save, 
To  sanctify  us  by  His  blood, 
And  fill  us  with  the  life  of  God. 

4  Father,  behold  Thy  dying  Son, 

And  hear  the  blood  that  speaks  above  : 
On  us  be  all  Thy  graces  shown  ; 

Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy,  and  love — 
Thy  kingdom — come  to  eveiy  heart, 
And  all  Thou  hast,  and  all  Thou  art. 

C.  Wesley. 
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came  Jesus  and  stood  in  the  midst.—  JOHN  xx.  19. 

1  T^HERESOEVER  two  or  three 

Meet,  a  Christian  company, 
Grant  us,  Lord,  to  meet  with  Thee  : 
Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 

2  When  with  friends  beloved  we  stray 
Talking  at  the  closing  day, 
Saviour,  meet  us  in  the  way  : 

Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 

3  When  amid  the  gloom  of  night 
Storms  arise,  and  perils  fright, 
Let  Thy  voice  our  hearts  delight  ; 

Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 

4  In  the  festive  hour  refine 
Earthly  love  to  joys  divine  ; 
Turn  the  water  into  wine  : 

Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 

5  In  the  time  of  lonely  grief, 
Let  Thy  presence  bring  relief, 

Then  shall  longest  nights  grow  brief: 
Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 

6  When  the  world  and  life  recede, 
Saviour,  in  our  hour  of  need, 
Then  be  visible  indeed  : 

Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 

Josiah  Conder, 
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l-v  I  I  I 

Lord,  I  believe,  help  Thou  mine  unbelief.—  MARK  ix. 

1  T17HEN  I  come  with  troubled  heart, 

'  «       Jesus  bids  me  not  depart 

Till  He  stills  it; 
When  I  come  with  empty  urn, 
Jesus  bids  me  not  return 
Till  He  fills  it. 

2  Once  I  came  in  tattered  dress, 
And  the  God  of  holiness 

Did  not  loathe  me  ; 
Bringing  nothing  for  the  payment, 
When  I  came  for  change  of  raiment, 

He  did  clothe  me. 

3  When  I  dared  not  nearer  draw, 
For  the  terrors  of  the  law, 

He  beheld  me  ; 
When  I  could  not  enter  in, 
For  the  burden  of  rny  sin, 

He  compelled  me. 

4  Still  He  bids  me  to  draw  near, 
With  my  every  grief  or  fear, 

And  He  stills  it  : 
All  unworthy,  still  I  learn 
Just  to  bring  my  empty  urn, 

And  He  fills  it. 

Jane  Crewdson. 
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£?  Q  FJ    Prayer  that  goeth  not  out  of  feigned 
UZ.U                     lips.—  Ps.  xvii.  1. 

^>  1  T  ORD,    when    we    bend    before    Thy 

Vr  '  '.r  r  'r  T^-' 

ations. 

p.  Q  /3      iord,  increase  our  faith.— 
U  Z  U                  LUKE  xvii.  5. 
j?  1  nnHOU  who  our  faithless  hearts  canst 

Jj     throne, 

And  our  confessions  pour, 
Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own, 

And  shun  what  we  deplore. 

2  Our  contrite  spirits  pitying  see, 

And  penitence  impart ; 
Then  let  a  healing  ray  from  Thee 
Beam  peace  on  every  heart. 

m/3  When  our  responsive  tongues  essay 
Their  grateful  songs  to  raise, 

cr     Grant  that  our  souls  may  join  the  lay, 
And  rise  to  Thee  in  praise. 

mp  4.  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 

May  we  our  wills  resign  ; 
Let  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share, 
Which  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

5  Let  faith  each  meek  petition  fill, 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies  ; 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still 
That  grants  it,  or  denies. 

Joseph  D.  Carlyle. 


. 

And  kuow'st  each  weakness  there, 
Poor,  trembling,  faint,  with  Thee  we  plead; 
O  turn  not  from  our  prayer. 

2  We  cannot  grasp  from  hour  to  hour 

The  truths  Thy  gospel  saith  ; 
Then  aid  us  by  Thy  heavenly  power, 
And  so  increase  our  faith, 

3  That  we  may  trust  Thy  guardian  care, 

When  no  kind  hand  we  see  ; 
That  we  may  lift  our  souls  in  prayer 
Undoubtiugly  to  Thee. 

4  Help  us  to  gaze  on  things  unseen 

By  eyes  of  mortal  sight ; 
To  pierce  through  earth's  dark  veil  and 

glean 
Some  beams  of  heavenly  light. 

5  Thy  glorious  presence  may  we  see, 

When  earth's  last  tie  is  riven  ; 
In  faith  then  trust  our  souls  to  Thee, 
Till  we  awake  iu  heaven. 

J.  Baldwin  Brown. 
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mf  I  /"\  FOUNT  of  grace  that  runneth  o'er, 
\J     So  full,  so  vast,  so  free  ! 
Are  none  too  worthless,  none  too  poor, 
To  come  and  take  of  Thee  ? 

2  We  come,  0  Lord,  with  empty  hand, 

Yet  turn  us  not  away  ; 
For  grace  hath  nothing  to  demand, 
And  suppliants  nought  to  pay. 

3  'Tis  ours  to  ask  and  to  receive  ; 

To  take  and  not  to  buy  ; 
cr      'Tis  Thine  in  sovereign  grace  to  give, 
Yea,  give  abundantly. 


nip  4  And  thus,  in  simple  faith,  we  dare 

Our  empty  urn  to  bring  ; 
cr      0  nerve  the  feeble  hand  of  prayer 
To  dip  it  in  the  spring. 


1  117HEN  cold  our  hearts,  and  far  from  Thee 

YV      Our  wandering  spirits  stray, 
And  thoughts  and  lips  move  heavily, 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

2  Too  vile  to  venture  near  Thy  throne, 

Too  poor  to  turn  away, 
Our  only  voice  Thy  Spirit's  groan, 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

3  W  e  know  not  how  to  seek  Thy  face, 

Unless  Thou  lead  the  way  ; 
We  have  no  words  unless  Thy  grace, 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 


4  Here  every  thought  and  fond  desire 

We  on  Thy  altar  lay  ; 
And  when  our  souls  have  caught  Thy  fire, 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

J.  S.  B.  Monsdl. 
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fi  O  Q        TTie  £>ower  of  the  Lord  ivas  present 
w  *-  u  to  heal  them.— LUKE  v.  17. 

1  TTEAL  us,  Immanuel !  we  are  here. 
1 1     Waiting  to  feel  Thy  touch  ; 
Deep-wounded  souls  to  Thee  repair, 

And,  Saviour,  we  are  such. 

2  Our  faith  is  feeble,  we  confess ; 

We  faintly  trust  Thy  word  ; 

But  wilt  Thou  pity  us  the  less  ? 

Be  that  far  from  Thee,  Lord. 

3  Remember  him  who  once  applied 

With  trembling  for  relief  : 
'  Lord,  I  believe,'  with  tears  he  cried, 
'  0  help  my  unbelief ! ' 

4  She,  too,  who  touched  Thee  in  the  press, 

And  healing  virtue  stole, 
Was  answered,  '  Daughter,  go  in  peace  : 
Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole.' 

5  Like  her,  with  hopes  and  fears  we  come, 

To  touch  Thee,  if  we  may  ; 

0  send  us  not  despairing  home, 

Send  none  unhealed  away. 

W,  Cowper. 


I         I 

630  See1e  the  Lord  and  ms  strength;  seek 
J  His  face  continually. —1  CHBON.  xvi.  11. 

1  mHERE'S  not  a  grief,  however  light, 

Too  light  for  sympathy : 
There's  not  a  care,  however  slight, 
Too  slight  to  bring  to  Thee. 

2  Thou  who  hast  trod  the  thorny  road 

Wilt  share  each  small  distress  ; 
For  He  who  bore  the  greater  load 
Will  not  refuse  the  less. 

3  There  is  no  secret  sigh  we  breathe 

But  meets  the  ear  divine; 
And  every  cross  grows  light  beneath 
The  shadow,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

4  Life's  ills  without,  sin's  strife  within, 

The  heart  would  overflow, 
But  for  that  love  which  died  for  sin, 
That  love  which  wept  with  woe. 

Jane  Crewdson. 
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7ieZp  me/— MATT.  xv.  25. 

1  f\  HELP  us,  Lord,  each  hour  of  need 
^-^     Thy  heavenly  succour  give  : 
Help  us  in  thought  and  word  and  deed 

Each  hour  on  earth  we  live. 

2  0  help  us  when  our  spirits  bleed 

With  contrite  anguish  sore  ; 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, 
0  help  us,  Lord,  the  more. 

3  0  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  faith, 

More  firmly  to  believe ; 
For  still  the  more  the  servant  hath 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 

4  If,  strangers  to  Thy  fold,  we  call, 

Imploring  at  Thy  feet 
The  crumbs  that  from  Thy  table  fall, 
'Tis  all  we  dare  entreat ; — 

5  But  be  it,  Lord  of  mercy,  all, 

So  Thou  wilt  grant  but  this  : 
The  crumbs  that  from  Thy  table  fall 
Are  light  and  life  and  bliss. 

6  O  help  us,  Saviour,  from  on  high  ; 

We  know  no  help  but  Thee  ; 
O  help  us  so  to  live  and  die 
As  Thine  in  heaven  to  he. 

II.  II.  Milman. 
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/IT  IGHT  of  life,  seraphic  lire, 

J[j     Love  Divine,  Thyself  impart  ; 
Every  fainting  soul  inspire  ; 
Shine  in  every  drooping  heart. 

2  Every  mourning  sinner  cheer  ; 
Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom  ; 
Son  of  God,  appear,  appear, 
To  Thy  living  temples  come. 


3franconia. 


(By  permission  of  the  Composer.) 
The  Life  was  the  light  of  mew.— JOHN  i.  4. 

3  Come  in  this  accepted  hour  ; 


S.M. 


Bring  Thy  heavenly  kingdom  in  ; 
Fill  us  with  Thy  glorious  power, 
Rooting  out  the  love  of  sin. 

4  Nothing  more  can  we  require, 

We  will  ask  for  nothing  less ; 
Be  Thou  all  our  hearts'  desire, 
All  our  joy,  and  all  our  peace. 

C.  Wesley. 
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Special  Occasions  for  Prayer. 
EARLY  MORNING  PRAYER  MEETING. 
^23  ^y  voice  slialt  Thou  hear  in  the  morning,  O  Lord. — Ps.  v.  3. 


SWEETLY  the  holy  hymn 
Breaks  on  the  morning  air  ; 
Before  the  world  with  smoke  is  dim 
We  meet  to  offer  prayer. 

While  flowers  are  wet  with  dews, 
Dew  of  our  souls,  descend  ; 
Ere  yet  the  sun  the  day  renews, 
O  Lord,  Thy  Spirit  send. 

Upon  the  battle-field, 
Before  the  fight  begins, 
We  seek,  0  Lord,  Thy  sheltering  shield, 
To  guard  us  from  our  sins. 


(570) 


Ere  yet  our  vessel  sails 
Upon  the  stream  of  day, 
We  plead,  0  Lord,  for  heavenly  gales 
To  speed  us  on  our  way. 

On  the  lone  mountain  side, 
Before  the  morning's  light, 
The  Man  of  Sorrows  wept  and  cried, 
And  rose  refreshed  with  might. 

O  hear  us,  then,  for  we 
Are  very  weak  and  frail ; 
We  make  the  Saviour's  name  our  plea, 
And  surely  must  prevail. 

C.  H.  Spurgeon, 


THE  PRAYER  MEETING :    SPECIAL  OCCASIONS. 
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NOONTIDE  PRAYER  MEETING. 
On  Thee  do  I  wait  all  the  day. — Ps.  xxv.  5. 

mp  1  T)EHOLD  us,  Lord,  a  little  space  t 

-*-*     From  daily  tasks  set  free, 
And  met  within  Thy  holy  place 
To  rest  awhile  with  Thee. 

2  Around  us  rolls  the  ceaseless  tide 

Of  business,  toil,  and  care  ; 
And  scarcely  can  we  turn  aside 
For  one  brief  hour  of  prayer. 

3  Yet  these  are  not  the  only  walls 

Wherein  thou  mayst  be  sought ; 
On  homeliest  work  Thy  blessing  falls, 
In  truth  and  patience  wrought. 

mf  4  Thine  is  the  loom,  the  forge,  the  mart, 

The  wealth  of  land  and  sea ; 

The  worlds  of  science  and  of  art, 

Revealed  and  ruled  by  Thee. 

5  Then  let  us  prove  our  heavenly  birth 

In  all  we  do  and  know  ; 
cr        And  claim  the  kingdom  of  the  earth 
For  Thee,  and  not  Thy  foe. 

6  Work  shall  be  prayer,  if  all  be  wrought 

As  Thou  wouldst  have  it  done ; 
And  prayer,  by  Thee  inspired  and  taught, 
Itself  with  work  be  one. 

J.  Ellerton. 
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FAMILY  MEETINGS. 
Ye  shall  return  every  man  unto  his  family.  —  LKV.  xxv.  10. 

1  fTlIIOU  gracious  Power,  whose  mercy  lends 

The  light  of  home,  the  smile  of  frieuds, 
Our  gathered  flock  Thine  arms  enfold, 
As  in  the  peaceful  days  of  old. 

2  Wilt  Thou  not  hear  us  while  we  raise, 
lu  sweet  accord  of  solemn  praise, 
The  voices  that  have  mingled  long 

In  joyous  flow  of  mirth  and  song  ? 

3  For  all  the  blessings  life  has  brought, 
For  all  its  sorrowing  hours  have  taught, 
For  all  we  mourn,  for  all  we  keep, 

The  hands  we  clasp,  the  loved  that  sleep, 

4  The  noontide  sunshine  of  the  past, 
These  brief,  bright  moments  fading  fast, 
The  stars  that  gild  our  darkening  years, 
The  twilight  ray  from  holier  spheres, 

5  We  thank  Thee,  Father  ;  let  Thy  grace 
Our  loving  circle  still  embrace, 

Thy  mercy  shed  its  heavenly  store, 
Thy  peace  be  with  us  evermore. 

0.  W.  Holmes. 
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Sorrowing  most  of  all  .  .  .  tftaf  tfoe  j/  should  see  his  face  no  more.—  ACTS  xx.  38. 

j>  i 

WITH  the  sweet  word  of  peace          mf 
We  bid  our  brethren  go,  — 

4      With  the  strong  word  of  faith 
We  stay  ourselves  on  Thee, 

Peace,  as  a  river  to  increase, 
And  ceaseless  flow. 

2  With  the  good  word  of  prayer 
We  earnestly  commend 

Our  brethren  to  Thy  watchful  care, 
Eternal  Friend. 

3  With  the  dear  word  of  love 
We  give  our  brief  farewell  ; 

Our  love  below,  and  Thine  above, 
With  them  shall  dwell. 


That  the  sure  promise  of  Thy  truth 
Faithful  shall  be. 

/  5      And  the  bright  word  of  hope 

Shall  on  our  parting  shine, 
The  shade  of  absent  days  light  up 
With  rays  Divine. 

6      Go  then,  with  peace,  and  prayer, 

And  love,  and  faith,  and  hope  ; 
His  guardian  angels  everywhere 
Shall  bear  thee  up. 

G.  Watson. 
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Now,  brethren,  I  commend  you  to  God,  and  to  the  word  of  His  grace. — ACTS  xx.  32. 


mf  1  TpATHER,  who  art  alone 

•*•      Our  helper  and  our  stay, 
dim*      O  hear  us,  as  we  plead 

For  loved  ones  far  away, 
cr.  And  shield  with  Thine  almighty  hand 
Our  wanderers  by  sea  and  land. 

mf  2  For  Thou,  our  Father  God, 
Art  present  everywhere, 
And  bendest  low  Thine  ear 

To  catch  the  faintest  prayer, 
Waiting  rich  blessings  to  bestow 
On  all  Thy  children  here  below. 


3  0  compass  with  Thy  love 

The  daily  path  they  tread  ; 
And  may  Thy  light  and  truth 

Upon  their  hearts  be  shed, 
cr.  That,  one  in  all  things  with  Thy  will, 
Heaven's  peace  and  joy  their  souls  may  fill. 

mf  4  Guard  them  from  every  harm 
When  dangers  shall  assail, 
And  teach  them  that  Thy  power 

Can  never,  never  fail ; 
We  cannot  with  our  loved  ones  be, 
But  trust  them.  Father,  unto  Thee. 


p  5  We  all  are  travellers  here 

Along  life's  various  road, 
Meeting  and  parting  oft 
cr.         Till  we  shall  mount  to  God,— 
At  home  at  last,  with  those  we  love, 
Within  the  fatherland  above. 

Edith  J. 
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Depart,  for  I  will  send  theefar  hence  unto  the  Gentiles.— ACTS  xxii.  21. 
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/  1  OPEED  Thy  servants,  Saviour,  speed 
>O    them  ! 

Thou  art  Lord  of  winds  and  waves  : 
They  were  bound,  but  Thou  hast  freed 

them  ; 
Now  they  go  to  free  the  slaves  : 

Be  Thou  with  them  ! 
'Tis  Thine  arm  alone  that  saves. 

mf  2  Friends  and  home  and  all  forsaking, 
Lord,  they  go  at  Thy  command  ; 
As  their  stay  Thy  promise  taking, 

While  they  traverse  sea  and  land  : 
cr  0  be  with  them  ! 

Lead  them  safely  by  the  hand. 

mp  3  When  they  reach  the  land  of  strangers, 

And  the  prospect  dark  appears, 
Nothing  seen  but  toils  and  dangers, 

Nothing  felt  but  doubts  and  fears  ; 
cr  Be  Thou  with  them  ! 

Hear  their  sighs  and  count  their  tears. 


mp  4  When  they  think  of  home,  now  dearer 

Than  it  ever  seemed  before, 
cr      Bring  the  promised  glory  nearer  ; 
Let  them  see  that  peaceful  shore, 

Where  Thy  people 
Rest  from  toil  and  weep  no  more. 

p  5  Where    no    fruit    appears    to    cheer 

them, 

And  they  seem  to  toil  in  vain, 
Then    in    mercy,     Lord,    draw    near 

them, 
cr          Then  their  sinking  hopes  sustain : 

Thus  supported, 
cr          Let  their  zeal  revive  again. 

mf  6  In  the  midst  of  opposition, 

Let  them  trust,  0  Lord,  in  Thee ; 
p      When  success  attends  their  mission, 

Let  Thy  servants  humbler  be  : 
cr  Never  leave  them, 

Till  Thy  face  in  heaven  they  see  ; 


/  7  There  to  reap,  in  joy  for  ever, 

Fruit  that  grows  from  seed  here  sown  ; 
There  to  be  with  Him,  who  never 
Ceases  to  preserve  His  own, 

And  with  gladness 
Give  the  praise  to  Him  alone  ! 

J.  Ketty. 
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63Q               Make  you  perfect  in  every  good  work  to  do  His  will,  —  HEB.  xiii.  21. 

mf  1  1VTOW  may  He,  who  from  the  dead 
1.M      Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 

g  AQ 


Jesus  Christ,  our  King  and  Head, 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

2  May  He  teach  us  to  fulfil 

What  is  pleasing  in  His  sight  ; 
Perfect  us  in  all  His  will, 
And  preserve  us  day  and  night. 

/  3  To  that  dear  Redeemer's  praise, 

Who  the  covenant  sealed  with  blood, 
Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
Loud  thanksgivings  to  our  God. 

John  Newton. 

He  is  our  peace.—  EPH.  11.  14. 

p  1  T)ART  in  peace  !  Christ's  life  was  peace  ; 
_L       Let  us  live  our  life  in  Him  ; 
Part  in  peace  !  Christ's  death  was  peace  ; 
Let  us  die  our  death  in  Him. 

2  Part  in  peace  !  Christ  promise  gave 
Of  a  life  beyond  the  grave, 
Where  all  mortal  partings  cease  : 
Holy  brethren,  part  in  peace  ! 

Mrs.  Sarah  F.  Adams. 
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641 

m/l 


Laying  a  Foundation  Stone. 
Strengthen,  O  God,  that  which  Thou  hast  wrought  for  us. — Ps.  Ixviii.  28. 


I 


N  the  name  which  earth  and  heaven 

Ever  worship,  praise,  and  fear, — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, — 

Shall  a  house  be  builded  here  ; 
Here  with  prayer  its  deep  foundations 

In  the  faith  of  Christ  we  lay, 
Trusting  by  His  help  to  crown  it 

With  the  top-stone  in  its  day. 

2  Here  as  in  their  due  succession 

Stone  on  stone  the  workmen  place, 
Thus,  we  pray,  unseen  but  surely, 

Jesus,  build  us  up  in  grace  ; 
Till,  within  these  walls  completed, 

We  complete  in  Thee  are  found  ; 
And  to  Thee,  the  one  Foundation, 

Strong  and  living  stones  are  bound. 


3  Fair  shall  be  Thine  earthly  temple  : 

Here  the  careless  passer-by 
Shall  bethink  him,  in  its  beauty, 

Of  the  holier  house  on  high  : 
Weary  hearts  and  troubled  spirits 

Here  shall  find  a  still  retreat  ; 
Sinful  souls  shall  bring  their  burden 

Here  to  the  Absolver's  feet. 

cr  4  Yet  with  truer,  nobler  beauty, 

Lord,  we  pray,  this  house  adorn, 
Where  Thy  bride,  Thy  Church  redeemed, 

Robes  her  for  her  marriage  morn ; 
Clothed  in  garments  of  salvation, 

Rich  with  gems  of  heavenly  grace, 
Spouse  of  Christ,  arrayed  and  waiting 

Till  she  may  behold  His  face. 


/  5  Praise  to  Thee,  0  Master-Builder, 

Maker  of  the  earth  and  skies  ; 
Praise  to  Thee,  in  whom  Thy  temple 

Fitly  framed  together  lies  ; 
Praise  to  Thee,  Eternal  Spirit, 

Binding  all  that  lives  in  one, — 
Till  our  earthly  praise  be  ended, 
And  the  eternal  song  begun. 

/.  Etterton. 
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f^AC)        The  Lord  said  unto  him,  .  .  .  I  have  hallowed  this  house  .  .  .  to  put  My  name  there 
P"r*.  for  ever,  and  Mine  eyes  and  Mine  heart  shall  be  there  perpetually.— 1  KINGS  ix.  3. 


/  1  /CHRIST  is  our  Corner-stone, 
\J     On  Him  alone  we  build  ; 
With  His  true  saints  alone 
The  courts  of  heaven  are  filled  ; 
On  His  great  love 
Our  hopes  we  place 
Of  present  grace 
And  joys  above. 

2  O  then  with  hymns  of  praise 

These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring  ; 
Our  voices  we  will  raise 
The  Three  in  One  to  sing ; 
An'd  thus  proclaim 
In  joyful  song, 
Both  loud  and  long, 
That  glorious  name. 


mf  3  Here,  gracious  God,  do  Thou 

For  evermore  draw  nigh  ; 
Accept  each  faithful  vow, 

And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh  ; 
In  copious  shower 
On  all  who  pray 
Each  holy  day 
Thy  blessings  pour. 

4  Here  may  we  gain  from  Heaven 
The  grace  which  we  implore  ; 
cr      And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 
Be  with  us  evermore, 
Until  that  day 
When  all  the  blest 
To  endless  rest 
Are  called  away. 
From  the  Latin,  tr.  J.  Chandler. 
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Opening  a  Place  of  Worship. 
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There  am  I  in  the  midst  of  them. 
—MATT,  xviii.  20. 


1  TESUS,  where'er  Thy  people  meet, 

U  There  they  behold  Thy  mercy-seat  ; 
Where'er  they  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  Thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind  ; 

Such  ever  bring  Thee  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 

3  Dear  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew  ; 
Here,  to  our  waiting  hearts,  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  saving  name. 

4  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care  ; 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

5  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  Thou  art  near  ; 
Nor  short  Thine  arm,  nor  deaf  Thine  ear  : 
0  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down, 
And  make  our  waiting  hearts  Thine  own. 

W.  Cowper. 


Neither  in  this  mountain,  nor  yet  at 
Jerusalem,— JOHN  iv.  21. 
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/  1  /"\  THOU  to  whom  in  ancient  time 

\J     The  lyre  of   Hebrew   bards    was 

strung, 

Whom  kings  adored  in  songs  sublime, 
And  prophets  praised  with  glowing 
tongue, 

2  Not  now  on  Zion's  height  alone 

The  favoured  worshipper  may  dwell ; 
Nor  where,  at  sultry  noon,  Thy  Son 
Sat  weary  by  the  patriarch's  well. 

3  From  every  place  below  the  skies, 

The  grateful  song,  the  fervent  prayer, 
The  incense  of  the  heart,  may  rise 

To  heaven,  and  find  acceptance  there. 
mf  4  To  Thee  shall  age,  with  snowy  hair, 

And  strength  and  beauty   bend  the 

knee ; 
dim    And  childhood  lisp,  with  reverent  air, 

Its  praises  and  its  prayers  to  Thee. 
/  5  0  Thou  to  whom  in  ancient  time 

The  lyre  of  prophet  bards  was  strung, 
To  Thee  at  last  in  every  clime 
Shall  temples  rise,  and  praise  be  sung. 
J.  Pierpont. 
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045     To  see  ThV  power  and  Thy  glory,  so  as  I  have  seen  Thee  in  the  sanctuary.— Ps.  Ixiii.  2. 

1  /^VUR  Father  God,  not  face  to  face, 

\J     May  mortal  sense  commune  with  Thee, 
Nor  lift  the  curtains  of  that  place 

Where  dwells  Thy  secret  majesty  ; 
Yet  wheresoe'er  our  spirits  bend 

In  reverent  faith  and  humble  prayer, 
Thy  promised  blessing  will  descend, 

And  we  shall  find  Thy  Spirit  there. 


2  Lord,  be  the  spot  where  now  we  meet 

An  open  gateway  into  heaven  ; 
Here  may  we  sit  at  Jesus'  feet, 

And  feel  our  many  sins  forgiven ; 
Here  may  desponding  care  look  up, 

And  sorrow  lay  its  burden  down, 
Or  learn  of  Him  to  drink  the  cup, 

To  bear  the  cross,  and  win  the  crown. 


3  Here  may  the  sick  and  wandering  soul, 

To  truth  still  blind,  to  sin  a  slave, 
Find  better  than  Bethesda's  pool, 
Or  than  Siloam's  healing  wave  : 
And  may  we  learn,  while  here  apart 

From  the  world's  passion  and  its  strife, 
That  Thy  true  shrine's  a  loving  heart, 
And  Thy  best  praise  a  holy  life. 

Edwin  If.  Chapin. 

(  580  ) 


DEDICATION  SERVICES. 


Butelfa. 


7.6.,  eight  lines. 


S 


S.  S.  WESLEY. 


£ 


rrr 


rr 


:#* 


^r^-^ 


J   J  x^i: 


^  -  j  »j   >j. 


g 


*=F 


r  r 


j    .'    J-    j 


g 

t.mT, 


646 


TTtat  thine  eyes  may  be  open  toward  this  house  night  and  day. — 1  KINGS  viii.  29. 


/  1  /~\  THOU  whose  hand  hath  brought  us 
\J     Unto  this  joyful  day, 
Accept  our  glad  thanksgiving, 

And  listen  as  we  pray  : 
And  may  our  preparation 

For  this  day's  service  be 
With  one  accord  to  offer 

Ourselves,  0  Lord,  to  Thee. 

2  For  this  new  house  we  praise  Thee, 

Reared  by  Thine  own  command  ; 
For  every  generous  bosom, 

And  every  willing  hand  ; 
And  now  within  Thy  temple 

Thy  glory  let  us  see  ; 
For  all  its  strength  and  beauty 

Are  nothing  without  Thee. 


3  And  oft  as  here  we  gather, 

And  hearts  in  worship  blend, 
May  truth  reveal  its  power, 

And  fervent  prayer  ascend  ; 
Here  may  the  busy  toiler 

Rise  to  the  things  above  ; 
The  young,  the  old,  be  strengthened, 

And  all  men  learn  Thy  love. 

4  And  as  the  years  roll  over, 

And  strong  affections  twine, 
And  tender  memories  gather 

About  this  sacred  shrine, 
May  this,  its  chief  distinction, 

Its  glory  ever  be, 
That  multitudes  within  it 

Have  found  their  way  to  Thee. 


5  Lord  God,  our  fathers'  helper, 
Our  joy  and  hope  and  stay, 
Grant  now  a  gracious  earnest 

Of  many  a  coming  day  : 
Our  yearning  hearts  Thou  knowest ; 

We  wait  before  Thy  throne ; 
0  come,  and  by  Thy  presence 
Make  this  new  house  Thine  own. 

F.  W.  Goadoy, 
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way,  O  God,  is  in  the  sanctuary.-—  ¥B.  Ixxvii.  13. 


1  nnHOU  whose  unmeasured  temple  stands 
-L     Built  over  earth  and  sea, 

Accept  the  walls  that  human  hands 
Have  raised,  0  God,  to  Thee. 

2  And  let  the  Comforter  and  Friend, 

Thy  Holy  Spirit,  meet 
With  those  who  here  in  worship  bend 
Before  Thy  mercy-seat. 

3  May  they  who  err  be  guided  here 

To  find  the  better  way  ; 
And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who  fear, 
Be  strengthened  as  they  pray. 

4  May  faith  grow  firm,  and  love  grow  warm, 

And  hallowed  wishes  rise, 
While  round  these  peaceful  walls  the  storm 
Of  earth-born  pasaion  dies. 

W.  C.  Bryant. 
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648  ^rise'  °  Lord,  into  Thy  rest ;  Thou 
and  the  ark  of  Thy  strength.— Ps. 
cxxxii.  8. 

1  T  IGHT  up  this  house  with  glory,  Lord 
-•-^    Enter,  and  claim  Thine  own ; 
Receive  the  homage  of  our  souls, 
Erect  Thy  temple -throne. 


2  We  rear  no  altar — Thou  hast  died  ; 

"We  deck  no  priestly  shrine  ; 
What  need  have  we  of  creature-aid  ? 
The  power  to  save  is  Thine. 

3  We  ask  no  bright  shekinah-cloud 

To  glorify  the  place ; 
Give,  Lord,  the  substance  of  that  sign — 
A  plenitude  of  grace. 

4  No  rushing  mighty  wind  we  ask, 

No  tongues  of  flame  desire  ; 
Grant  us  the  Spirit's  quickening  light, 
His  purifying  fire. 

5  Light  up  this  house  with  glory,  Lord,— 

The  glory  of  that  love 
Which  forms  and  saves  a  Church  below, 
And  makes  a  heaven  above. 

John  Harris. 
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Arise,  O  Lord,  into  Thy  rest.— 
Ps.  cxxxii.  8. 


1  A  RISE,  0  King  of  grace,  arise 
-^-    And  enter  to  Thy  rest : 

Lo !  Thy  Church  waits  with  longing  eyes 
Thus  to  be  owned  and  blest. 

2  Enter  with  all  Thy  glorious  train, 

Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  word  ; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

[       •  > 

3  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows, 

Here  let  Thy  praise  be  spread  ; 

Bless  the  provisions  of  Thy  house, 

And  fill  Thy  poor  with  bread. 

4  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign, 

Let  God's  Anointed  shine, 
Justice  aud  truth  His  court  maintain, 
With  love  and  power  divine. 

5  Here  let  Him  hold  a  lasting  throne  ; 

And,  as  His  kingdom  grows, 
Fresh  honours  shall  adorn  His  crown, 
And  shame  confound  His  foes. 

/.   Watts. 
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>  °  Ve  9ates>  •  •  •  and  MM  King  of  glory  shall  come  in.—  Ps.  xxiv.  7. 


mf  1  riOME  to  bless  Thy  people,  Lord, 
^J     From  the  hills  of  peace  afar  ; 
Come,  and  let  Thy  whispered  word 

Greet  the  souls  that  weary  are. 
Lo  !  Thy  congregation  waits 

One  sweet  look  from  Thee  to  win 
cr      Lift  your  heads  on  high,  ye  gates  ; 
Christ,  our  King,  will  enter  in. 

/  2  Oome,  and  let  Thy  glory  dwell 

In  this  house  for  evermore, 
Great  High  Priest  of  Israel, 

Whom  the  saints  in  light  adore. 
vif     He  has  heard  our  prayer,  He  waits 

To  absolve  us  from  all  sin  : 
cr      Lift  your  heads  on  high,  ye  gates  ; 
Christ,  our  Priest,  will  enter  in. 


mp  3  Signs  of  sorrow  never  cease 

In  a  world  so  stained  with  guilt ; 
And  where'er  a  house  of  peace 

For  the  Prince  of  Peace  is  built, 
Lo  !  a  congregation  waits, 

Sorely  pressed  by  toil  and  sin  : 
cr      Lift  your  heads  on  high,  ye  gates ; 
Let  the  mourners  enter  in. 

mp  4  We  will  bid  the  poor  to  meet 

lu  this  house  our  promised  Guest ; 
We  will  lead  them  to  the  feet 

Where  the  weary  are  at  rest ; 
For  them  all  His  mercy  waits, 

Smiles  and  blessings  they  shall  win 
cr      Lift  your  heads  on  high,  ye  gates, 
That  Christ's  poor  may  enter  in. 


Who  are  we,  to  entertain 

In  the  house  our  hands  have  made 
Him,  the  glory  of  whose  train 

Makes  the  stainless  heavens  afraid  ? 
Yet  He  comes,  and  sweetly  waits 

Entrance  to  our  hearts  to  win  : 
Lift  your  heads  on  high,  ye  gates  ; 

Let  the  gentle  Master  in. 

B.  M. 
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Te  are  all  the  children  of  light, 
and  Of  the  day.— I  THESS.  v.  5. 

I  f\  TIMELY  happy,  timely  wise, 

vy     Hearts  that  with  rising  morn  arise  ; 


••^j  i        r  r  r — ^ 

7  Seek  we  no  more  ;  content  with  these, 
Let  present  rapture,  comfort,  ease, 
As  heaven  shall  bid  them,  come  and  go, — 


The  secret  this  of  rest  below. 


Eyes  that  the  beam  celestial  view, 

Which  evermore  makes  all  things  new.  2. 

p  Dark  and  cneeri«ad  is  the  morn 

Unaccompanied  by  Thee  ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 
cr      Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see  ; 
Till  they  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

3. 
mf  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine  ; 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief ; 
Fill  me,  Radiancy  divine  ; 
.Scatter  all  my  unbelief ; 
cr  More  and  more  Thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

C.  Wesley. 
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I  pray  Thee,  send  me  good  speed  this  day. — GEN.  xxiv.  12. 


1. 


A  T  Thy  feet,  0  Christ,  we  lay 
•"•    Thine  own  gift  of  this  new  day  ; 
Doubt  of  what  it  holds  in  store 
Makes  us  crave  Thine  aid  the  more  ; 
Lest  it  prove  a  time  of  loss, 

<-«  ~—-  *  -—  o-J    J  "  o"""""  > 

Christ,  our  King,  will  enter  in. 

/  2  Oome,  and  let  Thy  glory  dwell 

In  this  house  for  evermore, 
Great  High  Priest  of  Israel, 

Whom  the  saints  in  light  adore. 
mf     He  has  heard  our  prayer,  He  waits 

To  absolve  us  from  all  sin  : 
cr      Lift  your  heads  on  high,  ye  gates  ; 
Christ,  our  Priest,  will  enter  in. 


3. 

We  in  part  our  weakness  know, 

And  in  part  discern  our  foe, 

Well  for  us,  before  Thine  eyes 

All  our  danger  open  lies  ; 

Turn  not  from  us,  while  we  plead 
Thy  compassions  and  our  need. 

?  4  We  will  bid  the  poor  to  meet 

In  this  house  our  promised  Guest ; 
We  will  lead  them  to  the  feet 

Where  the  weary  are  at  rest ; 
For  them  all  His  mercy  waits, 

Smiles  and  blessings  they  shall  win 
r      Lift  your  heads  on  high,  ye  gates, 
That  Christ's  poor  may  enter  in. 


Who  are  we,  to  entertain 

In  the  house  our  hands  have  made 
Him,  the  glory  of  whose  train 

Makes  the  stainless  heavens  afraid  ? 
Yet  He  comes,  and  sweetly  waits 

Entrance  to  our  hearts  to  win  : 
Lift  your  heads  on  high,  ye  gates  ; 

Let  the  gentle  Master  in. 

B.M. 
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T^e  daysprinu  from  on  high.— LUKE  i.  78. 

I. 

/  /CHRIST,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
^    Christ  the  true,  the  only  Light, 
Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night : 
Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near; 
Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear. 


p  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn 

Unaccompanied  by  Thee  ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

cr      Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see  ; 
Till  they  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

3. 
mf  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine  ; 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief ; 
Fill  me,  Radiancy  divine  ; 
.Scatter  all  my  unbelief ; 
cr  More  and  more  Thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

C.  Wesley. 

(  589  ) 


TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 


Bastnor, 


S.M. 


A.  KIKG. 


r     r 


r     i      r' 
j    j     j. 


—        —  ' 


A  -  men. 


fe£ 


6  O  9  In  the  morning  shall  my  prayer  come  before  Thee. — Ps.  Ixxxviii.  13. 

/  1      T)EGIN  the  day  with  God ; 

J3     He  is  the  rising  sun, 
His  is  the  radiance  of  thy  dawn, 
His  the  fresh  day  begun. 

2      Sing  a  new  song  at  morn  ; 

Join  the  glad  woods  and  hills  ; 
Join  the  fresh  winds  and  seas  and  plains 
Join  the  bright  flowers  and  rills. 

5      Look  up  beyond  these  clouds, 

Thither  thy  pathway  lies  ; 
Mount  up,  away,  and  linger  not, 
Thy  goal  is  yonder  skies  ! 

H.  Bonar. 


Awake,  cold  lips,  and  sing  ; 
Arise,  dull  heart.,  and  pray  ; 
Lift  up,  0  man,  thy  heart  and  eyes  ; 
Brush  slothfulness  away. 

Cast  every  weight  aside  ; 
Do  battle  with  each  sin  ; 
Fight  with  the  faithless  world  without, 
The  faithless  heart  within. 


(Bor&om 
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660    The  Lord  shall  be  unto  thee  an  everlasting  light,  and  thy  God  thy  glory.— ISA.  Ix.  19. 

3  And  while  the  hours  in  order  flow, 

0  Christ,  securely  fence 
Our  gates,  beleaguered  by  the  foe, 
The  gate  of  every  sense. 

4  And  grant  that  to  Thine  honour,  Lord, 

Our  daily  toil  may  tend ; 
That  we  begin  it  at  Thy  word, 
And  in  Thy  favour  end. 

Ambrose,  tr.  J.  H.  N ear/ma"" , 


1  ~Vj"OW  that  the  sun  is  gleaming  bright, 
±\      Implore  we,  bending  low, 

That  He,  the  uncreated  Light, 
May  guide  us  as  we  go. 

2  No  sinful  word,  nor  deed  of  wrong, 

Nor  thoughts  that  idly  rove, 
But  simple  truth  be  on  our  tongue, 
And  in  our  hearts  be  love. 
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Morning  or  Evening. 
Evening  and  morning  .  .  .  will  I  pray  and,  cry  aloud.— Pa.  lv.  17. 

1. 

Thee,  my  God  and  Saviour, 
My  soul  exulting  springs ; 
Rejoicing  in  Thy  favour, 

Almighty  King  of  kings, 
I'll  celebrate  Thy  glory, 

With  all  the  saints  above, 
And  tell  the  pleasing  story 
Of  Thy  redeeming  love. 


mf  Soon  as  the  morn  with  roses 

Bedecks  the  dewy  east, 
And  when  the  sun  reposes 

Upon  the  ocean's  breast, 
My  voice  in  supplication 

Well  pleased  Thou  shalt  hear  5 
O  grant  me  Thy  salvation, 

And  to  my  soul  draw  near. 

3. 
cr  By  Thee  through  life  supported, 

I'll  pass  the  dangerous  road, 
By  heavenly  hosts  escorted, 
Up  to  Thy  bright  abode  ; 
/  There  cast  my  crown  before  Thee, 

When  all  my  woes  are  o'er, 
And  day  and  night  adore  Thee, 
Rejoicing  evermore. 

Thomas  Haweia. 
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Under  His  wings  shalt  thou  trust.— 
Ps.  xci.  4. 


662 

/I  r\  LORY  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night 
VT    For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 
Keep  me,  0  keep  me,  King  of  kings, 
Beneath  Thine  own  Almighty  wings. 


Evening. 

/  6  Praise  God,   from  whom  all   blessings 

flow ; 

Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
Thomas  Ken. 


mp  2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed  ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Bise  glorious  at  the  judgment  day. 

p  4  0  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose. 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close  ; 

cr      Sleep,  that  shall  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

5  If  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 
My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply ; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest, 


He  giveth  His  beloved  sleep.— 
Ps.  cxxvii.  2. 


663 

mp  1  mHE  sun  is  gone  :— like  to  the  day 

_L     Depart  not  Thou,  great  God,  away ; 
Nor  let  my  sins,  a  deeper  night, 
Obscure  the  lustre  of  Thy  light. 

2  0  Thou  whose  nature  cannot  sleep, 
Over  my  slumbers  sentry  keep  ; 
And  guard  me  from  those  fearful  foes 
Whose  eyes  sleep  not,  though  mine  may 
close : 

cr  3  That  so  I  may,  my  full  rest  wrought, 
Awake  unto  some  holy  thought  ; 

/      And  my  glad  soul,  once  more  set  free, 
Kejoice  that  she  is,  still  with  Thee. 

p  4  Sleep  is  a  death  ;  0  make  me  try 
By  sleeping,  what  it  is  to  die  ; 
And  then  as  gently  lay  my  head 
Within  iny  grave  as  on  my  bed. 

.     Thomas  Browne,. 
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m/?  1  ^1  UN  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear, 
^     It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near  ; 
0  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 
To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 

2  When  with  dear  friends  sweet  talk  I  hold, 
And  all  the  flowers  of  life  unfold, 
Let  not  my  heart  within  me  burn, 
Except  in  all  I  Thee  discern. 

p  3  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 


Abide  with  us.— LDKE  xxiv. 


mf  4  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live  ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

5  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin  ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

cr  6  Watch  by  the  sick  ;  enrich  the  poor 

With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store, 
dim    Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night 

Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 


cr  7  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake. 

Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take  ; 
/     Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

/.  KeUe. 

(693) 


TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 


310110  flMlfOtD,  [FIKST  TUNE/ 


L.M. 


J.  BARNEY. 


MM    i  |   i    . 

_i  —  i  —  .  — 

P 

^f  —  J  —  *  — 

*  *  j  i  j  . 

^B 

r   f  ( 

1                J            4 

•  r  f  • 
j  j  j 

r'  c 
j.  j 

r  r    r 

>  J      I     W- 

1   r  r  r  ¥ 
J  J-   i   j 

r  f 
j 

.'  '  f  r 

rfr  I—:  

•  —  F  —  f~ 

pj  —  p  g 

1                     K     1     II 

J    J    » 

ff  r1  r  f  ' 

sy-d-rJ   J 

j  #j  i  J 

*  f  r 
j  j  j 

r  f  H  r 
.  j  j  j  •* 

J       J       L'    ,     -    ' 

-&>- 

men. 

^"^9-  --&•  f-~  —  a  —  —t 

•—  P  —  i- 

=  1  r  M~^= 

—^ 

i    r  r  ^ 

1    r 

—  r—  r— 

i    i    '    r 

_L_p  p  L_JI  

(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 


*tt)CaC)lCS»  [SECOND  TUNE.] 

«=«=P=J=i=}=± 


L.M. 


J  i  J    .J  fl^ 


ROWLAND  BEIANT. 

~i>     !     J        J     ^ 


r  r  r  r 

V  -V-  *t  J 


M 


i    j   j 


r 
j  j 


r   r 


665 


The  darkness  and  the  light  are  both 
?.— Ps.  cxxxix.  12. 


1  rTIHE  daylight  wanes  to  eve  again, 

J_  May  sunshine  on  our  souls  remain ; 
Dear  Saviour,  whilst  we  feel  Thee  near, 
No  earthly  darkness  will  we  fear. 

2  Blest  be  Thy  love,  that  through  the  day 
Brightens  all  changes  by  its  ray  ; 
Blest  be  Thy  love,  that  through   the 

night 
Chases  all  terrors  by  its  light. 

3  The  evening  hymn  of  grateful  praise 
On  earth  Thy  saints  unceasing  raise  ; 
As  through  all  lands  the  sunsets  move, 
Eacli  carries  on  the  song  of  love. 

4  Night  follows  day  the  wide  world  round, 
And  changes  everywhere  are  found  ; 
But  this  we  know,  that  where  Thou  art 
Thou  keepest  sunshine  in  the  heart. 

6  Some  hearts  rejoice,   and  some  must 

grieve, 

Tis  there  the  morning,  here  the  eve  ; 
This  self-same  hour  Thy  glories  shine 
Thou  Sun  of  Love  without  decline. 

/,  Hunt  Cooke. 

I  o 


In  Thy  light  shall  we  see  light, — 

Ps.  xxxvi.  9. 
mp  1  f\  LIGHT  of  Life,  O  Saviour  dear, 

\J     Before  we  sleep  bow  down  Thine 

ear ; 

Through  dark  and  day,  o'er  land  and  sea, 
We  have  no  other  hope  but  Thee. 

2  Oft  from  Thy  royal  road  we  part, 
Lost  in  the  mazes  of  the  heart ; 
Our  lamps  put  out,  our  course  forgot, 
We  seek  for  God,  and  find  Him  not. 

inf  3  What  sudden  sunbeams  cheer  our  sight ! 
What  dawning  risen  upon  the  night ! 
Thou  giv'st  Thyself  to  us,  and  we 
Find  Guide  and  path  and  all  in  Thee. 

4  Through  day  and  darkness,  Saviour  dear, 
Abide  with  us,  more  nearly  near, 
Till  on  Thy  face  we  lift  our  eyes, 
The  Sun  of  God's  own  Paradise. 

/  5  Praise  God,  our  Maker  and  our  Friend, 
Praise    Him    through  time,   till  time 

shall  end, 

Till  psalm  and  song  His  name  adore 
Through  heaven's  great  day  of  evermore. 
F.  T.  Palgrave. 
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C  £5  "7        The  Lord  shall  preserve  theefrom 
O  U  f                   all  evil.—  Ps.  cxxi.  7. 
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C\  R  Q        TTiat  maketh  the  day  dark  ivitli 
O  D  O               mflf^t.—  AMOS  v.  8. 

p  1  TT^ACH  coming  night,  O  Lord,  we  see 
JL     Another  closings  stage  : 
A  few  short  journeys  more,  and  we 

Shall  -rest  from  pilgrimage. 
mf  2  As  every  day  renews  its  needs, 
Thy  goodness  fills  our  cup  ; 
From  stage  to  stage  Thy  wisdom  leads, 
And  holds  our  goings  up. 

3  Thy  hand  supplies  our  daily  bread, 

Our  water,  Lord,  is  sure  ; 
By  night  Thou  compassest  our  bed, 
And  bidst  us  sleep  secure. 

4  A  Father's  blessing  give  this  night, 

And  so  shall  we  be  ble.st ; 

No  evil  will  our  hearts  affright, 

No  danger  break  our  rest. 

5  Within  the  everlasting  arms 

Safe  folded  may  we  be  ; 
Our  slumber  shielded  from  alarms, 

Our  souls  at  rest  in  Thee. 
p  6  And  as  our  sleep  is  like  a  death, 

So  us  Thy  children  keep, 
That  when  we  breathe  our  parting  breath 
Our  death  may  be  a  sleep. 

James  D.  Burns. 


1  A  S  darker,  darker  fall  around 
-L\-    The  shadows  of  the  night, 

We  gather  here,  with  hymn  and  prayer, 
To  seek,  the  eternal  Light. 

2  Father  in  heaven,  to  Thee  are  known 

Our  many  hopes  and  fears, 
Our  heavy  weight  of  mortal  toil, 
Our  bitterness  of  tears. 

3  We  pray  Thee  for  all  absent  friends, 

Who  have  been  with  us  here  ; 
And  in  our  secret  heart  we  name 
The  distant  and  tire  dear. 

4  For  weary  eyes,  and  aching  hearts, 

And  feet  that  from  Thee  rove, 
The  sick,  the  poor,  the  tried,  the  fallen, 
We  pray  Thee,  God  of  love. 

5  We  bring  to  Thee  our  hopes  and  fears, 

And  at  Thy  footstool  lay  ; 
And,  Father,  Thou  who  lovest  all 
Wilt  hear  us  when  we  pray. 
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Neither  shall  any  plague  come  nigh  thy  dwelling.— Ps.  xci.  10. 

j9  1  O  AVIOUR,  breathe  an  evening  blessing, 
^     Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal : 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing  ; 

Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heal. 
Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Though  the  arrow  past  us  fly, 
cr       Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us  ; 
We  are  safe  if  Thou  art  nigh. 

mp  2  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee ; 
Thou  art  He,  who,  never  weary, 

Watchest  where  Thy  people  be. 
p      Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us, 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
cr      May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 
Clad  iu  light  and  deathless  bloom. 

James  Edmeston. 
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He 


Hts  angels  charge  concerning  tnee.—  MATT.  iv.  6. 


1  TTEAR  my  prayer,  0  heavenly  Father, 


H 


Ere  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep  : 
Bid  Thine  angels,  pure  and  holy, 
Round  my  bed  their  vigil  keep.. 

2  Great  my  sins  are,  but  Thy  mercy 
Far  outweighs  them  every  one  ; 
Down  before  the  cross  I  cast  them, 
Trusting  in  Thy  help  alone. 


3  Keep  me,  through  this  night  of  peril, 

Underneath  its  boundless  shade  ; 
Take  me  to  Thy  rest,  T  pray  Thee, 
When  my  pilgrimage  is  made. 

4  None  shall  measure  out  Thy  patience 

By  the  span  of  human  thought ; 
None  shall  bound  the  tender  mercies 
Which  Thy  holy  Son  hath  wrought. 


5  Pardon  all  my  past  transgressions  ; 

Give  me  strength  for  days  to  come  ; 
Guide  and  guard  me  with  Thy  blessing 
Till  Thine  angels  bid  me  home. 

Harriet  Parr. 
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Deliver  us  from  evil.— 


xi.  4. 


TpATHER,  in  high  heaven  dwelling, 
-T      May  our  evening  song  be  telling 

Of  Thy  mercy  large  and  free  : 
Through  the  day  Thy  love  hath  fed  us, 
Through  the  day  Thy  care  hath  led  us, 

With  divinest  charity. 


p  2  This  day's  sins  0  pardon,  Saviour, 
Evil  thoughts,  perverse  behaviour, 

Envy,  pride,  and  vanity  ; 
From  the  world,  the  flesh,  deliver, 
Save  us  now,  and  save  us  ever, 

0  Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary  1 

3  From  enticements  of  the  devil, 
From  the  might  of  spirits  evil, 

Be  our  shield  and  panoply  : 
Let  Thy  power  this  night  defend  us, 
And  a  heavenly  peace  attend  us, 

And  angelic  company. 

p  4  Whilst  the  night  dews  are  distilling, 
Holy  Ghost,  each  heart  be  filling 

With  Thine  own  serenity  : 
Softly  let  our  eyes  be  closing, 
Loving  souls  on  Thee  reposing, 
Ever  blessed  Trinity. 

George  Rawson. 
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The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee.— NUM.  vi.  24. 
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mf  1  TjlATHER  of  love  and  power, 

Guard  Thou  our  evening  hour, 

Shield  with  Thy  might : 
For  all  Thy  care  this  day 
Our  grateful  thanks  we  pay, 
dim     And  to  our  Father  pray, 
Bless  us  to-night. 


2  Jesus,  Immanuel, 
Come  in  Thy  love  to  dwell 

In  hearts  contrite : 
For  many  sins  we  grieve, 
But  we  Thy  grace  receive, 
And  in  Thy  word  believe  ; 

Bless  us  to-night. 


3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Shed  forth  Thy  light ; 
Hoai  every  inward  smart, 
Still  every  throbbing  heart, 
dim,      And  Thine  own  peace  impart ; 
Bless  us  to-night. 

George  Rawson. 
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T/ie  Lord  make  His  face  shine  upon  thee. — NUM.  vi.  25. 

1  C\  OD  the  Father,  be  Thou  near, 
^~*     Save  from  every  harm  to-night, 
Make  us  all  Thy  children  dear, 

In  the  darkness  be  our  light. 

2  God  the  Saviour,  be  our  peace, 

Put  away  our  sins  to-night, 
Speak  the  word  of  full  release, 

Turn  ouf  darkness  into  light.          RM\  :•< 

3  Holy  Spirit,  deign  to  come, 

Sanctify  us  all  to-night, 
In  our  hearts  prepare  Thy  home, 
Then  our  darkness  shall  be  light. 

4  Holy  Trinity,  be  nigh  ; 

Mystery  of  love  adored, 
Help  to  live,  and  help  to  die ; 
Lighten  all  our  darkness,  Lord. 

George  Rawson. 
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(By  permission  of  the  Composer.) 

The  offering  of  the  evening  sacrifice. — 1  KINGS  xviii.  36. 

1. 
p  TTQW  calmly  the  evening  once  more  is  descending, 

As  kind  as  a  promise,  as  still  as  a  prayer; 
0  wing  of  the  Lord,  in  thy  shelter  befriending, 
May  we  and  our  households  continue  to  share  1 


inf  The  sky,  like  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  is  open ; 

0  enter,  my  soul,  at  the  glorious  gates ; 
The  silence  and  smile  of  His  love  are  the  token, 
Who  now  for  all  comers  invitingly  waits. 

3. 
p  We  come  to  be  soothed  with  His  merciful  healing, 

The  dews  of  the  night  cure  the  wounds  of  the  day 
We  come,  our  life's  worth  and  its  brevity  feeling, 
With  thanks  for  the  past,  for  the  future  we  pray. 

4. 

Lord,  save  us  from  folly  ;  be  with  us  in  sorrow  ; 
Sustain  us  in  work  till  the  time  of  our  rest ; 
cr    When  earth's  day  is  over,  may  heaven's  to-morrow 
Dawn  on  us,  of  homes  long  expected  possessed. 

T.  T.  Lynch. 
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The  morning  cometh.—IsA..  xxi.  12. 


ja  1  ITIHE  day  departs  ; 

-L     Our  souls  and  hearts 

Long  for  that  better  morrow, 
cr      When  Christ  shall  set  His  people  free 

From  every  care  and  sorrow. 

p  2  The  sunshine  bright 

Is  lost  in  night ; 
cr          0  Lord,  Thyself  unveiling, 

Shine  on  our  souls  with  beams  of  love, 
All  darkness  there  dispelling. 

3  Be  Thou  still  nigh, 

With  sleepless  eye, 
While  all  around  are  sleeping  ; 
And  angel-guards,  at  Thy  command, 
Afar  all  danger  keeping. 


mf  4  The  land  above, 

Of  peace  and  love, 
No  earthly  beams  need  brighten  ; 
cr      For  all  its  borders  Christ  Himself 
Doth  with  His  glory  lighten. 

/  5  May  we  be  there, 

That  joy  to  share, 

Glad  Hallelujahs  singing ; 

With  all  the  ransomed  evermore 

Our  joyful  praises  bringing. 

mf  6  Lord  Jesus,  Thou 

Our  Kefuge  now, 
Forsake  Thy  servants  never  ; 
Uphold  and  guide,  that  we  may  stand 
Before  Thy  throne  for  ever. 

J.  A.  Freijlinghausen) 
tr.  H.  L  L. 
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God  is  Light,  and  in  Him  is  no  darkness  at  all.— I  JOHN  i.  5. 

pi 

cr 

f 


cr 
f 
pi 


cr 
/ 


THE  day  is  gently  sinking  to  a  close, 
Fainter  and  yet  more  faint  the  sunlight  glows  ; 
O  brightness  of  Thy  Father's  glory,  Thou 
Eternal  Light  of  Light,  be  with  us  now ; 
Where  Thou  art  present,  darkness  cannot  be  ; 
Midnight  is  glorious  noon,  0  Lord,  with  Thee. 

Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end, 
Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend  ; 
O  Conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  guide, 
"Be  Thou  our  light  in  death's  dark  eventide  ; 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 

Thou,  who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer, 
Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail, 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succours  fail  ; 
When  all  is  dark,  may  we  behold  Thee  nigh, 
And  hear  Thy  voice,  *'  Fear  not,  for  it  is  I.' 

The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay, 
Its  glories  wane,  its  pageants  fade  away  ; 
In  that  last  sunset  when  the  stars  shall  fall, 
May  we  arise  awakened  by  Thy  call, 
With  Thee,  0  Lord,  for  ever  to  abide 
In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide. 

C.   Wordsworth. 
(60S) 
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[SECOND  TUNE.] 


GEORGE  LOMAS. 
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Q77  He  that  keepeth  tliee  will  not  slumber.  -Ps.  cxxi.  3. 

p  1  FTIHE  radiant  morn  hath  passed  away,  ,   cr  3  0  by  Thy  soul-inspiring  grace 


•*•     And  spent  too  soon  her  golden  store ; 
The  shadows  of  departing  day 
Creep  on  once  more. 

2  Our  life  is  but  an  autumn  day, 
Its  glorious  noon  how  quickly  past ! 
Lead  us,  0  Christ,  Thou  living  Way, 
cr  Safe  home  at  last. 


Uplift  our  hearts  to  realms  on  high  ; 
Help  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place, 
Beyond  the  sky, 

4  Where  light,  and  life,  and  joy,  and  peace 
In  undivided  empire  reign, 
And  thronging  angels  never  cease 
Their  deathless  strain ; 


/  5  Where  saints  are  clothed  in  spotless  white, 
And  evening  shadows  never  fall ; 
Where  Thou,  Eternal  Light  of  Light, 
Art  Lord  of  all. 

Or.  Tli ring. 
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Ifooreb. 


6.4.6.6. 


EVENING. 


HENRY  SMART. 
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ninth  hour  Jesus  cried  with  a  loud  voice  .  .  .  and  gave  up  the  ghost. 
MARK  xv.  34,  37. 

p  1  HP  HE  sun  is  sinking  fast, 

JL     The  daylight  dies  ; 
cr      Let  love  awake,  and  pay 

Her  evening  sacrifice. 

p  2  As  Christ  upon  the  cross 

In  death  reclined, 
Into  His  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resigned, 

3  So  now  herself  my  soul 

Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge 
In  whom  all  spirits  live  ; 

4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 

Would  calmly  rest, 
Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast, 

5  Save  that  His  will  be  done 
.   Whate'er  betide  ; 

Bead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

6  Thus  would  I  live  ;  yet  now 
cr          Not  I,  but  He 

In  all  His  power  and  love 
Henceforth  alive  in  me, 

/  7  One  sacred  Trinity, 
One  Lord  Divine  ; 
Myself  for  ever  His, 
And  He  for  ever  mine  ! 

Latin  Hymn,  tr.  E.  Oaswall. 
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679 

p  1  fTlHE  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn, 
-I-     The  brightness  of  the  day, 
The  crimson  of  the  sunset  sky, 

How  fast  they  fade  away  ! 
cr      0  for  the  pearly  gates  of  heaven, 

0  for  the  golden  floor, 
cr      0  for  the  Sun  of  Righteousness 
That  setteth  nevermore  ! 


The  things  which  are  not  seen  are  eternal.—  2  COB.  iv.  18. 


p  2  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 

How  fast  they  tire  and  faint ! 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 

That  wraps  an  earthly  saint ! 
cr      0  for  a  heart  that  never  sins, 

0  for  a  soul  washed  white, 
cr      0  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 

Nor  weary  day  or  night  ! 


mf  3  Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher  ; 
But  there  are  perfectness  and  peace 

Beyond  our  best  desire  : 
p      0  by  Thy  love  and  anguish,  Lord, 

And  by  Thy  life  laid  down, 
Grant  that  we  fall  not  from  Thy  grace, 
Nor  cast  away  our  crown  ! 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander. 

(  607  ) 
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4t  evening  time  it  shall  be  light.— ZECH.  xiv.  7. 


p  1  rTlHE  shadows  of  the  evening  hours 
-I-     Fall  from  the  darkening  sky  ; 
Upon  the  fragrance  of  the  flowers 

The  dews  of  evening  lie  : 
Before  Thy  throne,  0  Lord  of  heaven, 

We  kneel  at  close  of  day  ; 
Look  on  Thy  children  from  on  high, 
And  hear  us  while  we  pray. 

2  The  sorrows  of  Thy  servants,  Lord, 

0  do  not  Thou  despise, 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 

Before  Thy  mercy  rise  : 
The  brightness  of  the  coming  night 

Upon  the  darkness  rolls ; 
With  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 

The  shadows  from  our  souls. 


3  Slowly  the  rays  of  daylight  fade  ; 

So  fade  within  our  heart 
The  hopes  of  earthly  love  and  joy, 

That  one  by  one  depart : 
Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one, 

Within  the  heavens  shine  ; 
Give  us,  0  Lord,  fresh  hopes  in  heaven, 

And  trust  in  things  divine. 

4  Let  peace,  0  Lord,— Thy  peace,  0  God,- 

Upon  our  souls  descend  ; 
From  midnight  fears  and  perils,  Thou 

Our  trembling  hearts  defend  : 
Give  as  a  respite  from  our  toil ; 

Calm  and  subdue  our  woes  ; 
Through  the  long  day  we  labour,  Lord,- 

O  give  us  now  repose. 

Adelaide  A.  Procter. 
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Thou  malcest  darkness,  and  it  is  night.— PSALM  civ.  20. 
mp 


/^|  CD  that  madest  earth  and  heaven, 
IjT        Darkness  and  light  ; 
Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given, 

For  rest  the  night  ; 
May  Thine  angel-guards  defend  us, 
Slumber  sweet  Thy  mercy  send  us, 
Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us, 

This  livelong  night. 


(609) 


2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping  ; 

And  when  we  die, 
May  we,  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 

All  peaceful  lie : 

When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 
Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us, 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us, 
With  Thee  on  high. 

R.  Heber  and  R.  Whately. 
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And  Thy  faithfulness  every  night.— Ps.  xcii.  2. 


682 

1  FT1HROUGH  the  day  Thy  love  hath  spared  us;  2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 
_L     Now  we  lay  us  down  to  rest ;  Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes, 


Through  the  silent  watches  guard  us, 
Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest ; 
Jesus,  Thou  our  Guardian  be  ; 
Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  Thee. 


Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers, 
In  Thine  arms  may  we  repose  : 
And,  when  life's  brief  day  is  past, 
Rest  with  Thee  in  heaven  at  last. 

T.  Kelly. 
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Saturday  Evening. 
/je  <Za7/  o/  <7ie  preparation.  —  MATT,  xxvii.  62. 

1. 

SAFELY  through  another  week, 
God  has  brought  us  on  our  way  ; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek 

On  the  approaching  Sabbath  day, 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

2. 

When  the  morn  shall  bid  us  rise, 
May  we  feel  Thy  presence  near  ; 

May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes 
When  we  in  Thy  house  appear: 

There  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 

Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

3. 

May  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints, 

Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 
Bring  relief  for  all  complaints  : 

Thus  may  all  our  sabbaths  prove, 

Till  we  join  the  church  above. 

John  Newton. 


iff 


(  611  ) 


TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 


Sbaron,   [FIKST  TUNE.]                             8.7.8.7. 

•   gj>  A  r~          —  j  n  :  1  1  p-,  1  1  J  J-r 

W.  BOYCE. 

P* 

H^r-r  i8  "r  r  P   f 

J        !      J      J       J     J      J       J 

1  r   r   r   r 

i     r    F 

[±L2JL 

J  !  1  1  —  L 

-j-  \  f=  " 

C\)    ^ 
t/ 

1 
gj 

j  ;  . 

\   i   i 

i  j  j 

i  r  p  P  r  i  ^ 

1    i     i    i     r 

r  r  r  uj*  *  r     -  .  m-^ 

tJ      1     -'    J-     J       '       £-,-£ 

-i  —  (  —  p- 

.   [SECOND  TUNE.] 


8.7.8.7. 


BKETHOVEN. 


1^ 


5bKt 


r  r  f 
^^L^- 


A    -    men. 


^ 


684 


To-morrow  is  the  rest  of  the  holy  Sabbath. — Ex,  xvi. 


1  O  OUL,  thy  week  of  toil  is  ended, 

^     And  a  voice  that  speaks  from  high 
With  the  closing  hours  is  blended, — 
'Rest  is  coming,  rest  is  nigh.' 

2  Nearing  Sabbath,  how  I  bless  thee  ! 

Let  thy  calmness  fill  my  breast : 
Let  me  even  now  possess  thee, 
And  anticipate  thy  rest. 

3  Is  my  journey  full  of  sadness, 

Through  a  desert  wild  and  drear ! 
Be  to  me  a  well  of  gladness  ; 
Bid  me  quite  forget  my  fear. 


4  Clouds  on  clouds  my  way  may  darken} 

But  thy  rainbow  beams  above, 
And  the  storms  and  wild  winds  hearken 
To  thy  still  small  voice  of  love. 

5  So  when  life's  long  week  is  over, 

Blessed  it  will  be  to  die  ; 
Angels  whispering,  as  they  hover, — 
'  Rest  is  coming,  rest  is  nigh.' 

6  Then  the  heavenly  rest  to  enter, 

In  Thy  mercy,  Lord,  be  mine  ; 
Rest  of  God  !  the  sun  and  centre 
Of  the  bliss  that  is  divine. 

George  Rawson, 

(  612) 


St.  Xeonarfc,                                C.M. 
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Them 


Close  of  Working-Days. 
not  6e  afraid  for  the  terror  by  night.—  Ps.  xci.  5. 


1  mHE  twilight  falls,  the  night  is  near  ; 
-^     We  fold  our  work  away, 

And  kneel  to  One  who  bends  to  hear 
The  story  of  the  day. 

2  The  old,  old  story  ;  yet  we  kneel 

To  tell  it  at  Thy  call  ; 
And  cares  grow  lighter  as  we  feel 
That  Jesus  knows  them  all. 

3  Knows  all  ;  the  morning  and  the  night, 

The  joy,  the  grief,  the  loss, 
The  mountain  track,  the  valley  bright, 
The  hourly  thorn  and  cross  ;  — 

4  Thou  knowest  all  :   we  lean  our  head, 

Our  wearied  eyelids  close  ; 
Content  and  glad  awhile  to  tread 
The  path,  since  Jesus  knows. 

5  And  He  has  loved  us  :   all  our  heart 

With  answering  love  is  stirred, 
And  every  anguish,  pain,  and  smart, 
Find  healing  in  that  word. 

6  So  here  we  lay  us  down  to  rest, 

As  nightly  shadows  fall  ; 
And  lean  confiding  on  His  breast 
Who  knows  and  pities  all, 
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T/ie  night  also  is  Thine.— Ps.  Ixxiv.  16. 

day  is  past  and  over  : 
All  thanks,  O  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
We  pray  Thee  now  that  sinless 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be. 
O  Jesus,  keep  us  in  Thy  sight, 
And  guard  us  through  the  coming  night, 

2  The  joys  of  day  are  over  : 

We  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee  ; 
And  ask  Thee  that  offenceless 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be. 
0  Jesus,  keep  us  in  Thy  sight, 
And  guard  us  through  the  coming  night. 

3  The  toils  of  day  are  over  : 

We  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee  ; 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be. 
0  Jesus,  keep  us  in  Thy  sight, 
And  guard  us  through  the  coming  nignt. 

4  Be  Thou  our  souls'  Preserver, 

0  God,  for  Thou  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  we  have  to  go. 
Lover  of  men,  0  hear  OUT  call, 
And  guard  and  save  us  from  them  all. 

Anatolius,  tr.  J.  M.  Neale. 
(614) 
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D  O  i         Thou  makest  the  outgoings  of  the  morning  and  evening  to  rejoice. — Ps.  Ixv.  8. 

1  r\  LORD,  who  by  Thy  presence  hast  made  light 
V     The  heat  and  burden  of  the  toilsome,  day, 
Be  with  me  also  in  the  silent  night, 

Be  with  me  when  the  daylight  fades  away. 

2  0  speak  a  word  of  blessing,  gracious  Lord  ; 

Thy  blessing  is  endued  with  soothing  power ; 

On  the  poor  heart  worn  out  with  toil,  Thy  word 

Falls  soft  and  gentle  as  the  evening  shower. 

3  How  sad  and  cold,  if  Thou  be  absent,  Lord, 

The  evening  leaves  me,  and  my  heart  how  dead ! 
But  if  Thy  presence  grace  my  humble  board, 
I  seem  with  heavenly  manna  to  be  fed ; 

i  Fraught  with  rich  blessing,  breathing  sweet  repose, 

The  calm  of  evening  settles  on  my  breast ; 
If  Thou  be  with  me  when  my  labours  close, 
No  more  is  needed  to  complete  my  rest. 

5  Come,  then,  O  Lord,  and  deign  to  be  my  Guest, 

After  the  day's  confusion,  toil,  and  din  ; 
O  come  to  bring  me  peace,  and  joy,  and  rest, 
To  give  salvation,  and  to  pardon  sin. 

6  Bind  up  the  wounds,  assuage  the  aching  smart 

Left  in  my  bosom  from  the  day  just  past, 
And  let  me  on  a  Father's  loving  heart 

Forget  my  griefs,  and  find  sweet  rest  at  last. 

C.  J.  P.  Spitta,  tr.  R.  Massie. 
(  615  ) 
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The  Evening  of  Life. 
588                               At  evening  time  it  shall  be  light.—  ZECH.  xiv.  7. 

p 

1     AT    evening    time,     when    day    is 
J\.        done, 

2  At  evening  time,  when  labour's  past, 
Though  storms  and  toils  have  marred 

Life's  little  day  is  near  its  close, 
And  all  the  glare  and  heat  are  gone, 

And  gentle  dews  foretell  repose  ; 
To  crown  my  faith  before  the  night, 
At  evening  time  let  there  be  light. 


my  day, 
Mercy  has  tempered  every  blast, 

And  love  and  hope  have  cheered  the  way ; 
cr      Now  let  the  parting  hour  be  bright ; 
At  evening  time  let  there  be  light. 


mf  3  God  doth  send  light  at  evening  time, 

And  bid  the  fears,  the  doublings  lies ; 
I  trust  His  promises  sublime  ; 

His  glory  now  is  risen  on  me  ; 
cr       His  full  salvation  is  in  sight ; 

At  evening  time,  there  now  is  light. 

James  Montgomery  and  George  Rawson. 
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689  ^6ide  witTi  us,  for  it  is  toward  evening.— LUKE  xxiv.  29. 

^  1     A  BIDE  with  me :  fast  falls  the  eventide  ; 

J\.    The  darkness  deepens  :   Lord,  with  me  abide : 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  0  abide  with  me. 

2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see  : 

O  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me. 

3  Not  a  brief  glance  I  beg,  a  passing  word ; 
But  as  Thou  dwell'st  with  Thy  disciples,  Lord, 
Familiar,  condescending,  patient,  free, 

Come  not  to  sojourn,  but  abide  with  me. 

4  Come  not  in  terrors,  as  the  King  of  kings, 
But  kind  and  good,  with  healing  in  Thy  wings, 
Tears  for  all  woes,  a  heart  for  every  plea ; 
Come,  Friend  of  sinners,  thus  abide  with  me. 

5  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour; 

What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 
Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  O  abide  with  me. 

mf  6  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless  ; 

Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness  ; 
cr      Where  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave,  thy  victory? 
/      I  triumph  still  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

p  7  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes, 
cr      Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies ; 
/      Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee 
In  life,  in  death,  0  Lord,  abide  with  me. 

H.  F.  Lyte. 
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(2)    THE  NEW  YEAR. 
New  Year's  Eve—'  Watch  Night.' 

So  teach  «s  to  number  our  days  that  we  may  apply  our  hearts  unto  wisdom. — 
Ps.  xc.  12. 
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p  1  "FVAYS  and  moments  quickly  flying 
_L/     Blend  the  living  with  the  dead  : 
Soon  will  you  and  I  be  lying 
Each  within  our  narrow  bed  ! 

2  Soon  our  souls  to  God  who  gave  them 

Will  have  sped  their  rapid  flight ; 
Able  now  by  grace  to  save  them, 
O  that,  while  we  can,  we  might ! 

mf  3  Jesus,  infinite  Redeemer, 

Maker  of  this  mighty  frame, 
Teach,  0  teach  us  to  remember 

What  we  are,  and  whence  we  came, 

p  4  Whence  we  came,  and  whither  wending ; 

So  that  by  Thy  mercjr,  we 
May  at  last,  in  life  unending, 
Find  our  perfect  rest  with  Thee. 


mp  5  Jesus,  merciful  Redeemer, 

Rouse  dead  souls  to  hear  Thy  voice  ; 
mf      Wake,  0  wake  each  idle  dreamer 

Now  to  make  the  eternal  choice. 

p  6  Soon  before  the  Judge  all  glorious 
We  with  all  the  dead  shall  stand  ; 

cr      Saviour,  over  death  victorious, 

Place  us  then  at  Thy  right  hand. 

p  7  Life  passeth  soon  ; 

Death  draweth  near : 
Keep  us,  good  Lord, 
Till  Thou  appear,— 
With  Thee  to  live, 
dim  With  Thee  to  die, 

cr      With  Thee  to  reign  through  eternity. 
E.  Caswall. 
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Lord,  Thou  hast  been  our  dwelling-place  in  all  generations. — Pa.  xc.  1. 


P  1     A  CROSS  the  sky  the  shades  of  night 
-^-    This  winter's  eve  are  fleeting : 
We  come  to  Thee,  the  Life  and  Light, 
,     In  solemn  worship  meeting  : 
And  as  the  year's  last  hours  go  by 
We  lift  to  Thee  our  earnest  cry, 
Once  more  Thy  love  entreating. 

2  Before  the  cross  subdued  we  bow, 

To  Thee  our  prayers  addressing  ; 
Recounting  all  Thy  mercies  now, 

And  all  our  sins  confessing  ; 
Beseeching  Thee,  this  coming  year, 
To  hold  us  in  Thy  faith  and  fear, 
\A.ud  crown  us  with  Thy  blessing. 


mf  3  We  gather  up  in  this  brief  hour 
The  memory  of  Thy  mercies  ; 
Thy  wondrous  goodness,  love,  and  power, 

Our  grateful  song  rehearses  ; 
For  Thou  hast  been  our  strength  and  stay 
In  many  a  dark  and  dreary  day 
Of  sorrow  and  reverses. 

j?  4  In  many  an  hour,  when  fear  and  dread 

Like  evil  spells  have  bound  us, 
And  clouds  were  gathering  overhead, 
cr          Thy  providence  hath  found  us  : 

In  many  a  night  when  waves  ran  high, 
Thy  gracious  presence  drawing  nigh 
dim         Hath  made  all  calm  around  us. 


mf  5  Then,  0  great  God,  in  years  to  come, 

Whatever  fate  betide  us, 
Right  onward  through  our  journey  home 

Be  Thou  at  hand  to  guide  us  ; 
Nor  leave  us  till,  at  close  of  life, 
cr      Safe  from  all  peril,  toil,  and  strife, 
/          Heaven  shall  unfold  and  hule  us. 

J.  Hamilton. 
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692                       ^^  thanked  God,  and  took  courage.  -ACTS  xxviii.  15. 
w/  1          plOME,  let  us  anew                          j        4          The  arrow  is  flown, 

J=pJ 

Our  journey  pursue, 
Roll  round  with  the  year, 
And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master 
appear. 

2         His  adorable  will 
Let  us  gladly  fulfil, 
And  our  talents  improve 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labour 
of  love. 


mp  3          Our  life  is  a  dream  ; 
Our  time  as  a  stream 
Glides  swiftly  away, 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to 
stay. 


The  moment  is  gone  ; 
The  millennial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's 
here. 

mf  5          O  that  each  in  the  day 
Of  His  coming  may  say, 
'  I  have  fought  my  way  through, 
I  have  finished  the  work  Thou  didst  give 
me  to  do.' 


cr  6          O  that  each  from  his  Lord 
May  receive  the  glad  word, 
/  <  Well  and  faithfully  done  ! 

Enter  into  My  joy,  and  sit  down  on  My 
throne. ' 

C.  Wesley. 
(620) 
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1  O  TILL  on  the  homeward  journey 
O     Across  the  desert  plain, 
Beside  another  landmark, 

We  pilgrims  meet  again  ; 
We  meet  in  cloud  and  sunshine 

Beneath  a  changeful  sky, 
With  calm  and  storm  before  us, 

As  in  the  days  gone  by. 

2  We  meet  with  loving  greetings, 

Fond  wishes  from  the  heart, 
As  brothers  often  parted, 

And  soon  again  to  part : 
With  tender  recollections, 

With  many  a  gentle  tear 
We  meet,  for  some  are  wanting ; 

All  loved  ones  are  not  here. 


3  Safe  in  the  home  of  Jesus, 

With  Him  for  ever  blest, 
How  glorious  is  their  portion, 

How  undisturbed  their  rest ! 
How  gladly  will  they  greet  us, 

When,  all  our  journey  past, 
We  reach  the  better  country, 

The  Father's  house,  at  last  ! 

4  Thus  round  the  silent  landmark, 

Here  on  the  desert  plain, 
We  pilgrims  meet  together 

With  loving  hearts  again  : 
The  storm  may  gather  round  us 

But  Christ  has  gone  before  ; 
We  follow  in  His  footsteps, 

And  doubt  and  fear  no  more 

Jane  Borthwick. 
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This  God  is  our  God  for  ever  and  ever;  He  will  be  our  Guide  even  unto  death.— 
PSALM  xlviii.  14. 
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1  A  T  Thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father, 
J\.    Who  hast  blessed  us  all  our  days, 
We  with  grateful  hearts  would  gather, 

To  begin  the  year  with  praise, — 

2  Praise  for  light  so  brightly  shining 

On  our  steps  from  heaven  above, 
Praise  for  mercies  daily  twining 
Round  us  golden  cords  of  love. 

3  Jesus,  for  Thy  love  most  tender, 

On  the  cross  for  sinners  shown, 
We  would  praise  Thee,,  and  surrender 
All  our  hearts  to  be  Thine  own. 


4  With  so  blest  a  Friend  provided, 

We  upon  our  way  would  go, 
Sure  of  being  safely  guided, 
Guarded  well  from  every  foe. 

5  Every  day  will  be  the  brighter 

When  Thy  gracious  face  we  see  ; 
Every  burden  will  be  lighter 
When  we  know  it  conies  from  Thee. 

6  Spread  Thy  love's  broad  banner  o'er  us  ; 

Give  us  strength  to  serve  and  wait, 
Till  the  glory  breaks  before  us, 
Through  the  City's  open  gate. 

/.  D.  Burns. 
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1  r\  REAT  God  we  sing  that  mighty  hand 
\j     By  which  supported  still  we  stand  ; 
The  opening  year  Thy  mercy  shows  ; 
That  mercy  crowns  it  till  its  close. 

2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  are.  we  guarded  by  our  God  ; 
By  His  incessant  bounty  fed, 

By  His  unerring  counsel  led. 


Having  therefore  obtained  help  of  God,  I  continue  unto  this  day.-A.cis  xxvi.  22. 

3  WTith  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own  ; 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 

We  to  Thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceful  leave  before  Thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed, 
Thou  art  our  joy  and  Thou  our  rest  ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days. 


5  When  death  shall  interrupt  these  songs, 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 
Our  Helper  God,  in  whom  we  trust, 
Shall  keep  our  souls  and  guard  our  dust. 

P.  Doddridye. 
(622) 


THE  NEW  YEAB. 
St.  30tiatiU6.  7.5.,  eight  lines.  J.  BARNBY. 
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J  will  glorify  Tliy  name,  —  PSAI^M  Ixxxvi.  12. 

mf  1  THATHER,  let  me  dedicate 
J?  All  this  year  to  Thee, 
Tn  whatever  worldly  state 

Thou  wouldst  have  me  be  ; 
Not  from  sorrow,  pain,  or  care 

Freedom  dare  I  claim  ; 
This  alone  shall  be  my  prayer, 

'Glorify  Thy  name.' 

2  Can  a  child  presTime  to  choose 

Where  or  how  to  live  ? 
Can  a  Father's  love  refuse 

All  the  best  to  give? 
More  Thou  givest  every  day 

Than  the  best  can  claim  ; 
Nor  withholdest  aught  that  may 

Glorify  Thy  name. 

3  If  in  mercy  Thou  wilt  spare 

Joys  that  yet  are  mine, 
If  on  life,  serene  and  fair, 

Brighter  rays  may  shine, 
cr      Let  my  glad  heart,  while  it  sings- 

Thee  in  all  proclaim  ; 
And  whate'er  the  future  brings, 

Glorify  Thy  name. 

p  4  If  Thou  callest  to  the  cross, 

And  its  shadow  come, 
Turning  all  my  gain  to  loss, 

Shrouding  heart  and  home  ; 
Let  me  think  how  Thy  dear  Son 

To  His  glory  came, 
And  in  deepest  woe  pray  on, 
'Glorify  Thy  name.' 

L.  Tuttiett. 
(  623  ) 
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/I  T)REAK,  new-born  year,  on  glad  eyes 
-D    break, 

Melodious  voices  move ; 
On,  rolling  Time  !  thou  canst  not  make 

The  Father  cease  to  love. 

mf'2  The  parted  year  had  winged  feet ; 

The  Saviour  still  doth  stay  : 
The  New  Year  comes ;  but,  Spirit  sweet, 
Thou  goest  not  away. 

3  Our  hearts  in  tears  may  oft  run  o'er  ; 
But,  Lord,  Thy  smile  still  beams  : 
Our  sins  are  swelling  evermore  ; 
But  pardoning  grace  still  stream?. 


I  will  be  with  thee;  I  will  not  fail  thee  nor  forsake  thee—Joss..  i.  5. 


4  Lord,  from  this  year  more  service  win, 

More  glory,  more  delight ; 
O  make  its  hours  less  sad  with  sin. 
Its  days  with  Thee  more  bright : 

5  Then    we    may    bless    its     precious 

things 

If  earthly  cheer  should  come, 
Or  gladsome  mount  on  angel  wings 
If  Thou  shouldst  take  us  home. 

cr  6  0  golden  then  the  hours  must  be  ; 
The  year  must  needs  be  sweet ; 
Yes,  Lord,  with  happy  melody 
Thine  opening  grace  we  greet. 

T.  H.  GUI. 
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Behold,  the  former  things  are  come  to 
»oss,  and  ?iew  things  do  I  declare. 
-ISA.  xlii.  9. 

1  FT1HE  New  Year,  Lord,  we  welcome  make 
JL     With  gladsome  heart  and  tongue  ; 
The  newness  of  the  gift  doth  wake 

The  gladness  of  the  song. 

2  We  look  for  things  unseen  before  ; 

We  hope  for  joys  unknown  ; 
But  Thou  canst  on  this  New  Year  pour 
A  newness  all  Thine  own. 

3  Grant  us  new  beams  of  Thine  to  see, 

New  steps  of  Thine  to  trace, 
New  visions  of  Thy  maje>sty, 
New  visits  of  Thy  grace. 

4  Help  us  new  peaks  of  truth  to  climb, 

To  win  new  realms  of  lore, 
Each  depth  divine,  each  height  sublime 
More  amply  to  explore. 

5  Augment  our  skill  this  law  divine 

Without,  within,  to  read, 

And  let  this  year  in  joy  divine 

Each  earlier  year  exceed. 


6  May  grace  those  sweet  surprises  lend 

That  bring  our  God  more  near, 
And  novelties  divine  commend 
The  newness  of  the  year. 

T.  H.  Gill. 


Lo,  the  star  .  .  .  went  before  them 
—MATT.  ii.  9. 
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1  AS  shadows  cast  by  cloud  and  sun 
J\.    Flit  o'er  the  summer  grass, 

So  in  Thy  sight,  Almighty  One, 
Earth's  generations  pass. 

2  And  while  the  years,  an  endless  host, 

Come  pressing  swiftly  on, 
The  brightest  names  that  earth  can  boast 
Just  glisten,  and  are  gone, 

3  Yet  doth  the  Star  of  Bethlehem  shed 

A  lustre  pure  and  sweet ; 
And  still  it  leads,  as  once  it  led, 
To  the  Messiah's  feet. 

4  0  Father,  may  that  holy  Star 

Grow  every  year  more  bright, 
And  send  its  glorious  beams  afar 
To  fill  the  world  with  light. 

W.  C.  Bryant. 
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Bitt  Zet  MS,  w/jo  are  of  the  day,  be  sober,  putting  on  the  breastplate  of  faith  and  love.- 
1  THESS.  v.8. 


mf  1  rriHE  old  year's  long  campaign  is  o'er  ; 
JL     Behold  a  new  begun  ; 
Not  yet  is  closed  the  holy  war, 

Not  yet  the  triumph  won  : 
Out  of  its  still  and  deep  repose 

We  hear  the  old  year  say, 

cr      '  Go  forth  again  to  meet  your  foes, 

Ye  children  of  the  day.' 

/  2  'Go  forth,  firm  faith  in  every  heart, 

Bright  hope  on  every  helm, 
Through  that  shall  pierce  no  fiery  dart, 

And  this  no  fear  o'er  whelm  : 
Go  in  the  spirit  and  the  might 

Of  Him  who  led  the  way ; 
Close  with  the  legions  of  the  night, 

Ye  children  of  the  day.' 


3  So  forth  we  go  to  meet  the  strife, 

We  will  not  fear  nor  fly ; 
We  love  the  holy  warrior's  life, 

His  death  we  hope  to  die  : 
We  slumber  not,  that  charge  in  view, 

'Toil  on,  while  toil  ye  may, 
Then  night  shall  be  no  night  to  you, 

Ye  children  of  the  day.' 

4  Lord  God,  our  Glory,  Three  in  One, 

Thine  own  sustain,  defend  ; 
And  give,  though  dim  this  earthly  sun, 

Thy  true  light  to  the  end, 
Till  morning  tread  the  darkness  down, 

And  night  be  swept  away, 
And  never-ending  triumph  crown 

The  children  of  the  day. 

S.  J.  Stone. 
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The  Journey  of  Life. 
Strait  is  the  gate,  and  narrow  is  the  way,  which  lead»th  unto  life. — MATT.  vii.  14. 


1. 


LORD,  Thy  children  guide  and  keep, 
As  with  feeble  steps  they  press 
On  the  pathway  rough  and  steep, 

Through  this  weary  wilderness  : 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

2. 

There  are  stony  ways  to  tread  ; 

Give  the  strength  we  sorely  lack  : 
There  are  tangled  paths  to  thread  ; 

Light  us,  lest  we  miss  the  track  : 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 


3. 

There  are  sandy  wastes  that  lie 
Cold  and  sunless,  vast  and  drear, 

Where  the  feeble  faint  and  die  ; 
Grant  us  grace  to  persevere  : 

Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day 

Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

4. 
There  are  soft  and  flowery  glades 

Decked  with  golden-fruited  trees, 
Sunny  slopes  and  scented  shades  ; 

Keep  us,  Lord,  from  slothful  ease  : 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 


Upward  still  to  purer  heights, 

Onward  yet  to  scenes  more  blest, 
Calmer  regions,  clearer  lights, 
-     Till  we  reach  the  promised  rest : 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

W.  W.  How. 
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(3)    SEASONS  OP  THE  YEAR. 

Spring. 
T7icm  renewest  the  face  of  the  earth.— Ps.  civ.  30. 

y  1  rPHE  glory  of  the  spring  how  sweet ! 
-*-     The  new-born  life  how  glad  ! 
What  joy  the  happy  earth  to  greet, 
In  new,  bright  raiment  clad  ! 

2  Divine  Renewer,  Thee  I  bless  ; 

I  greet  Thy  going  forth  ; 
I  love  Thee  in  the  loveliness 
Of  Thy  renewed  earth. 

mf  3  But  O  these  wonders  of  Thy  grace, 

These  nobler  works  of  Thine, 

These  marvels  sweeter  far  to  trace, 

These  new  births  more  divine, 

4  These  sinful  souls  Thou  hallowest, 

These  hearts  Thou  makest  new, 
These  mourning  souls  by  Thee  made  blest, 
These  faithless  hearts  made  true, 

5  This  new-born  glow  of  faith  so  strong, 

This  bloom  of  love  so  fair, 

This  new-born  ecstasy  of  song 

And  fragrancy  of  prayer  ! 

6  Creator  Spirit,  work  in  me 

These  wonders  sweet  of  Thine  ; 
Divine  Renewer,  graciously 
Renew  this  heart  of  mine. 

cr  7  Still  let  new  life  and  strength  upspring, 

Still  let  new  joy  be  given ; 
/     And  grant  the  glad  new  song  to  ring 
Through  the  new  earth  and  heaven. 

T.  H.  GUI. 
(  628  ) 


TCutb. 


6.5.,  eight  lines. 


SEASONS  OF  THE  YEAR. 


SAMUEL  SMITH. 
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Summer. 


703  •r^ie  flowers  appear  on  the  earth ;  the  time  of  the  singing  of  birds  is  come,— CANTICLES  ii.  12. 


1. 

QUMMER  suns  are  glowing 
^    Over  land  and  sea, 
Happy  light  is  flowing, 

Bountiful  and  free. 
Everything  rejoices 

In  the  mellow  rays  ; 
All  earth's  thousand  voices 

Swell  the  psalm  of  praise. 

2. 
God's  free  mercy  streameth 

Over  all  the  world, 
And  His  banner  gleameth, 

Everywhere  unfurled. 
Broad  and  deep  and  glorious 

As  the  heaven  above, 
Shines  in  might  victorious 

His  eternal  love. 


mf  Lord,  upon  our  blindness 

Thy  pure  radiance  pour  ; 
For  Thy  loving-kindness 

Make  us  love  Thee  more. 
dim  And  when  clouds  are  drifting 

Dark  across  our  sky, 
cr  Then,  the  veil  uplifting, 
Father,  be  Thou  nigh. 

4. 
/  We  will  never  doubt  Thee, 

Though  Thou  veil  Thy  light : 
Life  is  dark  without  Thee  ; 

Death  with  Thee  is  bright. 
Light  of  Light,  shine  o'er  us 

On  our  pilgrim  way  ; 
Go  Thou  still  before  us 
To  the  endless  day. 

W.  W.  How. 
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Flower  Services. 
"J  04  r'ie  Bose  °^  shara)l>  and  the  Lily  of  the  Valleys.— CANTICLES  ii.  1. 

1. 
mf  TTERE,  Lord,  we  offer  Thee  all  that  is  fairest, 

-fl     Bloom  from  the  garden,  and  flowers  from  the  field, 
Gifts  for  the  stricken  ones,  knowing  Thou  carest 
More  for  the  love  than  the  wealth  that  we  yield. 

2. 
tnp  Send,  Lord,  by  these  to  the  sick  and  the  dying, 

Speak  to  their  hearts  with  a  message  of  peace  ; 
Comfort  the  sad,  who  in  Weakness  are  lying, 
Grant  the  departing  a  gentle  release. 


mf  Raise,  Lord,  to  health  again  those  who  have  sickened ; 

Fair  be  their  lives  as  the  roses  in  bloom ; 
Give,  of  Thy  grace,  to  the  souls  Thou  hast  quickened 
Gladness  for  sorrow,  and  brightness  for  gloom. 

4. 
mp  We,  Lord,  like  flowers,  must  bloom  and  must  wither ; 

We,  like  these  blossoms,  must  fade  and  must  die ; 
Gather  us,  Lord,  to  Thy  bosom  for  ever, 
cr      Grant  us  a  place  in  Thy  home  in  the  sky. 

A.  (i.  W.Munt, 
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1  /n  ODmighthavemadetheearthbringforth 
\JT    Enough  for  great  and  small, 

The  oak-tree  and  the  cedar-tree, 
Without  a  flower  at  all. 

2  He  might  have  made  enough, — enough 

For  every  want  of  ours, 
For  medicine,  luxury,  and  food, 
And  yet  have  made  no  flowers. 

3  Then,  wherefore,  wherefore  were  they  made, 

All  dyed  in  rainbow  light, 
All  fashioned  with  supremest  grace, 
Upspringing  day  and  night, — 


God  said,  Let  the  earth  bring  forth.— GEN.  i.  11. 

4  Springing  in  valleys  green  and  low, 

And  on  the  mountains  high, 
And  in  the  secret  wilderness, 
Where  no  man  passeth  by  ? 

5  Our  outward  life  requires  them  not : 

Then  wherefore  had  they  birth  ? 
To  minister  delight  to  man, 
And  beautify  the  earth, 

6  To  comfort  man,  to  whisper  hope 

Whene'er  his  faith  is  dim  ; 
For  He  who  careth  for  the  flowers, 
Will  care  much  more  for  him. 

Mrs.  Mary  Howitt. 
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H.  J.  POOLE. 
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~7 (~\C±     He  hath  made  every  thing  beautiful  in  its  time;  .  .  .  no  man  can  find  out  the  work  that 
I  UO  God  maketh.— ECCL.  iii.  11. 


1  "IT ANY  things  in  life  there  are 
JjJL     Past  our  understanding  far  ; 
And  the  humblest  flower  that  grows 
Hides  a  secret  no  one  knows. 

2  All  unread  by  outer  sense 
Lies  the  soul's  experience  ; 
Mysteries  around  us  rise  ; — 
We  the  deeper  mysteries. 

5  Clearer  vision  shall  be  ours. 
Larger  wisdom,  ampler  powers  ; 
And  the  meaning  yet  appear 
Of  what  passes  knowledge  here. 

Frederick  L.  Hosmer. 


3  While  we  may  so  little  scan 
Of  Thy  vast  creation's  plan, 
Teach  us,  0  our  God,  to  be 
Humble  in  our  walk  with  Thee. 

4  May  we  trust,  through  ill  and  good, 
Thine  unchanging  Fatherhood  ; 
And  our  highest  wisdom  find 

In  the  reverent  heart  and  mind. 
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Seedtime  and  Harvest. 
Thou  blessest  the  springing  thereof. — Ps.  Ixv.  10. 

2  He  only  is  the  Maker 


/  1  "\"\7"E  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter 
VY      The  good  seed  on  the  land, 
But  it  is  fed  and  watered 

By  God's  almighty  hand  ; 
He  sends  the  snow  in  winter, 

The  warmth  to  swell  the  grain, 
The  breezes  and  the  sunshine 

And  soft  refreshing  rain. 
/  All  good  gifts  around  us 

Are  sent  from  heaven  above, 
Then  thank  the  Lord,  0  thank  the 

Lord, 
For  all  His  love. 


Of  all  things  near  and  far  ; 
He  paints  the  wayside  flower, 
He  lights  the  evening  star  ; 
The  wind  and  waves  obey  Him, 

By  Him  the  birds  are  fed  ; 
Much  more  to  us,  His  children, 
He  gives  our  daily  bread. 
All  good  gifts  around  us 

Are  sent  from  heaven  above, 
Then  thank  the  Lord,  O  thank  the 

Lord, 
For  alt  His  love. 


3  We  thank  Thee  then,  0  Father, 

For  all  things  bright  and  good, 
The  seed-time  and  the  harvest, 

Our  life,  our  health,  our  food  : 
No  gifts  have  we  to  offer 

For  all  Thy  love  imparts, 
But  that  which  Thou  desirest, 
Our  humble,  thankful  hearts. 
All  good  gifts  around  us 

Are  sent  from  heaven  above, 
Then  thank  the  Lord,  0  thank  the  Lord, 
For  all  His  love. 

M.  Claudius,  tr.  Jane  M.  Campbell. 
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i    i  r 

Harvest. 

He  .  .  .  filleth  thee  with  the  finest  of  the  wheat. — Ps.  cxlvii.  14. 


/  1 


mO 
J- 


Thee,   0    Lord,    our    hearts    we 


In  hymns  of  adoration, 
To  Thee  bring  sacrifice  of  praise 

With  shouts  of  exultation  ; 
Bright  robes  of  gold  the  fields  adorn, 

The  hills  with  joy  are  ringing, 
The  valleys  stand  so  thick  with  corn 

That  even  they  are  singing. 

2  And  now,  on  this  our  festal  day, 

Thy  bounteous  hand  confessing, 
Before  Thee  thankfully  we  lay 

The  first-fruits  of  Thy  blessing  : 
By  Thee  the  souls  of  men  are  fed 

With  gifts  of  grace  supernal, 
Thou  who  dost  give  us  earthly  bread, 

Give  us  the  bread  eternal. 


mf  3  We  bear  the  burden  of  the  day, 
And  often  toil  seems  dreary, 
But  labour  ends  with  sunset  ray, 
And  rest  comes  for  the  weary  ; 
cr      May  we,  the  angel-reaping  o'er, 

Stand  at  the  last  accepted, 
Christ's  golden  sheaves  for  evermore 
To  garners  bright  elected. 

/  4  O  blessed  is  that  laud  of  God, 
Where  saints  abide  for  ever, 
Where   golden  fields    spread    far  and 

broad, 

Where  flows  the  crystal  river  : 

The  strains  of  all  its  holy  throng 

With  ours  to-day  are  blending  ; 

Thrice  blessed  is  that  harvest-soag 

Which  never  hath  an  ending. 

W.  C.  Dix. 
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/  1  "DRAISE,  0  praise  the  Lord  of  harvest,— 
-*-        Providence  and  Love  ! 
Praise  Him  in  His  earthly  temples, 
And  above  ! 

2  Praise  Him,  every  living  creature, 

By  His  goodness  fed, 
Whose  rich  mercy  daily  giveth 
Daily  bread. 

3  Sing  Him  thanks  for  all  the  bounties 

Of  His  gracious  Hand  ; 
Smiling  peace  and  welcome  plenty 
O'er  our  land. 


'•  f°r  Sis  mercy  endureth  for  ever.—Ps.  cxxxvi.  25. 


4  Praise  His  Name  that  war's  loud  thunder 

Breaks  not  on  our  shore  ! 
Fields  of  harvest,  not  of  plunder, 
Yield  their  store. 

Quickened  unto  life  eternal, 

Bear  we  heavenly  fruit ; 
dim    Lest,  if  barren,  He  reject  us 
Branch  and  root. 

mf  6  Speed,  0  speed  that  glorious  harvest 

Of  the  souls  of  men, 
When    Christ's    members,    here    long 
scattered, 

Meet  again. 


ff  7  Glory  to  the  Lord  of  harvest, 

Holy  Three  in  One  ! 
To  the  Father,  Sou,  and  Spirit, 
Praise  be  done  ! 

J.  Hamilton. 
(  634) 
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/  1  pOME,  ye  thankful  people,  come, 
M    Raise  the  song  of  harvest  home  : 
All  is  safely  gathered  in 
Ere  the  winter  storms  begin  ; 
God,  our  Maker,  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be  supplied  j 
Come  to  God's  own  temple,  come, 
Raise  the  song  of  harvest-home. 

mf  2  All  the  world  is  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield  ; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown  ; 
cr      First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 

Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear : 
dim         Lord  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 

Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 


-i r 


In  the  time  of  harvest. — MATT.  xiii.  30. 


3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home, 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  away, 
Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast, 

But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 

In  His  garner  evermore. 

/  4  Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come, 
Bring  Thy  final  harvest  home  ; 
Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin  ; 
There,  for  ever  purified, 
In  Thy  garner  to  abide  : 

Come,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 
Raise  the  glorious  harvest-home. 

H.  Alford. 


(  635) 
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I  1    |     He  satisfieth  the  longing  soul,  and  filleth  the  hungry  soul  with  goodness. — PSALM  cvii.  9. 

1. 

/  T1TE  come,  our  hearts  with  gladness  glowing, 

'  '       Thee,  Lord  of  harvest,  to  adore, 
For  garners  filled  to  overflowing 

With  treasured  heaps  and  plenteous  store  ;- — 
To  thank  Thee  that  Thy  Father-hand 
Hath  blest  anew  our  happy  land. 


'iif  Since  Thou,  on  us  compassion  taking, 
With  daily  bread  our  wants  dost  feed, 

So,  pity  in  our  breasts  awaking, 
Make  iis  to  feel  for  others'  need  ; 

Thou  rich  and  poor  alike  dost  love  ; 

Then  let  them  both  Thy  bounty  prove. 


Our  praise  for  this  abundant  blessing, 

With  favour,  gracious  Father,  hear, 
More  deeply  on  our  minds  impressing 

Thy  mercies  each  successive  year; 
That  so  our  truest  praise  may  be 
A  life  devoted  all  to  Thee. 

E.  Liebich,  tr.  Frances  E.  Cox. 
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712     Thou  visitest  the  earth,  and  waterest  it;  Thou  greatly  enrichest  it. — Ps.  Ixv.  9. 


f   1  TjlOR  the  sunshine  and  the  rain, 

JL      For  the  dew  and  for  the  shower, 
For  the  yellow  ripened  grain, 
And  the  golden  harvest  hour, 
We  bless  Thee,  0  our  God. 

2  For  the  heat  and  for  the  shade, 

For  the  gladness  and  the  grief, 
For  the  tender  sprouting  blade, 
And  for  the  nodding  sheaf, 
We  bless  Thee,  0  our  God. 


nif  3  For  the  hope  and  for  the  fear, 

For  the  storm  and  for  the  peace, 
For  the  trembling  and  the  cheer, 
And  for  the  glad  increase, 
We  bless  Thee,  O  our  God. 

4  Our  hands  have  tilled  the  sod, 

And  the  torpid  seed  have  sown  ; 
cr       But  the  quickening  was  of  God, 
And  the  praise  be  His  alone  ; 
We  bless  Thee,  0  our  God. 


/  5  For  the  sunshine  and  the  shower, 

For  the  dew  and  for  the  rain, 
For  the  golden  harvest  hour, 
And  for  the  garnered  grain, 
We  bless  Thee,  0  our  God. 

Jane  Crewdson. 
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Autumn. 
Y~|  3          He  ...  grave  MS  rain  from  heaven,  and  fruitful  seasons.— ACTS  xiv.  17. 

wp  1  rTlHE  year  is  swiftly  waning  ; 
X     The  summer  days  are  past  ; 
And  life,  brief  life,  is  speeding  ; 
The  end  is  nearing  fast. 

2  The  ever-changing  seasons 

In  silence  come  and  go  ; 
But  Thou,  Eternal  Father, 

No  time  or  change  canst  know. 

3  0  pour  Thy  grace  upon  us, 

That  we  may  worthier  be, 
Each  year  that  passes  o'er  us, 
To  dwell  in  heaven  with  Thee. 

4  Behold  the  bending  orchards 

With  bounteous  fruit  are  crowned  J 
Lord,  in  our  hearts  more  richly 
Let  heavenly  fruits  abound. 

5  0  by  each  mercy  sent  us, 

And  by  each  grief  and  pain, 
By  blessings  like  the  sunshine, 
And  sorrows  like  the  rain, 

6  Our  barren  hearts  make  fruitful 

With  every  goodly  grace, 
That  we  Thy  name  may  hallow, 
And  see  at  last  Thy  face. 

W.  W.  How. 
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Winter. 
7  "j  4.    HecastetJi  forth  His  ice  like  morsels ;  wJw  can  stand  before  His  cold  ? — Ps.  cxlvii.  17- 

p  1  1I7INTER  reigneth  o'er  the  land, 
*  •       Freezing  with  its  icy  breath  ; 
Dead  and  bare  the  tall  trees  stand ; 
All  is  chill  and  drear  as  death. 

2  Yet  it  seemeth  but  a  day 

Since  the  summer  flowers  were  here, 
Since  they  stacked  the  balmy  hay, 
Since  they  reaped  the  golden  ear. 

3  Sunny  days  are  past  and  gone : 

So  the  years  go,  speeding  fast, 
Onward  ever,  each  new  one 
Swifter  speeding  than  the  last. 

4  Life  is  waning  ;  life  is  brief ; 

Death,  like  winter,  standeth  nigh : 
Each  one,  like  the  falling  leaf, 
Soon  shall  fade,  and  fall,  and  die. 

/  5  But  the  sleeping  earth  shall  wake, 

And  the  flowers  shall  burst  in  bloom, 
And  all  nature  rising  break 
Glorious  from  its  wintry  tomb. 

6  So  the  saints  from  slumber  blest 

Rising  shall  awake  and  sing, 
And  our  flesh  in  hope  shall  rest 
Till  there  breaks  the  endless  spring, 

W.  W.  How. 
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(4)    HOSPITAL  SERVICES. 
Great  multitudes  folloivecL  Him,  and  He  healed  them  all.— MATT.  xii.  15. 
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P  1  r\  THOU  through  suffering  perfect  made, 
\J     On  whom  the  bitter  cross  was  laid, 
In  hours  of  sickness,  grief,  and  pain 
No  sufferer  turns  to  Thee  in  vain. 

2  The  halt,  the  maimed,  the  sick,  the  blind 
Sought  not  in  vain  Thy  tendance  kind  ; 
Now  in  Thy  poor  Thyself  we  see, 
And  minister  through  them  to  Thee. 


3  0  loving  Saviour,  Thou  canst  cura 

The  pains  and  woes  Thou  didst  endure  ; 
For  all  who  need,  Physician  great, 
Thy  healing  balm  we  supplicate. 

4  But  0,  far  more,  let  each  keen  pain 
And  hour  of  woe  be  heavenly  gain, 
Each  stroke  of  Thy  chastising  rod 
Bring  back  the  wanderer  nearer  God. 


cr  5  0  heal  the  bruised  heart  within  ; 

O  save  our  souls  all  sick  with  sin ; 
cr  Give  life  and  health  in  bounteous  store, 

That  we  may  praise  Thee  evermore. 

W.  W.  How. 


(640) 


[FIRST   TUNE.] 


87.87.77. 


HOSPITAL  SERVICES. 


W.    SCHULTHES. 


-J—J   1    1  1  J^ 

1 

1U 

r  f~  r    r  r    r 

I    ^'    .J-    J    jrj  J' 

r  r  ' 

->         1          1        ^J 

ij  -<&-    b^       -^-     • 

y  r^  v  \  r 

r   i    i 

^  J-  J. 

F   i    rH 

.  i 

!      ng<       •«» 

I         I I 


I       I 


u 


J 


^EES^i^ 


^rr-j      in  J^fr^-j 


i     i 


[SECOND  TUNE.]  87.87.77. 


C.  S.  JEKYLL. 


m 


-T--^    *    ^ 
'III 


FrT^'rf  rcTf 


A  -  men. 


IP 


716 


Jesus  .  .  .  was  moved  with  compassion  toward  them,  and  He  healed  their 
sick.— MATT.  xiv.  14. 


1  fTlHOU  to  whom  the  sick  and  dying 
JL     Ever  came,  nor  came  in  vain, 
Still  with  healing  words  replying 

To  the  wearied  cry  of  pain, 
Hear  us,  Jesus,  as  we  meet, 
Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy-seat. 

2  Still  the  weary,  sick,  and  dying 

Need  a  brother's,  sister's  care  ; 
On  Thy  higher  help  relying 

May  we  now  their  burden  share, 
Bringing  all  our  offerings  meet, 
Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy-seat. 


mf  3 


May  each  child  of  Thine  be  willing, 

Willing  both  in  hand  and  heart, 
All  the  law  of  love  fulfilling, 
Ever  comfort  to  impart, 

Ever  bringing  offerings  meet, 
Suppliant  to  Thy  m 


mercy-seat. 

cr  4  So  may  sickness,  sin,  and  sadness 

To  Thy  healing  power  yield, 
Till  the  sick  and  sad,  in  gladness, 

Rescued,  ransomed,  cleansed,  healed, 
/  One  in  Thee  together  meet, 

Pardoned  at  Thy  judgment-seat. 
O.  Tkring. 
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Mnio  Him  aZi  sicfc  people,  .  .  .  omd  He  healed  them.— MATT.  iv.  24. 


/  1 


THINE  arm,  0  Christ,  in  days  of  old 
Was  strong  to  heal  and  save ; 
It  triumphed  o'er  disease  and  death, 

O'er  darkness  and  the  grave. 
To  Thee  they  went,   the  blind,   the 

dumb, 

The  palsied,  and  the  lame, 
The  leper  with  his  tainted  life, 
The  sick  with  fevered  frame  ; 


mf 


And  lo  !  Thy  touch  brought  life  and 
health, 

Gave  speech,  and  strength,  and  sight  ; 
And  youth  renewed  and  frenzy  calmed 

Owned  Thee,  the  Lord  of  Light : 
And  now,  0  Lord,  be  near  to  bless, 

Almighty  as  of  yore, 
In  crowded  street,  by  restless  couch, 

As  by  Geimesaret's  shore. 


3  Be  Thou  our  great  Deliverer  still, 

Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death  ; 
Restore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bloss, 

With  Thine  almighty  breath : 
To  hands  that  work  and  eyes  that  see 

Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore, 
or    That  whole  and  sick,  and  weak  and  strong, 
May  praise  Thee  evermore. 

E.  H.  Plumptre. 
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St.  3fla?tan.  [SECOND  TUNE.] 


C.M. 


DAY'S  Psalter,  1563. 
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come  of  Thee.^-l  CHKON.  xxix.  14. 


1  U1ROM  Thee  all  skill  and  science  flow 
J-      All  pity,  care,  and  love, 

All  calm  and  courage,  faith  and  hope  ; 
O  pour  them  from  above  ; 

2  And  part  them,  Lord,  to  each  and  all, 

As  each  and  all  shall  need, 
To  rise  like  incense,  each  to  Thee, 
In  noble  thought  and  deed. 


3  And  hasten,  Lord,  that  perfect  day 

When  pain  and  death  shall  cease, 
And  Thy  just  rule  shall  nil  the  earth 
With  health,  and  light,  and  peace  ; 

4  When  ever  blue  the  sky  shall  gleam, 

And  ever  green  the  sod ; 
And  man's  rude  work  deface  no  more 
The  Paradise  of  God. 

(7.  Kingsley, 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 
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'ie  barrel  of  meal  wasted  not,  neither  did  the  cruse  of  oil  fail.  —  1  KINGS  xvii.  16. 
thy  cruse  of  comfort  wasting  ?  haste  its  scanty  drops  to  share, 

J-    And  through  all  the  years  of  famine,  thou  shalt  still  have  drops  to  spare. 

/  2  Love  Divine  will  fill  thy  storehouse,  or  thy  handful  still  renew  ; 
Scanty  fare  for  one  will  often  make  a  royal  feast  for  two. 

mf  3  For  the  heart  grows  rich  in  giving  ;   all  its  wealth  is  living  grain  : 

Seeds  which  mildew  in  the  garner,  scattered,  fill  with  gold  the  plain. 

p  4  Is  thy  burden  hard  and  heavy  ?    do  thy  steps  drag  wearily  ? 

/      Help  to  bear  thy  brother's  burden  ;   God  will  bear  both  it  and  thee. 

5  Numb  and  weary  on  the  mountains,  wouldst  thou  sleep  amidst  the  snow  ? 
Chafe  that  frozen  form  beside  thee,  and,  together,  both  shall  glow. 

p  6  Art  thou  stricken  in  life's  battle  ?     Many  wounded  round  thee  moan  ; 
m      Lavish  on  their  wounds  thy  balsams,  and  that  balm  shall  heal  thine  own. 

7  Is  thy  heart  a  well  left  empty  ?    None  but  God  its  void  can  fill  ; 
Nothing  but  a  ceaseless  fountain  can  its  ceaseless  longings  still. 

8  Is  the  heart  a  living  power  ?    Self-entwined  its  strength  sinks  low  ; 
It  can  only  live  in  loving,  and  by  serving  love  will  grow. 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  R.  Cliurles. 
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7.6.,  eight  lines. 


MARRIAGE  SERVICES. 


S.  S.  WESLEY. 
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(5)    MARRIAGE  SERVICES. 
Except  the  Lord  build  the  house,  they  labour  in  vain  that  build  it. — Ps.  cxxvii.  1. 


in  \  C\  LOVE  divine  and  golden, 

^     Mysterious  depth  and  height, 
To  Thee  the  world  beholden 

Looks  up  for  life  and  light : 
p      0  Love  divine  and  gentle, 

The  blesser  and  the  blest, 
Beneath  whose  care  parental 

The  world  lies  down  in  rest, 

/  2  The  fields  of  earth  adore  Thee, 
The  forests  sing  Thy  praise, 
All  living  things  before  Thee 

Their  holiest  anthems  raise  : 
Thou  art  the  joy  of  gladness  ; 

The  Life  of  life  Thou  art  ; 
p      The  dew  of  gentle  sadness, 

That  droppeth  on  the  heart. 


3  0  Love  divine  and  tender, 

That  through  our  homes  doth  move, 
Veiled  in  the  softened  splendour 

Of  holy  household  love, 
£i      A  throne  without  Thy  blessing 

Were  labour  without  rest, 
And  cottages,  possessing 
Thy  blessedness,  are  blest. 

/  4  God  bless  these  hands  united, 

God  bless  these  hearts  made  one  ; 
Unsevered  and  unblighted 

May  they  through  life  go  on  : 
m      Here  in  earth's  home  preparing 
For  the  bright  Home  above  ; 
And  there  for  ever  sharing 
Its  joy  where  God  is  love. 

J.  S.  B.  MonselL 
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SPECIAL  OCCASIONS. 


.  [FIRST  TUNE.]  11.10.11.10. 
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"7  O  "I  T7ie  voice  o/  rejoicing  and  salvation  is  in  the  tabernacle  of  the 

'  *-  *  righteous.— Ps.  cxviii.  15. 

m  1  /~\  HAPPY  home,  where  Thou  art  loved  the  dearest, 
\J     Thou  loving  Friend,  and  Saviour  of  our  race, 
And  where  among  the  guests  there  never  cometh 
One  who  can  hold  such  high  and  honoured  place  ! 

2  0  happy  home,  where  two  in  heart  united 
In  holy  faith  and  blessed  hope  are  one, 
Whom  death  a  little  while  alone  divideth> 
And  cannot  end  the  union  here  begun  ! 

80  happy  home,  whose  little  ones  are  given 

Early -to  Thee,  in  humble  faith  and  prayer, 
To  Thee,  their  Friend,  who  from  the  heights  of  heaven 
Guides  them,  and  guards  with  more  than  mother's  care  ! 

4  0  happy  home,  where  each  one  serves  Thee,  lowly, 

Whatever  his  appointed  work  may  be, 
Till  every  common  task  seems  great  and  holy, 
When  it  is  done.  0  Lord,  as  unto  Thee  ! 

mf  5  0  happy  home,  where  Thou  art  not  forgotten 
When  joy  is  overflowing,  full  and  free, 

.in       0  happy  home,  where  every  wounded  spirit 

Is  brought,  Physician,  Comforter,  to  Thee, — 

mf  6  Until  at  last,  when  earth's  day's-work  is  ended, 

All  meet  Thee  in  the  blessed  home  above, 
From  whence  Thou  earnest,  where  Thou  hast  ascended, 
Thy  everlasting  home  of  peace  and  love  ! 

C.  J.  P.  Spitta,  lr.  H.  L.  L. 
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MARRIAGE  SERVICES. 
perfect  XOVe.  YSECOND  TUNE.]        11.10.11.10.  J.  BARNE*. 
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(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 


"7OO    */  ...  ^s  Christ  also  loved  the  Church. — EPH.  v.  25. 

1. 
f\  PERFECT  Love,  all  human  thought  transcending, 

^ -*     Lowly  we  kneel  in  prayer  before  Thy  throne 

That  theirs  may  be  the  love  which  knows  no  ending 
Whom  Thou  for  evermore  dost  join  in  one. 

L  yi        i       IM     L 

2. 


LJfe 


0  perfect  Life,  be  Thou  their  full  assurance 

Of  tender  charity,  and  steadfast  faith, 
Of  patient  hope,  and  quiet  brave   endurance, 

With  childlike  trust  that  fears  nor  pain  nor  death. 

3. 

Grant  them  the  joy  which  brightens  earthly  sorrow  ; 

Grant  them  the  peace  which  calms  all  earthly  strife; 
And  to  life's  day  the  glorious  unknown  morrow 

That  dawns  upon  eternal  love  and  life. 

Mrs.  D.  F.  Gurney. 
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SPECIAL  OCCASIONS. 


Dona  Xuccm. 

8.6.8.4.                                            JOHN 

Goss. 
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7  O  Q                                               .Love  ts  of  6?o(Z  —  1  JOHN  iv.  1. 
1  T7TEKNAL  Love,  whose  law  doth  sway       3  Thy  hand  the  sacred  links  hath  wrought 

JDj     The  worlds  in  ordered  course, 
"•"-'  And  works  in  human  hearts  its  way 

With  sacred  force  ; 
2  To  Thee  our  waiting  hearts  we  lift, 

This  solemn,  joyful  hour, 
And  ask  Thy  Spirit's  perfect  gift 
For  marriage  dower. 


St.  <5eor0e. 


That  bind  two  souls  in  one  ;    - 
Thy  highest  mysteries  thus  are  taught, 

Thy  heaven  begun. 
4  0  hallow  with  Thy  presence  now 

This  sacrament  of  love  ; 
Breathe  in  the  trembling  human  vow 

Strength  from  above. 
5  Then  through  what  scenes  the  unknown  road" 

Of  outward  life  may  roam, 
A  flame  that  on  Thine  altar  glowed 
Shall  light  the  home. 

Mrs.  E.  S.  Armitage. 

H.  J.  GAUNTLETT. 
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i  Jesus  was  called,  and  His  disc 

welcome  was  the  call, 
d  sweet  the  festal  lay, 
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•iptes  to  the  marriage.—  JOHN  ii.  2. 

4      0  Lord  of  life  and  love, 
Come  Thou  again  to-day, 

When  Jesus  deigned  in  Cana's  hall 
To  bless  the  marriage-day  ! 
And  happy  was  the  bride, 
And  glad  the  bridegroom's  heart. 

For  He  whp  tarried  at  their  side 
Bade  grief  and  ill  depart. 
His  gracious  power  Divine 
The  water  vessels  knew  ; 

And  plenteous  was  the  mystic  wine 
The  wondering  servants  drew. 
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And  bring  a  blessing  from  above 

That  ne'er  shall  pass  away. 

0  bless,  as  erst  of  old 

The  bridegroom  and  the  bride  ; 
Bless  with  the  holier  stream  that  flowed 

Forth  from  Thy  pierced  side. 

Before  thine  altar-throne 

This  mercy  we  implore  : 
As  thou  dost  knit  them,  Lord,  in  one, 

So  bless  them  evermore. 

H.  W.  Baker. 


FOR  THOSE  AT  SEA. 


Aelita. 
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(6)   FOR  THOSE  AT  SEA. 
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T7wm  rulest  the  raging  of  the  sea.—Ps.  Ixxxix.  9. 

1  "INTERNAL  Father,  strong  to  save, 

J-J     Whose  arm  hath  bound  the  restless  wave, 
Who  bidd'st  the  mighty  ocean  deep 
Its  own  appointed  limits  keep, 

O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 

For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

2  0  Christ,  whose  voice  the  waters  heard, 
And  hushed  their  raging  at  Thy  word, 
Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  calm  amid  the  storm  didst  sleep, 

O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

3  0  Holy  Spirit,  who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude, 
And  bid  its  angry  tumult  cease, 
And  give,  for  wild  confusion,  peace, 

0  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 


/  4  O  Trinity  of  love  and  power, 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour, 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  woe, 
Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go  ; 
cr          Thus  evermore  shall  rise  to  Thee 

Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea. 

\V.    Whiting. 
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On  Undertaking  a  Voyage. 
7  26  So  He  bringeth  them  unto  their  desired  haven.— Ps.  evil.  '60. 

1  r\  LORD,  be  with  us  when  we  sail 
\J     Upon  the  lonely  deep, 

Our  guard  when  on  the  silent  deck 
The  midnight  watch  we  keep. 

2  We  need  not  fear,  though  all  around 

'Mid  rising  winds  we  hear 

The  multitude  of  waters  surge, 

For  Thou,  O  God,  art  near. 

3  The  calm,  the  breeze,  the  gale,  the  storm, 

That  pass  from  land  to  land, 
All,  all  are  Thine,  are  held  within 
The  hollow  of  Thy  hand. 

4  As  when  on  blue  Gennesaret 

Rose  high  the  angry  wave, 
And  Thy  disciples  quailed  in  dread, 
One  word  of  Thine  could  save, 

5  So  when  the  fiercer  storms  arise 

From  man's  unbridled  will, 
Be  Thou,  Lord,  present  in  our  hearts 
To  whisper,  '  Peace,  be  still !  " 

6  Across  this  troubled  tide  of  life 

Thyself  our  Piiot  be, 
Until  we  reach  that  better  land, 
The  land  that  knows  no  sea. 

E.  A.  Dayman. 
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NATIONAL  HYMNS. 
RAVENSCBOFT'S  Psalter. 


i    j 


j   j 


f=*=t 


r  r  r  r      r  r 


A  -  men. 


s 
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(7)    NATIONAL  HYMNS. 


7  Q  7      Happy  is  that  people  whose  God  is 
I  *-•  the  Lord.— Ps.  cxliv.  15. 

/  1  O  HINE,  mighty  God,  on  Britain  shine, 
O     With  beams  of  heavenly  grace  ; 
Eeveal  Thy  power  through  all  our  coasts, 
And  show  Thy  smiling  face. 

2  Amidst  our  isle  exalted  high 

Do  Thou  our  glory  stand  ; 
And  like  a  wall  of  guardian  fire 
Surround  the  favoured  land. 

3  When  shall  Thy  name  from  shore  to  shore 

Sound  all  the  earth  abroad, 
And  distant  nations  know  and  love 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God  ? 

4  He,  the  great  Lord,  the  sovereign  Judge, 

That  sits  enthroned  above, 
Wisely  commands  the  worlds  He  made 
In  justice  and  in  love. 

5  Earth  shall  obey  her  Maker's  will, 

And  yield  a  full  increase  ; 
Our  God  will  crown  His  chosen  isle 
With  fruitfulness  and  peace. 

/.  Watts. 


7OQ.    Our  helP  *s  in  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
t  *&  —Ps.  cxxiv.  8. 

1  T  ORD,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray, 
JU     Of  every  clime  and  coast, 

0  hear  us  for  our  native  land, 
The  land  we  love  the  most. 

2  Our  fathers'  sepulchres  are  here, 

And  here  our  kindred  dwell, 
Our  children  too  ;  how  should  we  love 
Another  land  so  well  ? 

3  0  guard  our  shores  from  every  foe, 

With  peace  our  borders  bless  ; 
With  prosperous  times  our  cities  crown, 
Our  fields  with  plenteousuess. 

4  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  Thee  ; 
And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  shout 
The  songs  of  liberty. 

5  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  Thee 

Our  country  we  commend, 
Be  Thou  her  refuge  and  her  trust, 
Her  everlasting  Friend. 

J.  M.  Wreford. 


SPECIAL  OCCASIONS. 

"National  antbem, 

First  and  last  verses. 
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664.6664.  Arranged  by  KOWLAND  BKIANT. 
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FINE. 


A  -   men. 


UNISON. 


crse  2  o/  Hymn  729. 
Ferses  2  *  3  of  Hymn  730. 
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^nd  all  the  people  shouted,  and  said,  God  save  the  king  /—I  Sam.  x.  21. 


/  2  0  Lord  our  God,  arise, 
Scatter  his  enemies, 

Make  wars  to  cease  : 
Keep  us  from  plague  and  dearth, 
Turn  Thou  our  woes  to  mirth, 
And  over  all  the  earth 

Let  there  be  peace. 


/^|  OD  save  our  gracious  King, 
\JT     Long  live  our  noble  King, 

God  save  the  King ! 
Send  him  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious, 
Long  to  reign  over  us  : 

God  save  the  King ! 

f  3  Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store 
On  him  be  pleased  to  pour  ; 

Long  may  he  reign  : 
May  he  defend  our  laws, 
And  ever  give  us  cause 
cr     To  sing  with  heart  and  voice 

God  save  the  King ! 

2nd  verse  alt.  by  S.  R.  Hole. 

God  be  merciful  unto  us  and  bless  us.—Ps.  Ixvii.  1. 


730 

/  1  r\  OD  bless  our  native  land  ! 
IJT    May  His  protecting  hand 

Still  guard  our  shore  : 
May  peace  her  power  extend, 
Foe  be  transformed  to  friend, 
And  Britain's  rights  depend 

On  war  no  more. 

fiif  2  0  Lord,  our  monarch  bless 

With  strength  and  righteousness  ; 

Long  may  he  reign  : 
His  heart  inspire  and  move 
With  wisdom  from  above  ; 
And  in  a  nation's  love 

His  throne  maintain. 


cr  4 


May  just  and  righteous  laws 
Uphold  the  public  cause, 

And  bless  our  isle  : 
Home  of  the  brave  and  free, 
Thou  land  of  liberty, 
May  heaven  ne'er  cease  on  thee 

With  love  to  smile. 

Nor  on  this  laud  alone, 
But  be  God's  mercies  known 

From  shore  to  shore  : 
And  may  the  nations  see 
That  men  should  brothers  be, 
And  form  one  family 

The  wide  world  o'er. 

W.  E.  Hickson. 
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"7  Q 1     ^e  s7iaZ£  &e  a  delightsome  land,  saith 
I  O  I         tae  £ord  0/  Hosts.— MAI,,  iii.  12. 

/  1  T)RAISE  to  our  God,  whose  bounteous 
_L          hand 

Prepared  of  old  our  glorious  land, — 
A  garden  fenced  with  silver  sea, 
A  people  prosperous,  strong  and  free  ! 

2  Praise  to  our  God  !  through  all  our  past 

His  mighty  arm  hath  held  us  fast ; 
dim     Till  wars  and  perils,  toils  and  tears, 

Have  brought  the  rich  and  peaceful  years. 

mf  3  Praise  to  our  God  !  the  vine  He  set 
Within  our  coasts  is  fruitful  yet ; 
On  many  a  shore  her  seedlings  grow  ; 
'Neath  many  a  sun  her  clusters  glow. 

4  Praise  to  our  God  !  His  power  alone 
Can  keep  unmoved  our  ancient  throne, 
Sustained  by  counsels  wise  and  just, 
And  guarded  by  a  people's  trust. 

5  Praise  to  our  God  !  though  chastenings 

stern 

Our  evil  dross  should  throughly  burn, 
cr      His  rod  and  staff,  from  age  to  age, 
Shall  rule  and  guide  His  heritage, 

J.  Ellerton, 
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"7QO  Go  out  into  the  highways  and  hedges, 
i  O^l      and  compel  them  to  come  in. — LUKE 

xiv.  23. 

mp  1  T  OOK   from  Thy  sphere    of   endless 
JJ     day, 

0  God  of  mercy  and  of  might, 
In  pity  look  on  those  who  stray, 
Benighted  in  this  land  of  light. 
2  In  peopled  vale,  in  lonely  glen, 

In  crowded  mart,  by  stream  or  sea, 
How  many  of  the  sons  of  men 

Hear  not  the  message  sent  from  Thee  ! 
mf  3  Send  forth  Thy  heralds,  Lord,  to  call 

The  thoughtless  young, .  the  hardened 

old, 
A  wandering  flock,  and  bring  them  all 

To  the  Good  Shepherd's  peaceful  fold. 
cr  4  Send  them  Thy  mighty  word  to  speak, 

Till  faith  shall  dawn,  and  doubt  depart, 
To  awe  the  bold,  to  stay  the  weak, 

And  bind  and  heal  the  broken  heart. 
5  Then  all  these  wastes,  a  dreary  scene, 

On  which  with  sorrowing  eyes  we  gaze, 
cr      Shall  grow,  with  living  waters,  green, 

And  lift  to  heaven  the  voice  of  praise. 
W.  C.  Bryant. 
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733  Peace  be  within  thy  walls,  and  prosperity  within  thy  palaces.  —  Ps.  cxxii.  7. 

1  "\TO'W  pray  we  for  our  country, 
JL\      That  Britain  long  may  be 
The  holy  and  the  happy, 

The  gloriously  free. 

2  Who  blesseth  her  is  blessed  : 

Peace  be  within  her  walls, 
And  joy  in  all  her  palaces, 
Her  cottages,  and  halls. 

S  For  her  we  labour  gladly, 

For  her  we  give  our  best, 
Our  strength^  our  thought,  our  treasure, 
So  she  be  truly  blest. 

4  And  she  shall  be  the  giver 

Of  peace  and  liberty  ; 
And  all  the  world  shall  bless  her, 
The  jewel  of  the  sea. 

A.  C.  Coxe. 
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734.         He  will  bless  them  that  fear  the  Lord,  both  small  and  great.—  Ps.  cxv.  13. 
p  1       TIT  HEN  wilt  Thou  save  the  people,       p  2      Shall  crime  bring  crime  for  ever, 

*  •       0  God  of  mercy,  when  '( 
Not  kings  and  lords,  but  nations  ; 

Not  thrones  and  crowns,  but  men  : 
/      Flowers  of  Thy  heart,  0  God,  are  they  ; 

Let  them  not  pass  like  weeds  away — 
cr      Their  heritage  a  sunless  day  : 
God  save  the  people  ! 


Strength  aiding  still  the  strong 
Is  it  Thy  will,  0  Father, 

That  man  shall  toil  for  wrong  ? 
'  No,'  say  Thy  mountains  ;   '  No,'  Thy 

skies  ; 

Man's  clouded  sun  shall  brightly  rise, 
And  songs  ascend  instead  of  sighs  : 
God  save  the  people  ! 


p  3       When  wilt  Thou  save  the  people, 

O  God  of  mercy,  when  ? 
The  people,  Lord,  the  people  ; 

Not  thrones  and  crowns,  but  men  : 
/      God  save  the  people  ;  Thine  they  are, 

Thy  children,  as  Thine  angels  fair  : 
cr      From  vice,  oppression,  and  despair. 
God  save  the  people  ! 

JEbenezer  Elliott 
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CHILDHOOD  AND  YOUTH. 

[FIRST  TUNE.]  7.4.,  eight  lines. 
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(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

(1)    INTERCESSION  FOR  THE  YOUNG. 


7  Q  R        TFiK  Mow  ?io£  /ram  t7iis  time  cry  unto  Me,  my  Father,  Thou  art  the  Guide  of 
I  O  *J  my  youth .'— JER.  iii.  4. 

1  QTANDING  forth  on  life's  rough  way, 
O  Father,  guide  them  ; 


0  we  know  not  what  of  harm 
May  betide  them  ; 

'Neath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing, 
Father,  hide  them  ; 

Waking,  sleeping,  Lord,  we  pray, 
Go  beside  them. 

2  When  in  prayer  they  cry  to  Thee, 

Thou  wilt  hear  them  ; 
From  the  stains  of  sin  and  shame 
Thou  wilt  clear  them  ; 


'Mid  the  quicksands  and  the  rocks, 
Thou  wilt  steer  them  ; 

In  temptation,  trial,  grief, 

Be  Thou  near  them. 


3  Unto  Thee  we  give  them  up  ; 
Lord,  receive  them  ; 
In  the  world  we  know  must  be 
Much  to  grieve  them, 
Many  striving  oft  and  strong 

To  deceive  them  : 
Trustful,  in  Thy  hands  of  love 
We  must  leave  them. 

W.  Bryant. 
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YOUTHFUL,  ASPIRATIONS  AND  RESOLVES. 
Thou  hast  the  dew  of  Thy  youth.— Ps.  ex.  3. 


736 

/IT  ORD,  in  the  fulness  of  my  might 
_lj    I  would  for  Thee  be  strong  ; 
While  runneth  o'er  each  dear  delight, 
To  Thee  should  soar  my  song. 

mf  2  I  would  not  give  the  world  my  heart, 

And  then  profess  Thy  love  : 
I  would  not  feel  my  strength  depart, 
And  then  Thy  service  prove. 

3  I  would  not  with  swift-winged  zeal 

On  the  world's  errands  go  : 

And  labour  up  the  heavenly  hill 

With  weary  feet  and  slow. 


4  O  not  for  Thee  my  weak  desires, 

My  poorer,  baser  part  ! 
0  not  for  Thee  my  fading  fires, 
The  ashes  of  my  heart ! 

cr  5  0  choose  me  in  my  golden  time, 
In  my  dear  joys  have  part ; 

/      For  Thee  the  glory  of  my  prime, 
The  fulness  of  my  heart ! 

6  I  cannot,  Lord,  too  early  take 

The  covenant  divine  : 
O  ne'er  the  happy  heart  may  break 
Whose  earliest  love  was  Thine. 

T.  H.  Gill. 


Ceres.  S.M. 

PAISIELLO. 

i          j         |        J 

ill                              |             1  ^^  - 

J     J-     J-    J       J     J:  —  J 

Va  ^  i^ 

.p.,.  |  1  K|J.  J  j  J"'  || 

-i  r—  d  —  ±f~  i  —  i  U  -  • 

H 

fy2-j  —  &  —  %  *  ^  ;  —  %  z  ^  *  J  - 

^  *  i  i  r  r  i  r  i  •  r 

r        r         i                                     A  -  men. 

^"nr  *  -r-1- 
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iew  meat-offering  unto  the  Lord.  — 
26. 
4      Like  Israel,  Lord,  we  give 

H 

JL      In  Canaan's  pleasant  land, 
When,  full  of  joy,  some  shining  morn, 
Went  forth  the  reaper-band. 

2      To  God,  so  good  and  great, 

Their  cheerful  thanks  they  pour, 
Then  carry  to  His  temple-gate 
The  choicest  of  their  store. 

mf  3      For  thus  the  holy  word, 
Spoken  by  Moses,  ran  : 
'  The  first  ripe  ears  are  for  the  Lord, 
The  rest  He  gives  to  man. ' 


dim 
m/ 
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Our  earliest  fruits  to  Thee, 
And  pray  that,  long  as  we  shall  live, 
We  may  Thy  children  be. 

Thine  is  our  youthful  prime, 

And  life  and  all  its  powers  ; 

Be  with  us  in  our  morning  time, 

And  bless  our  evening  hours. 

In  wisdom  let  us  grow, 
As  years  and  strength  are  given, 
That  we  may  serve  Thy  Church  below, 
And  join  Thy  saints  in  heaven. 

J.  Hampden  (Jwrney. 


YOUTHFUL  ASPIRATIONS  AND  RESOLVES. 
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(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 
lam  the  Way,  the  Truth,  and  the  Life.— JOHN  xiv.  6. 


1  i~\  LIGHT,  whose  beams  illumine  all 
Vx     From  twilight  dawn  to  perfect  day, 
Shine  Thou  before  the  shadows  fall 

That  lead  our  wandering  feet  astray  ; 
At  morn  and  eve  Thy  radiance  pour, 
That  youth  may  love,  and  age  adore. 

2  0  Way,  through  whom  our  souls  draw 

near 

To  yon  eternal  home  of  peace, 
Where  perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear, 
And  earth's  vain  toil  and  wandering 

cease ; 

In  strength  or  weakness  may  we  see 
Our  heavenward  path,  0  Lord,  through 
Thee. 


3  0  Truth,  before  whose  shrine  we  bow, 

Thou  priceless  pearl  for  all  who  seek, 
To  Thee  our  earliest  strength  we  vow, 

Thy  love  will  bless  the  pure  and  meek  ; 
When  dreams  or  mists  beguile  our  sight, 
Turn  Thou  our  darkness  into  light. 

4  O  Life,  the  well  that  ever  flows 

To  slake  the  thirst  of  those  that  faint, 
Thy  power  to  bless  what  seraph  knows  ? 

Thy  joy  supreme  what  words  can  paint? 
In  earth's  last  hour  of  fleeting  breath 
Be  Thou  our  Conqueror  over  death. 


5  0  Light,  0  Way,  0  Truth,  0  Life, 

0  Jesus,  born  mankind  to  save, 
Give  Thou  Thy  peace  in  deadliest  strife, 

Shed  Thou  Thy  calm  on  stormiest  wave ; 
Be  Thou  our  hope,  our  joy,  our  dread, 
Lord  of  the  living  and  the  dead. 

E.  ff.  Plumptre. 
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Rejoice,  O  young  man,  in  thy  youth. — ECOLES.  xi.  9. 

w/  1  T  ORD,  we  thank  Thee  for  the  pleasure 

That  our  happy  lifetime  gives, 
The  inestimable  treasure 

Of  a  soul  that  ever  lives  ; 
Mind  that  looks  before  and  after, 

Yearning  for  its  home  above, 
Human  tears,  and  human  laughter, 
And  the  depths  of  human  love. 


"J  39 
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YOUTHFUL  ASPIRATIONS  AND  RESOLVES. 
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cr  2  For  the  thrill,  the  leap,  the  gladness 

Of  our  pulses  flowing  free  ; 
dim      E'en  for  every  touch  of  sadness 

That  may  bring  us  nearer  Thee  ; 
But,  above  all  other  kindness, 

Thine  unutterable  love, 
Which,  to  heal  our  sin  and  blindness, 
Sent  Thy  dear  Sou  from  above. 


S  Teach  us  so  our  days  to  number 

That  we  may  be  early  wise  ; 
Dreamy  mist,  or  cloud,  or  slumber, 
Never  dull  our  heavenward  eyes. 
cr      Hearty  be  our  work  and  willing, 

As  to  Thee,  and  not  to  men  ; 
For  we  know  our  souls'  fulfilling 
Is  in  heaven,  and  not  till  then. 

T.    W.  Jex-Blake. 
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Jn  t?w  /ear  of  the  Lord  is  strong  confidence  ;  and  His  children  shall 
have  a  place  of  refuge.  —  Pitov.  xiv.  26. 

1  T  IFE  and  light  and  joy  are  found 
J-^    In  the  presence  of  the  Lord  ; 
Life,  with  richest  blessings  crowned, 

Light,  from  many  fountains  poured:         i 
Life  and  light  and  holy  joy 
None  can  darken  or  destroy. 


2  Bring  to  Him  life's  brightest  hours, 

He  will  make  them  still  more  bright ; 
Give  to  Him  your  noblest  powers, 

He  will  hallow  all  your  might. 
Come  to  Him  with  eager  quest, 
You  shall  hear  His  high  behest. 


3  All  your  questions  large  and  deep,, 

All  the  open  thoughts  of  youth, 
Bring  to  Him,  and  you  shall  reap 

All  the  harvest  of  His  truth  ; 
You  shall  find  in  that  great  store 
Largest  love  and  wisest  lore. 

4  Then,  when  comes  life's  wider  sphere 

And  its  busier  enterprise, 
You  shall  find  Him  ever  near, 

Looking  with  approving  eyes 
On  all  honest  work  and  true 
His  dear  servants'  hands  can  do. 

5  And  if  care  should  dim  your  eye, 

And  life's  shadows  come  apace, 
You  shall  find  Him  ever  nigh 
In  His  all-abounding  grace, 
Changing  sorrow's  darkest  night 
Into  morning  clear  and  bright. 

C.  E.  Mudie. 
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*7A"\  I  will  pour  My  Spirit  upon  thy  seed,  and  My  blessing  upon  thine  offspring. 

-ISA.  xliv.  3. 

/I  r\  LORD  of  life,  and  love,  and  power, 
vv     How  joyful  life  might  be 
If  in  Thy  service  every  hour 

We  lived  and  moved  with  Thee  ; 
If  youth  in  all  its  bloom  and  might 

By  Thee  were  sanctified, 
And  manhood  found  its  chief  delight 

In  working  at  Thy  side  ! 

mf  2  'Tis  ne'er  too  late,  while  life  shall  last, 

A  new  life  to  begin  ; 
'Tis  ne'er  too  late  to  leave  the  past, 

And  break  with  self  and  sin  : 
cr      And  we  this  day,  both  old  and  young, 

Would  earnestly  aspire 
For  hearts  to  nobler  purpose  strung, 
And  purified  desire. 

3  Nor  for  ourselves  alone  we  plead, 

But  for  all  faithful  souls 
Who  serve  Thy  cause  by  word  or  deed, 

Whose  names  Thy  book  enrols : 
cr      0  speed  Thy  work,  victorious  King, 

And  give  Thy  workers  might, 
/     That  through  the  world  Thy  truth  may  ring, 
And  all  men  see  Thy  light. 

Mrs.  E.  S.  Annitage. 
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I  will  run  the  way  of  Thy  commandments,  when  Thou  shalt  enlarge 
my  heart.— Ps.  cxix.  32. 


mfl 
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ELL  me  not  in  mournful  numbers 

'Life  is  but  an  empty  dream,' 
For  the  soul  is  dead  that  slumbers, 
And  things  are  not  what  they  seem. 


cr  2  Life  is  real,  life  is  earnest, 

And  the  grave  is  not  its  goal  ; 
'  Dust  thou  art,  to  dust  returnest,' 
Was  not  spoken  of  the  soul. 

3  Not  enjoyment,  and  not  sorrow, 

Is  our  destined  end  or  way  ; 

But  to  act  that  each  to-morrow 

Finds  us  farther  than  to-day. 

4  Lives  of  good  men  all  remind  us 

We  can  make  our  lives  sublime, 
And  departing,  leave  behind  us 
Footprints  on  the  sands  of  time  ; 

5  Footprints  that  perhaps  another, 

Sailing  o'er  life's  fitful  main, 
Some  forlorn  and  shipwrecked  brother 
Seeing,  may  take  heart  again. 

f  6  Let  us  then  be  up  and  doing, 
With  a  heart  for  any  fate  ; 
Still  achieving,  still  pursuing, 
Learn  to  labour  and  to  wait. 

H.   W.  Longfellow. 
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(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

Every  good  gift  and  every  perfect  gift  ,  .  .  cotneth  down  from  the 
Father  of  lights.— JAMES  i.  17. 

1  C\  IVE  light,  0  Lord,  that  we  may  learn 
^"    The  way  that  leads  to  Thee, 

That  where  our  hearts  true  joy  discern 
Our  life  may  be. 

2  Give  light,  0  Lord,  that  we  may  Know 

Thy  one  unchanging  Truth, 
And  follow,  all  our  days  below, 
Our  Guide  in  youth. 

3  Give  light,  0  Lord,  that  we  may  pee 

Where  wisdom  bids  beware  ; 
And  turn  our  doubting  minds  to  Thee 
In  faithful  prayer. 

4  Give  light,  0  Lord,  that  we  may  look 

Beneath,  around,  above, 
And  learn  from  nature's  living  book 
Thy  power  and  love. 

5  Give  light,  0  Lord,  that  we  may  read 

All  signs  that  Thou  art  near, 
And,  while  we  live,  in  word  and  deed 
Thy  name  revere. 

6  Give  light,  O  Lord,  that  we  may  see 

A  home  beyond  the  sky, 
Where  all  who  live  in  Christ  with  Thee 
Shall  never  die. 

L.  Tuttiett. 
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~7AA        Lord,  ivho  shall  abide  in  Thy  tabernacle  ?  .  .  .  He  that  wallcetli  uprightly,  and 
'     '  worJceth  righteousness. — Ps.  xv.  1,  2. 


mf  1 


HOW  shall  we  worship  Thee,    0 
Lord? 

What  shall  we  bring 
To  Thee,  our  King, 
By  children  and  by  men  adored  ? 
More  dear  to  Thee  than  prayer  and  praise 
Are  loyal  deeds  and  patient  days. 

What  can  we  give  ?  Thou  dost  desire 
A  steadfast  will, 
Obedient  still, 

And  faithful  work  that  does  not  tire  : 
More  dear  to  Thee  than  prayer  and  praise 
Are  loyal  deeds  and  patient  days. 


/  3      How  easy  in  the  golden  light 
Of  summer  hours, 
Among  the  flowers, 
To  bless  Thee  for  a  world  so  bright ! 
dim    More  dear  to  Thee  than  prayer  and  prais 
Are  loyal  deeds  and  patient  days. 

p  4      When  sorrow  darkens  all  our  sky, 
Life's  blossoms  lost 
In  sudden  frost, 
And  all  our  courage  like  to  die, 
cr      0  help  us  still  Thy  name  to  praise 
By  loyal  deeds  and  patient  days. 


mf  5      In  life,  in  death,  in  joy  and  pain, 
May  we  adore 
Thee  more  and  more, 
cr          Till  love  turns  all  our  loss  to  gain, 
And  tunes  the  years  to  perfect  praise 
In  loyal  deeds  and  patient  days. 

Annie  Matheson. 
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:  For  Little  Children. 
Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  Me. — MAEK  x.  14. 


745 

p  1  C\  ENTLE  Jesus,  meek  and  mild, 
VT    Look  upon  a  little  child  ; 
Pity  my  simplicity, 
Suffer  me  to  come  to  Thee. 

2  Fain  I  would  to  Thee  be  brought  ; 
Dearest  Lord,  forbid  it  not ; 
Give  a  little  child  a  place 

In  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace. 

3  Lamb  of  God,  I  look  to  Thee  ; 
Thou  shalt  my  example  be  ; 
Thou  art  gentle,  meek,  and  mild, 
Thou  wast  once  a  little  child. 

4  Fain  I  would  be  as  Thou  art  ; 
Give  me  Thy  obedient  heart ; 
Thou  art  pitiful  and  kind, 
Let  me  have  Thy  loving  mind. 


5  Let  me,  above  all,  fulfil 

God  my  heavenly  Father's  will, 
Never  His  good  Spirit  grieve, 
Only  to  His  glory  live. 

6  Thou  didst  live  to  God  alone, 
Thou  didst  never  seek  Thine  own, 
Thou  Thyself  didst  never  please, 
God  was  all  Thy  happiness. 

7  Loving  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  Thy  gracious  hands  I  am  ; 
Make  me,  Saviour,  what  Thou  art, 
Live  Thyself  within  my  heart. 

cr  8  I  shall  then  show  forth  Thy  praise, 
Serve  Thee  all  my  happy  days  ; 
Then  the  world  shall  always  see 
Christ,  the  Holy  Child,  in  me. 

C.  Wesley. 
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(3)    DELIGHT  IN  GOD'S  WORKS. 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thee,  O  Lord.—Ps.  cxlv.  10. 


746 

/I     A  LL  things  praise  Thee,   Lord  most 
?*        high, 

Heaven  and  earth  and  sea  and  sky, 
All  were  for  Thy  glory  made, 
That  Thy  greatness,  thus  displayed, 
Should  all  worship  bring  to  Thee  : 
All  things  praise  Thee  :  Lord,  may  we. 

mp  2  All  things  praise  Thee  :  night  to  night 

Sings  in  silent  hymns  of  light  ; 
mf      All  things  praise  Thee  :  day  to  day 
Chants  Thy  power  in  burning  ray  ; 
Time  and  space  are  praising  Thee  ; 
All  things  praise  Thee :  Lord,  may  we. 


3  All  things  praise  Thee,  high  and  low, 
Rain,  and  dew,  and  seven-hued  bow, 
Crimson  sunset,  fleecy  cloud, 
Rippling  stream,  and  tempest  loud, 
Summer,  winter, — all  to  Thee 
Glory  render  :  Lord,  may  we. 

/  4  All   things  praise  Thee  :  heaven's  high 

shrine 

Rings  with  melody  divine  ; 
Lowly  bending  at  Thy  feet, 
Seraph  and  archangel  meet ; 
This  their  highest  bliss,  to  be 
Ever  praising  :  Lord,  may  we. 


5  All  things  praise  Thee  :  gracious  Lord, 
Great  Creator,  powerful  Word, 
Omnipresent  Spirit,  now 
At  Thy  feet  we  humbly  bow  ; 
Lift  our  hearts  in  praise  to  Thee  ; 
All  things  praise  Thee :  Lord,  may  we. 

G.  W.  Conder. 

(668) 


DELIGHT  IN  GOD'S  WOKKS. 


Solomon.  [rani  TUNE.] 


C.M. 


r**r^=t 


rf 


HANDEL. 


,  j  j  j 


*          I  I 


3=3 


r^r 


A  -  meii. 


i   '   i 


.  [SECOND  TONE.] 


C.M. 


JOHN  ADCOCK. 


3te 


j. 


747 


/I  T  SING  the  almighty  power  of  God, 
-*-    That  made  the  mountains  rise, 
That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad, 
And  built  the  lofty  skies. 

inf  2  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 

The  sun  to  rule  the  day  ; 
The  moon  shines  full  at  His  command, 
And  all  the  stars  obey. 

3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 

That  filled  the  earth  with  food  ; 
He  formed  the  creatures  with  His  word, 
And  then  pronounced  them  good. 


He  that  built  all  things  is  God.— HEB.  iii.  4. 


4  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 

But  makes  Thy  glories  known  ; 
And  clouds  arise  and  tempests  blow 
By  order  from  Thy  throne. 

5  Creatures,  as  numerous  as  they  be, 

Are  subject  to  Thy  care  ; 
There's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flee 
But  God  is  present  there. 

6  His  Land  is  my  perpetual  guard, 

He  guides  me  with  His  eye  ; 
Why  should  I,  then,  forget  the  Lord, 
Whose  love  is  ever  nigh  ? 

/.  \YaUs. 
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Happy  is  he  .  .  .  whose  hope  is  in  the  Lord  his  God,  which  made  heaven  and  earth, 
the  sea,  and  all  that  therein  is. — Ps.  cxlvi.  5,  6. 


/  1  'mWAS  God  that  made  the  ocean, 

-*-     And  laid  its  sandy  bed  ; 

He  gave  the  stars  their  motion, 

And  built  the  mountain's  head  ; 
He  made  the  rolling  thunder, 

The  lightning's  forked  flame  ; 
His  works  are  full  of  wonder, 
All  glorious  is  His  name. 

p  2  And  must  it  not  surprise  us 

That  One  so  high  and  great 
Should  see  and  not  despise  us, 

Poor  sinners,  at  His  feet? 
nf      Yet  day  by  day  He  gives  us 

Our  raiment  and  our  food  ; 
In  sickness  He  relieves  us, 
And  is  in  all  things  good. 


3  But  things  that  are  far  greater 

His  mighty  hand  hath  done, 
And  sent  us  blessings  sweeter 

Through  Christ,  His  only  Son, 
Who,  when  He  saw  us  dying 

In  sin  and  sorrow's  night, 
On  wings  of  mercy  flying, 

Came  down  with  life  and  light. 

4  He  gives  His  word  to  teach  us 

Our  danger  and  our  wants, 
And  kindly  doth  beseech  us 

To  take  the  life  He  grants  ; 
His  Holy  Spirit  frees  us 

From  Satan's  deadly  powers, 
Leads  us  by  faith  to  Jesus, 

And  makes  His  glory  ours. 
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"749        Behold  the  fowls  of  the  air  ....  Consider  the  lilies  of  the  field.— MATT.  vi.  26,  28. 

2  He  bids  the  sun  to  warm  us, 

And  light  the  path  we  tread  ; 
At  night,  lest  aught  should  harm  us, 

He  guards  our  welcome  bed  ; 
He  gives  our  needful  clothing, 

And  sends  our  daily  food  ; 
His  love  denies  us  nothing 

His  wisdom  deemeth  good. 


1  TTOW  dearly  God  must  love  us 
J--L     And  this  poor  world  of  ours, 
To  spread  blue  skies  above  us, 

Arid  deck  the  earth  with  flowers  ! 
There's  not  a  weed  so  lowly, 

Nor  bird  that  cleaves  the  air, 
But  tells,  in  accents  holy, 

His  kindness  and  His  care. 


The  Bible,  too,  He  sends  us, 

That  tells  how  Jesus  came, 
Whose  word  can  save  and  cleanse  us 

Prom  guilt  and  sin  and  shame  : 
0  may  God's  mercies  move  us 

To  serve  Him  with  our  powers, 
For  0  how  He  must  love  us 

And  this  poor  world  of  ours  ! 

AS.  W.  Partridge. 
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DELIGHT  IN  GOD'S  WORKS. 


TKHatCtntOUtb,  [SECOND  TUNE.]       7.6.,  eight  lines. 
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R.  JACKSON. 
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y  g  Q                        Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  Me.—  MABK  x.  14. 
/  1  /^  OD  who  hath  made  the  daisies,                   3  He  sees  the  bird  that  wingeth 

V-^     And  every  lovely  thing, 
He  will  accept  our  praises, 

And  hearken  while  we  sing  : 
He  says,  though  we  are  simple, 

Though  ignorant  we  be, 
'  Suffer  the  little  children, 

And  let  them  come  to  Me.' 

2  Though  we  are  young  and  simple, 

In  praise  we  may  be  bold  ; 
The  children  in  the  temple 

He  heard  in  days  of  old  ; 
And  if  our  hearts  are  humble 

He  says  to  you  and  me, 
'  Suffer  the  little  children, 

And  let  them  come  to  Me.' 


Its  way  o'er  earth  and  sky  ; 
He  hears  the  lark  that  singeth 

Up  in  the  heaven  so  high  ; 
dim      But  sees  the  heart's  low  breathings 

And  says,  well  pleased  to  see, 
p      '  Suffer  the  little  children, 

And  let  them  come  to  Me.' 

f  4  Therefore  we  will  come  near  Him, 

And  joyfully  we'll  sing  ; 
No  cause  to  shrink  or  fear  Him, 

We'll  make  our  voices  ring  ; 
For  in  our  temple  speaking, 

He  says  to  you  and  me, 
p       '  Suffer  the  little  children, 

And  let  them  come  to  Me.' 

E.  Paxton  Hood. 
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BH  tbittQS  brfgbt,  [FIRST  TUNE.]      Irregular. 
1st  Verse. 


F.  A.  G.  OUSELEY. 


751 


He  hath  made  every  thing  beautiful  in  its  time.-Ecci.Es.  iii.  11. 

/I     A  LL  things  bright  and  beautiful, 
-£*-    All  creatures  great  and  small, 
All  things  wise  and  wonderful, 
The  Lord  God  made  them  all. 

2  Each  little  flower  that  opens, 

Each  little  bird  that  sings, 

He  made  their  glowing  colours, 

He  made  their  tiny  wings. 

3  The  purple-headed  mountain, 

The  river  running  by, 
The  sunset,  and  the  morning 
That  brightens  up  the  sky  ; 
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,  [SECOND  TUNE.]         Irregular. 


DELIGHT  IN  GOD'S  WORKS. 


J.  STAINEB. 
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4~  The  cold  wind  in  the  winter, 

The  pleasant  summer  sun, 

The  ripe  fruits  in  the  garden, 

He  made  them  every  one. 

5  The  tall  trees  in  the  greenwood, 

The  meadows  where  we  play, 
The  rushes  by  the  water 
We  gather  every  day, 

6  He  gave  us  eyes  to  see  them, 

And  lips  th'at  we  might  tell 
How  great  is  God  Almighty, 
Who  has  made  all  things  well. 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander. 
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IftilVerStOne.   [FIRST  TUNE.]  7.6.,  eight  lines. 


J.  H.  MAUNDER. 
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How  once    the  King  of       Glo     -    ry  Came  down  on  earth     to  dwell. 
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StOCg.  [SECOND  TUNE.]    7.6.,  eight  lines. 


THE -COMING  OF  JESUS. 


A.  H.  MANN. 
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(4)    THE  COMING  OF  JESUS. 

752      B&cause  the  Lord  loved  you  .  .  .  hath  the  Lord  .  .  .  redeemed  you.— DEUT.  vii  8. 
mf  1  T  LOVE  to  hear  the  story 
X    Which  angel  voices  tell, 
How  once  the  King  of  Glory 

Came  down  on  earth  to  dwell : 
p      I  am  both  weak  and  sinful^ 

But  this  I  surely  know, 

cr      The  Lord  came  down  to  save  mer 

Because  He  loved  me  so. 

mf  2  I'm  glad  my  blessed  Saviour 

Was  once  a  child  like  me, 

To  show  how  pure  and  holy 

His"  little  ones  might  be  ; 

And  if  I  try  to  follow 

His  footsteps  here  below, 
cr      He  never  will  forsake  me, 
Because  He  loves  me  so. 

f    3  To  sing  His  love  and  mercy 

My  sweetest  songs  I'll  raise,. 
And  though  I  cannot  see  Him,. 
I  know  He  hears  my  praise  ; 
For  He  has  kindly  promised 

That  even  I  may  go 
To  sing  among  His  angels, 
Because  He  loves  me  so. 

Mrs.  Emily  H.  MiUer* 
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753      Ye  s^ial1  fin^  th&  &a&e  wrapped  in  swaddling  clothes,  lying  in  a  manger.— LUKE  ii.  1& 

Born  in  Bethlehem. 
(See  also  Section  IV.  (2).) 

Gbti£tma0,  [FIRST  TUNE.]  Irregular.  R.  N.  MATTHEWS. 
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For  they  knew  that  the  Child  on.  .  Bethlehem's  hill  Was    Christ    the  Lord. 

In  the  psalm  which  the  an- gels  sang  long   a  -  go      On    Christ -inas  night. 

That  the  chil- dren  of  earth  might  for  ev  -  er   reign  With    Him       on  high. 

Those  ran  -  somed  chil-dren  His  praise  declare  Who  was  once      a  child.      A 

«.                                          Emily  E.  S.  Elliott. 
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1  Glo  -  ry  to  God    in  the    high    -    est,    On  earth,  good-will  arid  peace  !  ' 
'  Glo  -  ry  to  God    in  the    high    -    est,    On  earth,  good-will  and  peace  !  ' 
'  Glo  -  ry  to  God    in  the    high    -    est,    On  earth,  good-will  and  peace  !  '       A   -  men. 
F.  W.  Farrar. 
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^iwd  He  ,  .  .  came  to  Nazareth  and  was  subject  unto  them.  —  LUKE  ii.  51. 


1. 


m/  r\NCE  in  royal  David's  city 
^     Stood  a  lowly  cattle-shed, 
Where  a  mother  laid  her  baby 

In  a  manger  for  His  bed. 
Mary  was  that  mother  mild, 
Jesus  Christ  her  little  Child. 

2. 
He  came  down  to  earth  from  heaven, 

Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all ; 
And  His  shelter  was  a  stable, 

And  His  cradle  was  a  stall : 
With  the  poor  and  mean  and  lowly 
Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  holy. 

3. 

And  through  all  His  wondrous  child 
hood 

He  would  honour  and  obey, 
Love,  and  watch  the  lowly  mother 

In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lay  : 
Christian  children  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 


4. 
For  He  is  our  childhood's  pattern  : 

Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew  ; 
He  was  little,  weak,  and  helpless, 

Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew  ; 
And  He  feeleth  for  our  sadness, 
And  He  shareth  in  our  gladness. 

5. 
And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 

Through  His  own  redeeming  love  ; 
For  that  Child  so  dear  and  gentle 

IK  our  Lord  in  heaven  above  ; 
And  He  leads  His  children  on 
To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 

6. 

Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable, 
With  the  oxen  standing  by, 
We  shall  see  Him,  but  in  heaven, 
Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high, 
When,  like  stars,  His  children  crowned 
All  in  white  shall  wait  around. 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander, 


(082) 


THE  COMING  OF  JESUS. 


Xittle  Gown  of  ;fi3etblebem.    C.M.  D. 

— . . 1 1 — J 1 1 fc — 


J.  BOOTH. 


•t=5t 


5 


w- 


-  U 


m 


^=^-^— 


ff-  f  V  in 


j   ^ 


j  J  j 


j i 


r-    r  ' 

i     *      i     J 


f 


r  =F 


^F^ 


IT 


tr  f- 

r  *  r    r 

••  g  ^.:  —  T  '  -1  j^    ^  —  p^  '  0° 

i 

T^»UT 

J.    ,N  J        J      J    J-    J       J 

A   -    men. 

S-2—  -3-MI 

S  — 

1  •  c  r   r  '  r  r  r  r 

^.  1     H 

756 

Bethlehem,  in  the  land  of  Judah.  —  MATT.  ii.  6. 

\p  1  (~\  LITTLE  town  of  Bethlehem,                 p  3  How  silently,  how  silently, 

v       How  still  we  see  thee  lie  ! 
Above  thy  deep  and  dreamless  sleep 

The  silent  stars  go  by :  • 
Yet  in  thy  dark  streets  shineth 

The  everlasting  Light  ; 
The  hopes  and  fears  of  all  the  years 

Are  met  in  thee  to-night. 

2  For  Christ  is  born  of  Mary  ; 

And,  gathered  all  above, 
While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels  keep 

Their  watch  of  wondering  love. 
0  morning  stars,  together 

Proclaim  the  holy  birth, 
And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King, 

And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 


The  wondrous  gift  is  given  ! 
So  God  imparts  to  human  hearts 

The  blessings  of  His  heaven. 
No  ear  may  hear  His  coming  ; 

But  in  this  world  of  sin, 
Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him,  still 

The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 

0  Holy  Child  of  Bethlehem, 

Descend  to  us,  we  pray  ; 
Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in  ; 

Be  born  in  us  to-day. 
We  hear  the  Christmas  angels 

The  great  glad  tidings  tell ; 
0  come  to  xis,  abide  with  us, 

Our  Lord  Immanuel. 

Phillips  Brooks. 
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Slowly. 


There  was  no  room  for  them  in  the  inn. — LUKE  ii.  7. 
leave,   [FIRST  TUNE.]      Irregular. 
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1,2,3.  O  .    .    come    to  my  heart,  Lord    Je -sus,    There  is   room   in  my  heart  for      Thee, 

0  .    .    come    to  my  heart,  Lord    Je  -sus,        Thy     cross    is    my  on    -   ly        plea, 

5.  And  my  heart  shall  re  -  joice,  Lord    Je-  sus,  When  Thou  com-est  and  call  -  est  for    me, 
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0  .  .  come  to  my  heart, Lord  Jesus,come,There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

0  .  .   come  to  myheart,Lord  Jesus.come,  Thy  .  .    cross  is  my  on   -  ly  plea. 

And  my  heart  shall  re-joice,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  When  Thou  comest  and  callest  for  me. 

Emily  E.  S.  Elliott. 


A-  men. 


J.  J-  J-J- 


J    J-'U 


(  684  ) 


THE  COMING  OF  JESUS. 


1bOlg 


,   [SECOND  TUNE.]         Irregular. 


A.  CROIL  FALCONER. 


Oh                                                                                              ill 

i  i        " 

-«*-d-Th 

=^4 

^                     i^r  r    r    r    r    f   r  r    r    r    ^ 

1.  Thou  didst  leave  Thy  i     '  .         .                 .in       m, 
throne  •  and  Thv  J     ^ing  ~  *v  crown  When  Ihou  cam  -  est  to    earth  tor       me  ; 

-i  1  — 

—  i  1  1  —  i 

1—  l>                                                                   -           ,-       ,         ,          ,.      ,         .-..   ,- 

I    J 


i 


room   For  Thy     ho   -   ly    na   -  ti    -  vi 

i          i        i          i          ii          i      '   .  i 


i         H               II 

O   come  to  my  heart,  Lord    Je  - 

^     ^     J   J     J     J 

3  ^~    ^     J   J     ^>.W-^r«  ^  '  <^-" 

i     r  •    '     rTrr         «-  -^ 

sus,  There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee.     A-  men. 

I      tl      !    J  J    -1-     J 
•3  —  J  *  ^  —              —  "E  -&-  H      i  a-n 
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for  tTiem  m  f/ie  ^?l?^.  —  LUKE  ii.  7. 
'hy  throne  .  and  Thy  |  kingly  crown 

X     When  Thou  earnest  to  earth  for  me ; 
dim      But  in  Bethlehem's  home  .  there  was  j  found  no  room 

For  Thy  holy  nativity : 
cr  O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 

There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

/  2  Heaven's  arches  rang  .  when  the  |  angels  sang, 

Proclaiming  Thy  royal  degree  ; 
nip      But  of  lowly  birth  .  cam'st  Thou,  |  Lord,  on  earth, 

And  in  great  humility  : 
cr  0  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 

There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

mf  3  The  foxes  found  rest,  .  and  the  |  birds  their  nest 

In  the  shade  of  the  cedar  tree  ; 
p      But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod,  .  0  Thou  |  Sou  of  God, 

In  the  deserts  of  Galilee  : 
cr  0  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 

There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

mf  4  Thou  earnest,  0  Lord,  .  with  the  |  living  word 

That  should  set  Thy  children  free  ; 
p      But  with  mocking  scorn,  .  and  with  |  crown  of  thorn, 

They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary: 
cr  O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 

Thy  cross  is  my  only  plea. 

/  f>  When  heaven's  arches  ring,  .  and  her  |  choirs  shall  sing, 

At  Thy  coming  to  victory, 

Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home.  .  saying,  |  '  Yet  there  is  room, 
There  is  room  at  My  side  for  thee  : ' 
And  my  heart  shall  rejoice.  Lord  Jesus, 
When  Thou  comest  and  callest  for  me. 

Emily  E.  S.  Elliott. 
(  685  ) 


CHILDHOOD  AND  YOUTH. 


.  [FIRST  TUNE.]  7.7.7.5. 


S.  WEEKES. 


t 

np: 

- 

*=j 

=^ 

r 

r 

r 

•J- 

r  r 

i   ^   J 
r   r 
j  j- 

J  j  ;  ^ 

r    r    Oi 

J    J    -J 

-ff- 

r 

•  —  i- 
i 

—f 

—  H 

F 

! 
J           i 

=?  —  F 

-j  —  t 

r   i 

i          i  f  \ 

1= 

1 

* 

-t- 

r 

2 

r 

« 

—  f-  t^- 

-1 

""  v  | 

r   ' 

—  i  —  f— 

—  r  —  F- 

A   -  men. 
,—  •*  ^  —  H 

;  [SECOND  TUNE.] 
UNISON. 


7.7.7.5. 


p               U^JJ* 

^d  —  i  n—  i  r-i-d  —  J- 

ps^ 

v  r;  j.  JF  "  ?  T 

'  1 

r  •   'r 

P  —  " 

j  -A  1  1  — 

r~_!  —  |  (  1_ 

"~n 

f        r* 

r*         r" 
J.         ^s. 

r      r* 

_J_.          ^  t 

A    - 

&> 

men. 

s^  ::^  

i  —  .  1  —  — 

Lf^  e  

H-^^ 

758 


He  ioofc  t^iem  wp  in  JEfis  a?'/ns  .  .  .  and  blessed  them.— MARK  x.,  16. 


1  TESUS,  when  He  left  the  sky, 
<J      And  for  sinners  came  to  die, 
In  His  mercy  passed  not  by 

Little  ones  like  me. 

2  Mothers  then  the  Saviour  sought 
In  the  places  where  He  taught, 

And  to  Him  their  children  brought, — 
Little  ones  like  me. 


3  Did  the  Saviour  say  them  nay  ? 
No,  He  kindly  bid  them  stay. 
Suffered  none  to  turn  away 

Little  ones  like  me. 

4  Twas  for  them  His  life  He  gave, 
To  redeem  them  from  the  grave  ; 
Jesus  able  is  to  save 

Little  ones  like  me. 


5  Children  then  should  love  Him  now, 
Strive  His  holy  will  to  do, 
Pray  to  Him  and  praise  Him  too, — 
Little  ones  like  me. 

Mrs.  M.  Jtiumsey. 
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V.  NOVELLO. 
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returned  into  Galilee,  to  their  oivn  city  Nazareth.  —  LUKE  ii.  39. 

1  f\  HAPPY  pair  of  Nazareth, 
^     Who  saw  the  early  light 

Of  Him  who  dawned  upon  the  world 
As  dawns  the  day  on  night. 

2  Within  their  home  they  saw  the  Child 

That  lived  the  perfect  love, 
A  love  like  that  which  rules  the  heart, 
Of  the  great  God  above. 

3  His  childish  voice  and  kindly  tone, 

His  pr.re  and  patient  face, 
His  tender  mercies,  shown  to  all, 
With  never-ceasing  grace, 

4  The  way  He  bore  His  youthful  cross, 

The  reasons  for  His  tears, 
The  kind  of  things  which  gave  Him  joy  — 
Unchanged  through  growing  years  — 

5  At  home  and  in  the  playground  throng, 

They  saw  these  heavenly  ways, 
And  grew  increasingly  to  speak 
With  words  of  reverent  praise. 


6  That  simple,  lovely,  wondrous  life 

Revealed  itself  from  heaven  ; 
He  was  the  Child  that  should  be  born. 
The  Son  that  should  be  given. 

B.    Wauyh. 

(687  ) 


CHILDHOOD  AND  YOUTH. 


Clinton,  [FIRST  TUNE.] 


8.7.8.7. 


ARTHUR  PAGE. 


ib=ib 


rp3 

-J  J.  s 


err 

J 


s 


1 


J  J. 


ScftOnt  [SECOND  TUNE.] 


8.7.8.7. 


H.  A.  CROSBIE. 


4    * 


i  j   j  j 


F  &r  Y 
j i s 


i    i    '    ' 


(5)    LIFE  OF  JESUS  ON  EARTH. 

(See  also  Section  IV.  (3).) 


760        Little  children  .  .  .  your  sins  areforywen  you  for  His  name's  sake. — 1  JOHN  ii.  12. 

4  Still  I  read  the  ancient  story, 

And  my  joy  is  ever  new, 
How  for  us  He  left  His  glory, 
How  He  still  is  kind  and  true  ; 

5  How  the  flock  He  gently  leadeth, 

Which  His  Father  gave  Him  here  ; 
How  His  arms  He  widely  spreadeth 
To  His  heart  to  draw  us  near. 

6  Let  me  kneel,  my  Lord,  before  Thee, 

Let  my  heart  in  tears  o'erflow, 
Melted  by  Thy  love,  adore  Thee, 
Blest  in  Thee  'mid  joy  or  woe. 

Luise  Hensel,  tr.  C.  Winkworth. 


1  TjWER  would  I  fain  be  reading 
•*^     In  the  ancient  holy  Book 
Of  my  Saviour's  gentle  pleading, 

Truth  in  every  word  and  look. 

2  How  when  children  came  He  blessed  them, 

Suffered  no  man  to  reprove, 
Took  them  in  His  arms,  and  pressed  them 
To  His  heart  with  words  of  love. 

3  How  to  all  the  sick  and  tearful 

Help  was  ever  gladly  shown  ; 
How  He  sought  the  poor  and  fearful, 
Called  them  brothers,  and  His  own. 
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And  Jesus  increased  in  wisdom  and 
stature,  and  in  favour  with  God  and 
man. — LUKE  ii.  52. 

1  T  LOVE  to  think,  though  I  am  young, 
_L     My  Saviour  was  a  child  ; 

That  Jesus  walked  this  earth  along, 
With  feet  all  undenled. 

2  He  kept  His  Father's  word  of  truth, 

As  I  am  taught  to  do  ; 
And  while  He  walked  the  path  of  youth 
He  walked  in  wisdom  too. 

3  I  love  to  think  that  He  who  spake 

And  made  the  blind  to  see, 
And  called  the  sleeping  dead  to  wake, 
W/is  once  a  child  like  me. 

4  That  He  who  wore  the  thorny  crown, 

And  tasted  death's  despair, 

Had  a  kind  mother  like  my  own, 

And  knew  her  love  and  care. 

5  I  know  'twas  all  for  love  of  me 

That  He  became  a  child, 
And  left  the  heavens  so  fair  to  see, 
And  trod  earth's  pathway  wild. 


6  Then,  Saviour,  who  wast  once  a  child, 

A  child  may  come  to  Thee  ; 
And  O  in  all  Thy  mercy  mild, 
Dear  Saviour,  come  to  me. 

E.  Paxton  Hood. 


The  Son  of  man,— SOUTH  iii .  13. 

1  /~\  SON  of  man — Thy  name  by  choice, 
\J     Our  hope,  our  joy,  our  life, 
Make  us  like  Thee,  whose  gentle  voice 

Was  never  heard  in  strife. 

2  Holy  and  harmless,  undeh'led, 

On  earth  Thou  wast  alone, 
Come  from  the  depths  of  heaven,  a  child, 
To  make  the  lost  Thine  own, 

3  To  be  a  glory  in  our  night, 

And  bring  us  from  above 
The  way  heaven's  children  live,  all  bright 
With  self-forgetting  love. 

4  In  all  things  like  Thy  brethren  made, 

0  teach  us  how  to  be 
With  meekness,  gentleness,  arrayed, 
In  all  things  like  to  Thee. 

George  MacDonald. 
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Jesus  called  a  little  child  unto  Him.—M.A.TT.  xviii.  2. 


1  T  THINK,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old, 
J_    When.  Jesus  was  here  among  men, 

How  He  called  little  children  as  lambs  to  His  fold, 
I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then  ; 

I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head, 
That  His  arms  had  been  thrown  around  me, 

And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said, 
'  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me.' 

2  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 

And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love  ; 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 

I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above, 
In  that  beautiful  place  He  is  gone  to  prepare 

For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven  : 
And  many  dear  children  are  gathering  there, 

'  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven.' 

3  But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander  and  fall 

Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home  : 
1  should  ]ike  them  to  know  there  is  room  for  them  ail 

And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 
I  long  for  the  joy  of  that  glorious  time, 

The  sweetest  and  brightest  and  best, 
When  the  dear  little  children  of  every  clime 

Shall  crowd  to  His  arms  and  be  blest. 

Mrs.  Jemima  Lu/ce. 
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1. 


Ty  HEN  the  Lord  of  love  was  here, 

Happy  hearts  to  Him  were  dear, 

Though  His  heart  was  sad  ; 
Worn  and  lonely  for  our  sake, 
Yet  He  turned  aside  to  make 

All  the  weary  glad, 

2. 

Meek  and  lowly  were  His  ways  ; 
From  His  loving  grew  His  praise, 

From  His  giving,  prayer  : 
All  the  outcasts  thronged  to  hear, 
All  the  sorrowful  drew  near 

To  enjoy  His  care, 


When  He  walked  the  fields,  He  drew 
From  the  flowers  and  birds  and  dew 

Parables  of  God  ; 
For  within  His  heart  of  love 
All  the  soul  of  man  did  move, 

God  had  His  abode. 

4. 

Fill  us  with  Thy  deep  desire 
All  the  sinful  to  inspire 

With  the  Father's  life  ; 
Free  us  from  the  cares  that  press 
On  the  heart  of  worldliuess, 

From  the  fret  and  strife. 


Lord,  be  ours  Thy  power  to  keep 
In  the  very  heart  of  grief, 

And  in  trial,  love  ; 
In  our  meekness  to  be  wise, 
And  through  sorrow  to  arise 

To  our  God  above. 

Stop/ord  A .  Brooke, 
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Christ  Jesus  came  into  the  world  to  save  sinners. — 1  TIM.  i.  15, 

1    TESUS,  who  lived  above  the  sky, 
^      Came  down  to  be  a  man  and  die  ; 
And  in  the  Bible  we  may  see 
How  very  good  He  used  to  be. 


2  He  went  about,  He  was  so  kind, 
To  cure  poor  people  who  were  blind ; 
And  many  who  were  sick  and  lame, 
He  pitied  them,  and  did  the  same. 


3  And  more  than  that,  He  told  them  too 
The  things  that  God  would  have  them  do  ; 
And  was  so  gentle  and  so  mild, 
He  would  have  listened  to  a  child. 


4  But  such  a  cruel  death  He  died  ! 
He  was  hung  up  and  crucified  ; 

And  those  kind  hands,  that  did  such  good, 
They  nailed  them  to  a  cross  of  wood. 

5  And  so  He  died  !  and  this  is  why 
He  came  to  be  a  man  and  die, 

The  Bible  says,  He  came  from  heaven 
That  we  might  have  our  sins  forgiven. 

Mrs.  Ann  Gilbert. 
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C.  E.  KETTLE. 


f=t= 

^M-^- 

ff/;ff±f  L  J  ..  .  _L_  . 

i  i  —  "—  f=  1 

44.^    j. 

i         p      ;| 

-  —  •  r—  *  

*              1 
J-         J 

-f='  #'•      ' 
~^^~f=\ 

^—4^-4  1—  J  1  

r    r  1  r    £= 

i          '      i  1              ' 

w  — 
1 

yp^r?  r  .• 

1  J  ,  '  J  J  J 

i              '          * 
r^  ^  i—  H 

*    r    r    r 

111! 

pj     „ 

^^=| 

^ 


< — »i 


ir 


^ 


J        !         1 

V     ^.     -o- 


A   A   J.   .J. 


A   -  men. 


766 


The  Children's  Hosanna. 
Save  now,  I  beseech  Thee,  O  Lord.—Ps.  cxviii.  25. 


WHEN,  His  salvation  bringing, 
To  Zion  Jesus  came, 
The  children  all  stood  singing 

Hosanna  to  His  name. 
Nor  did  their  zeal  offend  Him, 

But  as  He  rode  along, 
He  bade  them  still  attend  Him, 
And  smiled  to  hear  their  song. 


2  And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 

His  love  for  children  still, 
Though  now  as  King  He  reigneth, 

On  Zion's  heavenly  hill, 
We'll  flock  around  His  banner, 

We'll  bow  before  His  throne, 
And  sing  aloud,  Hosanna 

To  David's  royal  Son  ! 


3  For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 
Our  great  Redeemers  praise, 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 

Would  their  hosannas  raise  : 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words  ? 
No,  while  our  hearts  are  tender, 
They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's. 

John  King. 
(  694  ) 


LIFE  OF  JESTJS  ON  EARTH. 


JSeecbcn  <3rove. 


9.8.,  eight  lines. 
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Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  Thou  hast  perfected  praise. — MATT.  xxi.  16. 


/  1     A     CROWD    fills    the    court    of   the 
-^-L        temple, 

A  sound  as  of  praise  stirs  the  air, 
Jerusalem  stirs  with  emotion  ; 

The  Lord  of  the  temple  is  there  ! 
In  vain  is  the  priestly  displeasure 

To  silence  the  anthems  that  ring : 
c.r      Hosanna  !  Hosanna  !  Hosanna  ! 
The  children  all  joyfully  sing. 


2  And  if  in  this  temple  of  worship, 
Where    now    we    are    met    in 

name, 
The     Lord     should     appear 

beauty, 

Himself  His  own  gospel  proclaim, 
What  anthems  of  grateful  devotion 
Around  Him  would  echo  and  ring 
Hosanna  !  Hosanna  !  Hosanna  ! 
The  children  would  joyfully  sing. 


His 


in     His 
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mf  3  Lord,    make  each  young   heart    Thine 

own  temple, 

Reveal  Thy  sweet  presence  within, 
Illumine  our  minds  by  Thy  coming, 

Expel  every  longing  for  sin  ; 
And  when  in  our  souls  we  adore  Thee, 

How  pure  the  glad  praise  we  shall  bring ! 
cr      Hosanna  !  Hosanna  !  Hosanna  ! 
The  children  will  joyfully  sing. 

4  And  when  in  that  temple  of  glory, 

WThere  falls  never  shadow  of  night, 
Where  sorrow  and  sin  never  sadden, 

And  Thou  shalt  Thyself  be  the  Light ; 
cr      When  round  Thee    the    ransomed    are 

thronging, 
High  heaven  with  their  praises  will 

ring, 

/      Hosanna  !  Hosanna  !  Hosanna  ! 
Thy  children  for  ever  will  sing. 

F.  W.  Goadby. 
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The  children  crying,  .  .  .  Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David. — MATT.  xxi.  15. 

/  1  rPHERE  was  a  time  when  children  sang 
JL     The  Saviour's  praise  with  sacred  glee, 
And  all  the  hills  of  Judah  rang 
With  their  exulting  jubilee. 

2  0  to  have  joined  their  rapturous  songs, 

And  swelled  their  sweet  hosannas  high, 
And  blessed  Him  with  our  feeble  tongues, 
As  He,  the  Man  of  grief,  went  by  ! 

inf  3  But  Christ  is  now  a  glorious  King, 
And  angels  in  His  presence  bow  : 
The  humble  songs  that  we  can  sing, 
0  will  He,  can  He,  hear  them  now? 

4  He  can,  He  will,  He  loves  to  hear 

The  notes  which  babes  and  sucklings  raise  : 
Jesus,  we  come  with  trembling  fear  ; 
0  teach  our  hearts  and  tongues  Thy  praise. 

cr  6  We  join  the  hosts  around  Thy  throne, 
Who  once,  like  us,  the  desert  trod  ; 
And  thus  we  make  their  song  our  own — 
/         '  Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  God  ! ' 

T.  Raioson  Taylor, 
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Blessed  is  He  that  cometh  in  the  name  of  tlie  Lord.— MATT.  xxi.  9. 


f  1     A  LL  glory,  laud,  and  honour 
•**•    To  Tliee,  Redeemer,  King, 
To  whom  the  lips  of  children 
Made  sweet  hosanuas  ring. 

2  Thou  art  the  King  of  Israel, 

Thou  David's  Royal  Son, 
Who  in  the  Lord's  Name  comest, 
The  King  and  Blessed  One. 

3  The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high, 
And  mortal  men  and  all  things 
Created  make  reply. 


4  The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went ; 
Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  present. 

5  To  Thee  before  Thy  passion 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise  ; 
To  Thee  now  high  exalted 
Our  melody  we  raise. 

6  Thou  didst  accept  their  praises  ; 

Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  in  all  good  delightest, 

Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 
Theodulph  of  Orleans,  tr.  J.  M.  Neale. 
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CHILDHOOD  AND  YOUTH. 
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(6)    CHRIST  CRUCIFIED. 
The  place  which  is  called  Calvary.— LUKE  xxiii.  33. 
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1  mHERE  is  a  green  hill  far  away, 
J-     Without  a  city  wall, 
Where  the  dear  Lord  was  crucified, 

Who  died  to  save  us  all. 

2  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell 

What  pains  He  had  to  bear, 
But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
•  He  hung  and  suffered  there. 


3  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven, 

He  died  to  make  us  good, 
That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven, 
Saved  by  His  precious  blood. 

4  There  was  no  other  good  enough 

To  pay  the  price  of  sin  : 

He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 

Of  heaven,  and  let  us  in. 


5  0  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved ! 

And  we  must  love  Him  too, 
And  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood, 
And  try  His  works  to  do. 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander. 
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CHRIST  CRUCIFIED. 
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"7*7 "|  To  fcwow  tTie  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth  knowledge.— EFH.  iii.  19. 


m/  TT  is  a  thing  most  wonderful, 
•*-    Almost  too  wonderful  to  be, 
That  God's  own  Son  should  come  from  heaven, 
And  die  to  save  a  child  like  me. 


dim 


And  yet  I  know  that  it  is  true  : 
He  came  to  this  poor  world  below, 

And  wept,  and  toiled,  and  mourned  and  died, 
Only  because  He  loved  us  so. 


I  cannot  tell  how  He  could  love 
A  child  so  weak  and  full  of  sin ; 

His  love  must  be  most  wonderful, 
If  He  could  die  my  love  to  win. 

4. 
mf  It  is  most  wonderful  to  know 

His  love  for  me  so  free  and  sure  ; 
p  But  'tis  more  wonderful  to  see 

My  love  for  Him  so  faint  and  poor. 

5. 

cr  And  yet  I  want  to  love  Thee,  Lord  ; 
0  light  the  flame  within  my  heart, 
And  I  will  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
Until  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art. 

w.  w. 


CHILDHOOD  AND  YOUTH. 


Ibermas. 


6.5.,  twelve  lines. 
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(7)    CHRIST  RISEN  AND  GLORIFIED. 

Gfod  is  0o?Je  «p  wi<7i  a  shout. — ~Ps.  xlvii.  5. 

2  He  who  came  to  save  us, 


/^  OLDEN  harps  are  sounding, 
VT    Angel  voices  ring, 
Pearly  gates  are  opened  — 

Opened  for  the  King  ; 
Christ,  the  King  of  Glory, 

Jesus,  King  of  Love, 
Is  gone  up  in  triumph 
To  His  throne  above. 

All  His  work  is  ended, 

Joyfully  we  sing  ; 
Jesus  hath  ascended  ! 
Glory  to  our  King  ! 


He  who  bled  and  died, 
Now  is  crowned  with  glory 

At  His  Father's  side. 
Never  more  to  suffer, 
Never  more  to  die, 
Jesus,  King  of  Glory, 
Is  gone  up  on  high  ! 

An  His  work  is  ended, 

Joyfully  we  sing ; 
Jesus  hath  ascended  ! 
Glory  to  our  King  ! 


3  Praying  for  His  children 

In  that  blessed  place, 
Calling  them  to  glory, 

Sending  them  His  grace  ; 
His  bright  home  preparing, 

Faithful  ones,  for  you  ; 
Jesus  ever  liveth, 
Ever  loveth  too. 

All  His  work  is  ended, 

Joyfully  we  sing ; 

Jesus  hath  ascended  ! 

Glory  to  our  King  ! 

Frances  R.  Havergdi. 
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(8)    THE  HEART  GIVEN  TO  CHRIST. 

"7  "7  O        Working  in  you  that  which  is  ivell  pleasing  in  His  sight,  through  Jesus  Christ.- 
1  '  U  HEB.  xiii.  21. 


1  TESUS,  high  in  glory, 
*'      Lend  a  listening  ear  ; 
When  we  bow  before  Thee, 

Children's  praises  hear. 

2  Though  Thou  art  so  holy, 

Heaven's  almighty  King, 
Thou  wilt  stoop  to  listen 
When  Thy  praise  we  sing. 

3  We  are  little  children, 

Weak  and  apt  to  stray  ; 
Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 
In  the  heavenly  way. 


4  Save  us,  Lord,  from  sinning  ; 

Watch  us  day  by  day  ; 
Help  us  now  to  love  Thee  ; 
Take  our  sins  away. 

5  Strengthen  us  for  duty, 

While  on  earth  we  live  ; 
May  we  to  Thy  service 
Our  best  talents  give. 

6  Then,  when  Thou  shalt  call  us 

To  our  heavenly  home, 
We  will  gladly  answer, 
Saviour,  Lord,  we  come  J 
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CHILDHOOD  AND  YOUTH. 
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ifear  my  voice  according  unto  Thy  loving  kindness.— PSALM  cxix.  149. 

p  1    TESUS,  the  children  are  calling  ; 
*J  0  draw  near  ! 

Fold  the  young  lambs  in  Thy  bosom, 
Shepherd  dear. 


2  Slow  are  our  footsteps  and  failing, 

Oft  we  fall  : 

Jesus,  the  children  are  calling, 
Hear  their  call  ! 


3  Cold  is  our  love,  Lord,  and  narrow  : 
cr  Large  is  Thine  ; 

Faithful  and  stronger  and  tender ; 
So  be  mine  ! 

p  4  Gently,  Lord,  lead  Thou  our  mothers ; 

Weary  they  : 

Bless  all  our  sisters  and  brothers, 
Night  and  day. 


5  Fathers  themselves  are  God's  children  ; 

Teach  them  still  : 

<yr      Let  the  good  Spirit  show  all  men 
God's  wise  will. 

/  6  Now  to  the  Father,  Son,  Spirit, 

Three  in  one, 

Bountiful  God  of  our  fathers, 
Praise  be  done  ! 

Annie  Matheson. 
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THE  HEART  GIVEN  TO  CHRIST. 
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"7~7  C         ^iiZ  tTw/  children  shall  be  taught  of  the  Lord,  and  great  shall  be  the  peace  of  thy 
•  •  "  children.— ISA.  liv.  13. 

/>  1  /CHILDHOOD'S  years  are  passing  o'er  us, 
V^    Soon  our  school-days  will  be  done  ; 
Cares  and  sorrows  lie  before  us, 
Hidden  dangers,  snares  unknown. 

2  0  may  He  who,  meek  and  lowly, 

Trod  Himself  this  vale  of  woe, 
Make  us  His,  and  make  us  holy, 
Guard  and  guide  us  while  we  go* 

3  Hark,  it  is  the  Saviour  calling, 

'  Little  children,  follow  Me  ; ' 

Jesus,  keep  our  feet  from  falling ; 

Teach  us  all  to  follow  Thee. 

4  Soon  we  part :  it  may  be  never, 

Never  here  to  meet  again; 
0  to  meet  in  heaven  for  ever ! 
0  the  crown  of  life  to  gain  ! 

W.  Dicksm. 
(703) 


CHILDHOOD  AND  YOUTH. 
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J  will  be  a  Father  unto  you.— 
2  COB.  vi.  18. 


mp 


1  riREAT  God,    and    wilt  Thou   con- 
VJ"    descend 

To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
I  a  poor  child,  and  Thou  so  high, 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  air  and  sky  ! 

2  Art  Thou  my  Father?  canst  Thou  bear 
To  hear  my  poor  imperfect  prayer  ? 
Or  wilt  Thou  listen  to  the  praise 
That  such  a  little  one  can  raise  ? 

3  Art  Thou  my  Father  ?  let  me  be 
A  meek,  obedient  child  to  Thee  ; 

And  try,  in  word  and  deed  and  thought, 
To  serve  and  please  Thee  as  I  ought. 

4  Art  Thou  my  Father  ?  I'll  depend 
Upon  the  care  of  such  a  Friend  ; 
And  only  wish  to  do  and  be 
Whatever  seemeth  good  to  Thee. 

5  Art  Thou  my  Father  ?  then  at  last, 
cr       When  all  my  days  on  earth  are  past, 

Send  down  and  take  me  in  Thy  love 
To  be  Thy  better  child  above. 

Mrs.  Ann  Gilbert. 


"7  "77      ^e^  ^lts  rn^na  be  *'1  you,  which  was 
III         also  in  Christ  Jesus.— PHIL.  ii.  5. 

1  ~\17"E  are  but  little  children  weak, 

f  f       Nor  born  in  any  high  estate  ; 
What  can  we  do  for  Jesus'  sake, 
Who  is  so  high  and  good  and  great  ? 

2  0,  day  by  day.  each  Christian  child 

Has  much  to  do,  without,  within  ; 
A  death  to  die  for  Jesus'  sake, 
A  weary  war  to  wage  with  sin. 

3  WThen  deep  within  our  swelling  hearts 

The  thoughts  of  pride  and  anger  rise, 
When  bitter  words  are  on  our  tongues, 
And  tears  of  passion  in  our  eyes  ; 

4  Then  we  may  stay  the  angry  blow, 

Then  we  may  check  the  hasty  word, 
Give  gentle  answers  back  again, 
And  tight  a  battle  for  our  Lord. 

5  With  smiles  of  peace,  and  looks  of  love, 

Light  in  our  dwellings  we  may  make, 
Bid  kind  good-humour  brighten  there, 
And  still  do  all  for  Jesus'  sake. 

6  There's  not  a  child  so  small  and  weak 

But  has  his  little  cross  to  take  ; 

His  little  work  of  love  and  praise, 

That  he  may  do  for  Jesus'  sake. 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander. 


(  704) 


THE  HEART  GIVEN  TO  CHRIST. 


BucfclanD* 

f)  i  if       i 

7.7.7.7. 

1 

1          |           j 

L.  G.  HAYNE. 

ii   J  V  i 

I        i 
^     4 

*  f  'r 

i        i 

r  r   r  ' 

i 
1       '      * 

-f  fo            C*       II 

1          1          i 

-J-    J.   fi 

r    r    f  1- 

-r  —  F  —  —  H 

1    Pfliffjt     J  ]  |-i  :  1  1  

I 

!  jj  } 

^J^-^J     JJJ- 

i            I            i 
«  ^  

•pr      -i-      -pr       •*- 
A- 
1        J         J 

men. 
o  .  || 

1 

U  ,  J  =d 

r  r  ''!!"  = 

H 

~7~7Q       In  Q>ll  thy  ways  acknowledge  Him,  and  He  shall  direct  thy  paths.— PKOV.  iii.  6. 

1  "FEATHER,  lead  me  day  by  day 

-L      Ever  in  Thine  own  sweet  way  ; 
Teach  me  to  be  pure  and  true, 
Show  me  what  I  ought  to  do. 

2  When  in  danger,  make  me  brave  ; 
Make  me  know  that  Thou  canst  save ;    , 
Keep  me  safe  by  Thy  dear  side  ; 

Let  me  in  Thy  love  abide. 

3  When  I'm  tempted  to  do.  wrong, 
Make  me  steadfast,  wise,  and  strong; 
And  when  all  alone  I  stand, 

Shield  me  with  Thy  mighty  hand. 

4  When  my  heart  is  full  of  glee, 
Help  me  to  remember  Thee  ; 
Happy  most  of  all  to  know 
That  my  Father  loves  me  so. 

5  When  my  work  seems  hard  and  dry, 
May  I  press  on  cheerily  ; 

Help  me  patiently  to  bear 

Pain  and  hardship,  toil  and  care. 

6  May  I  see  the  good  and  bright, 
When  they  pass  before  my  sight ; 
May  I  hear  the  heavenly  voice 
When  the  pure  and  wise  rejoice. 

7  May  I  do  the  good  I  know, 
Be  Thy  loving  child  below, 
Then  at  last  go  home  to  Thee, 
Evermore  Thy  child  to  be. 

J.  P.  Hopps. 
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y  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

Te  are  not  your  oivn. — 1  COH.  vi.  19. 


1  Q  AVIOUR,  while  my  heart  is  tender, 
JO  I  would  yield  that  heart  to  Thee, 
All  my  powers  to  Thee  surrender, 

Thine,  and  only  Thine  to  be. 
Take  me  now,  Lord  Jesus,  take  me  ; 
Let  my  youthful  heart  be  Thine  ; 
Thy  devoted  servant  make  me  ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  love  Divine. 
mf 


3  Send  me,  Lord,  where  Thou  wilt  send  me, 

Only  do  Thou  guide  my  way  ; 
May  Thy  grace  through  life  attend  me, 
Gladly  then  shall  I  obey. 

4  Let  me  do  Thy  will  or  bear  it  ; 

I  would  know  no  will  but  Thine  ; 
Shouldst  Thou  take  my  life  or  spare  it, 

I  that  life  to  Thee  resign. 
Thine  I  am,  0  Lord,  for  ever, 

To  Thy  service  set  apart ; 
Suffer  me  to  leave  Thee  never  ; 
Seal  Thine  image  on  my  heart. 

J.  Burton,  Junr. 
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Reaching  forth  unto  those  things  which  are  before. — PHIL.  iii.  13. 


OOKING  upward  every  day, 


1  T  ( 

i  J    Sunshine  on  our  faces  ; 
Pressing  onward  every  day 
Toward  the  heavenly  places. 

2  Growing  every  day  in  awe, 

For  Thy  name  is  holy  ; 
Learning  every  day  to  love 
With  a  love  more  lowly. 


3  Walking  every  day  more  close 

To  our  Elder  Brother  ; 
Growing  every  day  more  true 
Unto  one  another. 

4  Leaving  every  day  behind 

Something  which  might  hinder  : 
Kunning  swifter  every  day, 
Growing  purer,  kinder. 


5  Lord,  so  pray  we  every  day, 

Hear  us  in  Thy  pity  ; 
That  we  enter  in  at  last 
To  the  Holy  City. 

Mary  Butler, 
(706) 
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1  TESUS  is  our  Shepherd, 
*^      Wiping  every  tear  ; 
Folded  in  His  bosom, 

What  have  we  to  fear  ? 
Only  let  us  follow 

Whither  He  doth  lead, 
To  the  thirsty  desert, 

Or  the  dewy  mead. 

2  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  : 

Well  we  know  His  voice  ; 
How  its  gentlest  whisper 

Makes  our  heart  rejoice  I 
Even  when  He  chideth, 

Tender  is  His  tone  ; 
None  but  He  shall  guide  us  ; 

We  are  His  alone. 


He  shall  feed  His  flock  like  a  sfiep7ierd.—lSA..  xl.  11. 

3  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  : 
For  the  sheep  He  bled  ; 
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Every  lamb  is  sprinkled 
With  the  blood  He  shed  ; 

Then  on  each  He  setteth 
His  own  secret  sign  ; 

'  They  that  have  My  Spirit, 
These,'  saith  He,  'are  Mine.' 

4  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  : 
Guarded  by  His  arm, 
Though  the  wolves  may  raven, 

None  can  do  us  harm  ; 
When  we  tread  death's  valley, 

Dark  with  fearful  gloom, 
We  will  fear  no  evil, 
Victors  o'er  the  tomb. 

Hugh  Stowell. 
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1  TYY  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 


(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 
Trees  of  righteousness,  the  planting  of  the  Lord.— ISA..  Ixi.  3. 


How  sweet  the  lily  grows  ! 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill, 

Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  ! 
And  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod, 
Whose  secret  heart  with  influence  sweet 

Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 


2  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay, 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 

Must  shortly  fade  away  ; 
And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 
May  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power, 

And  stormy  passion's  rage. 


3  0  Thou  whose  infant  feet  were  found 

Within  Thy  Father's  shrine, 
Whose  years,  with  changeless  virtue  crowned, 

Were  all  alike  divine, 
Dependent  on  Thy  bounteous  breath, 

We  seek  Thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death 
To  keep  us  still  Thine  own. 

R.  Heber. 
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Speak,  Lord,  for  Thy  servant  Jieareth.—l  SAM.  iii.  9. 


1  TTUSHED  was  the  evening  hymn, 
jLL     The  temple  courts  were  dark  ; 
The  lamp  was  burning  dim 

Before  the  sacred  ark, 
When  suddenly  a  voice  divine 
Rang  through  the  silence  of  the  shrine. 

2  The  old  man,  meek  and  mild, 

The  priest  of  Israel,  slept ; 
His  watch  the  temple  child, 

The  little  Levite,  kept ; 
And  what  from  Eli's  sense  was  sealed 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 


mf  3      0  give  me  Samuel's  ear, 
The  open  ear,  0  Lord, 
Alive  and  quick  to  hear 

Each  whisper  of  Thy  word, — 
Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call, 
And  to  obey  Thee  first  of  all. 

4      0  give  me  Samuel's  heart, 

A  lowly  heart,  that  waits 
Where  in  Thy  house  Thou  art, 

Or  watches  at  Thy  gates 
By  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 
Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy  will. 


0  give  me  Samuel's  mind, 

A  sweet,  unmurmuring  faith, 
Obedient  and  resigned 

To  Thee  in  life  and  death, 
That  I  may  read  with  childlike  eyes 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise. 

/.  D.  Ewrns. 
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(9)    SERVING  CHRIST. 
fn£o  one  7ie  gave  yiue  talents,  to  another  two,  and  to  another  one.  —  MATT,  xxv  15. 

3      God  will  surely  ask, 
Ere  I  enter  heaven, 
Have  I  done  the  task 


r\  OD  intrusts  to  all 
vT    Talents  few  or  many  ; 
None  so  young  and  small 
That  they  have  not  any. 

Though  the  great  and  wise 
Have  a  greater  number, 

Yet  my  one  I  prize, 
Arid  it  must  not  slumber. 


Which  to  me  was  given  ? 

Every  little  mite, 
Every  little  measure, 

Helps  to  spread  the  light, 
Helps  to  swell  the  treasure. 


5      Little  drops  of  rain 

Bring  the  springing  flowers  ; 

And  I  may  attain 
Much  by  little  powers. 

J.  Edmcston. 
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J.  WALCH. 
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1  C\  OD  make  my  life  a  little  light, 


Org. 

"7  Q  R      And  the  child  Samuel  grew  on,  and  ivas  in  favour  both  ivith  the  Lord,  and  also  with 
I  OU  men.—l  SAM.  ii.  26. 

3  God  make  my  life  a  little  song, 

That  comforteth  the  sad  ; 
That  helpeth  others  to  be  strong, 
And  makes  the  singer  glad. 

4  God  make  my  life  a  little  staff^ 

Whereon  the  weak  may  rest ; 
That  so  what  health  and  strength  I  have 
May  serve  my  neighbours  best. 


Within  the  world  to  glow  ; 
A  little  flame  that  burneth  bright 
Wherever  I  may  go. 

2  God  make  my  life  a  little  flower, 

That  giveth  joy  to  all ; 
Content  to  bloom  in  native  bower, 
Although  the  place  be  small. 

5  God  make  my  life  a  little  hymn 

Of  tenderness  and  praise, 
Of  faith  that  never  waxeth  dim, 
In  all  His  woudrous  ways. 

M.  Betham- Edwards. 
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786        -Bear  ye  one  another's  burdens,  and  so  fulfil  the 
1. 


ni  T~\EAR  Master,  what" can  children  do? 
J-J     The  angels  came  from  heaven  above 
To  comfort  Thee  ;  may  children  too 
Give  Thee  their  love  ? 


mp  No  more,  as  on  that  night  of  shame, 

Art  Thoxi  in  dark  Gethsemane, 
Where  worshipping,  an  angel  came 
To  strengthen  Thee. 

3. 
m  But  Thou  hast  taught  us  that  Thou  art 

Still  present  in  the  crowded  street, 
In  every  lonely,  suffering  heart 
That  there  we  meet. 


of  Chnst.—GAL.  vi.  2. 

4. 
And  not  one  simple,  loving  deed, 

That  lessens  gloom,  or  lightens  pain, 
Or  answers  some  unspoken  need, 
Is  done  in  vain, — 

5. 
Since  every  passing  joy  we  make 

For  men  and  women  that  we  see, 
If  it  is  offered  for  Thy  sake, 
Is  given  to  Thee. 

6. 
mf  0  God,  our  Master,  help  us  then 

To  bless  the  weary  and  the  sad, 
cr  And,  comforting  the  hearts  of  men, 
To  make  Thee  glad. 

Annie  Matheson. 
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She  hath  done  ivhat  she  could.— MARK  xiv.  8. 

»i/  1  r\  WHAT  can  little  hands  do 

V/     To  please  the  King  of  Heaven  ? 

cr      The  little  hands  some  work  may  try 
To  help  the  poor  in  misery  : 

p          Such  grace  to  mine  be  given  ! 

mf  2  0  what  can  little  lips  do 

To  please  the  King  of  Heaven  ? 
cr      The  little  lips  can  praise  and  pray, 
And  gentle  words  of  kindness  say  : 
p          Such  grace  to  mine  be  given  ! 
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rnf  3  0  what  can  little  eyes  do 

To  please  the  King  of  Heaven  ? 
cr      The  little  eyes  can  upward  look, 

And  learn  to  read  God's  holy  Book  : 
p          Such  grace  to  mine  be  given  ! 


(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Liraited.) 

»?/  4  0  what  can  little  hearts  do 

To  please  the  King  of  Heaven  ? 
cr      Our  hearts,  if  God  His  Spirit  send, 

Can  love  and  trust  their  Saviour-Friend 
p          Such  grace  to  mine  be  given  ! 


z2 


mf  5  Though  small  is  all  that  we  can  do 

To  please  the  King  of  Heaven, 
cr      When  hearts  and  hands  and  lips  unite 
To  serve  the  Saviour  with  delight, 
They  are  most  precious  in  His  sight : 
Such  grace  to  mine  be  given  ! 
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My  sheep  hear  My  voice  .  .  .  and  they  folloiv  .Me.— JOHN  x.  27. 


tnf  1  O  AVIOUR,  teach  me,  day  by  day, 
^     Love's  sweet  lesson, — to  obey  ; 
Sweeter  lesson  cannot  be, 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

2  Teach  me,  I  am  not  my  own, 
I  am  Thine,  and  Thine  alone  ; 
Thine  to  keep,  to  rule,  to  save 
From  all  sin  that  would  enslave. 

mf  3  With  a  child's  glad  heart  of  love 
At  Thy  bidding  may  1  move, 
Prompt  to  serve  and  follow  Thee, 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me, 


4  Teach  me  thus  Thy  steps  to  trace, 
cr      Strong  to  follow  in  Thy  grace, 
Learning  how  to  love  from  Thee, 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

mf  5  Love  in  loving  finds  employ, 

In  obedience  all  her  joy  ; 
cr      Ever  new  that  joy  will  be, 

Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

Mm  6  Though  a  foolish  child  and  weak, 
More  than  this  I  need  not  seek, — 
cr      Singing,  till  Thy  face  I  see, 
/      Of  His  love  who  first  loved  me. 

Jane  E.  Leeson. 
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E.  SEYMOUR. 
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garden  of  the  Lord.— ISA.  li.  3 


1  TN  our  dear  Lord's  garden, 
-i-     Planted  here  below, 
Many  tiny  flowerets 
In  sweet  beauty  grow. 


mp  2  Christ,  the  loving  Gardener, 

Tends  these  blossoms  small  ; 
Loves  the  little  lilies 
As  the  cedars  tall. 

mp  3  Nothing  is  too  little 

For  His  gentle  care  ; 
Nothing  is  too  lowly 
In  His  love  to  share. 


mf  4  Jesus  loves  the  children, 

Children  such  as  we, 
Blessed  them  when  their  mothers 
Brought  them  to  His  knee. 

mf  5  Jesus  calls  the  children, 

Bids  them  come  and  stand 
In  His  pleasant  garden, 
Watered  by  His  hand. 

mi>  6  Lord,  Thy  call  we  answer  ; 

Take  us  in  Thy  care, 
Train  us  in  Thy  garden, 
In  Thy  work  to  share. 

Mrs.  E.  S.  Annitage. 
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St.  HberCSa,  6.5.,  twelve  lines. 
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SERVING  CHRIST. 


And  the  Lord  went  before  them  .  .  .  in  a  pilhir  of  a  cloud,  to  lead  them 
the  way.—  Ex.  xiii.  21. 

/  1  T)RIGHTLY  gleams  our  banner, 
-D     Pointing  to  the  sky, 
Waving  on  Christ's  .soldiers 
To  their  home  on  high  : 
mf      Marching  through  the  desert, 

Gladly  thus  we  pray, 
/      StiH,  with  hearts  united, 

Singing  on  our  way. 
ff  Brightly  gleams  our  banner, 

Pointing  to  the  sky, 
Waving  on  Christ's  soldiers 
To  their  home  on  high  ! 

mf  2  Jesus,  Lord  and  Master, 

At  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Here,  with  hearts  rejoicing, 

See  Thy  children  meet. 
p       Often  have  we  left  Thee, 

Often  gone  astray  ; 
cr      Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 

In  the  narrow  way. 
ff  Brightly  gleams  our  banner,  etc. 

;    mf  3  Pattern  of  our  childhood, 

Once  Thyself  a  Child, 
Make  our  childhood  holy, 
dim          Pure,  and  meek,  and  mild. 
p      In  the  hour  of  danger 
Whither  can  we  flee, 
cr      Save  to  Thee,  our  Saviour, 
i  Only  unto  Thee  ? 

ff  Brightly  gleams  our  banner,  etc. 

mf  4  All  our  days  direct  us 

In  the  way  we  go  ; 
Crown  us  still  victorious 

Over  every  foe  : 
p      Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 

When  the  storm-clouds  lower  ; 
Pardon  Thou  and  save  us 
In  the  last  dread  hour. 
ff  Brightly  gleams  our  banner,  etc. 

f  5  Then  with  saints  and  angels 

May  we  join  above, 
Offering  prayers  and  praises 

At  Thy  throne  of  love. 
When  the  march  is  over, 
dim          Then  come  rest  and  peace, 
cr      Jesus  in  His  beauty, 
f         Songs  that  never  cease. 
ff  Brightly  gleams  our  banner,  etc. 

T.  J.  Potter  and  W.  W.  How. 
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7.6.,  eight  lines. 


JOHN  HULLAH. 
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791   Whotlie 

1  fTIHE  wise  may  bring  their  learning, 
-*-  The  rich  may  bring  their  wealth, 
And  some  may  bring  their  greatness, 

And  some  bring  strength  and  health 
We  too  would  bring  our  treasures 

To  offer  to  the  King ; 
We  have  no  wealth  or  learning — 
What  shall  we  children  bring  ? 


Billing  to  consecrate  his  service  this  day  unto  the  Lord.— I  CHEON.  xxix.  5. 

2  We'll  bring  Him  hearts  that  love  Him  ; 

We'll  bring  Him  thankful  praise, 
And  young  souls  meekly  striving 

To  walk  in  holy  ways  : 
And  these  shall  be  the  treasures 

We  offer  to  the  King, 
Arid  these  are  gifts  that  even 

The  poorest  child  may  bring. 


3  We'll  bring  the  little  duties 

We  have  to  do  each  day  ; 
We'll  try  our  best  to  please  Him, 

At  home,  at  school,  at  play  : 
And  better  are  these  treasures 

To  offer  to  our  King 
Than  richest  gifts  without  them  ; 

Yet  these  a  child  may  bring. 
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T^  fields 
1 


(10)    MISSIONS. 
(See  also  Section  VIII.  (5).) 

are  white  already  to  harvest. — JOHN  iv.  35. 

THE  fields  are  all  white, 
And  the  reapers  are  few  ; 
We  children  are  willing, 

But  what  can  we  do 
To  work  for  our  Lord  in  His  harvest? 

Our  hands  are  so  small, 

And  our  words  are  so  weak 
We  cannot  teach  others  ; 

How  then  shall  we  seek 
To  work  for  our  Lord  in  His  harvest  ? 

WTe'll  work  by  our  prayers, 

By  the  pennies  we  bring, 
By  small  self-denials: 

The  least  little  thing 
May  work  for  our  Lord  in  His  harvest, — 

Until,  by  and  by, 

As  the  years  pass,  at  length 
We  too  may  be  reapers, 

And  go  forth  in  strength 
To  work  for  our  Lord  in  His  harvest. 

Book  of  Praise  for  Children. 
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793  The  Pe°P^e  that  ivalked  in  darkness  have  seen  a  great  light.— ISA.,  ix.  2. 

mf  1  TfTE'VE  a  story  to  tell  to  the  nations, 

That  shall  turn  their  hearts  to  the  right, 
A  story  of  truth  and  sweetness, 

A  story  of  peace  and  light : 
cr  For  the  darkness  shall  turn  to  dawning, 

And  the  dawning  to  noon-day  bright, 
/  And  Christ's  great  kingdom  shall  come  on  earth. 

The  kingdom  of  Love  and  Light. 

mf  2  We've  a  song  to  be  sung  to  the  nations, 

That  shall  lift  their  hearts  to  the  Lord  ; 
A  song  that  shall  conquer  evil, 

And  shatter  the  spear  and  sword : 
cr  For  the  darkness  shall  turn  to  dawning, 

And  the  dawning  to  noon-day  bright, 
/  And  Christ's  great  kingdom  shall  come  on  earth, 

The  kingdom  of  Love  and  Light. 

mf  3  We've  a  message  to  give  to  the  nations, 

That  the  Lord  who  reigneth  above 
Hath  sent  us  His  Son  to  save  us, 
And  show  us  that  God  is  love : 
cr  For  the  darkness  shall  turn  to  dawning, 

And  the  dawning  to  noon-day  bright, 
/  And  Christ's  great  kingdom  shall  come  on  earth, 

The  kingdom  of  Love  and  Light. 

mp  4  We've  a  Saviour  to  show  to  the  nations, 

Who  the  path  of  sorrow  has  trod, 
That  all  of  the  world's  great  peoples 
Might  come  to  the  truth  of  God  : 
cr  For  the  darkness  shall  turn  to  dawning. 

And  the  dawning  to  noon-day  bright, 
/  And  Christ's  great  kingdom  shall  come  on  earth, 

The  kingdom  of  Love  and  Light. 

Colin  Sterne. 
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Who  liath  despised  the  day  of  small  tilings  ?— ZECH.  iv.  10. 


1  1"  ITTLE  drops  of  water, 
-*-^    Little  grains  of  sand, 
Made  the  mighty  ocean 

And  the  pleasant  land. 

2  So  the  little  moments, 

Humble  though  they  be, 
Make  the  mighty  ages 
Of  eternity. 

3  So  our  little  errors 

Lead  the  soul  away 
From  the  paths  of  virtue, 
Into  sin  to  stray. 


4  Little  deeds  of  kindness, 

Little  words  of  love, 
Make  our  earth  an  Eden, 
Like  the  heaven  above. 

5  Little  seeds  of  mercy, 

Sown  by  youthful  hands, 
Grow  to  bless  the  nations 
Far  in  heathen  lands. 

6  Little  ones  in  glory 

Swell  the  angels'  song  : 
Make  us  meet,  dear  Saviour, 
For  their  holy  throng. 

Mrs.  Julia  A.  Carney. 
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(See  also  Section  X.  (1).) 
T7ns  .Lord  unM  command  His  loving -kindness  in  the  daytime.— Ps.  xlii.  8. 
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1  FT7HE  star  of  morn  lias  risen  ; 
J-     0  Lord,  to  Thee  we  pray  ; 

0  uncreated  Light  of  Light, 
Guide  Thou  our  way. 

2  Sinless  be  tongue  and  hand, 
And  innocent  the  mind  ; 

Let  simple  truth  be  on  our  lips, 
Our  hearts  be  kind. 


3  Let  not  the  flesh  prevail, 
But  all  be  ruled  by  good  ; 

The  gift  of  temperance  bestow 
In  drink  and  food. 

4  As  the  swift  day  rolls  on, 
Still,  Lord,  our  Guardian  be  ; 

And  keep  the  portals  of  our  hearts 
From  evil  free. 


5      Grant  that  our  daily  toil 
May  to  Thy  glory  tend  ; 
And  as  our  hours  begin  with  Thee, 
So  may  they  end. 

Ambrose,  tr.  G.  Phillimore. 
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Under  His  wings  slialt  tlwu  trust.— Ps.  xci.  4. 


p  1  1VTOW  the  day  is  over, 

±M      Night  is  drawing  nigh, 
Shadows  of  the  evening 
Steal  across  the  sky. 

2  Now  the  darkness  gathers, 

Stars  begin  to  peep, 
Birds,  and  beasts,  and  flowers 
Soon  will  be  asleep. 

3  Jesus,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and  sweet  repose  ; 
With  Thy  tenderest  blessing 
May  our  eyelids  close. 

4  Grant  to  little  children 

Visions  bright  of  Thee  ; 
Guard  the  sailors  toss'mg 
On  the  deep  blue  sea. 
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5  Comfort  every  sufferer 

Watching  late  in  pain  ; 

Those  who  plan  some  evil 

From  their  sin  restrain. 

6  Through  the  long  night-watches 

May  Thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 

Watching  round  my  bed. 

cr  7  When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 

/  8  Glory  to  the  Father, 
Glory  to  the  Son, 
And  to  Thee,  blest  Spirit. 
Whilst  all  ages  run. 

S.  Baring-Gould. 
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7Q~7  I  will  both  lay  me  down  in  peace  and  sleep. — Ps.  iv.  8. 

p  1    TESUS,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me, 
d      Bless  Thy  little  lamb  to-night ; 
Through  the  darkness  be  Thou  near  me, 
Keep  me  safe  till  morning  light. 


2  Through  this  day  Thine  hand  has  led  me, 
And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care  ;      [me, 
Thou   hast   clothed  me,  warmed  and  fed 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 


3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven  ; 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well ; 
Take  me,  when  I  die,  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell. 

Mrs.  Mary  Lundie  Duncan. 
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CHILDHOOD  AND  YOUTH. 


%OUDcm£>err2;  [FIRST  TUNE.]  75.75.7?u 

TBEBLES  ONLY. 


JOHN  ADCOCK. 
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SiIf?SWOvtb«  [SECOND  TUNE.]  75.75.77. 


CHARLES  VINCENT. 


idi 


J. 


(  726  ) 


HEAVEN. 
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(12)    HEAVEN. 
better  country,  that  is,  an  heavenly. — HEB.  xi.  16. 


?n/  1  T?VERY  morning  the  red  suii 

-•-^    Rises  warm  and  bright  ; 
p      But  the  evening  coineth  on, 
And  the  dark  cold  night  : 
/      There's  a  bright  land  far  away, 
Where  'tis  never-ending  day. 

mf   2  Every  spring  the  sweet  young  flowers 

Open  fresh  and  gay  ; 
p      Till  the  chilly  autumn  hours 

Wither  them  away  : 
cr      There's  a  land  we  have  not  seen. 
Where  the  trees  are  always  green. 


inf  3  Little  birds  sing  songs  of  praise 

All  the  summer  long  : 
p      But  in  colder,  shorter  days, 

They  forget  their  song : 
cr      There's  a  place  where  angels  sing 
Ceaseless  praises  to  their  King. 

inf  4  Christ  our  Lord  is  ever  near 
Those  who  follow  Him  ; 

p      But  we  cannot  see  Him  here, 
For  our  eyes  are  dim  : 

cr      There's  a  happy  glorious  place, 
Where  His  people  see  His  face. 


p  5  Who  shall  go  to  that  fair  laud '( 
or         All  who  love  the  right ; 

Holy  children  there  shall  staud, 

In  their  robes  of  white  ; 
/      For  that  heaven  so  bright  and  blest 
Is  our  everlasting  rest. 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander. 
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7  Q  Q       B"e  s?iaZZ  gather  the  lambs  with  His  arm  and  carry  them  in  His  bosom. — ISA.  xl.  11. 


mf  1  mHERE'S  a  Friend  for  little  children 
J-     Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  Friend  who  never  changes, 

Whose  love  can  never  die. 
Unlike  our  friends  by  nature, 

Who  change  with  changing  years, 
This  Friend  is  always  worthy 

The  precious  name  He  bears. 

mp  2  There's  a  rest  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Who  love  the  blessed  Saviour, 

And  to  the  Father  cry, — 
A  rest  from  every  trouble, 

From  sin  and  danger  free, 
Where  every  little  pilgrim 

Shall  rest  eternally. 

mf  3  There's  a  home  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 

Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 

A  home  of  peace  and  joy  ; 

cr      ^o  home  on  earth  is  like  it, 

Or  can  with  it  compare  ; 
For  everyone  is  happy, 
Nor  could  be  happier,  there. 
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y  4  There's  a  crown  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky  ; 
And  all  who  look  to  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by-and-by, — 
A  crown  of  brightest  glory, 

Which  He  will  then  bestow 
On  all  who  found  His  favour 

And  loved  His  name  below. 

/  5  There's  a  song  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  song  that  will  not  weary, 

Though  sung  continually  ; 
A  song  which  even  angels 

Can  never,  never  sing  ; 
They  know  not  Christ  as  Saviour, 

But  worship  Him  as  King. 

J"  6  There's  a  robe  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky  ; 
And  a  harp  of  sweetest  music, 

And  palms  of  victory. 
All,  all  above  is  treasured, 

And  found  in  Christ  alone  ; 
0  come,  dear  little  children, 
That  all  may  be  your  own. 

Albert  Midlane. 
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Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  Me.—  MABK  x.  14. 

/  1  /CHILDREN'S  voices,  high  in  heaven, 
\J    Make  sweet  music  round  the  throne  ; 
Them  the  King  of  kings  hath  given 

Glory  lasting  as  His  own  : 
dim     Lord,  it  was  Thy  mercy  free 

Suffered  them  to  come  to  Thee. 

/  2  We  would  think  of  them  to-day  ; 

And  their  everlasting  song 
We  would  sing,  as  blest  as  they, 

In  the  spirit-land  ere  long  : 
dim     Lord,  let  us  Thy  children  be, 
Suffer  us  to  come  to  Thee. 

mf  3  Now  to  come  with  loving  mind, 

Simple  faith  and  earnest  prayer, 
Seeking  Thy  dear  cross,  to  find 
Full  and  free  salvation  there  : 
dim     Lamb  of  God,  our  Saviour  be, 
Suffer  us  to  come  to  Thee. 

mf  4  Lord,  we  come  ;  be  Thou  our  Guide 

Through  life's  dark  and  troubled  way  ; 
And,  when  trained  and  sanctified, 

Raise  us  to  the  perfect  day  : 
cr      Then  in  heaven  Thy  words  will  be, 
'Suffer  them  to  come  to  Me.' 

T.  R.  Taylor  and  G.  Rawson. 
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/I     A  RO  UND  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven 
_OL    Thousands  of  children  stand, 
Children  whose  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
A  holy,  happy  band, 

Singing,  '  Glory,  glory,  glory  ! ' 

2  In  flowing  robes  of  spotless  white 

See  every  one  arrayed, 
Dwelling  in  everlasting  light, 
And  joys  that  never  fade, 

Singing,  '  Glory,  glory,  glory  ! ' 


And  washed  us  from  our  sins  in  His  own  blood.— EEV.  i.  5.    [J 

mf  3  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above, 

That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair, 
Where  all  is  peace,  and  joy,  and  love  ? 
How  came  those  children  there, 

cr  Singing,  '  Glory,  glory,  glory  ? ' 

nip  4  Because  the  Saviour  shed  His  blood 

To  wash  away  their  sin  ; 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood, 

Behold  them  white  and  clean, 
cr  Singing,  '  Glory,  glory,  glory  ! ' 


mf  5  On  earth  they  sought  their  Saviour's  grace, 

On  earth  they  loved  His  name  ; 
cr       So  now  they  see  His  blessed  face, 

And  stand  before  the  Lamb, 
/  Singing,  '  Glory,  glory,  glory  ! ' 

Mrs.  Anne  H.  Shepherd. 
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A  FAREWELL  HYMN. 

SO  2      -^OM;'  "brethren,  I  commend  you  to  God,  and  to  the  word  of  His  grace.— ACTS  xx.  32. 
w/1 


OD  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 
"    By  His  counsels  guide,  uphold  you 
With  His  sheep  securely  fold  you  : 
p      God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
cr  Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 

Till  we  meet  at  Jesus'  feet, 
Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 
/      God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

inf  2  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 

'Neath  His  wings  protecting  hide  you, 
Daily  manna  still  provide  you  : 
p      God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
cr  Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 

Till  we  meet  at  Jesus'  feet, 
Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 
/      God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 


p  3  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 

When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you, 
Put  His  arms  unfailing  round  you  : 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
cr  Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 

Till  we  meet  at  Jesus'  feet, 
Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 
/      God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

mf  4  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 

Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you, 
Smite  death's  threatening  wave  before 
p      God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,  [you: 
cr  Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 

Till  we  meet  at  Jesus'  feet, 
Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 
/      God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

/.  E.  Rankin. 
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1  C 


THE  CHANT  BOOK. 


Ill 


NOTES  ON  THE  USE  OF  THE  CHANT-BOOK. 


The  general  purpose  and  arrangement  of  the  Chants  have  been  already 
described  in  the  General  Preface.  A  few  practical  suggestions  as  to  their 
use  may  be  added. 

At  the  beginning  of  Service  the  Sanctus  should  be  sung  without  any 
introduction  beyond  the  key  indication,  the  congregation  rising. 

In  the  Beatitudes,  No.  10,  two  or  three  tunes  may  be  employed,  changing 
at  verse  5 ;  and  at  verse  13  either  returning,  or  going  on  to  a  third  tune. 

The  responses  to  the  Commandments,  Nos.  138  and  139,  should,  if 
possible,  be  sung  without  any  preliminary  playing  over. 

In  the  Baptismal  Sentences,  the  first  part  of  Nos.  140  and  141,  "  The 
Lord  bless  thee  and  keep  thee,"  is  intended  (as  are  also  the  other 
Baptismal  Sentences)  to  be  sung  as  each  person  passes  from  the  baptistery ; 
the  concluding  Doxology  only  after  the  last  has  been  baptized. 

Offertory  Sentences.  These  settings  are  arranged  in  order  of  keys,  so  that 
wherever  a  commencement  is  made  the  music  will  follow  on  naturally. 
It  is  suggested  that  in  use  a  short  pause  should  come  between  the  Sentences. 

Benediction  Hymns.  These  are  intended  to  follow  immediately  after 
the  Amen  of  the  Benediction,  the  hymn  not  being  announced.  They 
should,  of  course,  be  sung  very  quietly  and  slowly.  Where  the  Amen  is 
sung  after  the  Benediction,  it  will  be  easier  to  start  the  hymn.  In  such 
case,  the  key  of  the  Amen,  which  should  be  quite  simple,  must  be  chosen 
so  as  to  accord  with  the  key  of  the  hymn. 


IV 


DIRECTIONS    FOR    CHANTING, 


' '  /"ifV-'f    'i  T£?TT     '  I"  "  I T     */  f~\     !->  'J  ''vi\  L/ 

The  form  of  pointing  used  in   this   Book  is  intended  to  show  clearly 

where  the  strict  time  of  the  chant  begins.  All  that  comes  before  the  accent 
is  not  accounted  for,  but  should  be  sung  to  the  first  note  of  the  chant,  at  a 
speed  that  is  neither  so  slow  as  to  be  dull  nor  so  fast  as  to  be  indistinct. 
An  imaginary  bar  commences  at  the  accent,  taken  out  of  the  first  note  of  the 
chant,  the  same  note  on  which  the  recitation  has  been  made. 


O  come,  let  us  j  sing. . . . 


unto  .  the     Lord 


If  the  syllable  on  which  the  accent  is  placed  stands  alone,  that  syllable 
will  be  a  whole  bar  in  length,  e.g.  :  — 


love  the     Lord 


If,  after  the  accent,  a  second  syllable  occurs,  time  must  be  made  for  it 
out  of  that  bar,  e.g.  :  — 


Let  us  |  kneel  .  .  .  be-  |  -fore 

Two,  or  three  syllables  will  be  sung  on  the  same  principle,  e.g. ; — 

i         i     i 


For 


.  the 


Vow  .      .  and 


Lord     is    a   j  great 


i        i     i     . 
*  *  * 


pay  un-to  the  |  Lord 


In  the  examples  given  above,  the  syllables  following  the  accent  are 
separated  from  it  by  a  space,  and  time  should  be  taken  for  them  at  the  latter 
end  of  the  bar. 

Where  they  are  connected  with  the  accent,  they  should  come  at  the 
beginning,  or  divide  the  bar  equally,  e.g. : — 


In  His  hands  are  the  deep 


or, 


not 


places      |  of  the  earth 


c)    & 

pla-  ces 

J.  J 

pla  -  ces 


DIRECTIONS    FOR    CHANTING. 


In  several  instances  both  these  forms  occur  together,  e.g. : — 

Vs 

Bring  an 


I  will 


6f-fer-ing         and  |  come 

ii          N    i\ 
•     &        •    4    \ 
tri-umph  in  the  |  works 


The  sign  *  in  the  coarse  of  the  recitation  marks  the  place  where  a  break 
should  be  made  for  taking  breath.  All  stops  should  be  observed  exactly 
as  in  reading,  but  never  used  as  breathing  places  unless  accompanied  by 
this  sign. 

The  bars  in  the  pointing  of  the  words  correspond  with  those  in  the 
music.  In  the  middle  of  the  chant  there  are  two  notes  in  the  bar,  and 
one  syllable  will  fall  on  each  note,  e  g.  :— 

I    d       &    I 
Sing  unto  the  Lord  |  bless    His  |  name 

Where  only  one  syllable  occurs  it  is  followed  by  dots  or  a  dash;  and  the 
two  notes  have  to  be  sung  to  it,  e.g.  :  — 


Sing  unto  the  Lord  .  .  .  a  |  new      —  •    |  song 

Where  more  than  two  syllables  occur,  a  dot  or  a  hyphen,  according  to 
circumstances,  shows  the  division,  e.g.  :  — 

.  -  •    ^  I 

Strength  .  .  .  and  |  beauty  .  are    |  in 

I    &          &      I 
And  .....  the  |    peo   -   pies     |  with 

-'     '  • 

At  the  presence  of  ...  the  |  Lord  .  of  the  |  whole 

'  '  '  -  I 

Let  the  |  mul-ti-tude  of   |  isles 


J     0 
is  the 


King 


Except  in  a  very  few  places,  which  are  clearly  indicated,  all  words  are 
to  be  sung  as  they  would  be  read  —  e.g.,  grieved  as  griev'd.  not  griev-ed. 

The  speed  adopted  in  chanting  should  not  be  so  great  as  to  interfere  with 
the  clear  enunciation  of  every  word  and  syllable  ;  but,  on  the  average,  it 
should  not  be  slower  than  is  absolutely  needful  to  secure  this  clearness.  A 
fair  amount  of  movement  makes  the  singing  of  even  a  long  Psalm  easy  and 
enjoyable. 
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Metrical  litanies, 


TO  GOD  ALMIGHTY. 

7.7.7:6. 


German. 
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1  /~1  OD,  on  heaven's  eternal  1 

hrone,                   6  From  all  sinful  lust  of  ga 

in, 

V     Earth  and  heaven  are  all  Thine  own, 
Thou  art  God,  and  Thou  alone  ; 
Save  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

2  For  the  glory  of  Thy  name, 
For  the  sake  of  Him  who  came 
Bearing  toil  and  cross  and  shame, 

Save  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

3  By  Thy  love  and  holiness, 

By  Thy  care  for  man's  distress, 

By  Thy  will  to  help  and  bless, 

Save  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

4  Make  our  spirits  pure  within, 
Wean  us  from  the  ways  of  sin, 
All  our  hearts'  devotion  win  ; 

Save  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

5  May  our  bodies  hallowed  be, 
From  all  evil  passions  free, 
As  a  sacrifice  to  Thee  ; 

Save  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 


Pride  of  life,  and  glory  vain, 
From  the  love  of  joys  that  stain, 
Save  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

7  From  the  thought  of  calumny, 
From  the  hard  and  envious  eye, 
From  the  tongue  that  speaks  a  lie, 

Save  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

8  From  presumption  and  despair, 
From  each  soul-disturbing  care, 
Unbelief,  and  doubt  in  prayer, 

Save  UP,  we  beseech  Thee. 

9  Bless  the  daily  cross  we  bear  ; 
By  our  toil  our  souls  prepare 
Holy  rest  in  heaven  to  share  ; 

Save  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

10  Thine  the  kingdom  evermore, 
Thine  the  power  we  bow  before, 
Thine  the  glory  we  adore. 
Save  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

T.  B.  Pollock. 


METRICAL  LITANIES. 

OF  THE  LOVE  OF  GOD. 
St.  ^SlanC.  [FIRST  TUNE.]  7.7.7.6. 
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1  p<  OD  of  Love,  to  Thee  we  owe 
\JT    All  our  good,  on  earth  below, 
All  the  hope  of  heaven  we  know  ; 

Help  us,  Lord,  to  love  Thee. 

2  Poor,  unworthy  though  we  be, 
Thou  dost  deign  to  will  that  we 
Should  be  blest  in  loving  Thee ; 

Help  us,  Lord,  to  love  Thee. 

3  On  our  loveless  nature  shine, 
Come  to  us  in  power  divine, 
Give  us  love  and  make  it  Thine  ; 

Help  us,  Lord,  to  love  Thee. 

4  More  than  every  earthly  gain, 
More  than  all  that  men  obtain, 
Power,  or  joy,  or  honour  vain, 

Help  us,  Lord,  to  love  Thee. 

5  More  than  friend,  however  near, 
More  than  all  we  hold  most  dear, 
More  than  all  in  heaven,  or  here, 

Help  us,  Lord,  to  love  Thee. 


6  Not  from  dread  of  wrath  or  woe, 
Not  for  all  Thou  wilt  bestow,— 
For  Thyself,  whose  love  we  know, 

Help  us,  Lord,  to  love  Thee. 

7  Though  there  were  no  heaven  to  gain, 
Though  there  were  no  place  of  pain, 
Still  our  love  would  not  be  vain  ; 

Help  us,  Lord,  to  love  Thee. 

8  If  we  feel  Thy  bounteous  care, 
If  our  lot  be  poor  and  bare, 

If  Thou  smite,  and  if  Thou  spare, 
Help  us,  Lord,  to  love  Thee. 

9  If  the  world's  applause  we  know, 
If  despised  and  lying  low, 
Still,  in  joy,  or  fear,  or  woe, 

Help  us,  Lord,  to  love  Thee. 

10  In  our  health,  when  sick  we  lie, 
While  we  live,  and  when  we  die, 
Now,  and  everlastingly, 

Help  us,  Lord,  to  love  Thee. 
T.  J3.  Pollock. 


OF  THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 
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1  /COMFORTER,  to  whom  we  owe 
\J    All  that  we  rejoice  to  know 
Of  our  Saviour's  work  below. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

2  Spirit,  showing  \is  the  way, 
Warning  when  we  go  astray, 
Pleading  in  us,  when  we  pray. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

3  Spirit,  whom  our  failings  grieve, 
Whom  the  world  will  not  receive, 
Who  dost  help  us  to  believe. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

4  Spirit,  guarding  us  from  ill, 
Bending  right  our  stubborn  will, 
Though  we  grieve  Thee,  patient  still. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

5  Calming  Spirit,  always  nigh, 
Helping  our  infirmity 
When  in  lonely  doubt  we  lie. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 


(  3) 


6  Spirit,  strength  of  all  the  weak, 
Giving  courage  to  the  meek, 
Teaching  faltering  tongues  to  speak. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

7  Spirit,  aiding  all  who  yearn 
More  of  truths  divine  to  learn, 
And  with  deeper  love  to  burn. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

8  Spirit,  fount  of  faith  and  joy, 
Giving  peace  without  alloy, 
Hope  that  nothing  can  destroy. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

9  Source  of  love  and  light  divine, 
With  that  hallowing  grace  of  Thine 
More  and  more  upon  us  shine. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

10  Holy,  loving  as  Thou  art, 

Come  and  live  within  our  heart, 
Never  from  us  to  depart. 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

T.  B.  Pollock. 


METRICAL  LITANIES. 


OF  PENITENCE. 


Uttang.  [FIRST  TUNE.]                              7.7.7.6. 
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ARTHUR  SULLIVAN. 

fy-I     J-  S~S  S-HJ  s  *  I-J  »  i 

E  —  J+*  —  J  —  ^  B 

Iu 

—  r%     —  3=£= 

iS 

hr4          JL—  U_T^~^6 

A  -  men. 

»H  —  ^-v- 

J-            i 

Hl«—            -q 

kj—  _  J—  JL^  1  ^Jl 
~^  —  *  —  5?  —  H~^  —  f^s  —  n 

-^  

PART  I. 


1  T)LESSED  JESU,  far  away 

JL)     From  the  light  of  heavenly  day, 
Lost  in  paths  of  sin  we  stray. 
Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

2  Deeper  has  the  darkness  grown  ; 
Saviour,  come  to  seek  Thine  own, 
Leave,  0  leave  us  not  alone. 

Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

3  Thou  our  great  example  art, 
Thou  canst  needful  grace  impart 
To  the  wayward,  earthbound  heart. 

Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

4  Foolish,  weak,  and  sad  we  lie  ; 
Guard  us  with  Thy  loving  eye, 
Be  our  helper,  always  nigh. 

Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

5  Help  us  to  bewail  our  sin, 
And,  in  heavenly  strength,  begin 
Daily  victories  to  win. 

Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

6  Keep  us  lowly  that  we  may, 
Ever  watchful,  turn  away 

From  the  snares  our  tempters  lay. 
Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 


(4  \ 


7  May  Thy  wisdom  be  our  guide, 
Comfort,  rest,  and  peace  provide, 
Near  to  Thy  protecting  side. 

Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

8  May  we  true  devotion  feel 
To  our  God,  and  holy  zeal 
For  our  fellow  creatures'  weal. 

Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

9  May  we  selfishness  deny, 
And  the  body  mortify, 
Doing  deeds  of  charity. 

Lord,  in  nier^y  hear  us. 

10  Make  us  earnest  when  we  pray, 
Diligent  from  day  to  day, 
Meaning,  doing  what  we  say. 

Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

11  May  Thy  grace  within  the  soul 
Nature's  waywardness  control, 
Guiding  towards  the  heavenly  goal. 

Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

12  So  at  last,  from  sin  set  free, 
What  we  long  for  may  we  see. 
And  for  ever  blessed  be. 

Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

T.  B.  Pollock. 


METRICAL  LITANIES. 


1  TT1ATHER,  hear  Thy  children's  call ; 
1      Humbly  at  Thy  feet  we  fall, 
Prodigals,  confessing  all. 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

2  Christ,  beneath  Thy  cross  we  blame 
All  our  life  of  sin  and  shame, 
Penitent,  we  breathe  Thy  name. 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  grieved  and  tried, 
Oft  forgotten  and  defied. 

Now  we  mourn  our  stubborn  pride. 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

4  We  Thy  call  have  disobeyed, 
Have  neglected  and  delayed, 
Into  paths  of  sin  have  strayed. 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

5  Sick,  we  come  to  Thee  for  cure, 
Guilty,  seek  Thy  mercy  sure, 
Evil,  come  to  be  made  pure. 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

6  Blind,  we  pray  that  we  may  see, 
Bound,  we  pray  to  be  made  free, 
Stained,  we  pray  for  sanctity. 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


7  Hearing  every  contrite  sigh, 
Bidding  sinful  souls  draw  nigh, 
Willing  not  that  one  should  die. 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

8  Grant  us  Faith,  to  know  Thee  near, 
Hail  Thy  grace,  Thy  judgments  fear, 
And  through  trial  persevere. 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

9  Grant  us  Hope,  from  earth  to  rise, 
And  to  strain  with  eager  eyes 
Towards  the  promised  heavenly  prize. 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

10  Grant  us  Love,  Thy  love  to  own, — 
Love,  to  live  for.  Thee  alone, 

And  the  power  of  grace  make  known. 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

11  All  our  weak  endeavours  bless, 
As  we  ever  onward  press, 

Till  we  perfect  holiness. 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

12  Lead  us  daily  nearer  Thee, 
Till  at  last  Thy  face  we  see, 
Crowned  with  Thine  own  purity. 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

T.  B.  Pollock. 


METRICAL  LITANIES. 


CHILDREN'S  LITANY. 
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UNISON. 


J.  T.  MUSGKAVE. 


OD  the  Father,  throned  on  high  ; 
T    Saviour,  who  didst  come  to  die 
Spirit,  who  dost  sanctify  ; 
Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

2  We  would  hope  in  Thee  alone  ; 
May  our  hopes  be  all  Thine  own, 
And  in  fuller  peace  be  shewn. 

Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

3  Lord,  we  love  Thee,  we  deplore 
That  we  do  not  love  Thee  more  ; 
Warm  our  coldness,  we  implore. 

Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

4  At  Thy  feet  our  thoughts  we  lay, 
Make  Thine  own  the  words  we  say, 
Make  our  lives  more  pure  each  day. 

Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 


5  What  Thou  wiliest  may  we  will, 
Nor  our  own  desires  fulfil, 

For  we  know  not  good  from  ill. 
Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

6  Turn  our  eyes  from  what  is  vain, 
Guide  our  tongues  with  careful  rein, 
That  we  speak  no  word  profane. 

Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

7  May  our  lips  our  faith  confess, 
Teach  us,  when  reviled,  to  bless, 
Conquering  by  gentleness. 

Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

8  Make  us  wise  to  do  the  right, 
Calm  in  trouble,  brave  in  fight, 
Humble,  when  our  path  is  bright. 

ht 


Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

9  May  we  live  that,  free  from  fear, 
We  the  angels'  call  may  hear, 
And  before  Thy  throne  appear. 
Lord,  in  mercy  hear  us. 

T.  B.  Pollock. 
(6) 


METKICAL  LITANIES. 
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E.  BUNNETT. 
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FOUBTH    TUNE.] 


Minister  : 

'  Blessed  are  the  poor  iu  spirit :  for  theirs 
the  kingdom  of  heaven.'  • 

People  : 

5  May  we  earthly  joys  resign, 
With  a  spirit  like  to  Thine, 
Toiling  for  the  wealth  divine. 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesu. 
Minister  : 


'  Blessed  are  they  that  mourn  :  for  they  shall 
be  comforted.' 

People  : 

6  May  we  mourn  the  sins  that  weigh 
On  Thy  heart,  and  day  by  day 


7.7.7.6. 

Minister : 

'  Blessed  are  the  peacemakers :  for  they  shall 
be  called  the  children  of  God.' 

People  : 

11  May  Thy  peace  in  us  abound, 
And  what  we  ourselves  have  found 
May  we  seek  to  spread  around. 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesu. 
Minister : 
'  Blessed  are  they  which    are  persecuted  for 


righteousness'  sake  :  for  theirs  is  the  kingdom 
of  heaven.' 

People  : 

12  May  we  fear  no  cold  world's  frown, 
Never  weary,  or  lay  down 
Heavy  cross,  or  thorny  crown. 


/^l  OD,  whose  sheltering  arms  are  thrown 
\JT    Tenderly  around  Thine  own, 
All  whose  cares  to  Thee  are  known, 
Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

Life  and  help  from  day  to  day, 
il 


At  whose  will  on  earth  we  stay, 
vhose  call  we  pass  away, 
Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 


Chastening  those  whom  Thou  dost  choose,; 
Healing  by  the  stripes  that  bruise, 
Giving  joys  when  joys  we  lose, 
Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 


5  Body's  weakness,  spirit's  woe, 

Life's  hard  struggle,  death's  tierce  throe 
Thou  hast  felt,  and  Thou  dost  know  ; 
Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

6  When  the  sick  before  Thee  lay, 
None  were  sent  unhelped  away, 
Sin  and  death  released  their  prey  ; 

Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

7  At  thy  feet  in  faith  we  bow, 
Good  Physician,  sure  that  Thou 
Art  as  kind  as  ever  now  ; 

Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 


8  May  the  sorrows  we  endure 
Be  the  medicine  for  our  cure, 
Be  the  tire  to  make  us  pure  ; 
Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 


4  Christ,  we  trust  Thy  tender  care, 
Thou  didst  all  our  sorrows  share, 
Thou  hast  borne  the  griefs  we  bear  ; 
Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

9  Living,  may  we  live  to  Thee, 
May  our  dying  set  us  free, 
To  be  Thine  eternally  ; 

Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

T.  B.  Pollock. 
(7) 


METRICAL  LITANIES. 
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PART  I. 


1  TESU,  from  Thy  throne  on  high, 
tJ     Far  above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Look  on  us  with  loving  eye. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

2  Little  children  need  not  fear, 
When  they  know  that  Thou  art  near, 
Thou  dost  love  us,  Saviour  dear. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  Little  lambs  may  come  to  Thee, 
Thou  wilt  fold  us  tenderly, 
And  our  careful  Shepherd  be. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

4  Little  hearts  may  love  Thee  well, 
Little  lips  Thy  love  may  tell, 
Little  hymns  Thy  praises  swell. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


(8) 


5  Little  lives  may  be  divine, 
Little  deeds  of  love  may  shine, 
Little  ones  be  wholly  Thine. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

6  Jesu,  once  an  infant  small, 
Cradled  in  the  oxen's  stall, 
Though  the  God  and  Lord  of  all. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

7  Once  a  Child  so  good  and  fair, 
Feeling  want,  and  toil,  and  care — 
All  that  we  may  have  to  bear. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

8  Jesu,  Thou  dost  love  us  still, 
And  it  is  Thy  holy  will 

That  we  should  be  safe  from  ill. 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

T.  B.  Pollock. 


METEICAL  LITANIES. 
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7.7.7.6. 


E.  BUNNETT. 
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FOURTH    TUNE.] 


7.7.7.6. 


Minister : 

'  Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit :  for  theirs  is 
the  kingdom  of  heaven.'  • 

People  : 

5  May  we  earthly  joys  resign, 
With  a  spirit  like  to  Thine, 
Toiling  for  the  wealth  divine. 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesu. 

Minister  : 

'  Blessed  are  they  that  mourn :  for  they  shall 
be  comforted.' 

People  : 

6  May  we  mourn  the  sins  that  weigh 
On  Thy  heart,  and  day  by  day 
Turn  us  from  Thy  love  away. 

Hear  us,  hol-u  Jfisu. 
When  wt,  ieam,  ana  when  we  pray. 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

2  When  we  lie  asleep  at  night, 
Ever  may  Thy  angels  bright 
Keep  us  safe  till  morning's  light. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  Make  us  brave  without  a  fear, 
Make  us  happy,  full  of  cheer, 
Sure  that  Thou  art  always  near. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

4  May  we  prize  our  Christian  name, 
May  we  guard  it  free  from  blame, 
Fearing  all  that  causes  shame. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

5  May  we  grow  from  day  to  day, 
Glad  to  learn  each  holy  way, 
Ever  ready  to  obey. 

H&ar  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

A*2  ( 


Minister : 

'  Blessed  are  the  peacemakers :  for  they  shall 
be  called  the  children  of  God.' 

People  : 

11  May  Thy  peace  in  us  abound, 
And  what  we  ourselves  have  found 
May  we  seek  to  spread  around. 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesu. 

Minister  : 

'  Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted  for 
righteousness'  sake  :  for  theirs  is  the  kingdom 
of  heaven.' 

People  : 

12  May  we  fear  no  cold  world's  frown, 
Never  weary,  or  lay  down 
Heavy  cross,  or  thorny  crown. 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesu. 

Pure  and  gentle,  cord,  like  Thee. 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

7  May  our  thoughts  be  undefiled, 
May  our  words  be  true  and  mild, 
Make  us  each  a  holy  child. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

8  Jesu,  Son  of  God  most  high, 
Who  didst  in  a  manger  lie, 
Who  upon  the  cross  didst  die. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

9  Jesu,  from  Thy  heavenly  throne, 
Watching  o'er  each  little  one, 
Till  our  life  on  earth  is  done. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

10  Jesu,  whom  we  hope  to  see, 
Calling  us  in  heaven  to  be 
Happy  evermore  with  Thee. 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

T.  B.  Pollock. 
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1  TTEAVENLY  FATHER,  Lord  of  all, 
-Cl    Low  before  Thy  throne  we  fall ; 
Hear  Thy  children  when  they  call. 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

2  Jesu,  once  for  sinners  slain, 
God,  by  whose  atoning  pain 
Sinful  men  salvation  gain, 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

3  Spirit,  from  the  fount  of  light 
Beaming  on  our  error's  night 
Truth  and  purity  and  might, 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

4  God,  from  whom  we  all  proceed, 
God,  whose  heart  for  man  did  bleed, 
God,  who  dost  within  us  plead, 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

Minister : 

'  Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit :  for  theirs  is 
the  kingdom  of  heaven.' 

People  : 

5  May  we  earthly  joys  resign, 
With  a  spirit  like  to  Thine, 
Toiling  for  the  wealth  divine. 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesu. 

Minister : 

'  Blessed  are  they  that  mourn :  for  they  shall 
be  comforted.' 

People  : 

6  May  we  mourn  the  sins  that  weigh 
On  Thy  heart,  and  day  by  day 
Turn  us  from  Thy  love  away. 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesu. 

Minister  : 

1  Blessed  are  the  meek  :  for  they  shall  inherit 
the  earth.' 

People  : 

7  May  we  suffer  patiently, 
Waiting  quietly  for  Thee, 
Sure  that  Thou  wilt  faithful  be. 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesu. 

Minister  : 

'  Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and  thirst 
after  righteousness  :  for  they  shall  be  filled.' 

People  : 

8  May  we  know  our  true  distress, 
Thirsting  for  Thy  love  to  bless, 
Hungering  for  righteousness. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


Minister : 

'  Blessed  are  the  merciful :  for  they  shall 
obtain  mercy.' 

People  : 

9  May  we  all  Thy  mercy  know, 
And  be  ever  glad  to  show 
Mercy  to  our  hardest  foe. 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesu. 

Minister  : 

'  Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart :  for  they  shall 
see  God.' 

People : 

10  Cleanse  from  stain  our  soiled  heart, 
Truth  and  purity  impart, 

Make  us  holy  as  Thou  art. 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesu. 

Minister : 

'  Blessed  are  the  peacemakers :   for  they  shall 
be  called  the  children  of  God.' 
People  : 

11  May  Thy  peace  in  us  abound, 
And  what  we  ourselves  have  found 
May  we  seek  to  spread  around. 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesu. 

Minister : 

1  Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted  for 
righteousness'  sake  :  for  theirs  is  the  kingdom 
of  heaven.' 

People : 

12  May  we  fear  no  cold  world's  frown, 
Never  weary,  or  lay  down 
Heavy  cross,  or  thorny  crown. 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesu. 


13  Jesu,  by  Thy  wondrous  birth, 
By  Thy  weary  life  on  earth, 
By  Thy  death  of  untold  worth, 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesu. 

14  Form  in  us  the  life  Divine, 
May  we  all  our  will  resign. 
Wholly  to  be  led  by  Thine. 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesu. 

15  Train  us  as  Thou  knowest  best, 
Till  we  come  where  all  are  blest, 
In  the  Father's  home  of  rest. 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesu. 

16  Bless  our  life  of  toil  and  care, 
Hear,  from  heaven,  our  lowly  prayer, 
May  we  soon  be  blessed  there. 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesu. 

T.  B.  Pollock, 
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III.     F.  A.  J.  HERVEY. 
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1  BLESSED  is  the  man  that  walketh  not  I 
in  the  counsel of 


the      |  wicked, 


Nor  standeth  in  the  way  of  sinners,  *  I 
nor  sltteth in  the    seat          — 


of 


the      |  scornful. 


2  But  Ids  deligtit is  in  the  |  law     .     of  the  |  Lord  j 

And  in  His  14w doth  he  |  medi-      tate     |  day          and     |  night. 


its  I  fruit        — 


3  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted 

.     .     by  the  |  streams  of        |  water, 

That  bringeth  f<5rth  .... 

4  Whose  leaf  also |  doth 

And  what- so-  |  ever 


its       |  seacon, 


not      |  wither ; 

he       |  doeth  .   shall    |  prosper. 


5  The  wicked |  are 

But  are  like  the  chaff   .     .    which  the  |  wind 

6  Therefore  the  wicked  shall  not  stand  |  in 
Nor  sinners  in  the  c<5n-      .     .     .    gre-  |  ga- 


not  |  so ; 

—  |  driveth .  a- 

the  |  judgment, 

tion  I  of  the 


I  way. 

|  righteous. 


7  For  the  Lord  knoweth  . 
Brit   . 


the  |  way 
the  |  way 


of  the  |  righteous: 

of  the  |  wicked  .  shall   |  perish. 


GLORIA  PATRI. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father, |  and     .     to  the  |  Son, 

And |  to  the      |  Ho-         ly        |  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  *  is  n6w,  and  |  ev-  er        |  shall  be, 

W6rld    ........  without  |  end.         —        |  A-  -  -        [  men. 


PSALMS. 


4  When  I  consider  Thy  he*avens,    .     the  |  WLM 


5  What  is  man,  *  that  Thou  .  .  art 
And  the  sou  of  man 

i  " 

d 

| 

CHARLES  VINC 

ENT. 

6  For  Thou  hast  made  him  but  little.  . 
And  crdwnest  .  . 

lo 
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7  Thou  madest  him  to  have  dominion 

1   !         , 

u_i  1  ,  „ 

o 
Thou  hast  put      ........  |  al 
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A  -  men. 

1  WHY  do  the    na-          tions     rage, 

|  thing  ? 

ed,      |  saying, 
—        |  from     us. 

de-      |  rision. 
dis-     |  pleasure  : 
of        |  Zion. 

be-      |  gotten  Thee. 

, 
pos-     |  session. 

ter's    |  vessel. 

the      |  earth. 

%• 

the      |  way, 
in        |  Him. 

An.d  the  peoples    ......    i-    inagine  .  a            vain 

The  kings  of  the  earth  set  themselves,* 

Against  the  Lord,.     .     .     .      and  a-    gainst  .  His  a-     noint- 
Let  us  brSak                                     their    bands      a-           sunder 

And  cast      a-    way         their      cords 

2  He  that  sitteth     .          .                in  the    heavens  shall      lau^h  • 

The  Lord      .               .                  shall    have        them     in 

Then  shall  He  speak  unto  th^m      .     .     in            His        wrath, 

Ygt  I      have    set           my        kin0" 

Up<5n  ...         .                         my    ho-          ly          hill 

3  I  will  tell    of     .     the  de-  1  cree  : 

The  Lord  said  unto  me,  *  Thou  art  1 
my  Son  *                                    this    day         have    1  I 

Ask  of  me,  *  and  I  will  give  Thee  the 
nations     for    Thine      in-         heritanct 

And  the  uttermost  parts     .      of  the    earth       for         Thy 
Thou  shalt  break  them  .     .     .     with  a    rod          of          iron  ; 
Thou  shalt  dash  them  in  pieces   .     .     like         a           pot- 

4  Now  therefore  be  wise                                0              ye          kin^s  : 

Be  instructed                                    ye  1  iudg-       es          of 

Serve  the  Lord  with  fear,  .     .    and  re-  |  joice         with      tremblin 

Kiss  the  Son,  *  lest  He  be  dngry,     . 
and  ye    per-         ish         in 

For  His  wrath     will    soon        be          kindled. 

Blessed  are  all  they  ....    that  |  put          their     trust 

13  ) 


AMEN. 


PSALMS. 

13 

L 

1*     I   UUIRFT 

PSALI 

J.  TURLE. 

^H^l=l 

i^e  Booft  of  psali 

.LM    I. 

I.               F.  A.  G.  OUSELEY. 

1  J  J  1  i    II     t 

& 

-tr-gg'g;  "S 
i    r 

—  1±^_  i  —  L  1  —  1  U 

1  ANSWER  me  when  I  call,    .     .     .     .    0  |  C.  Jd  of  .  m^  |  righteousness  ; 
Thou  hast  set  me  at  large  when  I  was  I 

in  distress  :  *  have  me"rcy  .     .     up-  |  on  me,  .  and  |  hear        my      |  prayer. 

2  0  ye  sons  of  men,  *  how  long  shall  my  I 

glory  be  turned |  into         dis-  |  honour  ? 

How  long  will  ye  love  vanity,    .     and  |  seek         —  |  af-  ter       |  falsehood  ? 

3  But  know  that  the  Lord  hath  set  apart  I 

him  that  is  godly |  for  Him-  |  self  : 

The  Lord  will  hear |  when       I  |  call     .     unto    |  Him. 

4  Stand in  |  awe,        and  |  sin  not : 

Commune  with  your  own  heart  .          .  I 

upon  your  |  bed,        —  |  and         be       |  still. 

5  Offer  the  sdc- ri-  |  fices         of  |  righteousness, 

And  put your  |  trust       —  |  in  the      |  Lord. 

6  Many  there  be  that  say,  *  Who  will  I 

shew  us I  an-  y  |  good  ? 

Lord,  lift  Thou  up  the  light  .     of  Thy  |  coun-       te-  |  nance       up-     |  on  us. 

7  Thou  hast  put  gladness |  in  my  |  heart, 

More  than  they  have     .     .  when  their  |  corn  .and their  |  wine  .  are  in-     [  creased. 

8  In  peace  will  I  both  l£y    ...      me  |  down       and  |  sleep  : 

For  Thou,  Lord,  al<5ne |  makest .  me  |  dwell       in        |  safety. 

GLORIA  PATRI. 


PSALM  VIII. 

J.  HlNDLE. 


TI. 


G.  J.  ELVEY. 


(By  permission  of  Novetlo  and  Company,  Limited.) 

1O |  Lord,  our      |  Lord, 

How  Excellent is  Thy  |  name  in        |  all  the      |  earth ! 

2  Who  hast  set  Thy  glory    .     .     .     up- |  on  the      |  heavens. 
Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  suck-  I 

lings hast  |  Thou  e-        |  stab-        lished|  strength, 

3  Because . |  of  Thine  |  adversaries, 

That  Thou  mightest  still  ...     the  |  ene-  my      |  and     .    the  a- 1  venger 
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4  When  I  consider  Thy  heavens, 
The  moon  and  the  stars,    .     . 

5  What  is  man,  *  that  Thou      . 
And  the  son  of  man, 

6  For  Thou  hast  made  him  but  little. 
And  crdwnest . 


the  |  work  of .  Thy     \  fingers, 


|  which      Thou  |  hast         or-       |  dained ; 


art  |  mindful  .  of     |  him  ? 
|  that         Thou  |  visit- 

[lower,    than    [God, 


est 


him  ? 


|  him 


with    |  glory   .    and     [  honour. 


7  Thou  madest  him  to  have  dominion 


Thou  hast  put 

*  1  under  .  his       [  feet  : 

|  Thee, 
j  my           —        |  strength. 
|  rock, 
|  liv-           er-       |  er  ; 

|  trust  ; 
|  my           high     |  tower. 

|  praised  : 
I  from        mine      euemies. 

ILES  VINCENT. 
1    j  i     =3 

,«    AJ1 

11        

0    

Lord        — 

The  Lord    

is              my 

And  my  fortress        .... 

and     my            de- 

.  in    Him  .  will  I 
sal-     va-           tion, 
o  is 
.     .     to             be 

2  My  God,  *  my  strong  rock,    .     . 
My  shield,  *  and  the  horn  .  of  niy 
I   will  call  upon  the   Lord,*   wh 
worthy     

So  shall  I               

.  be    sav-          ed 

0 

rSAJLM    ^  v  . 

I.            CHAI 

i        | 

^j     ty 

-*•  Li  '  j 

-  ESVr 

^-      „     J     J 

1  LORD  who  shall  s<5journ 

i      i 

in            Thy 

|  tabernacle? 
|  ho-           ly        |  hill  ? 
CHARLES  VINCENT. 

'  —  '—  ^h  —  I  n  n 

Who  shall  dwell  

.     .     in             Thy 

II. 

i  re  i  E 

7^1    ^            H- 

1         1 

it     r  r 

~     I   ^     J-jJ^Jzpgzra 

2  He                                          .    '.     . 

that    walketh  .  up 
right-       eous- 

1  rightly, 
|  ness, 
1  in             his       |  heart. 

|  tongue, 
|  friend, 
|  gainst      his         neighbour. 

|  spised  ; 
j  Lord, 
1  chang-     eth      |  not. 

[  usury, 
|  innocent. 
!  er             be       |  moved. 

And  worketh    

truth 

3  He  that  slandereth  not 

with        his 

Nor  doeth  eVil       
Nor  taketh  up 

.     .     to             his 
i  re-    proach     a- 

.     .     is              de- 
that    fear         the 
.     .  j  hurt,        and 

his    money      to 
.   a.-     crjmist.       the 

4  In  whose  eyes  a  reprobate      .  Iy,;- 
But  he  honoureth  them  .     .     . 
He  that  sweareth  to  his  own  . 

5  He  that  putteth  not  <5ut    .   <.    .  'J 
Nor  taketh  reward     .... 

He  that  doeth  these  things    .     .  shall    nev-         — 

Repeat  Chant  I. 
GLORIA  PATBI. 
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PSALM  XVI. 
I. 


J.  Goss. 


fefe^f 


2-^J 


F 


i  i 


,     , 


Thou  hast  set  me  at  large  when  I  was  I 
in  distress  :  *  have  mercy  .     .     up-  |  on  me,  .  and     |  hear        my      j  prayer. 

2  0  ye  sons  of  men,  *  how  long  shall  my  I 

glory  be  turned |  into         dis-     |  honour  ? 

How  long  will  ye  love  vanity,    .     and  |  seek  |  af-  ter       |  falsehood  ? 

3  But  know  that  the  Lord  hath  set  apart  I 

him  that  is  gddly (for  Him-  |  self  : 

"ro-  T,nH  will  Ii6ar  -    ._'^_sJ_.     .    .  |  when       I          |  call     .     unto    |  Him. 


1  PRESERVE |  me,          0  |  God : 

For  in  Thee |  do  I  |  put          my 

I  have  said  unto  the  Lord,      .     .     .     .  |  Thou  art .  my  |  Lord  : 

f |  have         no  |  good        be- 

2  As  for  the  saints that  are  |  in  the  |  earth, 

They  are  the  excellent   .     .     .     .  in  |  whom      is  |  all  .  rny  de- 

Their  sorrows |  shall         be  |  multiplied 

That  exchange the  |  Lord  .  for  an-  |  o-  ther 


3  Their  drink  offerings  of  blood     .     will  |  I 

Nor  tdke their  |  names 

The  Lord  is  the  portion  of  mine  in 
heritance  .  .    and 


not 
up- 


Thdu 


of  my 

main-  I  tain-         — 


|  offer, 
|  on 

|  cup : 
|  est 


my 


my 


4  The  lines  are  fallen  unto  me  .     .     .  in  |  plea-  sant  |  places  ; 

Ye"a, I  |  have  a  |  good-       ly 

I  will  bless  the  L<5rd,    .     .     who  hath  |  given   .  me  |  counsel : 

Yea,  my  reins  instruct  me      ...  |  in  the  |  night       — 

5  I  have  set  the  Lord |  always  .  be-  |  fore  me  : 

Because  He  is  at  my  right  hand,      .  |  I  shall  |  not          be 

Therefore  my  heart  is  glad,  .  and  my  |  glory    .  re-  |  joiceth  : 

My  flesh |  also    .  shall  |  dwell       in 

6  For  Thou  wilt  not  leave    ...     my  |  soul  to  |  Sheol ; 

Neither  wilt  Thou  suffer  Thine  H<51y  |  One  to  J  see  cor 

Thou  wilt  sheV  me the  |  path  of  |  life : 

In  Thy  presence  is  fulness  of  joy  ;  *  I 

in  Thy  right  hand  .     .     .there  are  |  pleasures  .  for  |  ev-          er- 
GLORIA  PATRI. 


|  trust. 

|  yond  Thee. 

I  light. 
I  god; 

|  lips. 
|  lot. 

|  heritage. 
|  seasons. 

|  moved. 
|  safety. 

|  ruption. 
|  more. 
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PSALM  XVIII.  1—19. 


J.  TUBLE. 


S3 


J^ 


rs 


i  i       r 


i  i 

love          — 

Thee, 

6      ....    .    .... 

Lord         — 

mv           —        |  strength. 

The  Lord                         .... 

is              my 

rock, 

2  My  God,  *  my  strong  rock,    .     .     .in 
My  shield,  *  and  the  horn  .  of  iny  sal- 
I   will  call  npon  the  Lord,*   who  is 
worthy     

Him  .  will  I 
va-           tion, 

to             be 

trust  ; 
my           high    j  tower. 

praised  : 

So  shall  I                                 .     .  be 

sav-         ed 

from        mine   1  euemies 

3  The  cords  of  death   

com-       passed 

me, 

And  the  floods  ofun- 

godli-       ness 

made  .  me  a-     1  fraid 

The  cords  of  Sheol                  .     .    were 

round       a- 

bout  me  • 

The  snares                                         of 

death       — 

came        up-      1  on  me 

4  In  my  distress  I  called.      .     .     .      up- 
Aud  cried    

on             the 
un-           to 

Lord, 
my           —        I  God  ; 

He  heard  my  voice 

out  of     His 

temple 

And  my  cry  before  Him     .... 
5  Then  the  earth     

came        in- 
shook      and 

to             His     |  ears, 
trembled 

The  foundations  also  of  the  moun 
tains  moved  and  were  slmken,   be- 
There  went  up  a  smoke 

cause 
out  of      His 

He           was     |  wroth. 

And  fire  out  of  His  mouth  devoured  : 

coals        were 
and          came 

kin-         died    |  by  it. 
down  ; 

And  thick    . 

darkness    was 

And  He  rode  upon  a  cherub  .... 
Yea,  He  flew  swiftly      .     .     .     up- 

7  He.  made  darkness  His  hiding  place,* 
His  pavilion  . 

and          did 
on            the 

round      a- 

fly: 
wings   .  of  the  |  wind. 

bout  Him  * 

Darkness  of  waters 

thick 

clouds      of  the  !  skies 

At  the  brightness  before  Him  .     His 
Hail-  

thick      clouds 
stones      and 

passed, 
coals        of        1  fire 

8  The  Lord  also  thundered  in  the  heav 
ens,  *  and  the  Most  High    .     .     . 
Hail-  .                    .     . 

uttered  .  His 

voice  ; 

arrows,  .  and 

scattered  them  * 

Yea,  lightnings  manifold,  .... 

9  Then  the  channels    of 
And  the  foundations.     .     .      of  the 
At  Thy  re- 

and          dis- 

waters  .  ap- 
world      were 
buke        O 

comfit-  .  ed        |  them. 

peared, 
laid         —       |  bare, 
Lord 

At  the  blast     ....           of  the 

breath 

of            Thy    |  nostrilso 

high         He 

took  me  * 

out           of 

ma-         ny       1  waters. 

He  brought  me  forth  also  .     .      into  a 
He  delivered  me,  *  because     .     .     . 
GLORIA  PATRI. 

large        — 
He           de- 

place  ; 
light-      ed       |  in  me- 

(  17) 
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PSALM  XIX. 
I. 


LEMON. 


S 


J     i      I 


1 


2?id  Setting.) 


II. 


K.  J.  PYE. 


!      '  ,     | 


1     ' 


1 — | 1 L_I 1  •• : 1 

I  ' 

1  THE  heavens  declare     ....      the  |  glory    .    of  |  God  ; 

And  the  firmament |  sheweth  .  His  |  liaud-       y-         | 

Day  unto  day |  utter-       eth  |  speech, 

And  night unto  |  night        —  |  shew-      eth      | 


2  There  is  n<5      .     .     ,     .     =     ....  |  speech     nor      |  language  ; 
Their       „     ....     .     ....  |  voice        can-     |  not          b 


Their  line  is  gone  out    . 
And  their  wdrds  .     . 


.  through  |  all 
to  the  |  end 


3  In  them  hath  he  set  a  tdbernacle     .     .  |  for 
Which  is  as  a  bridegroom  coming  out 
of  his  chamber,  *  and  rejoiceth  as  a 

strdng .     „     .     „     o 

Hh  going  forth  is  from  the  end  of  the  I 

heaven,  *  and  his  circuit .  unto  the  |  ends 


the      |  earth, 
-        |  of 

the      |  sun. 


to        |  run 
of        |  it : 


work, 
knowledge. 

be        |  heard, 
the      |  world. 


his 


And  there  is  nothing . 
(1st  Setting.)       III. 


J.  HEYWQOD. 


|  hid  .  from  the    |  heat         there-  ]  of. 

MACFARREX. 


i 


(2nd  Setting.)      IV.  G-.  A. 


ii 


r\    i 


IS 


4  The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,   .       re-  |  storing  .  the  |  soul : 

The  testimony  of  the  Lord  is  sure,  .     .  |  mak-  ing  |  wise         the      |  simple. 

5  The  precepts  of  the  Lord  are  right,  re-  |  joicing  .  the  |  heart : 

The  commandment  of  the  Ldrd  .     .  is  |  pure,  en-  |  lightening,  the  |  eyes. 

6  The  fear  of  tho  Lord  is  clean,      .      en-  |  during  for  |  ever : 

The  judgments  of  the  Lord  are  true,       I 

and  I  right-  eous  |  al-            to-       |  gether. 


7  More  to  be  desired  are  they  than  gold,  *  I 

y^a than  |  much 

Sweeter  also  than  h6ney   .     .     ,    i     .  \  and 

(  18  ) 


fine     |  gold : 

the      |  hon-         ey- 


|  comb. 


PSALMS. 


8  Moreover  by  the"m    .    .     ,     ,     is  Thy  |  ser-        vant  |  warned  : 

lu  keeping  of  the"m  .     .     .     ,     .     .     .  |  there        is  J  great       re-       |  ward. 

9  Who can  dis-  |  cern         his  |  errors  ? 

Cle"ar Thou  |  me  from  |  hid-         den      |  faults. 

10  Keep  back  Thy  servant  also  .  frompre- 1  sumptu-  ous  |  sins  : 


Let  them  not 


have 


11  Then &   :.-!-V    .  shall  |  I 

And  I shall  be  |  clear 

12  Let  the  words  of  my  mouth  and  the 

meditation  of  my  heart  be  accept 
able    

0  Lord my  |  rock, 

GLORIA  PATRI. 


do-      1  min-        ion      |  over  me : 

be       |  perfect, 

from   |  great       trans-  |  gression. 


Thy     |  sight, 

and     |  my          Re-      |  deemer. 
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PSALM  XXIII. 
J.  Goss. 

Thttrrl 


IL 


J.  BARNBY. 


(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 


1  THE  Lord |  is  my  |  shepherd  ; 

I .  |  shall  |  not 

2  He  maketh  me  to  lie  d<5wn    .     .     .  in  |  green  —  |  pastures  : 
He  leadeth  me be-  |  side  the  |  still         — 


3  He     .     , re-  |  storeth  .  my      |  soul : 

His      |  name's     — 


He  guideth  me  in  the  paths  of  right 
eousness  .  ,  I  for 


4  Yea,  *  though    I   walk    through    the  I 

valley of  the  |  shadow  .  of        (death, 

I will  |  fear          —        |  no  — 


|  want. 


waters. 


|  sake. 


|  evil; 


5  F<5r ,     .     .  |  Thou 

Thy  rod and  Thy  |  staff 


art       |  with  me  : 

they    |  com-        fort     |  me. 


6  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  I 

the  presence |  of 

Thou    hast    anointed   my  head    with  I 
(5il ;     , my  |  cup 

7  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  fdllow  I 

me all  the  |  days  .  of  my     |  life  : 

And  I  will  dwell in  the  |  house  .  of  the    |  Lord        for 

GLORIA  PATRI. 

(  19) 


mine  |  enemies : 

|  run-         neth    ]  over. 


ever. 
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PSALM  XXIV. 

I. 


4—1- 


J.  Goss. 


-    A 


@ 


1     i    "v 

1  THE  earth  is  the  L<5rd's,     .     .   and  the    fulness  .  there-  |  of  ; 

The  w<5rld, and    they         that     I  dwell      there-  |  in. 

For  He  hath  foiSuded  it     ...     up-     on  the      |  seas, 

And  established    . it  up-      j  on  the      |  floods. 

2  Who  shall  ascend     ....  into  the    hill    .    of  the    |  Lord  ? 

And  wh<5 shall  stand  .  in  His  |  ho-  ly        |  place  ? 

He  that  hath  clean  hands,      .     .  and  a  pure         —        |  heart  ; 
Who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  soul  unto 

vanity and  hath         not      |  sworn      de-       I  ceitfully. 

3  He  shall  receive  a  blessing  .  |  from        the      |  Lord, 

And  righteousness      .     .       from  the  ]  God          of        |  his  sal-      |  vation. 

This  is  the  generation  of  them  that  seek  |  af-  ter       [Him, 

That  s£ek     , Thy  {  face,         O         |  God         of        |  Jacob. 

II.  EOWLAND  BP.IANT. 

L^.-^H-^^^^^^^L^I  «  ii  -£  i  ^|~Ji^p^ 
j   i  _  __  „   j  -j-  -^-  mm  „   j   ,  '  i j 

^iFg— fc£   &  i  %  ii  ;T~|  %    ^  I  °  j|  ^   I  "    **  \  ^=^ 

—     \*  \  \\     ^       \-e?        ^    |  j^- 

— 1  j  |T        , 

4  Lift  up  your  h^ads. I  0  ye        |  gates  ; 

And  be  ye  lift  up,  *  ye  .     .     .  ever-  |  last-         ing      |  doors  : 
And  the  King of  |  glo-          ry       |  shall        come  |  in. 

5  Wh6 is  the  |  King        of        |  glory  ? 

The  Lord      .     .     , I  strong     and      |  mighty, 

The  Lord I  might-     •  |  y  in        I  battle. 

6  Lift  up  your  hgads.       I  0  ye        |  gates ; 

Yea,  lift  them  up,  *  ye  .     .     .  ever-  |  last-         ing      |  doors  : 
And  the  King of  |  glo-         ry        |  shall        come  |  in. 

7  Who is  this  |  King       of        |  glory  ? 

The" ' |  Lord        of        |  hosts, 

He" ....  |  is  the      |  King       of        j  glory. 


GLORIA  PATRI. 


Repeat  Chant  I. 
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PSALM  XXV. 


E.  LANGDON. 


s 


n 


"••: 


1 — |— l 

1  UNTO  Thee,  0  Lord,  do  I  lift      .     .     .  |  up 

0  my  G6d in    The< 

Let  me  ndt |  be 

Let  not  mine  enemies |  tri- 

2  Yea,  none  that  wait  on  Thee      .  shall  |  be 

They  shall    be  ashamed  that    deal 

treacherously with-       — 

Shew  me Thy  |  ways, 

Teach j  me 

3  Guide  me in  Thy  |  truth, 

For  Thou  art  the  God  of  my  salva-  I 

tion,*  on  Thee do  I  j  wait 

Remember,  0  Lord,  Thy  tender  mer-  | 


cies 
For     . 


and  Thy 
.   they 


lov- 
have 


4  Remember  not  the  sins  of  my  yduth,nor  |  my 

According  to  Thy  loviugkindness  re 
member  Thou  me  .     .     .  for  Thy  |  good- 
Good  and  upright |  is 

Therefore  will  He  instruct      .     .     .  |  sin- 

5  The  me'ek will  He  |  guide 

And  the  meek |  will 

All  the  paths  of  the  Lord  are  loving-  .  |  kiudn 
Unto  such  as  keep     ....     His  j  cove- 


For  Thy  name's  .     .     . 

Pardon  mine  iniquity, 
What  man  is  he  .     .     . 

Him  shall  He  instruct 


.     .     .  |  sake, 
.     .     .  |  for 
.    that  |  f  caret 
in  the  j  way 


7  His  sdul shall  |  dwell 

And  his  se*ed shall 

The  secret  of  the  L6rd  ...     is  with     them 
And  Hi will  |  shew 

8  Mine  eyes  are  ever |  toward 

For  He  shall  pluck   ....      my    feet 

Turn  Thee  unto  me  ...      aucl  have  |  mercy 

For  I am  j  deso-" 


are 

0  bring  Thou  me"  .... 

Consider  mine  affliction 

Arid 

for 

10  Consider  mine  enemies,     .     . 
And  they  hate      .     .     . 

.      for 

give, 
they 

0  keep   

Let  me  not  be  ashdmed, 

.  for  I 

|put 

11  Let  integrity  and  uprightness 

F6r         

Redeem  Is-.     ...... 

Out 

GLORIA  PATRI. 


pre-  I  serve 
.     I  I  wait 
ra-  |  el, 
•     •  I- 


my 

soul. 

have         I 

|  trusted, 

a- 

1  shamed  ; 

umph 

o-              ver 

|  me. 

a- 

shamed  : 

,  . 

out 

I  cause. 

0 

Lord; 

— 

Thy         - 

|  paths. 

and 

teach  me  ; 

— 

all          the 

1  day. 

ing- 

kindnesses  ; 

been 

ever    .     of 

|  old. 

trans- 

gressions  : 

ness' 

sake,      0 

|  Lord. 

the 

Lord  : 

ners 

in              the 

1  way. 

in        |  judgment  : 
He      I  teach       His 

|  way. 

>s.aud 

truth 

nant 

and          His 

|  testimonies. 

0 

Lord, 

— 
.  the 

it             is 
Lord? 

|  great. 

that 

he            shall 

|  choose. 

at 

ease  ; 

in- 

herit  .     the 

[  land. 

that 

fear  Him  ; 



them        His 

(  covenant. 

.  the 

Lord  ; 

— 

out  of  .    the 

|  net. 

.  up- 

on  me  ; 

late 

and           af- 

1  tiicted. 

en- 

larged  : 

of 

my           dis- 

|  tresses. 

my 

travail  ; 

— 

all            my 

|  sins. 

are 

many  ; 

with 

cru-          el 

1  hatred. 

and  de 

liver  me  : 

my 

trust        in 

|  Thee. 

— 

me, 

— 

on 

|  Thee. 

0 

God, 

of 

all            his 

|  troubles. 
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(1st  Setting.) 


m 


PSALM  XXVII. 

I. 

' 


G.  M.  GARRETT. 


fl     g 


+t*-r-i 


(2nd  Setting.) 


II. 


G.  E.  MOTT 
^ 


I      I 
J     I 

g    M    g?    .g 


I  THE  Lord  is  my  light  ....    and  |  my          sal-  |  vation  ; 

Whom |  shall  |  I  —        |  fear  ? 

The  Lord  is  the  strength |  of  my  |  life  ; 

Of  wh6m |  shall        I  |  be  a-        |  fraid  ? 

"2  When  evil-doers  came  upon  me      .  to  |  eat  up  .  my  |  fleshs 

Even  mine  adversaries  .     .  and  my  |  foes,         they  |  stumbled  .  and  |  fell. 

Though  an  host  ....   should  en-  |  camp       a-  |  gainst  me, 

My I  heart  |  shall        not      |  fear : 

3  Though  war should  |  rise          a-  |  gainst      me, 

Even |  then        will  |  I  be        |  confident. 

One  thing  .......     have  I  |  asked  .  of  the  |  Lord, 

That I  will         I  |  seek        —        |  after; 


4  That  I  may  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  I 

L<5rd all  the  |  days  of .  my 

To  behold  the  beauty  of  the  L<5rd, 
and  to  in-    quire       — 

For  in  the  day  of  trouble  He  shall  keep  I 

me  secretly in  |  His 


life, 


in 


His     |  temple. 


pa-  I  vilion  : 

In  the  covert  of  His  tdbernacle    .     .  |  shall  He  |  hide        —        |  me  ; 

5  He  shall  lift  me  up  .....     up-  |  on  a  |  rock. 

And  now  shall  mine  head  be  lifted  up  I 

above  ........  mine  |  ene    -  mies  |  round     a-         |  about  me  ; 

And  I  will  offer  in  His  tabernacle  sac-  ri-  |  fices    .  of  |  joy  ; 

I  will  sing,  *  yea,  I  will  sing  .     .     .  |  prais-  es  j  unto    .    the      |  Lord. 
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PSALMS. 


(1st  Setting.) 


III. 


KOWLAND  BEIANT. 


-      J   A 


(27id  Setting.) 

- 


IV. 


G.  E.  MOTT. 


w 


r 


6  Hear,  0  Lord,  when  I  cr£     .     .     .     .  |  with        my      |  voice  : 
Have  mercy  also up-  |  on  me,  .  and     |  an-          swer    |  me. 


7  When  Thou  saidst, |  Seek  ye .  My      |  face  ; 

My  heart  said  unto  Thee,       .     .    Thy  |  face,         Lord   |  will         I 


|  seek. 


Hide  not Thy  |  face         — 

Put  not , Thy  |  servant .  a- 


|  from  me  ; 

|  way         in        |  anger : 


9  Thou hast  |  been 

Cast    me   not    off,*    neither    forsake  I 
me, 0  j  God 

10  When  my  father  and  my  m6ther .     for-  |  sake 
Th6  .  .1  Lord 


11  Te*ach  me 


I  way, 


And  lead  me  in  a  plain  path  .     .      be-  |  cause 

12  Deliver  me  not  over  unto  the  will  .     .  |  of 

For  false  witnesses  are  risen  up  against  I 
me, -  and    such 


my      |  help  ; 
of        |  my 

j  me> 
will     |  take 

0         |  Lord  ; 
-        |  of 


sal-      |  vation. 
me       |  up. 


mine   |  enemies, 
mine   |  adversaries  : 
as        |  breathe    out      |  cruelty. 


Repeat  Chant  I.  or  II. 


13  I  had  fainted,  unless  I  had  believed  I 

to  see  the  goodness |  of 


the      |  Lord. 


In  ......     ....     the  |  land        —       |  of 

Wait  on  the  Lord  *  :  be  strong  *  and  I 

14t  .........  thine  |  heart       take    |  courage  ; 


the      |  living. 


Ye"a,       |  wait 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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PSALM  XXIX. 

I.  JOHN  E.  WEST. 

j ] 


&3k 


^ 


J- 


r 


,  J- 


1  GIVE  unto  the  Lord,  0  ye  s<5ns  .     .     .  |  of  the 
Give  unto  the  L<5rd |  glo- 

2  Give  uuto  the  Lord  the  glory  due   .     .  |  unto    .    His 
Worship  the  Lord    ....      in  the  |  beauty  .  of 

IT. 


I  mighty, 

|  ry  and     |  strength. 

|  name  j 

|  ho-          li-        |  ness. 

JOHN  E.  WEST. 


^r    —       i r      -&-  ^1  ^°        ^ 


g— H 


J. 


r 


r 

3  The  voice  of  the  Lord  .     .     .     .is  up-  |  on  the  |  waters  : 

TheG<5d of  |  glo-          ry  |  thundereth, 

EVen the  |  Lord    .    upon  |  ma-          ny       |  waters. 

4  The  v<5ice of  the  |  Lord        is  |  powerful ; 

The  voice  of  the  Lord    .     .     .     .  is  |  full          of  |  majesty. 

The  v6ice of  the  |  Lord        —  |  breaketh  .  the  |  cedars  ; 

5  Yea,  the  Lord  breaketh  in  pieces  .  the  |  cedars  .  of  |  Lebanon. 

He  maketh  them  also  to  skip .     .     .  |  like         a  |  calf; 

Lebanon  and  Sirion |  like         a  |  young    wild-    |  ox. 

6  The  voice  of  the  Lord  cleaveth  .      the  |  flames      of  |  fire. 

The  voice  of  the  Lord |  shaketh  .  the  |  wilderness  ; 

The  Lord  shaketh the  |  wil-          der-  |  ness         of        |  Kadesh. 

7  The  voice  of  the  Lord  maketh    .     the  |  hinds       to  |  calve, 

And  strippeth the  |  for  ests  |  bare : 

And  in  His  temple I  ever-       y  |  thing       saith,  |  Glory. 

Repeat  Chant  I. 

8  The  Lord  sat  as  King   .     .     .     .     ,     .  |  at  the  |  Flood  ; 

Yea,  the  L6rd |  sitteth  .  as  |  King        for      |  ever. 

9  The  Lord  will  give  strength  .     .     .     .  |  unto    .    His  |  people  ; 

The  L<5rd        will  |  bless       His  |  people     with    |  peace. 

GLORIA  PATJU. 
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PSALM  XXX. 


W.  CROTCH. 


IP 


r  i 
J    L^ 


„ 


t3 


II. 


E.  G.  MONK. 


i     P^    '^               i 

?  j  j       «  iM-  -e 

I     1 
\   ^  J 

r  r        '  ^  '   '  (  i 

(c£*            1  —  }—  p    1           II    ^   1   '      ~L 

1    \     \       li       h  "~jTP~fgi~~nl 

(By  permission  of  1 

1  I  WILL  extol  thee,  0  Lord  ;  *  for  Thdu 

TlfKjf. 

1      1      I 

•fovello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

raised      me       |  up, 
foes     .     tore-|joice        —        |  over  me. 
Lord        my      |  God, 
Thou       hast    |  heal-        ed        |  me. 

soul         from    |  Sheol  : 

not           go        |  down   .    to  the  |  pit. 
saints      of        [  His, 
to             His     [  !io-           ly        |  name. 

but     .     for  a    |  moment  ; 
fa-                       |  vour         is         |  life  :                 . 
for            the      |  night, 
com-        eth      |  in             the      |  morning. 

my          pros-   |  perity, 
ne-           —        |  ver          be        |  moved. 

stand       —        |  strong  : 
face  ;       —        |  I              was     |  troubled. 

Thee,       O         |  Lord  ; 
made       —        |  sup-         pli-      |  cation  : 

down   .    to  the  |  pit? 
it              de-      |  clare        Thy    |  truth  ? 

mercy  .up-      |  on  me  : 
Thou       —        |  my          —       |  helper, 
in-           to         |  dancing; 
gird-        ed       |  me           with    |  gladness  : 

praise      to        |  Thee, 
not          —        |  be            —       |  silent. 
Lord        my      j  God, 
un-          to       |  Thee       for      }  ever. 

And  hast  not  made    .     .     . 

<5 

.     my 

2  0  Lord,  Thou  hast  brought  up 
Thou  hast  kept  me  alive,*  tl 

my 
latf    . 
should 
.   0  ye 

Sing  praise  unto  the  Lord, 
And  aive  thanks   .     .     ',  '  '. 

3  For  His  anger  

.     .  is 

fn 

His 

Weeping  may  tarry  .... 

But  j<5y 

4  As  for  me,*  I  said    .... 

o  iii 

I 

.   shall 

Thou,  Lord,  of  Thy  favour  hadst  made 
my  mduntain     .....        to 

Thou  didst  hide    .... 

.    Thv 

5  I  cried    

And  unto  the  Lord    . 

.      .     I 

What  profit  is  there  in  my  blood 
Ig<5      

,*when 

Shall  the  dust  praise  Thee  ? 
6  Hear,  0  Ix5rd,     .     .               a 

.  shall 

nd  have 
hp 

Lord,  

Thou  hast  turned  for  me  my  mdurning 
Thou  hast  loosed  my  sdckcloth,  and 

7  To  the  end  that  my  glory  may  sing     . 
And  

6  -    .     . 

I  will  give  thdnka  .... 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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Rffi  XXXII. 

ii     i  j   J.J    ii    'ii     i  J  J.,. 

R.  S.  BARNICOTT. 

1  J 

li^-J  g  ||g  1  p  ^  1  ^  II  g  1  p1^^ 

^  J^  J.JL  g     g  AA  ^ 
I^TH^n^  -=4—  -L-£i^ 

•ri^iS 

I    I.-JJ. 


II. 


G.  HOOPER. 


1  BLESSED  is  he  whose  transgression 

Whdse 

Blessed  is  the  man  unto  whom  the  Lord 

impiiteth 

And  in  whose |  spirit 

2  When 


My  bones  waxed  did .     .through  my 

For  day  and  night  Thy  hand .     .     was 

My  moisture  was  changed  ...  as 

3  I  acknowledged  my  sin 

And  mine  iniquity 

I  said,  I  will  confess  my  transgressions 
And  thou  forgavest    .     .     .     the  in- 

4  For  this  let  everyone  that  is  godly  pray 

unto  Thee*  in  a  time  .  when  Thou    mayest 
Surely  when  the  great  waters  overflow 

they 

Thou  art  my  hiding  place,*  Thou  wilt 

preserve I  me 

Thou  wilt  compass  me  about  .    with  |  songs 

5  I  will  instruct  thee  and  teach  thee  in 

the  way which 

I  will  counsel  thee 

Be  ye  not  as  the  horse,  or  as  the  mule,* 

which  have  n<5 I  un- 

Whose  trappings  must  be  bit  and  bri 
dle  to  hold  them  in,  *  else .  they  will 

6  Many  sorrows shall  |  be  .  to 

But  he  that  trusteth  in  the  Lord,* 

m&rcy shall  |  com- 

Be  glad  in  the  Lord,     ...    an 
And  shout  for  joy,  all  yt§    .  that  are  |  up- 
GLORIA  PATRI. 
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is 

for- 

1  given, 

sin 

— 

|is             - 

|  covered. 

not 

in- 

|  iquity 

spirit  . 

there 

|  is             no 

|  guile. 

I 

kept 

|  silence, 

roar- 

ing 

1  all  the  .  day 

1  long- 

heavy  . 

up- 

|  on  me  : 

with 

the 

|  drought  of 

|  summer, 

un- 

to 

|  Thee, 

have 

T 

I  not 

1  hid  : 

unto    . 

the 

|  Lord  ; 

iqui-    . 

ty 

1  of            my 

|  sin. 

mayest 

.  be 

|  found  : 

shall 

not 

|  reach  .   unto 

|  him. 

me 

from 

|  trouble  ; 

songs 

— 

J  of            de- 

|  liverance. 

thou 

shalt 

1  go: 

with 

Mine 

|  eye          up- 

|  on  thee. 

un- 

der- 

|  standing: 

not 

come 

]  near    .    unto 

|  thee. 

be  .  to 

the 

|  wicked  : 

com- 

pass 

|  him         a- 

|  bout. 

ijoice, 

ye 

|  righteous  : 

up- 

— 

|  right       iu 

|  heart. 
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PSALMS. 


J.  BAKNBY. 


rr 


i    i    r 


(Bv  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 


1  REJOICE  in  the  Lord      
Praise      is 

0             ye 
come-      ly 

righteous  : 
for           the      1  upright 

Give  thanks     unto  the 

Lord        with 

harp  : 

Sing  praises  unto  Him   .       with  the 
2  Sing  unto  Him                         ...    a 

psalter-   y  of 
new         -  —  • 

ten                      |  strings, 
sonf  • 

Play  skilfully                            .     .     . 

with         a 

loud         —        1  noise 

For  the  word      '            ...      of  the 

Lord        is 

right  " 

And  all                   His 

work       is 

done        in        1  faithfulness 

3  He  loveth  right-        ....       eous- 

ness         and 

judgment  : 

The  earth  is  full  of  the  Idviug-     .     . 
By  the  word  of  the  L<5rd    .       were  the 
And  all  the  h<5st  of  them     .     .  to     • 
4  He  gathereth  the  waters  of  the  sea 

kind-       ness 
hea-         vens 
by           the 

as             an 

of             the      |  Lord, 
made  ; 
breath  of  .  His  |  mouth. 

heap  : 

He  layeth                   -    »r  !.  "~.  \f     . 

up            the 

Let  all  the  earth 

fear          the 

Lord  ' 

Let  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  world  . 
o  For  He  spake                           .          and 

stand       in 
it             was 

awe          of        |  Him. 
done  | 

He  commanded,    .     .     n    . 

and          it 

stood       —        |  fast. 

The  Lord  bringeth  the  counsel    .  of  the 
He    maketh    the    thoughts    of   the 
peoples     to 

nations  .  to 
be            of 

nought  : 
none        ef-       1  feet. 

6  The  counsel  of  the  Lord  standeth   .     . 
The  thoughts  of  His  heart  ...  to 
Blessed  is  the  nation     .     .     .      whose 
The  people  whom  He  hath  chosen    . 

7  The  L6rd    \    .     .     . 

fast         for 
all 
God  .  is  the 
for           His 

looketh  .  from 

ever, 
gen-         er-       |  ations. 
Lord  ; 
own         in-       |  heritance. 

heaven  j 

Hebeh<51deth    
From  the  place     of  His 
He  looketh  forth  upon  all  .     the  in- 

8  He  that  fashioueth                             the 

all            the. 
ha-           bi- 
habit-      ants 

hearts  of  them 

sons         of        |  men  ; 
tation 
of             the      |  earth  ; 

all 

That   ....          .                   con- 

sider-       eth 

all            their   |  works. 

Behold,  the  eye  of  the  Lord  is  upon    . 

them       that 
hope        — 

fear  Him, 
in             His     |  mercy  ; 

9  To  deliver  their 

soul         from 

death, 

And    .     .          to 

keep  .  them  a- 

live          in        |  famine. 

Our  soul  hath  wdited    

for           the 

Lord  : 

He"      is  our 

help         — 

and          our      |  shield. 

10  For  our  he'art  shall  re- 

joice        iu 

Him. 

Because  we  have  tnisted     .... 
Let  Thy  mercy  0  Lord 

in            His 
be            up- 

ho-          ly        |  name, 
on  us 

According         as 

we           have 

hoped      in        1  Thee 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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PSALM  XXXIV. 
I.                                          G.  M.  GARRETT. 

,    ,|J  J  i     H     i   i    UCT  ii,   -J  Jr-r-t-T     n 

9[v,r,    **^=*= 

1  I  WILL  ble"ss    . 

t.Vip      T,nr<1 

|        |      I      "•*—•• 

at           all  times  : 
—          in             my      |  mouth. 
the        Lord  : 
and          be        |  glad. 

with      me, 
His        name       to-       |  gether. 
He         answered  me, 
from      all            my      |  fears. 

were      lightened  : 
er           be            con-    |  founded. 
—         heard  him, 
jf           all            his       |  troubles. 

that      fear  Him, 
le-        liver-       eth      |  them. 
is           good  : 
that      trusteth  .  in      |  Him. 

His        saints  : 
that       fear         —        |  Him. 
fer         hunger  : 
want     any    .     good    |  thing. 

J.  TURLE. 

His  praise  shall  continually    ...     be 
My  soul  shall  make  her  boast     ...     in 
The  meek  shall  hear  .     .     .       there-    of, 

2  0  magnify  .                             -     -      t.hfi     T,nrd 

And  let  us 

ex-    alt 

I  sought  the  Lord,    .     . 
And  delivered  . 

».  ;..  .-.     .     .     and 
.     .     «     .     .     me 

3  They  looked  unto  Him, 

and 

And  their  faces 

shall    nev- 

This  poor  man  cried,     . 
And  saved  him 

.     .  and  the    Lord 

nut.             i 

4  The    angel    of   the    Lord   encampeth 
round  about      thpm 

Arid 

\  

that  the  |  Lord 

Blessed    .          ... 

is  the    man 

5  0  fear  the  Lord,  .     .     . 

.    1    VP 

For  there  is  no  w5nt  ....       to    them 
The  young  lions  do  lack,  .     .     .     and  |  suf- 
But  they  that  seek  the  Lord  .  shall    not 

II. 

Sr    &  r  p  ^-  r  |-  -p 

„     ~      J   J    ?P      ^2      -<$ 

*~  —     1       1    ^  "*&". 
1        1        1        1 

^l-d-J-L^-j^ti 
,»ijj  ~    ~  j  J  *)  j  i 

p^l  *  \  V  p\  —  II      1  1-  1  1  p  i    1  ^  If^-h 

5  Come,  ye  children,  *  hearken     .     .     .     un- 
I  will  teach  you                             flip,    fp.ar 

1       r  r 

to          me  : 
—          of            the      |  Lord, 
eth        life, 
may      see           —        |  good  ? 

from      evil, 
from     speak-     ing      |  guile. 
—          good  ; 
—          and          pur-    |  sue  it. 

the        righteous, 
)en        unto    .     their  |  cry. 
mt  do|  evil, 
them  |  from        the      |  earth. 

that  de-    sir- 

And  loveth  many  days, 
7  K6ep      ''f.j/w 

.     .    that    he 

And 

thy    lips 

Depart  from  evil       .    . 

.     .     and    do 

Seek   .               ... 

peace 

8  The  eyes  of  the  L<5rd    . 
And  His  ears    .     .     . 

.     .     .      are    toward  . 

are     o-               1 

The  face  of  the  Lord  is  against  .     .     .     them  .  t 
To  cut  off  the  remembrance    .     .     .  \  of 

PSALMS. 


9  The  righteous  crfed, 

And  delivered  them 

The  Lord  is  iiigh  unto  them  thatare  .of  a 


.  and  the  |  Lord        — 
out          of 


And  saveth  such 


10  Many  are  the  afflictions 
ButtheL<5rd    .     .     . 
He  ke'epeth     .... 
Not     . 


de 


ll  fvil shall 

And  they  that  hate   ....      the 

The  "Lord  rede'emeth     ....      the 

And  none  of  them  that  trust  .     .  in 

GLORIA  PATRI. 


bro- 
be 


|  heard, 

j  all  their    |  troubles, 

ken        j  heart, 
of  a     I  con-         trite    |  spirit. 


of  the      |  righteous : 

livereth  .  him  |  out  of  .  them   |  all. 

all  his       |  bones : 

one          of        |  them       is         |  broken. 


slay         the      |  wicked : 

righteous,  shall  |  be 

soul  of .  His      |  servants  : 


con-     !  demned. 


Him 


28 


shall     |  be 
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con-     |  demned. 


in  the  days  of  famine 


it 


|   they .  shall  be  |  sat- 
|  wicked  .  shall    |  perish, 


|fied. 


And  the  enemies  of  the  Lord  shall  be  j 

as  the  I  excel-   .  lency  |  of 

'he"y r^j^Tl  .     .  |  shall    .    con-  |  sume  ; 

shall  I  thev  .     rnn-  I  sume 


the      | 


In  smoke 

t  --- 


(tfy  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

II.  J.  HlNDLE. 


I  way.] 


t/ 

^  «»  j  j  1  H  

r   r  -    T 

J  -J-  r 

\        \                                   \ 

J     J     J      I 

I  THY  loviu 

Thy  faith 

2  Thy  right 
of  God 
0  Lord,  1 

gkindness,  0  Lord,      .     .    is  |  ii 
fulness  re 

1  ^-\-\  1  &  —  H 

the      |  heavens  ; 
ach-      eth       |  unto    .    the      j  skies. 

•eat       —       j  deep  : 
rv-        est       1  man         and     1  beast. 

eousnessislikethe  mountains 
;  *  Thy  judgments    .  are  a    gi 
h<5u                              .    t»re-  1  se 

3  How  precious  is  Thy  loving-  . 
And  the  children  of  men  take  refuge 


kindness,  .  0     |  God  ! 


under  the 


ow 


of 


4  They    shall    be    abundantly    satisfied  I 

with  the  fatness J  of 

And  Thou  shalt  make  them  drink  .     .  I 
of  the    riv- 


Thy     |  house; 
er        I  of 


f>  For  with  Thee is  the  |  fountain  .  of     |  life : 

In  Thy |  light        shall   [  we  see 

6  O  continue  Thy  lovingkindness  unto  1 

thdm that  |  know       —        |  Thee; 

And  Thy  righteousness |  to  the      |  upright .  in 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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Thy     |  wings 

Thy    |  pleasures, 
see      |  light. 


|  heart. 
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PSALM  XXXVII. 

I. 
l|    i     l|      II..  1  J  J 

J.  TURLE. 

^  •**-  r  f  -&-          r 
tt£,  J_rt,  ,      *  ^ 

i   r  i 

I  A 

f^= 

T(    f~r 

.ffl-          -&.      -^.    ^      A,   J.  J 

—      —  -&--U 

\  .  l_j  —  j  —  L 

1  FRET  not  thyself  because  .     .     .     .  o 
Neither  be  thou  envious  against  .     . 
For  they  shall  soon  be  cut  down 
And  wither 

^-H  — 

'    e- 
theni 
like 
as 

do 
fol- 
|  and 
me 

and 
nev- 
5    Lord 
out 

in 

pa- 

in 
wicked 

•    sake 
only    . 
I     be 
i  they  .  s 

L    shall 

and 
-    herit 
in      . 

II. 
L  T.. 

i     r 

vil- 
that 
the 
the 

low 
tie 
from 

were 
er 

of 

the 
tient- 

his 
.  de- 

to 
cut 
hall  in- 

not 

he 
.    the 
thea- 

—  4—  ?—&-&.  U 

|  doers, 
work       un-      |  righteousness. 
1  grass. 
|  green       —        |  herb. 

good  ; 

af-            ter       1  fritli  fulness. 
|  answered  me, 
|  all            my      |  fears, 

|  lightened  : 
|  be            con-    |  found 
|  heard  him, 
|  all           his       |  troubl. 

|  Lord, 
ly             for       I  Him  : 

1  way, 
|  vices    .    to        |  pass. 

|  wrath  : 
|  ev-           il-        |  doing. 
|  off: 
herit    .    the      |  land. 

|be: 

shall        not      |  be. 
land  ; 
|  bundance  .  of    |  peace. 

J.  TURLE. 

-i  n  1  1  1  i      1  n 

2  Trust  in  the  Lord 

and 

DAvell  in  the  l&ji'l 

3  They  looked  unto  Him, 
And  their  faces     .     . 
4  his  poor  man  cried, 

.     .     .  shal 
.  and  tin 

^e    angel    of   t.liM    Tr- 
4  Re*st  

'.      .      .        uij 

Fret  not  thyself  because  of  him  whc 
prospereth    
Because  of  the  man  who  brmgeth     . 

5  Cease  from  anger,     ....  and  for 
Fret  not  thyself,  *  it  tendeth 
For  evil-doers                                 shal 

But  those  that  wait  upon  the  Lord,  . 

6  For  yet  a  little  while,  *  and  the  wickec 
Yea,  thou  shalt  diligently  considei 

But  the  meek 

filifl.il  in 

And  shall  delight  themselves  .     .     , 

•—A  1  1  n  1  1  1  —  i  1  —  =i  —  r~- 

\£  ^ 

ES     n    ^  i*  1  ^"^"N^ltts!      '  fa  J    ^ 

""?T  2 

1       1           ' 

^  AA  •<_ 

=U« 
B— 

I    J 

f^T  i        r  Ip 

[7  The  wicked  pldtteth 

— 
gainst 

the 
him 
at 
his 

i 

1  just, 
|  with        his       |  teeth. 
|  him  : 
1  day          is         1  coming. 

And  ^nasheth        .     0 

up 

on 
.    laugh 
that 

.     .     .  shal 

ForHes4etn   . 
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8  The  wicked  have  drawn  out  the  sword, 

and  have 

To  cast  down  the  poor  and  needy,  *  to 

slay  such as  be 

Their  sword  shall  e"nter     .     into  their 
And their 

9  Better  is  a  little that  the 

Than the  a- 

For  the  arms  of  the  wicked    .... 
But the 

10  The  Lord  kn<5weth the 

And  their  inheritance    .     .     .  shall 

They  shall  not  be  ashamed    .      in  the 

And  in  the  days  of  famine      .     .     . 


bent        their  j  bow  ; 


1  up- 

right   | 

in 

the 

1  way: 

|  own 

—        | 

heart, 

|  bows 

I 

! 

shall 

be 

|  broken. 

|  right- 

eous    | 

hath 

j  bundauce  .  of  | 

ma- 

ny 

|  wicked. 

|  shall 

be        | 

broken  : 

|  Lord 

up-      | 

holdeth  . 

the 

|  righteous. 

I  days 

.    ofthe  | 

perfect  : 

|be 

for       j 

ev- 

— 

|er. 

|  time 

of        | 

evil: 

I   they 

.  shall  be  | 

sat- 

is- 

|  fled. 

And  the  enemies  of  the  Lord  shall  be 
as  thft 

excel-  .  lency  |  of            the      |  pastures  : 
shall    .    con-    |  sume  ; 
they  .     con-       sume        a-        |  way.] 

III.                                                       J.  Goss. 

They.    '.     . 

In  smoke 

•=£^1  ^    ^  _ 

shall 

^     »    ^    1  eJ     J        i     J 

=4z  U  iV^. 

1    1    I    F 
1     '  -J 

rr 

Ega 

>Li-k  1  

II                 ^  -£•*    £? 

-.      II     IT—  N^U     \f  r-- 

I     i   • 

•<=*  H 

[12  The  wicked  borroweth,  *  and  payeth  |  not  a-  |  gain  : 

But  the  righteous  de"aleth  .     .     .     .  |  gra-  cious-  |  ly,  and     |  giveth. 

For  such  as  be  blessed  of  Him .  shall  in-  |  herit    .  the  |  land  ; 

And  they  tkat  be  ciirsed     .     .     .  of  |  Him  shall  |  be  cut      |  oft'. 

13  A  man's  goings  are  established       .     .  |  of  the  |  Lord  ; 

And  He de-  |  light-  eth  |  in  his       |  way. 

Though  he  fall,  *he  shall  not  be  utterly  |  cast  |  down  : 

FortheLdrd    .    '.'  '^J"'"    .   ".!"  up-  |  holdeth. him  |  with        His      |  hand. 

14  I  have  been  y<5ung,       .     k     .     .     and  ]  now  am  1  old ; 

Yet  have  I  not  seen  the  righteous  I 

forsaken,  *  n<5r his  |  seed  —  |  begging  .  their  |  bread. 

All  the  day  long  he  dealeth  gra-  .cious-  |  ly,  and  |  lendeth  ; 

Aiid    .     * his  |  seed  —  |  is  —       |  blessed. 

15  Depart  from  evil, and  |  do  —  I  good  ; 

Arid |  dwell  for  |  ev-  er-       |  more. 

For  the  L<5rd  .     ,     .     .     „     ....  |  lov-  eth  |  judgment, 

Add for-  |  sak-  eth  |  not          His      |  saints ; 
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III. 


J.  Goss. 


5r      r  r  ^      i 

.  %V2  f  i^-Hfj-l 
i    1    r 

i      1 

1 

y  -<s>-      £..     f£ 

Tr 

16  They 

r*r  i  —  '  —  "— 

are  pre-    served     i 

ever  * 

fi 

But  the  seed 

of  the    wicked    ? 

hall 

be            cut 

off 

The  righteous  

.  shall  in-    herit    .    1 

,he 

land 

Arid         

.     .     .     .     dwell       1 

there- 

in            for 

ever. 

17  The  mouth  of  the  righteou 
And    

s  .     .     .     .     talketh  . 
.     .      his    to  "<gue 

of 

|  wisdom, 
speak-     eth 

]ud°rment 

The  law  of  his  G<5d 

heart  • 

N(5ne  . 

.     of            1 

lis 

1  steps       shall 

slide.! 

IV 


J.    TURLE. 


n 


r 


. 


4— H    i '    '  if  r  i  ~  ii— 1- 


* 


18  The  wicked |  watcheth.the 

And |  seeketh  .  to 

The  Lord  will  not  leave  him      .     .     .  |  in  his 

Nor con-  |  demu      him 

19  Wait  on   the    Lord,    and    keep    His  ] 

way,  *  and  He  shall  exalt  thee.  to  in-  |  herit    .    the 
When  the  wicked  are  cut  .     .     .     .  |  off, 
I  have  seen  the  wicked      .     .     .     .  in  |  great       — 
And  spreading  himself  like  a  green  I 
tre"e     .     • (in  its 

20  But  one  passed  by,*  and,  16.      .     .     .  |  he  was 

Yea,  I  sought  him, |  but  he 

Mark  the  perfect  mdn,       .     .    and  be-  |  hold         the 
For  the  latter  e*nd of  |  that          — 

21  As  for  transgressors,  *  they  shall  be"  I 

de-  I  stroyed   to- 

The  latter  end of  the  |  wicked  .  shall 

But  the  salvation  of  the  righteous   .  is  |  of  the 

He  is  their  strong  hdld |  in  the 

22  And  the  L(5rd (help-        eth 

And |  _ 

He  rescueth  them  from  the  wicked,  and  |  sav-         eth 

Because they  have  |  tak-         en 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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righteous, 

slay         —        |  him. 

hand, 

when  .    he  is  |  judged. 


land: 

thou        shalt  |  see  it. 

power, 

|  na-          tive     |  soil. 

|  not : 

|  could  not  .  be  |  found. 

|  upright : 

|  man         is         |  peace. 


gether  : 

be  cut      |  off. 

Lord: 

time         of       |  trouble. 

them, 

res-          cueth  |  them  : 

them, 

refuge  .  in        |  Him. 
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PSALM  XXXIX. 
I. 


J.  WELDON. 


t/m'son. 

1  I  SAID,*  I  will  take  heed 
That. 


.  |  to 
I  |  sin 


my      |  ways,. 

not      |  with         my      |  tongue  : 


2  I  will  keep  ........      my  |  mouth  .  with  a  |  bridle, 

While    .........      the  |  wick-      ed        |  is  be-      |  fore  me. 

3  I  was  dumb  with  silence,  *  I  held  my  | 

peace,      ..........  |  even    .     from   |  good  ; 

And  ..........      my  |  sor-          —        |  row          was     |  stirred. 


4  My  heart was  ]  hot 

While  I  was  musing  the  fire  kindled  :*  | 
then |  spake 


II. 


with-  |  in  me  ; 

I          |  with        my      |  tongue : 

KOWIAND  BRIANT. 


1                   1        i 

'  '       '  '                                  1          '        J         1 

.^L       JSL      -«?-         -G^        ^.      .<£.•       g      -^-            ^ 

&  —  &  —  t  —  ^  —  H  —  E  1  J   ^-">     II 

^2  ^—  l^-l  !  —  |  H4  ^ 
Harmony. 

-i  r  |  -=*  -H  

.  to    know       mine 

d£  '  p—  1       —  H 

end, 
is; 
frail         I         |  am. 

haudbreadths  ; 
fore  Thee  : 
geth-       er        |  vanity. 

shew  : 
vain  : 
who         shall   |  gather  them. 

And  the  measure  of  my  days, 

.     .     what        it 
me    know       how 

.my    days        as 
is  as    nothing  .  be- 
e  .  is    al-           to- 

in  a    vain         — 
.  et-     ed            in 
and  j  knoweth  .  not 

6  Behold,  Thou  hast  made  .     .     . 
And  mine  a^e        ... 

Surely  every  man  at  his  best  estdl 

7  Surely  every  man  walketh     .     . 
Surely  they  are  disqiii-  .     .     . 
He  heapeth  up  riches   .... 

Repeat  Chant  I. 
Unison. 

8  And  now,  Lord, what  |  wait         I         |  for  ? 

My |  hope        —        |  is 


j  Thee. 


9  Deliver  me  from  all |  my  trans-  |  gressions  : 

Make  me  not the  re-  |  proach  —        |  of  the      |  foolish. 

10  I  was  dumb,  *  I  Opened |  not  my      j  mouth  ; 

Be*- |  cause  —       |  Thou       —       |  didst  it. 
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J.  WELDON. 


-<s>- 


Unison. 

11  Eemove  Thy  stroke a-  |  way 

I  am  consiimed by  the  |  blow 

12  When  Thou  with  rebukes  dost  correct  I 

mdn I  for 

Thou  makest  his  beauty  to  consume  I 
away  like  a  moth  *  surely  .     .     .  |  ev- 


|  from  me : 

|  of  Thine  |  hand. 

in-       |  iquity, 

ery      |  man         is         |  vanity. 
ROWLAND  BRIANT. 


Harmony. 

13  Hear  my  prayer,  0  Lord,*  and  give  e"ar  |  unto    .    my      |  cry  ; 
Hold  not     ........    Thy  |  peace       —        |  at 


my      |  tears  : 


14  For  f      .     .     .     ,     .....  am  a  |  stranger  with     |  Thee, 

A  s6journer,    ........  as  |  all  my      |  fa-  thers  |  were. 


16  O  spare  me,  that  f  .     .     ,     .   may  re-  |  cov-          er        |  strength, 
Before  1  go |  hence,     and     |  be  no 


more. 
Arnen. 
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J.  WALCH. 


m 


r  r 


i    i 

1^    -J-    !  ,.  i. 


\     1 


J 


I  WAITED  patiently |  for 

And  He  inclined      ....     unto  |  me 

He  brought  me  up  also  out  of  an  hor-  I 

rible  pit, out  of  the  |  mir- 

And  He  set  my  feet  upon  a  r6"ck,     .  |  and 


the      |  Lord  ; 

and     |  heard       my      |  cry. 


2  And  He  hath  put  a  n^ 


|  song    .    in  my 


l2ven I  praise      — 

Many     .,..*....  shall  |  see  it,  .  and 
Arid shall  |  trust 

(34) 


clay; 

tablished  .  my  |  goings, 

mouth. 

unto    .    our      |  God : 

fear, 

in  the      |  Lord. 
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J.  WALCH. 


t^gt-grltedg'  71  ^  I  g  II  --j-^ 

Tr  r  r  p  r  r  r 


jr§ 


r 


•*— , — <—* — ,,u  ..rf- — . «j  .1  it — (-44 . — ^rv- 

J  ^  II  g  U  ^lEgf*  I  ^ 


=P£B 


3  Blessed  is  the  man  that  mdketh       the  |  Lord  his       |  trust, 

And  respecteth  not  the  proud,  nor  I 

stich as  I  turn  a-         |  side         to        |  lies. 

Many,  0  Lord  my  G(5d,     .     .    are  the  |  wonder-  ful       |  works 

Which |  Thou  —        |  hast  |  done. 

4  And  Thy  thoughts  ....      which  |  are  to        |  us-ward  : 

They  cannot  be  se"t in  |  or-  der      |  uu-          to        |  Thee  ; 

If  I  would  declare and  |  speak  of        |  them, 

They are  |  more  than    |  can          be        |  numbered. 

5  Sdc- ri-  |  fice  and 

Th<5u ^  ' .    ,:    .     .  |  hast  — 

Mine  ears- |  hast  Thou 

Burnt  offering  and  sin  Offering    .     .  |  hast  Thou 


6  Then  said  I,  L6, |  I  am 

In  the  roll  of  the  bdok |  it  is 

I  delight  to  do  Thy  will,. |  0  my 

Yea, Thy  |  law  .  is  with- 

7  I  have  published  righteousness .  in  the  |  great .  congre- 

Lo,  I  will  not  refrain  my  lips,      .     .  |  0 

I  have  not  hid  Thy  righteousness .  with-  |  in  my 

I  have  declared  Thy  faithfulness      .  |  and  — 


8  I  have  not  concealed  Thy  lovingkind- 

ness |  and          Thy 

Frdrn the  |  great       — 

Withhold  not  Thou  Thy  tender  mercies  I 

from  )  me,          0 

Let  JThy  lovingkinduess    and   Thy  I 

truth    .     , -con-    tinu-        al- 


9  Be  pleased,  0  Lord,      ...      to  de-  |  liv- 

Make  haste to  |  help 

Let  all  those  that  seek  Thee  rejoice     .  I 

and  be  |  glad 

Let  such  as  love  Thy  salvation  say  I 
continually, The     Lord 


But  I  am  poor and  |  need- 

Y£t the  |  Lord 

Thou  art  my  help and  |  my 

Ma"ke no  |  tarry- 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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in 

be 


de- 
ing, 


|  offering 

I  no  de-      |  light  in  ; 

|  opened  : 

|  not          re-       \  quired. 

|  come  ; 

|  written  .  of 

|  God; 

I  in  my 

|  gation  ; 

|  Lord,       Thou  {  knowest. 

|  heart ; 

|  Thy         sal-      |  vation : 

|  truth 

|  con-        gre-     \  gation. 

|  Lord : 

I  ly  pre-    I  serve  me. 

|  me  : 

|  me,          0         i  Lord. 

|  Thee : 

|  mag-       ni-       |  fied. 


|  thinketh    up-  j  on  me  : 

|  liverer  ; 

I  0  my      |  God. 
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/PSALMS  XLIL  ANT>  X.LIII. 
I.                      C.  A.  WICKES. 
0  i                   i        1 

Ip  -  £  1  2  if^  1  ;  H  ^  1  ;J-jg4=j=^4=gdl 

-        J    ^      -                      J       J      J    J-      a 

1  As  the  ha 

So  pantet 

w            1  '      '     I    -    ii    '    \  -^    &  1  r-    f=M-j-Hl 

i       i 

rt  panteth      .                   .        1  after        the        water  brooks 

i  my  s<5ul  j  af-           ter       |  Thee,       0         |  God. 

2  My  soul  thirsteth  for  God,     .    for  the  |  liv- 
When  shall  I  cdme  ....  and  ap-  |  pear 


ing      |  God : 

be-      |  fore         —       |  God  ? 


3  My  tears  have  been  my  meat 


.  |  day         and     |  night, 


While  they  continually  say  unto  me,     |  Where     —        |  is 


thy     |  God  ? 


4  These  things I  I  re-       |  member, 

And  pour  6ut, my  |  soul         with-  |  in  —       |  me, 


5  How  I  went  with  the  throng,*  and  I 

led  them to  the  |  house  of  |  God, 

With  the  voice  of  joy  and  praise,*  a  I 

'multitude |  keep-  ing  |  ho- 

6  Why  art  thou  cast  d6wn, |  0  my  |  soul  ? 

And  why  art  thou dis-  j  qui-  et-  |  ed 


ly-       I  day. 


with-  I  in  me  ? 


7  Hope  thou  in  God  :  *  for  t  .      .  shall  |  yet          —        |  praise  Him, 

Who  is  the  health     ...      of  my  |  counte-    nance  |  and         my      |  God. 


H.  PUKCELL. 


A 


m 


^—{-s- 


-fy    ,    <•='- 


8  My  soul  is  cast |  down 

Therefore  do  I  remember  Thee  from 
the  land  of  Jordan,  and  the  Hermons, 


from 


— I '    a>     ' 

with-  |  in  me  : 

the      |  hill          —        |  Mizar. 


9  Deep  calleth  unto  deep 
All  Thy  waves     .     .     . 


at  the  |  noise  of  .  Thy   |  waterspouts : 
.  and  Thy  |  bil-          lows    |  are          gone    |  over  me. 


10  Yet  the  Lord  will  command  His  loving 

kindness |  in  the      |  day-time, 

And  in  the  night  His  song  shall  be  I 
with  me,*  even  a  prayer   .    .    .    .[unto    .    the      |  God  of .  my      [life. 
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11  I  will  say  unto  God  my  rock,  *  Why"  J 

hast  |  Thou       for-     |  gotten  me  2 


Why  go  I  mourning  because  .... 
.     .     . of  the  op-    pres-       sion     j  of 


the      |  enemy  ? 


12  As    with    a    sword    in    my    bones,*  I 

mine  adversaries re-  |  proach  —  |  me  ; 

While  they  continually  say  unto  me,     |  Where  —  |  is  thy      j  God  ? 

13  Why  art  thou  cast  d<5wn, |  0  my  |  soul  ? 

And  why  art  th6u dis-  |  qui.  et-  J  ed  with-  |  in  me  ? 

14  Hope  thou  in  God  :  *  for  f    .     .  shall  |  yet  —  |  praise      Him, 

Who  is  the  health of  my  |  counte- nance,  |  and          my      |  God. 


III. 


J.  TURLE. 


15  Judge  me,  0  God,  *   and  plead  my  I 

cause  against an  un-  |  god-         ly        |  nation  : 

0  deliver  me  from   ....     the  de-  |  ceitful  .  and     |  un-          just     |  man. 


16  For    Thou    art     the     God     of    my  I 

strength  ;*  why    .     .     .    hast  Thou  |  cast 


Why  go  I  mourning  because  .... 
of  the  op- 


pres- 


17  0  send  out  Thy  light  and  Thy  truth  ;  |  let 

Let  them  bring  me  unto  Thy  holy  hill,  I 
and    to 


me      |  off? 

sion    |  of  the      |  enemy  ? 

them  |  lead  me :          , 

Thy     |  tab-         er-       |  nacles. 


18  Then  will  I  go  unto  the  altar  of  God,*  j 

unto  God my  ex-  |  ceed-       ing      |  joy : 

And  upon  thehd'rp will  I  j  praise.  Thee,  0  |  God,        my      |  God. 


19  Why  art  thou  cast  d<5wn, }  0  my      |  soul  ? 

And  why  art  th<5u dis-  |  qui*         et-       |  ed 


with-  |  in  me? 


20  Hope  thou  in  God :  *  for  f    .     .  shall  |  yet          —       j  praise      Him, 

Who  is  the  health    ....     of  my  |  counte- .  nance,  |  and         my      |  God. 
GLORIA  PATRI. 
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PSALM  XL VI. 


HERBERT  S.  OAKELEY. 


f  f  f-r  >*"   ~ 


111 


-' 


H»         II 


1— f 


±-4 


-&-          r  '     '    i 


i    i    i 


1  G(5D «_   ,   ,j .;-  is  our  |  refuge  .  and  |  strength, 

A  very |  pre-         sent  |  help        in        |  trouble. 

Therefore  will  we  not  fear, .  though  the  |  earth       do  |  change, 

And  though  the  mountains  be  m6ved  |  in  the  |  heart   .   of  the  |  seas  ; 

Though  the  waters  thereof  rdar  .     .     .  |  and          be  |  troubled, 

Though  the  mountains |  shake,  with  the  |  swelling  there- |  of, 

The  Lord of  |  hosts        is  j  with  us, 

The  God of  |  Ja-  cob  |  is  our      |  refuge. 

2  There  is  a  river,*  the  streams  whereof  I 

make  glad the  |  city    .     of        |  God, 

The  holy  place  of  the  tabernacles     .  |  of  the      |  Most        —       |  High. 

God  is  in  the  midst  of  her ;  *  she" .  shall  |  not          be        |  moved  : 

G6d shall  |  help  her,  .  and  |  that         right   |  early. 

The  nations  raged, the  |  kingdoms. were)  moved  : 

He  uttered'  .,."....  '  His  |  voice,       the      (earth       —        [melted. 
The  L<5rd of  |  hosts       is         |  with  us  ; 

The  G<5d of  |  Ja-          cob      |  is  our      |  refuge. 

3  Come,  beh<51d the  |  works  .  of  the  |  Lord, 

What  desolations |  He  hath    |  made  .   in  the  |  earth. 

He  maketh  wars  to  ce"ase  .       unto  the  |  end     .     of  the  |  earth  ; 

He  breaketh  the  bow,  and  oatteth  the  I 
spear  in  sunder ;  *  He  bilrneth .  the  |  chari-      ots       |  in  tlie      |  fire. 

Be  still,  *  and  know      .     .     .     .    that  \l  am       |  God : 

I  will  be  exalted  among  the  nations,*  I 
I  will  be" ex-  I  alt-          ed        |  in  the      |  earth. 

The  L<5rd of  |  hosts       is         |  with  us  ; 

The  G<5d of  |  Ja-  cob      j  is  our      |  refuge. 

Amen, 
(  38  > 
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H.  LAWES. 


II. 


-t-J, 


S.  WESLEY. 


J. 


AJ. 


r  r 


1  0  CLAP  your  hands, 

Shout  unto  God 
For  the  Lord 
He  is  a  great  Kiug 


.     .  |  all  ye  |  peoples ; 

.     .  |  with  the  |  voice       of        |  triumph. 

Most  |  High  is  |  terrible ; 

.     .  |  o-  ver  |  all  the      |  earth. 


2  He  shall  subdue 

Add 

He  shall  chdose 
The  Excellency 


the  |  peo-  pies 

the  |  na-  tions 

our  in-  |  herit-  ance 

of  j  Ja-  cob 


3  God  is  gone  up 
The  L<5rd    . 
Sing  prdises     . 
Sing  praises 


...  |  with        a 
with  the  |  sound      — 
.     .  to  |  God,        sing 


under  us, 

under  .   our      |  feet. 

for  us, 

whom     He      I  loved. 


shout, 
of 
praises  : 


-|  trumpet. 


|  unto    .    our      |  King,      sing     |  praises. 


4  For  God  is  the  King 

Sing 

God  reigneth 
God  sitteth 


.  of  |  all  the  |  earth  : 

ye  |  praises  .  with  |  un-  tier-     |  standing. 

|  over    .     the  |  nations  : 

up-  |  on  His  |  ho-          ly        |  throne. 


5  The  princes  of  the  peoples 
To  be  the  people  .     .    . 
For  the  shields  of  the  earth 
He     ....... 

GLORIA  PATRI. 


are  |  gathered  .  to-  |  gether 

.    .    .  |  of  the  |  God         of       J  Abraham 

be-  |  long    .    unto  |  God  ; 

.     .    is  |  great-      —  |  ly  ex-      j  alted. 
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/u-b             --  i  1  U  1  1  — 

i  XL  VIII. 

I.                                       CHARLES  VINCENT. 

i        | 

_—  J  —  —  ^_  u  —  /f^,  —  zy.-.-^z.  —  J  —    .  ..  .^  t  —  ._p 

ffi  '      ^        g)     r^  g—  H  g     1   rJ 

-@-       ^     J      -«-       f^f    -J- 

g  1  rt  n~^  —  &    r-  1  o    g  t  OB  H 

r                    ,    i     i    r 

J-Jfi:             ^        J       !     -J-    J       _ 

•     1  r   "['  \\    **    \  r^    jg  \  v—£±4  H 
is             the       Lord, 

And  highly                               .          • 

to            be       1  praised 

In  the  city  of  our  God,      

2  Beautiful  in  elevation,*  the  joy  of  the 
whole  earth             .     .          ... 

in             His     j  ho-           ly        |  mountain, 
is            mount  1  Zion 

6n                                        .     .     the 

sides    .    of  the  1  north 

The  city      
3  God  hath  made  Himself  known  in  her 

of            the      |  great       —        j  King, 
for           a          |  refuge. 

For,  lo,  the  kings       .     .     .     .      as- 
The>      

sembled  .  them-  1  selves, 
pass-       ed        |  by           to-       |  gether. 

4  They  saw  it  *  then                 .        were 

they        a-         1  mazed 

Th<5v  

were        dis-      |  mayed, 

The"y      

has-         —        |  ted          a-        |  way. 

hold  of  .  them  |  there  ; 

woman  .  in        |  travail. 

With  the  east  wind  Thou 

breakest  .  the    |  ships       of        |  Tarshish. 

6  As  we  have  heard,    
In  the  city  of  the  Lord  of  hosts,*  in 
the  city    

so  .  have  we      |  seen 
of            our        God  t 

G<5d  will  es- 

tab-         lish     |  it             for       |  ever. 

II.          CHARLES  VINCENT. 

|        |         . 

3  fy—ry  ^     g1   1  og-U 

«     J    J    -J-  «*     ^ 

£$  1  (  a£ 

|_  r^     ^       r     r*  Ifl 

7  We  have  thought  on  Thy  loving- 
In                       ..... 

.     .  |  kindness,  .  0     |  God, 
the  |  midst      —        |  of            Thy 

|  temple. 

8  As  is  Thy  name,  0  God,*  so  is 
praise  unto  the  ends  . 

Thy 
.     .     of            the      |  earth  : 

Thy  right  hand   . 

is  1  full          of        I  right-       eous- 

|  ness. 

9  Let    mount    Zion   be    glad,    let 

the 
.  of    Judah  .  re-        |  joice, 

Be*-    .    .    .     . 

1  judgments. 

10  Walk  about  Zion,  and  go  ... 

.     .  |  round     a-           bout  her  i 

Tell   

the  1  tow-        ers         there-     — 

1  of. 

11  Mark  ye  well  her  bulwarks,  .     . 
That  ye  may  tell  it  ....      t 

12  For  this  God  is  6ur  God    .     .     . 

con-  |  sider   .    her        palaces  ; 
o  the  |  gen-         er-         a-            tion 

for  |  ever    .    and       ever: 

|  following. 
|  death. 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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PSALM  LI. 


J.  BAKNBY. 


4=F 


i  i         f^fi 

__j    !__!     ' 


ri 


1 ir 
..J..  t 


r 
j 


J  j 


- 


(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

1  HAVE  mercy  upon  me,  0  God,*  ac 
cording    to  Thy    lov-  ing-     |  kindness  : 

According  to  the  multitude   of  Thy  I 

tender  mercies |  blot  out 

Wash  me  throughly      ....  from  |  mine  in- 
Arid   |  cleanse  me 


|  my 


trans- 1  gressions. 
|  from        my      |  sin. 


2  For  I  acknowledge  .     .     . 
And   ....... 

Against  Thee,*  Thee  only, 


my 


And  done  that. 


which  is 


3  That  Thou  mayest  be  justified 

Arid 

Beholti,*  I  was  shapen      .     . 
And  in  sin   . 


be 


4  Behold,*  Thou  desirest  truth  .  in  the 

And  in  the  hidden  part .  Thou  shalt 

Purge  me  with  hyss<5p,      .     .     .     and 

Wash  me, and 

5  Make  me  to  hear 

That  the  bones  which  Thou    .    hast 

Hide  Thy  face 

Andbldtout    . 


6  Create  in  me  a  clean 

And  rene"w a 

Cast  me  not  away 

And  take  n<5t Thy 


trans - 


my  trans- 
sin  is 
have  I 
e-  vil 

when  Thou 
clear  — 
in  iii- 
did  my 

in-  ward 

make  '•.  me  to 
I    .    shall  be 
I    .    shall  be 

joy  and 

bro-  ken 

from  my 

all 

heart,  0 
right 

from  Thy 

Ho-  ly 


7  Restore  unto  me  the  jdy  . 

And  uphold  me    .     .  . 

Then  will  I  te*ach     .     .  . 
And  sinners  shall  be . 


8  Deliver  me    from  bloodguiltiness,   0  I 

God,*  Thou  Gdd  .     .     .     .    .  of  |  my 


.  of    Thy         sal- 
with         a 
gressors  .  Thy 
ed 


sal- 


|  gressions  : 
|  ever    .     be- 
|  sinned, 
|  in  Thy 

|  speakest, 

j  when       Thou 

I  iquity  ; 

j  mother  .  cou- 

|  parts  : 

|  know     — 

|  clean  : 

|  whiter  .  than 

|  gladness  ; 
|  may         re- 
|  sins, 
|  mine       iu- 

|  God; 

I  spirit   .   with- 
|  presence  ; 
|  Spi-          rit 

|  vation  : 
|  free          — 
I  ways  ; 
|  un-  to 


1  fore  me. 
|  sight : 

j  judgest. 
|  ceive  me. 

|  wisdom. 
|  snow. 

|  joice. 
|  iquities. 

|  in  me. 
|  from  me. 

|  spirit. 
Thee. 


And  my  tongue  shall  sing  . 
0  Lord,  <5pen 


And  my  mduth     .....  shall 


loud  — 
Thou  my 
shew  — 


9  For  Thou  delightest  not  in  oacrifice  ;       else  .  would  I 

Thou  hast  no pleasure    .    in 

The  sacrifices  of  G<5d    .     .     .     .  are  a    bro-         ken 
A  broken  and  a  contrite  heart,  0  I 
G<5d, I  Thou       wilt     |not 

B*2  (41) 


|  vation  ; 

|  of  Thy     |  righteousness. 

I  lips  ; 

j  forth       Thy    |  praise. 

|  give  it : 

j  burnt      —        |  offering. 

|  spirit : 


de- 


Amen. 
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PSALM  LVI1. 
I. 


E.  J.  HOPKINS. 


*j      »     p*  p?  *»      <=*    p>  p?  r    r 


-S-    - 


-«2-         -&- 


1  BE  merciful  unto  me,    O   God,  *  be  I 

merciful |  un- 

For  my  soul |  tak- 

Yea,  in  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings    will  |  I 
Until  th&se       cal-  ]  ami- 

2  I  will  cr£ unto  |  God 

Unto  G<5d that  per-  |  form- 
He  shall  send  from  heaven,  and  save 
me,*  when  he  that  would  swallow 
me up 

God  shall  send  f<5rth  ....     His  |  mer- 

3  My  s<5ul is  a-  |  mong 

I  lie  among  them |  that 

Even  the  sons  of  men,*  whose  teeth 

.     .     .     .     o are     spears 

And their  |  tongue 


to        |  me  ; 

eth      |  refuge  .  in        |  Thee  : 
take    |  refuge, 
ties  be  |  o-  ver-     (  past. 

Most  |  High  ; 

eth      |  all          things  |  for  me. 

re-       |  proacheth  ; 

cy        |  and          His      |  truth. 

—        |  lions  : 

are       |  set  on        |  fire, 

and     |  arrows,.     .     . 

a         |  sharp       —        (  sword. 


Qnd   (4  Be  Thou  exalted,  O  God    .     .  a-  |  bove 
Part-  \     Let  Thy  glory |  be  a- 

5  They  have  prepared       .     .     .     .     .    a  |  net    . 

M? |  soul 

They  have  digged a  I  pit 

They  are  fallen      ....  into  the  |  midst 


the      |  heavens  ; 

bove    |  all  the      |  earth. 

for  my  |  steps  ; 

is         |  bow-        ed        |  down : 
be-       |  fore  me  ; 
there-  j  of  them-  |  selves. 


E.  J.  HOPKINS. 


My  heart  is  fixed,*  0  G<5d,  .  .  my  |  heart  is  j  fixed  : 

I  will  sing, |  yea,  .  I  will  |  sing  —  |  praises, 

Awake  up,  my  glory  ;  *  awake,  .  .  |  psalter-  y  and  J  harp : 

I  myself  .......  will  a-  I  wake  right  |  ear-  —  |  ly. 
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7  T  will  give  thanks  unto  Thee,  0  Lord,  a-  |  mong  the 

I  will  sing  praises      ....   unto  |  Thee  a- 

For  Thy  mercy  is  great |  unto    .  the 

AM Thy  1  truth  — 


8  Be  Thou  exalted,  0  God     .     .  a-  |  bove 


the 


peoples  : 

mong       the      |  nations. 

heavens, 

unto        the      |  skies. 


heavens  ; 


Part.  |     Let  Thy  glory        |  be  a-        bove      all  the      |  earth. 

GLORIA  PATRI. 

38  PSALM,  LXI. 

I.      C.  E.  STEPHENS.  II.       G.  M.  GARRETT. 

ff f  K  \j~\  *  H  ^  i^  fcfi^i^i 

1  HEAR my  |  cry,         O  |  God  ; 

A"t- |  tend         uu-  |  to  my      |  prayer. 

2  From  the  end  of  the  earth  will  I  call  I 

unto  Thee,  *  wheu  my  heart  .     .   is  |  o-  ver-  |  whelmed  : 

Lead  me  to  the  r<5ck |  that         is  |  higher  .  than    |  I. 

8  For  Thou  hast  been a  |  re-  fuge  |  for  me, 

A  strdng |  tow-          er  [  from        the      |  enemy, 

4  I  will  dwell  in  Thy  tabernacle         for  |  e-  —  |  ver  : 

I  will  take  refuge     ....      in  the  |  co-  vert  |  of  Thy     |  wings. 

5  For  Thou,  0  God, hast  |  heard       my  |  vows  : 

Thou  hast  given  me  the  heritage      .  of  |  those       that  |  fear         Thy     |  name. 

6  Thou  wilt  prolong the  |  king's      —  |  life  : 

His  years  shall  be as  |  ma-         ny  |  gen-         er-       |  ations. 

7  He  shall  abide before  |  God        for  |  ever : 

0  prepare  lovingkindness  and  trdth,  I 

that  I  they,  may  pre-  |  serve       —        |  him. 

8  So  will  I  sing  praise      .     .    unto  Thy  |  name       for  |  ever, 

That  I may  |  daily    .    per-  |  form        my      |  vows. 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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PSALM  LXIIL 
I. 


E.  J.  HOPKINS. 


1  0  GOD, |  Thou  art  |  my  God  ; 

Early I  will  I  |  seek  |  Thee : 

My  soul  thirsteth  for  Thee,  *  my  fle'sh  |  longeth  .  for  |  Thee, 

In  a  dry  and  weary  laud,    .     .     .     .  |  where  no  |  wa-          ter       |  is. 

2  So  have  I  looked  upon  Thee  .     .     .     .  |  in  the  |  sanctuary, 

To  s£e Thy  |  pow-  er  |  and          Thy     |  glory. 

For  Thy  lovingkindness    .     .     .     .   is  |  better  .  than  |  life  ; 

M£ |  lips  shall  |  praise      —        1  Thee. 

3  So  will  I  bless  Thee |  while  I  |  live  : 

I  will  lift  ilp my  |  hands  —  |  in  Thy      |  name. 

My  soul  shall  be  satisfied  .     .    as  with  |  marrow  .  and  |  fatness  ; 

Andmym6uth shall  |praiseThee. with  |  joy-         ful       |  lips  ; 

4  When  I  remember  Thee    ...     up-  |  on  my  |  bed, 

And  meditate  on  Th£e |  in  the  |  night       —        |  watches. 

For  Th<5u hast  |  been  my  |  help, 

And  in  the  shddow    ...    of  Thy  |  wings  will  |  I  re-       |  joice. 

6  My  soul  followeth  hfird |  af-  ter  |  Thee  : 

Thy  right I  hand  up-  |  hold-       eth      |  me. 

But  those  that  seek my    soul,    .  to  de-  |  stroy  it, 

Shall  g<5 into  the    low-  er  j  parts  .  of  the     |  earth. 


6  They  shall  be  given  over  to  the  p<5wer  |  of 
Th<$y shall  |  be 

But  the  king  shall  rejoice  in  God  :  *  I 

every  one  that  sweareth  .     .     .  by  |  Him 

For  the  mouth  of  them  that  spe"ak  .  |  lies 
GLORIA  PATBI. 


the      |  sword  : 

a         |  portion  .  for      |  foxes. 


shall   |  glory  ; 

—        |  shall        be 


|  stopped. 
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(1st  Setting.) 


PSALMS. 

PSALM  LXV. 

J.  HINDLE.  (2nd  Setting.)        II.  J.  STMNER. 


a* 


(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 


1  PRAISE  waiteth  for  Thee,  ....    0  |  God,  in        |  Zion  : 

And  unto  Thee shall  the  |  vow  —        |  be  per-     |  formed. 

2  0  Thou that  |  hear-  est       |  prayer, 

tJnto |  Thee  shall   |  all  flesh    |  come. 

3  Iniquities pre-  |  vail  a-         |  gainst  me  : 

As  for  our  transgressions,      .     .     .     .  |  Thou  shalt  |  purge .  them  a-  |  way. 

4  Blessed    is    the    man    whom    Thou  j 

choosest,*  and  causest  .     .      to  ap-  |  proach  .  unto    |  Thee, 

Thdt |  he  may     |  dwell  in  .  Thy  |  courts  : 

5  We  shall  be  satisfied  with  the  goodness  |  of  Thy     j  house, 

The  h61y |  place  —        |  of  Thy     |  temple. 


(1st  Setting.)         III.     G.  HEATHCOTE. 

j 


2nd  Setting.)       IV.       T.  S.  DUPUIS. 


6  By  terrible  things  Thou  wilt  answer    .  |  us 
6 |  God 

7  Thou  that  art  the  confidence   of   all  I 

the  6nds [of 

And  of  them  that  are  af&r      .     .     .     .  |  off 

8  Which  by  His  strength      .     .    setteth  |  fast 
Being |  girded 

9  Which  stilleth  the  roaring  of  the  seas,*  I 

the  rearing [of 

Arid the  |  tu- 

10  They  also  that  dwell     ...     .in  the  |  utter- 
Are    a-  |  fraid 

11  Thou  makest  the  outgoings    .     .     .     .  |  of 
Aild |  even- 


in  |  righteousness, 

of  |  our          sal-      |  vation ; 

the  |  earth, 

up-  |  on  the      |  sea : 

the  |  mountains  ; 

a-  |  bout        with    |  might : 


their  |  waves, 

mult  |  of  the      |  peoples. 

most  |  parts 

—  |  at  Thy     |  tokens: 

the  |  morning 

ing  I  to  re-       |  joice. 
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J.  KINDLE. 


(2nd  Setting.}       II.  J.  STAINEB. 


JU 


(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

12  Thou  visitest  the  earth,      .     .     .     and  |  water-     est  |  it, 

Th6u      .     .,  B..    .,., |  greatly,  en-  |  rich-        est       |it: 

13  The  river  of  God is  |  full          of  |  water : 

Thou    providest    them   corn,  *  when 

Th6u hast  |  so  pre-  |  pared  .  the      |  earth. 

14  Thou  waterest      ......      her  |  furrows .  a-  |  bundantly  ; 

Th6u |  settlest .  the  |  ridges  .  there- 1  of : 

15  Thou  makest it  |  soft          with  v|  showers ; 

Th6u I  blessest.the  j  springing. there-)  of. 

16  Thou  crownest  the  y6ar |  with        Thy  |  goodness  ; 

An*d Thy  |  paths  |  drop        —        |  fatness. 

17  They  drop  upon  the  pastures      .     .     .  |  of  the  |  wilderness : 

And  the  hills are  |  gird-  |  ed  with  |  joy. 

18  The  pastures are  |  clothed    with  |  flocks  ; 

The  valleys  also are  |  co-  vered  |  over    .    with    |  corn ; 

19  The"y |  shout       for  |  joy, 

|  _  _  |  al-  so        |  sing. 

GLORIA  PATEI. 


PSALM  LXVI.   1—12,  16—20. 


KOWLA.ND  BBIANT. 


1  MAKE  a  joyful  noise  unto  G6d  .     .     .jail 

Sing  forth  the  gl<5ry of 

Make 


2  Say  unto  God,*  How  terrible     . 

Through  the  greatness 


Shall  Thine  Enemies 


.    sub- 


3  All  the  earth shall 


And  shall  sing 
They      .    .    . 


shall 


are 
of 


the  |  earth  : 

His  |  name : 

His  |  praise 

Thy  |  works ! 

Thy  |  power 


mit  them. selves  |  un- 

wor-         ship    |  Thee, 
un-          to        |  Thee ; 


to 


|  glorious. 


Thee. 


sing 
(46  ) 


-       |  to 


Thy    |  name. 
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sn. 
m. 
ves. 

ARNICOTT. 

He  is  terrible  .     .     . 

Tdward       

5  He  turned  the  sea 

.              into  1  dry          —        1  laud  * 

They  went  through    . 
The"re     

.     .     .      the  |  river    .    on       j  foot  : 
did  1  we           re-       1  joice        in        1  H 

6  He  ruleth  

by  His    might      for       |  ever  • 

His  eyes       .     .     . 

.     .     .     ob-  |  serve       the      |  nations  • 

Let  not  

tho  rp.-     bp.llimis  .  P.Y-       1  alt             t.liprn-  1  SP 

(1st  Setting.)     III.  ROWLAND  BRIANT.               (2nd  Setting.)     IV.    R.  S.  E 

!    1           ^  JU 

fr^rJgigqrg-n^ 

^t«i^tej      gif^^^z^ft^r^s 

r^  ^ 

—  £i-\ 

7  0  bless  

—  '    !     !  ^1     &$n**VFf*  ^8         '  r- 

our    God         ye        [  peoples 

And  make  the  voice 
8  Which  holdeth    .     .     . 

<0t  .      of  His    praise      —        j  to             be        |  heard  : 
our    soul         in        1  life 

And  suffereth  not     .     . 
9  For  Thou,  

.     .     .      our    feet          —        |  to             be        |  moved. 

Thdu      

ed. 

ns. 

10  Thou  broughtest  us 

into    .     the      |  net  ° 

Thou  layedst  a  sore 

burden  .  up-    |  on            our      1  lo 

1  1  Thou  hast  caused  men  tc 
We  went  through  fire 
But  Thou  broughtest  us 

(1st  Setting.)          V. 

Repeat  Chant  I.  or  II. 

>  ride    .     .     .     over    .our      |  heads  : 
and      through  1  water  * 

<5ut  ....     into,  .     a          j  wealth-   y          |  place. 
J.  TURLE.               (2nd  Setting.)        VI.          G.  J.  ELVEY. 

H-H—  jr-fl    -frf—  r^~d~~  n  —  ^  J'lJ    ir  ^n 

y  ^  |g^g|  «  llr?.bj    feir^  -i«  H     <y  g  i^fiig-ii  g  i~  ~ 
^       i         i   i  r  i  i  r         *;    »  i  i         '  r  r 

«    «)  -^  -^          j   uj-^-'  -^             «  J  J  -   IIJP  J-   ! 

^Z* 

T^ffll 

1  •""    T 

12  Come,  and  hear,  *  all  y£ 
And  I  will  declare  what 

13  I  cried  unto  Him      .     . 

(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

.     .     .  'that    fear                     |  God, 
He  .     .   hath     done        —        |  for            my       |  soul. 

with        my      |  mouth, 

And  He"      

was  ex-    toll-         ed        1  with        my      1  toi 

igue. 
ar  : 

14  If  I  regard  iniquity  .     . 

The  Lord    

15  But  verily  

.     .                    God         hath    |  heard  • 

He  hath  attended     . 
16  Blessed 

.     .      to  the    voioe       —        |  of             my     |  prayer. 

IIP                               1  Gnrl 

Which    hath    not    turned    away    my 

Driver                                                                  1  finr           His        1  mp.r-          p.v         1  frr 

»m  me. 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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PSALM  LXVII. 

W.  TUENER. 


W.  RUSSELL. 


1  GOD  be  merciful  unto  us,       .     .     and  |  bless        — 
And  cause  ........     His  |  face         to 

2  That  Thy  way     .....    may  be  |  known  up-  on  |  earth, 
Thy  saving      .........  |  health     a-        |  among     all 


|  on  us  ; 


nations. 


3  Let  the  peoples |  praise. Thee,  0  |  God  : 

Let j  all  the      |  peo- 

4  0  let  the  nations  be  glad  .     .     .     and  |  sing         for       |  joy  : 

For  Thou  shalt  judge  the  peoples  with  I 

equity,  *  and  gdvern      .     .     .      the  |  nations  .  up-      |  on 


5  Let  the  peoples 
Let    . 


praise.  Thee,  0  |  God 
all  the      |  peo 


ples     |  praise  Thee. 


—       |  earth. 


pies     |  praise  Thee. 


6  The  e"arth hath  |  yielded  .  her      |  increase  : 

G<5d, even  |  our          own     |  God,        shall   |  bless  us. 

7  G6d |  —  shall   |  bless  us  ; 

And  all the  |  ends    .    of  the  |  earth        shall    |  fear  Him. 

GLORIA  PATRI. 


43 


PSALM  LXVIII.  1,  3—11,  17-20,  32—35. 


0.  GIBBONS. 


r\ 

AA 


1  LET  God  arise,  *  let  His  en-  . 
Let  them  dlso 


.  e-  |  mies        be        |  scattered  ; 
that  |  hate         Him    |  flee          be-       |  fore  Him. 


But  let  the  righteous  be  glad  ;  *  let 
them  exillt be 


fore         — 


God 


Ye"a, I  let  them  .  re-     |  joice        with    |  gladness. 


2  Sing |  un-          to        j  God, 

Sing |  prais-       es        |  to 


Hi.- 


Cast  up  a  highway  for  Him  that  rldeth  |  through  the      |  deserts  : 
His  name  is  J^H  ;    .     .     .    and  ex-  |  ult     .     ye  be-  |  fore          —        |  Him. 


(48) 
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3  A  father  of  the  fatherless,      .     .  and  a  |  judge   .  of  the  |  widows, 

Is  God    .......      in  His  |  ho-  ly        |  hab-         i-         |  tation. 

God  setteth  the  solitary  in  families  :  *  I 

He  bringeth  out  the  prisoners  .     .  |  into    .  pros-   |  perity  : 

But  the  rebellious      ......  |  dwell   .  in  a     |  parch-     ed        |  land. 

4  O  God,  when  Thou  wentest  forth     be-  ]  fore          Thy     |  people, 

When  Thou  didst  march    .     .     .     .  [  through  the      |  wil-          der-     ]  ness  ; 
The  earth  trembled,  *  the  heavens  also  | 

dropped    ......      at  the  |  presence  .  of     |  God  : 

Even  yon  Sinai  trembled  at  the  pre-  I 

sence  of  G6d,     .....      the  |  God         of        |  Is-  ra-       |  el. 

5  Thou,  0  God,  didst  send  ....    a  |  plenti-     ful       |  rain, 

Thou  didst  con  firm  Thine  inheritance,  |  when  .    it  was  |  wear-       —        |  y. 
Thy  congregation     .......  [  dwelt      there-  |  in  : 

Thou,  0  God,  didst  prepare  .  of  Thy  |  good-       ness    |  for  the      j  poor. 

6  The  L<5rd    ..........  |  giveth  .  the      |  word  : 

The  women  that  publish  the  tidings  |  are  a          |  great       —        |  host. 

The  chariots  of  God  are  twenty  thou 

sand,  ^ven     .....     .     .     .     thousands.upon  |  thousands  : 

The  Lord  is  among  them,  .     .  as  in  |  Si-  nai,     |  in  the      |  sanctuary. 

7  Thou  hast  ascended  on  high,  *  Thou  I 

hast  14d    .....      Thy  cap-  |  tivi-  ty       |  captive  : 

Thou  hast  received    ......  I  gifts  a-        |  mong      —        |  men, 

Yea,  am<5ng     ......     the  re-  |  bel-  lious   |  also, 

That  the  L<5rd  ........  |  God  might  |  dwell       with    |  them. 

8  Blessed  be  the  Lord,  who  daily  .     .     .  |  beareth  .  our      |  burden, 

Even  the  G6d  ........  |  who         is         |  our          sal-      |  vation. 

God  is  unto  us     .......    a  |  God  of  .  de-       |  liverances  ; 

And  unto  Jehovah  the  L<5rd  .      be-  |  long         the      |  issues   .   from   |  death. 


9  Sing  unto  God,  ye  kingdoms  .     .     .     .  |  of 

O  sing     ..........  |  prais- 

To  Him  that  rldeth  upon  the  heavens  I 
of  heavens,    .....      which  |  are 

Lo,  He  uttereth  His  voice,      .    and  |  that 


10  Ascribe  ye  strength  .......  |  un- 

His  excellency  is  over  Israel,    .     .  | 

.........  and  His  j  strength  is 

0  God,  Thou  art  terrible   .  out  of  Thy  |  ho-          ly 
The  God  of   Israel,    *   He    giveth  | 
strength  and  power  unto  His  people,  j  Bless-      ed 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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(  earth  ; 

|  unto    .    the 

|  old  ; 

|  might-     y 

|  God  : 

|  in  the 

|  places  : 

|  be  — 


|  Lord  ; 
j  voice. 

|  skies. 
|  God. 
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PSALM  LXXII. 
I. 


W.  BOYCE. 


JJ     J.     ! 

j  i  g    £* — \fy       Jr  ^ 


i 


±^ 


\ L 


II. 


HAWES. 


j^L^L^^n     4^^4^^4« 


I     I 


•^ 


•&•    T5T 


,        (=>    1        I 

GIVE  the  king Thy  |  judgments,  .  0  |  God, 

And  Thy  righteousness |  unto    .   the      |  king's      —        |  son. 

He  shall  judge Thy  |  people     with    |  righteousness, 

And Thy  |  poor         with    |  judg-       —        |  ment. 

The  mountains  shall  bring  pe"ace  .     .  |  to  the      |  people, 

And the  |  hills,  in        |  right-      eous-  |  ness. 

He  shall  judge  the  poor  of  the  people,*  I 

He  shall  save  the  children  .     .     .  |  of  the       |  needy, 

And  shall  bre"ak in  |  pie-  ces  •  |  the          op-      |  pressor. 

They  shall  fe^r  Thee     .     .    while  the  |  sun          en-  |  dureth, 

And  so  long  as  the  m6on,     through-)  out          all  |  gen-         er-       Rations. 

He  shall  come  down  like  rain  .  upon  the  |  mown     —  (grass: 

A'S I  showers. that  |  water  .    the      |  earth 


In  His  days    .....      shall  the  |  right-  eous 

And  abundance  of  pe"ace,    .    till  the  |  moon  — 

He  shall  have  dominion  dlso    .  from  |  sea  to 

And  from  the  River  ......  I  unto  .    the 

They  that  dwell  in  the  wilderness  .  shall  |  bow  be- 
Afid    .........     His  |  ene-mies  shall 

The  kings  of  Tarshish  and  of  the  isles  I 

...........  shall  I  bring  — 


|  flourish  ; 

|  be  no        |  more 

|  sea, 

!  ends    .   of  the  |  earth. 

|  fore  Him  ; 
|  lick         the 


|  dust. 


The  kings  of  She"ba 


and  |  Seba    .    shall 


|  presents  : 
\  of-  fer 


Yea,  all  kings  ....  shall  fall  |  down  be- 
Jill  ...........  I  nations  .  shall 

For  He  shall  deliver  the  needy  .  .  .  |  when  he 
And  .........  the  |  poor,  that 

He  shall  have  pity  .  .  .  .  on  the  \  poor  and 
And  the  s<5uls  .....  of  the  |  need-  y 

He  shall  redeem  their  s6ul  from  op-  |  pressiou.and 
And  precious  ....  shall  their  |  blood  be 


|  gifts. 

|  fore  Him  : 

|  serve        —       |  Him. 

|  crieth  ; 

|  hath         no       |  helper. 

|  needy, 

j  He  shall   |  save. 

|  violence  ; 

|  in  His      |  sight  : 
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g  And  .    .                                .... 

they        shall 

live  : 

And  to  Him  shall  be  given     .    .    . 
And  men  shall  pray      ....      for 
They  .    .  shall 

of            the 
Him        con- 
bless        Him 

gold        of       |  Sheba  : 
tinually  ; 
all  the  .  day     |  long. 

9  There  shall  be  abundance  of  c6rn   .     . 
Up<5n      ...          .     .     .     =      the 

in            the 
top          — 

earth 
of            the      |  mountains  5 

The  fruit  thereof      shall 

shake       like 

Lebanon  : 

And  they  of  the  city      .     .     .  shall 

flourish  .  like 
dure        for 

grass  .     of  the  |  earth, 
ever  j 

His  name  shall  be  continued  .     .  as 

long         — 
blessed    in 

as            the      |  sun  : 
Him  • 

All                               

nations    shall 

call          Him    1  happy 

11  Blessed  be  the  Lord  God,  .     ...     the 
Who  only    

God         of 
do-           eth 

Israel, 
won-        drous  |  things  • 

And  blessed  be  His  g!6rious  .... 

And  let  the  whole  earth   be  filled 
with  His  dory,  *  A-  .     ,     .     . 

name       for 
men,        and 

ever  ; 
A-           —       1  men. 
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PSALM  LXXIII.  1—20,  23—26. 


J.  BATTISHILL. 


^  A  ^  ^   ^  . 

1 

J     -X=!                          1       '       j-Oi- 

!      '                       \ 

-!--[  •     -^  A 

rf  r  '  f  -=- 
jjJj   - 

to 
as  are 
most 
had 

the 

ty 

their 

as 

they 
their 
.them 

with 
than 
op- 

+—  "—  T" 

Israel, 
pure        in 
gone; 
well         iiigh 

arrogant, 
of            the 
death  : 
strength    is 

other  men  ; 
plagued  like 
neck; 
as  t          a 

fatness  : 
heart       could 
pression  : 
lof-         ti- 

|  heart. 
|  slipped. 

|  wicked. 
|  firm. 

|  other  men. 
|  garment. 

|  wish. 
1  lv. 

t.fl    1    RllP.h 

But  as  for  me,*  my  feet    .     .     .  were  |  al- 
My     1  St.?.™ 

.  1  at 

When  I  saw      ... 
For  there  are  no  bands 
But    

the  pros-  |  peri- 
1  in 

|  their 

Neither  

.    1  arA 

Therefore  pride  is  as  a  chain  .     .     .  a-  |  bout 

4  Their  e"yes  

The"y  .... 

They  scoff,*  and  in  wickedness  .     .     .  |  utter   . 
They  .                                                  .  1  st>eak 
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5  They  have  set  their  mouth     .     .     .     .  |  in  the  |  heavens, 

And  their  tx5ngue |  walk-       eth  |  through  the      |  earth. 

Therefore  His  people    .     .     .     .      re-  |  turn        —  |  hither : 

And  waters  of  a  full  ciip    .     .      are  j  wrung     —  |  out          by       |  them. 

6  And  they  say,*  How   .    .    .     .  doth  |  God        —  j  know? 

And  is  there  knowledge      ....  |  in  the  |  Most       —       |  High  ? 

Behold, |  these  ,  are  the  |  wicked  ; 

And,  being  alway  at  else,  .     .     .     .  |  they        in-  |  crease      in        |  riches. 

7  Surely  in  vain have  I  |  cleansed  my  |  heart, 

And |  washed    my  |  hands      in        |  innocency ; 

For  all  the  day  l(5ng      ....  have  |  I  been  |  plagued, 

Add -.    ...  |  chast-      ened  |  ever-       y          |  morning. 


8  If  I  had  said I  will  |  speak  —  |  thus  ; 

Behold,  I  had   dealt  treacherously  I 

with  the  ge"n- er-  J  a-  tion  |  of 

When  I  thought  how  I  might     .     .     .  |  know  —  |  this, 

ft was  |  too  —  |  pain- 


—        |  God, 


Thy    |  children. 


ful      |  for  me ; 


9  Until  I  went  into  the  sanctuary      .     .  |  of 

Alid con-  |  sidered  .  their  |  lat- 

Surely  Thou  se"ttest  them  .     .     .     .  in  |  slipper-  y 
Thou  fastest  them |  down       — 


ter      |  end. 
|  places : 
|  to  de-      |  struction. 


10  How  are  they  become  a  desolation  .     .  |  in  a  |  moment ! 

The*y are  |  utter-  ly  con-  [  sumed  with       |  terrors. 

As  a  dre*am |  when  .  one  a-  |  waketh  ; 

So,  0  Lord,  when  Thou  awakest,  *  I 

Thdu I  shalt       de-  |  spise       their    |  image. 

11  Nevertheless  I  am  continually    .     .     .  |  with         —  |  Thee  : 

Thou hast  |  holden  .  my  |  right       —        |  hand. 

Thou  shalt  gufde  me |  with        Thy  I  counsel, 

And  dfterward re-  |  ceive        —  |  me  to        |  glory. 


12  Whom  hdve  I .     .     .     .  *  .     .     .     .  in  |  heaven  .  but 
And  there  is  none  upon  e*arth .    that  |  I 

My  ne"sh     .     • and  my  |  heart 

But  God  is  the  strength  of  my  heart  |  and 
GLORIA  PATRI. 


Thee? 
de-      |  sire          be-      |  side  Thee. 

|  faileth : 
my      J  portion  .  for    |  ever. 
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PSALM  LXXVI. 
I. 


W.  H.  HAVERGAL. 


2£ 


i 


II. 


A.  SHAW. 


JE  r^-j^ 
3      =»    i     1 

ji          J  ^ 

^:"ftF^  T^H- 

%  \fi 
"°  H  &  h  & 

-^T7=^ 
f    I     T= 

AA^ 

-I  OT  H  ff? 

-  -^-    (-3^1 
— 

r  r  -^MJ  —  ===  ^*  ^-H 

^I#-^-f—  J  H  ^—^--f  
1  IN  Judah  is  God  known  :  *  His  name 

j_j  H-^.^^-^S  H 

"*f       1    f  "    v     I       ' 

great       in        |  Israel. 

dwell-      ing      |  place       in        |  Zion. 
of             the      |  bow  ; 
sword,     —        |  and          the      |  battle. 

Thou       and     |  excellent, 
moun-     —        |  tains        of        |  prey. 

slept        their  |  sleep  ; 
might      have    |  found      their  |  hands. 

God         of        |  Jacob, 
into    .     a         |  dead        —        |  sleep.   , 
art     .     to  be  |  feared  : 

once        —        |  Thou       art       |  angry  ? 

heard      from    |  heaven  ; 
fear-        ed,       |  and          was       still, 
rose         to        |  judgment, 
all           the      |  meek  .    of  the    earth. 

man         shall    |  praise  Thee  : 
shalt       Thou  |  gird         up-      |  on  Thee. 
Lord        your   |  God  : 

Him        that    |  ought  .  to  be  |  feared. 

spirit       of        |  princes  : 
kings       —       |  of            the      |  earth. 

In  Salem  also  is  His  taberi 

acle,  .     . 
and  His 

and  the 
art 

There  He  br.ake  the  arrows 
The  shield,  

2  G16rious 

Fr<5m 

.      the 

The  stouthearted  are  spoiled, 

they  have 
.     .  of| 

n 

And  none  of 

3  At  Thy  rebtike 
Both  chariot 
Thou,  *  even  T 
And  who  ma 

the  men     . 

and  horse  are  cast  .     . 
h<5u,  .     .     .     .     - 

y  stand  in  Thj 

r  sight     . 
when 

.  to  be 

4  Thou  didst  cause  sentence     , 
Theedrth     

When  God       . 

To  sdve   .     . 

5  Surely  the  wr£1 
The  residue  ( 
Vow,  *  and  pa1; 

Let  all  that 
bring  pre\se 

2?uz   (6  He  shall  c 
Part-  I        He  is  te" 

•h     ... 

of 

7  .     .     .     .       unto  the 
be  round  about  Him 

SntS    ....       -     nrit.n 

ut<5ff     .;"V';  : 
rrible     .     . 

.     the 
to  the 
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47                                         PSALM  LXXVII. 
(1st  Setting.)                                                 I.                                                        ROGERS. 

L±£j                  -J         1                                                  II 

^2.      ^S-JOL  JS2-        ^>-          \         i                    | 

w3Trr~]       1     II     TJ  *^r^ 

"\%    H  3    IgJ  ffgl  g    Ht^-  gr    g   ^- 

r   i           ™        Irr 
if  11  °  |J  ^I^H^  1^  ^T^~ 

^=g=* 
-^  1  ^  II 

L-  '|      i-  .  c-    "       '|     j^'jg    i 
(2nd  Setting.} 

n    .                      I        |                                       ill 

--  ii"  .r  r  ^  lu  r  pdp-p^-j 

II.                                         R.  CABTWRIGHT. 

er           i    r~^       i      i    f  ir   [ 
^  A.  A.  .&.      &  gjjj  ^ 

^L^  g|»  II  ^  i.Jh2;ig 
i            T  '        ijsr  pir  r 

i      ^.  j  j.  ^.         i  j  j 

i=tgEB 

^J  -s«- 

^g-~4f^-rJ—  II    r"  \F-z4-r* 

f25*  1  ^^  ||  H~"       f^  ^{^           li^0*      [^    F""  ^ 

1  I  WILL  cry  unto  God |  with        my      |  voice  ; 

Even  unto  God  with  my  voice,  *  and  I 

He  will  give |  ear 

In  the  day  of  my  trduble  ....    I  |  sought 
My  hand  was  stretched  out  in  the  I 
night,  and  slacked  not  ;  .     .      my  |  soul 


the 


|  un-  to        |  me. 

|  Lord  : 

re-       |  fused  .    to  be   |  comforted. 


2  I  remember  G<5d, and  |  am  dis-  |  quieted  : 

I  compldin,     ".»' ".     .     .     .  and  my  |  spirit  .    is  |  o-  ver- 

Thou  h6Idest mine  |  eyes         —  |  watching  : 

I  am  so  tr6ubled  .     .          .     .     .     .  |  that         I  |  can-         not 

3  I  have  considered     .....     the  |  days        of  |  old, 

The" I  years       of  |  an-  cieut 

I  call  to  remembrance  my  song  .     .     .  |  in  the  |  night : 

I  commune  with  mine  own  he"art ;  1 

and  my  |  spirit  .   made  |  dili-         gent 


|  whelmed. 

|  speak. 


4  Will  the  L<5rd cast  |  off  for  |  ever  ? 

And  will  He" be  |  favour-  a-  |  ble           no 

Is  His  mercy  clean I  gone  for  |  ever  ? 

Doth  His  promise I  fail  for  |  ev-           er- 

5  Hath  God  forgdtten I  to  be  |  gracious  ? 

Hath  He  in  anger      ....    shut  |  up  His  |  tend-       er 

And  I  said,  *  This is  |  my  in-  j  firmity  ; 

But  I  will  remember  the  years  of  the  I 

right  hand     .     .     . |  of  the 

6  I  will  make  mention  of  the  deeds    .     .  |  of  ,   the  |  Lord  ; 

For  I will  re-  T  member .  Thy  |  wonders  .  of 

I  will  meditate  also upon  |  all  Thy  |  work, 

Add I  muse  —  j  on            Thy 


|  times. 
1  search. 

j  more  ? 
|  more  ? 

|  mercies? 
Most  |  High. 

|  old. 
|  doings. 
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(2nd  Setting.) 


IV. 


ROWLAND  BRIANT. 


&*= 

^H~d  •  1  1  g  II  ^  1  J  ^"H*—  H^H^f1  £  1  -  J       II 

«/ 

F  i                    P  ^                  f    r    r  r    ^ 

7  Thy  way,  0  God, is  | 

Who  is  a  great  G<5d | 

Thdu art  the  j 

8  Thou      hast      made      known      Thy 

strength a- 

Thou  hast  with  Thine  arm .     .      re-  \ 
The -.'  t.  | 

9  The  waters | 

The  waters  saw  Thee, | 

The | 

10  The  cl<5uds | 

The  skfes     .     * sent  | 

Thine  arrows | 

11  The  voice  of  Thy  thunder      .     .     was) 

The  lightnings | 

The  garth | 

12  Thy  way    ........     was  | 

And  Thy  paths    ....      in  the  | 
And Thy  | 

(1st  Setting.) 


in  the      |  sanctuary  : 

like        unto      j  God  1 
God       that         do-          est 


|  wondev.s  : 


mong       the 
deemed  Thy 
sons         of 
saw .  Thee,  O 
they  .  were  a- 
depths    — 
poured    out 
out          a 
al-  so 

in  the 

lightened,  the 
trem-       — 
in  the 

great       — 
foot-        steps 

V.     E.  DAVIDSON  PALMER. 


peoples. 

people, 

Jacob  .   and.    [Joseph. 

God; 

fraid  : 

al- 

water  ; 

sound  : 

went       a- 

whirlwind  ; 

world  : 

bled         and     |  shook, 


so        |  trembled. 


-  broad. 


sea, 

waters, 
were        not 


|  known. 


* 


A  J. 


(2nd  Setting.) 


VI. 


ROWLAND  BRIANT. 


13  Thou  leddest 
B^ 

n          J       A        -<S*-           ^ 

1     ^        &     \    <=*      ^ 

i     i     f  r 
J-  J   A  J 

Thy  people  ....        |  like 

=CztF=F 

a          |  flock, 
of        |  Moses 

,, 
and     |  Aaron. 

flip  1  linnrl 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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PSALM  LXXXIV. 
I. 


W.  CROTCH. 


Wf-  —  H  -J|  —  H  —  h^- 

'J  \&   |  j-Jf^-g*   f^ 

SF  *  rf  J     '  r 

&t^a±=&        -1     j~   p 

J   J  J   J  J       _^y  T 

-  ~~^-^i 

1  How  amiable       .     .     .     ."" 

.  }'.     .       |  are           Thy     |  t 

aberuacles, 
of        |  hosts  ! 

-.ord  ; 
LV-           ing      |  God. 

ouse, 

ay          her      |  young, 
osts, 
nd          my      j  God. 

ouse  : 
rais-       ing      |  Thee, 
liee  ; 
rays       to        |  Zion. 

prin  gs  ; 
;             with    |  blessings, 
trength, 
Tod         in        |  Ziou. 

J.  HERVEY. 

—  1  1  1  n 

<5 

.  1  Lord                   1  - 

My  soul  longeth,  *  yea,  even  fainteth  | 
.     for  the  1  n.nnrts  .   of  the  1  I 

My  heart  and  my  flesh  cry 
2  Yea  the  sparrow 

dut    .     .  |  unto    .    the      |  1 

hntn   1  fnnnrl       hpr  nn   1  V 

And  the    swallow  a  nest  for  her-  | 
self,      where  |  she          may    |  1 
Even  Thine  altars     O  1  Lnrrl        nf        1  > 

Mv 

.     .  \  Kino-                   |  a 

3  Blessed  are  the"y  .... 

.     .    that  |  dwell  in.  Thy     |  1 

They                  .... 

.      will  hp.  1  still                          1  r 

Blessed  is  the  radii    .     .     .     .      whose  j  strength  .  is  in  |  'i 
In  whose  heart      ....    are  the  j  high        —        |  -\ 

4  Passing  through  the  valley  of  Weeping  | 
they  indke  it      ...               .    a  I  •nlnop.       nf        1  s 

Yea,  the  early  rain 

.  |  cover-      eth       1  i 

They  g<5 

.    from  1  strp.nefth  to          1  s 

Every  one  of  them  appeareth  .      be-  |  fore                    |  ( 
II.             F.  A. 

ftf*-5z-\-^r~  ^  \  S~ll^7"'M^gR"g~dH'^HI 

•«-    ^ 

1                                        ill 

i    _            A  A  .<. 

J-'           J 

5  0  Lord  God  of  hosts,    .     . 

'    r 

)rayer  : 
rod         of        |  Jacob. 

hield, 
'hine      an-      |  oiuted. 

housand. 

ents       of        |  wickedness 

hield  : 
race       and     |  glory  : 

told 
ralk        up-      |  rightly. 

losts, 
rusteth  .  in       |  Thee. 

Give       

|  ear           0         |  C 

6  Behold                           .    . 

O  |  God         our      |  s 

And  look  upon    .     .     . 

tliP  1  fflfP             nf           1  1 

7  For  a  day  in  Thy  courts  is  better    .     .  |  than         a          |  t 
I  had  rather  be  a  doorkeeper  in  the 
house  of  my  God  ....    than  to  j  dwell   .   in  the  |  t 

8  For  the  Lord  G(5d                                -       is  a  1  snn             fmrl  a  1  s 

The  L6rd    

.     .    will  |  He           with-  |  r 

.     .     .     .  |  them        that     |  \ 

10  6                                    .     . 

....  |  Lord        of        |  I 

Blessed                .... 

GLORIA  PATBI. 
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PSALM  LXXXV. 

HOOPER. 


-Hfe  —  i 

—4 

8=q 

,  I  ,      r=n—  IH^-^1 

*|a     Si"-] 

rz 

^g  1-|  H 

^ 

r 

-<s>- 
1 

.    EEE 
&  n  ° 

P 

«i 

*U^-Jr^S3I^ 

Ez3J£3BE 

=g'|^  ||  ^| 

f^rr-f^* 

AAA  J_ 
^U\»  14 

1  LORI 
Thou 

2  Thou 
Thdu 

3  Thou 
Thou 

^F=^P^  :p  ^^^FF-^H  ^n^'r 

(By  pen 

),  Thou  hast  been  favourable   .     .    unto    .    Th} 
hast  brought  back    .     .  the  cap-    ti-            vi- 

hast  forgiven  the  iniquity      .     .     of            Thj 

.                  hast,     prtv-           f.rc.c 

T1     "  ^ 

nission  of  Novello  a 

land  : 
ty           of 

people, 
I      all           th 

r       wrath  : 
of            T 

^ 

nd  Com 

1 

eir  | 

dine  | 

=T~I    '  ^-" 

i     i 

ciany,  Limited.) 

Jacob, 
sin. 

mger. 

hast 
hast 

taken  away  . 
turned  Thysf 

'"•'.'',                   all            Thj 

jlf  .       from  the    fierce-      ness 

III. 


G.  M.  GARRETT. 


0  $                                                J 

1                          , 

i     j      | 

'  T'^'TH^W'- 

\    —       -**-    ,3  A  *± 
fr):  S  "^    f^  r^  -=^-H-^  i  r^  —  if= 

Lfibdl--|'l^i; 

T~  ~  ^Hr 

^^ 

J-  J  ^-  J  „ 

b^—  ^  1 

^+±  -1  —  1  H  (-1  —  !  —  [1- 
4  Turn  us  0  God 

nf  1  mir              sal-        1 

ration, 
us            to        |  cease, 
ever? 
gen-         er-       |  ations  ? 

gain: 
joice        in        j  Thee? 
Lord, 
Thy         sal-      |  vatiou. 

speak  : 
unto    .    His     |  people, 
saints  : 
gain        to        |  folly. 

fear  Him  ; 
in             our      |  land. 

gether  ; 
kissed     each    |  other. 

earth  ; 
down       from    ]  heaven. 

good  ; 
yield       her      |  increase. 

fore  Him  ; 
way         to        |  walk  in. 

And  cause  Thine  indignation  .     .     .  |  toward    —        | 
Wilt  Thou  be  dngry      ....    with  |  us            for       | 
Wilt  Thou  draw  out  Thine  dnger  to  |  all           —       | 

5  Wilt  Thou  not  quicken                            I  "«            *-        1 

That  Thy  people   

.  I  may         re-       | 

She"w  us      

Thy  |  mercy  .  0         | 

Add    

6  I  will  hear  what  G<5d    .... 
For  He  will  spe"ak      .... 

the  |  Lord       will     | 
.  1  peace       —        1 

And 

|  to            His     | 

But  let  them  not 

1  turn         a-         | 

Rep 

7  Surely  His  salvation  is  nigh  .     . 
That  glory  

eat  Chant  I.  or  II. 
.     .  |  them       that    | 
may  |  dwell       —        | 

are  |  met         to-       | 
and  |  peace       have    | 

tgeth  |  out  .  of  the       | 
hath  |  look-       ed       | 

.     .  |  that  .  which  is  | 
our  |  land        shall   | 

shall  |  go            be-      | 
His  |  footsteps  .  a      | 

(57) 

8  Mercy  and  truth  
Righteousness 

9  Triith               .          ...     sprii 

And  righteousness    

10  Yea,  the  Lord  shall  give    .     i    . 
AM  
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PSALM  LXXXVI. 


J.  STAINER. 


1  Bow  down  Thine  ear,  0  Ldrd,    .     and  |  an- 

Fdr |  I 

Preserve  my  sdul ; for  |  I 

0  Thou  my  God,  save  Thy  servant .  that  |  trust- 

2  Be  merciful unto  |  me, 

For  unto  Thee  do  I  cry |  all 

Eejoice  the  soul |  of 

For  unto  Thee,  0  Ldrd.      .     .    do  I  |  lift 

3  For  Thou,  Lord,  art  good,  *  and  ready  |  to 

And  plenteous  in  mercy  unto  all      .  |  them 

Give  ear,  0  Ldrd, j  unto 

And  hearken  unto  the  vdice    .     .     .  |  of 

4  In  the  day  of  my  trduble  .     .      I  will  |  call  up-  on 

Fdr |  Thou 

There  is  none  like  unto  Thee  among 


the 


gods, 
like 


in 
heart 


whole     — 


Neither  are  there  any  wdrks  . 

5  All  nations  whom  Thou   hast  made  I 

shall  come  and  worship  befdre .     .  |  Thee, 

And  the"y shall  |  glo- 

For  Thou  art  great,  and  ddest    .     .     .  |  won- 
Thdu |  — 

6  Teach  me  Thy  way,  O  Lord ;  *  I  will  I 

walk .     . 

Unite my 

I  will  praise  Thee,  0  Lord  my  Gdd,     . 

with  my 

And  I  will  glorify      ....    Thy  |  name 

7  For  gre"at is  Thy  J  mer- 

And  Thou  hast  delivered  my  sdul    .  |  from 
0  God,  the  proud  are  risen    .     .     .     .  |  up 
And  the  congregation  of  violent  men 
have  sought  after  my  sdul, 
and  have 

8  But  Thou,  0  Lord,  art  a  God  full  .     .  I 

of  com-  I  passion 

Slow  to  anger, and  |  plenteous  .  in  |  mercy 

0  turn  unto  me",  ....      and  have  |  mercy 
Give  Thy  stren  gth  unto  Th  y  servant ,  *  I 
and  save the  |  son 

9  She"w  me a  |  token  , 

That  they  which  hate  me  .     .    may  |  see  it,  , 

Because j  Thou, 

Hast  hdlpen |  me, 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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not 


swer 

I  me; 

am 

|  poor 

and 

am 

1  godly  : 

__ 

|  eth 

in 

0 

!  Lord  ; 

the 

|day 

— 

Thy 

|  servant 

j 

— 

1  up 

my 

for- 

1  give, 

that 

|  call  up- 

on 

my 

1  prayer  ; 

my 

|  sup- 

pli- 

on 

|  Thee  ; 

wilt 

|  an- 

swer 

0 

|  Lord  ; 

unto 

|Thy 

— 

0 

|  Lord  ; 

ri- 

1  f  y 

Thy 

drous 

|  things  : 

art 

|  God 

a- 

Thy 

|  truth  : 

to 

|  fear 

Thy 

— 

|  heart  ; 

for 

|  ev- 

er- 

cy        |  toward  me  ; 

the 

|  low- 

est 

it- 

|  gainst  me, 

set 

|Thee 

be- 

.  and 

|  gracious 

us  .  in 

|  mercy  . 

and 

up- 

|  on  me  ; 



1  of 

Thine 

for 

1  good  ; 

and 

|be 

a- 

— 

|  Lord, 

and 

|  comfort-  ed 

|  needy. 
|  Thee. 
I  long. 
|  soul. 
I  Thee. 
|  cations. 
|  me. 

—        |  works. 

j  name. 
|  lone. 

1  name. 

j  more. 
|  pit. 

(  fore  them. 
|  truth. 

|  handmaid. 
|  shamed, 
I  me. 
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PSALM  LXXXIX.  1—18. 


W.  HAYES. 


1  I  WILL  sing  of  the  mercies  .     .     of  the  |  Lord 
With  my  month  will  I  make  known 

Thy  faithfulness     .....  to    all 

For  I  have  said,  *  Mercy  shall  be  built  |  up 

Thy  faithfulness  shalt  Thou  establish  |  in 


for 
the 


|  ever  : 


|  gen- 
|  ever  ; 
|  ve- 


2  I  have  made  a  covenant     .....  |  with        My  |  chosen, 

t    ..........  have  |  sworn  .  unto  j  David 

Thy  seed  will  I    .     .     .....  es-  |  tablish  .  for  j  ever, 

And  build  up  thy  throne    .     .     .  to  |  all  —  |  gen-        er 


My 


3  And  the  heavens  shall  praise      .    Thy  |  wonders,  .  0 

Thy  faithfulness  also  in  the  assembly  |  of  the 

For  who  in  the  skies  can  be  compared  |  unto    .    the 

Who  among  the  sons  of  the  mighty  I 

.  is    like 


|  Lord ; 
|  ho- 
|  Lord? 


iy 


—       I  unto    .    the 


4  A  God  very  terrible  in  the  council 

of  the    ho- 

And  to  be  feared  above  all  them .     .  |  that 
0  Lord  God  of  hosts,*  who  is  a  mighty  I 

one,  Hke unto  |  Thee, 

And  Thy  faith- fill-  |  ness 

5  Thou  rulest  the  pride |  of 

When  the  waves  thereof  arise,     .     .  j  Thou 
Thou  hast  broken  Kahab  in  pieces,  .  as  f  one    . 
Thou  hast  scattered  Thine  enemies 
.  with  the 


iy 

are 

O 

is 


|  ones, 
|  round 

|  JAH? 
| round 


the  |  sea : 
—  |  still- 
that  is  |  slain 

-        |  of 


est 


Thy 


6  The  heavens  are  Thine,*  the  garth.     .  |  also     .  is  |  Thine: 

The  world  and  the  fulness  theredf,  .  |  Thou  hast  |  found-     ed 

The  north  and  the  sduth, |  Thou,  hast  ere-  |  ated  them: 

Tabor  and  Hermon    ....      re-  |  joice  —  |  in  Thy 

7  Thou .      hast  a  |  might-  y  |  arm : 

Strong  is  Thy  hand,  ....     and  |  high  is  |  Thy         right 
Righteousness  and  judgment  are  the  I 

foundation |  of  Thy  |  throne : 

Mercy  and  truth |  go  be-  |  fore         Thy 


8  Blessed  is  the  people  that  kndw       the  |  joy- 

They  walk,  0  Ldrd, in 

In  Thy  name  do  they  rejdice      ...     all 
And in  Thy 

9  For  Thou  art  the  gldry      ..... 

And  in  Thy  favour    ....      our 
For  our  shield  beldngeth   .     ..    ."^  :.'    '» 
Even  to  the  Hdly  One    . 
GLORIA  PATRI. 


.  of 


ful       |  sound  : 
the      |  light  .  of  Thy 
the      |  day : 
righteous-  ness  |  are  .   they  ex- 


of 

horn 
unto 
Is- 

(59) 


their  |  strength  : 

shall  |  be  ex- 

the  I  Lord ; 

ra-  |  el  our 


J  ations. 
|  heavens. 

|  servant ; 
|  ations. 

I  ones. 
!  Lord, 

|  bout  Him  ? 

I  bout  Thee. 
|  them. 

|  strength. 

|  them. 
|  name. 

|  hand. 
|  face. 

|  countenance. 
|  alted. 

i  alted. 
I  King. 
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PSALM  XC. 
I. 


J.  BABNBY. 


• 


F*-  r  r   r 

J^s=^   U~.'^V1 1    *^     l!^    T  ~  <j     ""^    I     *^^  -  II     *^    1  flr^? 


-H — I — L-l — f^-1-1 

(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 


1  LORD Thou  hast  |  been        our      |  dwelling  place 

In I  all  —        |  gen-         er-       |  ations. 

Before  the  mountains  were   brought 
forth,  *  or  ever  Thou  hadst  fdnned 


the 


earth  .  and  the  |  world, 


Even  from  everlasting  to  everlasting  |  Thou       —        |  — 


art       |  God. 


de-      |  struction  ; 

ye       |  children  .  of     |  men. 


2  Thou  turnest  man |  to 

And  sayest, Re-  |  turn, 

For  a  thousand  years  in  Thy  sight  are  I 

but  as  yesterday |  when    .  it  is  |  past, 

Arid as  a  |  watch  —  |  in  the       |  night. 

3  Thou  carriest  them  away |  as     .  with  a  |  flood  ; 

Th^y |  —  are  |  as  a          |  sleep : 

In  the  m<5rning they  are  |  like  —  |  grass 

Which |  grow-  |  —  eth      |  up. 

4  In  the  morning  it  fl<5urisheth,     .     and  |  grow-  eth  |  up  ; 

In  the  evening it  is  |  cut  —  |  down       and     |  withereth. 

For  we  are  consumed |  in  Thine  |  anger, 

Arid in  Thy  |  wrath  —  |  are  we       |  troubled. 

5  Thou  hast  set  our  iniquities  .     .      be-  |  fore  —  |  Thee, 

Our  secret  sfns      ....      in  the  |  light  —  |  of  Thy     |  countenance. 

For  all  our  days  are  passed  away    .     .  |  in  Thy  |  wrath  : 

We  bring  our  years  to  an  end     as  a  |  tale  —  |  that         is         J  told. 

6  The  days  of  our  years  are  threescore   .  |  years  and  |  ten, 

Or  even  by  reason     .     .     .     .     .  of  |  strength  —  |  four-        score  |  years ; 

Yet  is  their  pride but  |  labour  .  and  |  sorrow  ; 

For  it  is  soon  g<5ne, I  and  we  |  fly  a-        J  way. 


7  Who  knoweth  the  p6wer |  of 


Thine  |  anger, 


And  Thy  wrath  according  to  the  fear  I 

that  is  I  due         —  |  un-          to        |  Thee  ? 

So  teach  us to  |  number  .  our  |  days, 

Th&t we  may  |  get  us  .  an  |  heart       of        |  wisdom. 


PSALMS. 


II. 


J.  TURLE. 


m 


r? 


8  Return, O  | 

And  let  it  repent  Thee  .     .     .    con-  | 

0  satisfy  us  in  the  mdrning   .     .     .     .  | 

That  we  may  rej<5ice  .     .     .     and  be  | 

9  Make  us  glad  according  to  the  days 

wherein 

And  the  years wherein  | 

Let  Thy  work  appear j 

And. Thy  | 

10  And  let  the  beauty  ....      of  the  | 

Be | 

And  establish  Thou  the  work     .  of  our  | 

Yea,  the  work of our  | 

GLORIA  PATRI. 


Lord ;      how 

cerning .  Thy 
with  Thy 
glad  — 

Thou  .  hast  af- 
we  have 

unto 


Thy 
up- 
our 
up- 

hands      up- 
hands      es- 


glory 
Lord 


long  ? 
ser-          — 
mercy  ; 
all           our 

flicted  us, 
seen         — 
servants, 
on            their 
God 
on 
011  us  ; 
tablish  .  Thou 

|  vants. 
|  days. 

|  evil. 
|  children. 
|  us  : 
|it. 
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PSALM  XCI. 


J.  CAMIDGE. 


|  High 

|  of  .  the  Al-       |  mighty. 

|  fortress  ; 

j  whom     I          |  trust. 

|  fowlep, 

|  noi-         some  |  pestilence, 


1  HE  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place  j 

of  the  I  Most  — 

Shall  abide under  the  |  sha-  dow 

I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  *  He  is  my  refuge  |  and  my 

My j  God,  in 

2  For  He  shall  deliver  thee  from  the  snare  |  of  the 

And I  from  the 

He  shall  cover  thee  with  His  pinions,* 

and  under  His  wings  .     .     .  shalt    thou  take    |  refuge : 

His  truth is  a  |  shield  —        |  and         a          |  buckler. 

3  Thou  shalt  not  be  aMid   .     .     for  the  |  terror  .  by        |  night,  \ 

Nor     ....     .--'j'..    .     for  the  |  arrow  .  that     |  flieth    .    by      |  day ; 

For  the  pestilence that  j  walketh  .  in      |  darkness, 

Nor  for  the  destruction  .     .     .    that  |  wast-          —     |  eth          at         |  noonday. 

4  A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side,*  I 

and  ten  thousand at  |  thy  right   |  hand ; 

But it  shall  |  not  come  |  nigh        —        |  thee. 

Only  with  thine  eyes    ....  shalt  |  thou  be-       |  hold, 

And  see the  re-  |  ward  —        |  of  the      |  wicked. 

5  For  Thou,  0  L<5rd, (art  my      |  refuge  ! 

Thou  hast  made  the  Most  .     .     .     .  |  High  thy      |  hab-        it-        |  ation ; 

There shall  no  |  evil     .  be-      |  fall  thee, 

Neither  shall  &ny j  plague  come  |  nigh         thy      |  tent. 
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and 


tram-      pie       |  mi- 


For  He  shall  give  His  angels  .  .  .  |  charge  .  over 

To  keep I  thee  in 

They  shall  bear  thee  up |  in  their 

Lest  thou  dd,sh thy  |  foot  a 

Thou  shalt  trfia-d  upon       .     .     .      the  |  lion 
The  young    lion  and    the    serpent 

shalt  thou 

Because  he  hath  set  his  love  upon  Me,* 

therefore will 

I  will  set  him  on  high,   ...      be  • 

He  shall  call  upon  Me,       .     .     .     and 
I  will  be  with  him  in  trouble  :*  I  will  I 

deliver |  him         and 

With  long  life will  I  |  satis-       fy 

And |  shew       him 

GLORIA  PATRI. 


|  thee, 

all  thy 

|  hands, 
|  gainst      a 

|  adder  : 


der 


I  I  de-      |  liver  him  : 

|  cause  .  he  hath  |  known    My 

|  I  will     |  answer  him  ; 


hon-        our 
|  him, 
|  my  sal- 


|  ways. 
|  stone. 

|  feet. 
|  name. 

|  him. 
vation. 


54 


PSALM  XCII. 


R.  COOKE. 


1    r           ~^~   r 
i    i                   j 

ill                             1                       iii 

^^  [=?  ^    ^  \-  ^ 

\                   \ 

1   f  T  IS          I*.,'V 

1                  '       ' 

thing 
unto    .    the      |  Lord, 
name, 
Most                  |  High. 

morning, 
ever-        y         j  night 
psaltery  ; 
on            the      |  harp. 

work  : 
of            Thy     |  hands. 
Lord! 
ve-           ry        |  deep. 

not  ; 
stand       —        |  this  : 

flourish  ; 
stroyed   for       1  ever: 

To  eive 

.     .     .     .  |  thanks    — 

And  to  sing  praises  .     .     . 

.     .     .     .  |  unto    .    Thy 

c\ 

i  

2  To  show  forth  Thy  lovingkindness       .  |  in             the 
\nd              .          Thy  |  faithful-  ness 

With  an  instrument  often  strings,  .  and  j  with        the 

3  For  Thou,  Lord,  hast  made  me  glad    .  |  through  Thy 
I  will  triumph       .     .     .     -      in  t,hf>  1  works      — 

How  gre"at  

.  are  Thy  |  works,     0 

Thy    . 

4  A  brutish  m&n     .... 

.     .     .     .  |  know-      eth 

Neither  doth  a  fdol 

!  nn.              rlpr. 

When  the  wicked  spring  as  the  grass,  *  1 
and  when  all  the  wdrkers     .  of  in-  |  iqui-        ty  do 
It  is  that  the>  .                        .  shall  1  be            de- 

(62) 


PSALMS. 


5  But  Thou,  0  Lord,  art  on  high  .      for  |  ev-  er-       \  more. 

For  16, Thine  |  en-  e-         |  mies,        0         |  Lord, 

For,  16 Thine  |  ene-  mies  shall  |  perish  ; 

All  the  w6rkers of  in-  |  iqui         ty        j  shall        be        |  scattered. 


6  The  righteous  shall  flourish   .     .     .     .  |  like 

He  shall  grow |  like 

They  that  are  planted  in  the  hduse      .  |  of 
Shall  fl6urish in  the  \  courts 


the  |  palm  tree  ; 

a  |  cedar   .   in        |  Lebanon. 

the  |  Lord 

—  |  of  our      |  God. 


7  They  shall  still  bring  forth  fruit      .  in  |  old  —        |  age  ; 

ThSy shall  be  |  full  of        |  sap          and     |  green  : 

To  shew that  the  |  Lord  is         |  upright  ; 

He  is  my  rock,  *  and  there  is  n6  .  un-  |  right-  eous-  |  ness         in        |  Him. 
GLORIA  PATRI. 
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I.  G.  J.  ELVEY. 


(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

II.  W.  HAYES. 


1  THE  Lord  reigneth  ;  *  He  is  apparelled  I 

.    with     ma- 


The  Lord  is  apparelled, 


jes-      |  ty ; 
.  He  hath  |  girded  .  Him-  |  self 


with  |  strength : 


2  The  world  also  is  stablished,       that  it  |  cannot  .  be        |  moved. 
Thy  throne  is  established  of  61d  :   .      .  |  Thou  art.  from  |  ev-  er-       |  lasting. 


3  The  floods  have  lifted  up,  0  Lord,*  the  I 

floods  have  lifted |  up 

The  fl6ods •  j  lift 

4  Above  the  voice  of  many  waters,  *  the  I 

mighty  breakers |  of 

The  L6rd on  1  high 

5  Thy  testimonies are  |  ve- 

Holiness  becometh  Thine  h6use,     .  0  1  Lord 

GLORIA  PATRI. 


their  |  voice; 

—  |  up  their   |  waves, 

the  |  sea, 

is  |  might-     —        |  y. 


ry 
for 


|  sure  : 
|  ev- 


er        |  more. 
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I.                               B.  COOKE. 

*/            (-    j 

1 

^     H    X     1   ^^l^^-gidraa^H 
f5-    1            i      1 
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II.                F.  A.  G.  OUSELEY. 
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(By  permission  of  Kovello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

III.  G.  J.  ELVEY. 


P 


i        I 


j i 


EtEfe^l 


- — = H= i -1— i H — 

(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

1  0  COME,  let  us  King |  unto    .    the     |  Lord : 

Let  us  make  a  joyful  noise    .     .to  the  |  rock         of        |  our          sal-      |  vatiou. 

2  Let  us  come  before  His  presence  .  with  |  thanks-   —       j  giving, 

Let  us  make  a  joyful  ndise,    .     .     .     .  |  un-          to        |  Him        with    j  psalms. 

3  For  the  L<5rd is  a  |  great       —        |  God, 

And  a  gr6at I  King       a-        |  bove        all       \  gods. 

4  In  His  hand  are  the  deep  places      .     .  |  of  the      |  earth  ; 

The  heights of  the  |  mountains .  are  |  His          —        )  also. 

5  The  sea  is  His I  and          He      |  made  it ; 

And  His  ha"nds I  formed    the      |  dry          —       |  land. 

6  0  come,  let  us  worship      .     .     .     and  |  bow         —       |  down  ; 

Let  us  kne'el be-  |  fore         the      |  Lord        our     |  Maker : 

7  F<5r |  He  is  .   our      |  God, 

And  we  are  the  people  of  His  pasture,  I 

and  the  |  sheep       of        |  His          —        |  hand. 
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PSALM  XCVI. 
I. 


S.  WESLEY. 


1  0  SING  uuto  the  Lord a  |  new  |  song  : 

Sing unto  the  |  Lord,       —  |  all  the      |  earth. 

Sing  unto  the  Lord, |  bless        His  |  name  ; 

Shew  forth His  sal-  |  vatiou  .  from  |  day          to        |  day. 

2  Declare  His  glory a-  |  mong       the  |  nations, 

His  marvellous  works    .     .     .     .  a-  |  mong  |  all  the      |  peoples. 

For  great  is  the  Lord,*  and  highly      .  |  to  be  |  praised  : 

H£  is to  be  |  feared  .  a-  |  bove        all        |  gods. 

3  For  all  the  g(5ds of  the  |  peoples  .  are  |  idols  : 

But the  |  Lord  |  made       the      |  heavens. 

Honour  and  majesty |  are  be-  |  fore  Him  : 

Strength and  |  beauty  .  are  |  in  His      |  sanctuary. 

4  Give  unto  the  Lord,  *  ye  kindreds  .     .  |  of  the  |  peoples, 

Give  unto  the  Lord |  glo-  |  ry  and      |  strength. 

Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  due    .     .  |  unto    .    His  |  name  : 

Bring  an  6ffering,       ....     and  |  come  |  into    .     His      |    courts. 


5  0  worship  the  L6rd in  the  |  beauty  .  of  |  holiness : 

Tremble be-  |  fore          Him,  |  all  the 

Say  among  the  nations,      .     .     .     The  |  Lord  |  reigneth : 
The  world  also  is  stablished  that  it 


cannot  be  moved  :  *  He  .     .  shall 


|  earth. 
judge       the      |  peoples  ,  with    |  equity 


6  Let  the  heavens  be  glad,  *  and  let .  the  |  earth  re-       |  joice  ; 

Let  the  sea  rdar |  and  the      |  fulness  .  there- 
Let  the  field  exult,*  and  all  .     .    that  |  is  there-  |  in  ; 
Then  shall  all  the  trees  .     .     .of  the  |  wood  —        |  sing         for 


7  Before  the  Lord,  .     .     ."  .'  ' ,;    .     .     .  |  for 


He 


|  cometh  ; 

For He  |  cometh .  to        |  judge       the 

He  shall  jtidge the  |  world       with    |  righteousness, 

Arid the  |  peo-         pies     |  with        His 
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|  joy  ; 

|  earth  : 
|  truth. 
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J.  TURLE. 
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.J--J-  ^    -&  j  j  ^'--J-  -£>-    -^  feg- -^-  '-     ^    J      -J-- 


:FF±r 


1  THE  Lord  refgneth  ;      .     .     .     let  tlie  |  eartli       re-       |  joice  ; 

L6t the  1  multi-  tude  of  |  isles  be        |  glad. 

Clouds  and  darkness    ....      are  |  round     a-         |  bout  Him  : 

Kighteousness  and  judgment  are  the  I 

found- I  a-  tion     |  of  His      |  throne. 

2  A  fire |  goeth  .    be-       [fore  Him, 

And  burneth  iip His  |  adver-     saries  |  round  a-         |  bout. 

His  lightnings |  lightened. the    |  world  : 

The  e"arth |  saw,        and      |  treru-  —        |  bled. 


3  The  hills  melted  like  wax  at  the  pre- 


of  the      |  Lord, 


sence   

At  the  presence     ....      of  the  |  Lord  .  of  the  |  whole      —        |  earth. 

The  heavens de-  |  clare  His  |  righteousness, 

And  all the  |  peoples  .  have  |  seen        His      |  glory. 

4  Ashamed  be  all  they  that  serve  graven  I 

images,*  that  boast    .     .      them- j  selves  of  j  idols : 

Worship |  Him,  —  |  all  ye        |  gods. 

Zion  he"ard |  and  was  j  glad, 

And  the  daughters    of   Judah   re-  I 

joiced  ; be-  |  cause  of  .  Thy  |  judgments,  .  0  j  Lord. 

5  For  Thou,  Lord,  art  most  high  .  above  |  all  the  |  earth  : 

Thou  art  exalted |  far  a-  |  bove       all        j  gods. 

O  ye  that  love  the  Lord, |  hate  —  |  evil : 

He preserveththesoulsoi'Hissaints;*  [ 

He  dellvereth  them j  out    .  of  the  |  hand  .    of  the  |  wicked, 

6  Light  is  sown |  for  the  |  righteous, 

And  gl&dness |  for  the  j  upright .  in       |  heart. 

Be  glild in  the  |  Lord,  ye  |  righteous  ; 

And  give  thanks I  to  His  |  ho-        ly          j  name. 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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PSALM  XCVIII. 

I.                                              MOHNINGTON. 

j     1      j     j                        '    j 

9  —  o   ^  '  —  *   £>  —  "  '• 

1           i     | 

f=^    &  II  &    -^-jiL-p^l^ 

^  ^         tte.  JL  J-  ^.  j 

II. 

H.  SMART. 

_j     1           r        n 

^ 

J^v  3 

•P'^V  ^^ 

r^fe  \Z  lUfl^  ^IrJ  ^J-^J 

i     'i   r  t  r  -**- 

(By  permission  of  Novcllo  and  Comf 

any,  Limited.) 

1  song  ; 
|  marvel-  lous     |  things  : 
y        |  arm 
al-      |  va-           tion     j  for  Him. 

al-      |  vation  : 
-       |  of           the      [  nations. 
f        |  Israel  : 
ion     |  of           our     |  God. 

lie      |  earth  : 
-        |  yea          sing    |  praises. 
be      |  harp  ; 
:ie      |  voice        of        1  melody 

f        |  cornet 
he      |  King,       the      |  Lord, 
lere-  |  of  ; 
hat    I  dwell      there-  |  in  : 

heir   |  hands  ; 
or      |  joy          to-       |  gether  ; 
he      |  earth  : 

—       j  pies         with   1  equity. 

ForHe"    

.     .  hath    done        - 

His  rio'ht  h<ind 

and  His    ho-           1 

Hath  . 

2  The  Lord  hath  made  known  ....     His          s 

His  righteousness  hath  He  openly 
shewed     .                         .      in  the    sight        - 

He  hath  remembered  His  mercy  and 
His  faithfulness  tdward  .     .      the    house      o 
All  the  ends  of  the  earth  have  se"en 

3  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,      .     all        -  t 
Break  forth  and  sing      .     .     .      for  |  joy, 
Sing  praises  unto  the  L<5rd    ....     with         t 
With  the  harp  and          t 

4  With  trumpets    .... 

Make  a  joyful  noise  .     . 
Lpt  the  sea  roar  .     .     •     • 

.     .      be-    fore         t 
and  the    fulness    t 

The  w<5rld    

.     .     and    they        t 

5  Let  the  floods      .     ,    ,    . 

.                    clap         t 

Let  the  hills               .     . 

Before  the  Lord,  *  for  He  c<5meth  .  to  {  judge       t 
He    shall    judge    the    world    with 
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PSALM  XCIX. 
I. 


E.  DAVIDSON  PALMER. 


^  _>-  J- 


l_ — tSf i — U- 

!=f-^ 


ly    is     He.      A  -  men. 


v.  4.  For  the  Lord  our  God  is    holy. 


II. 


ROWLAND  BRTANT. 


iE 

1     „       |i-^_       1      gj  Z  }± 

II 

1  —  -i  1 

-=3—  H 

S1 

«-     r    i 

n  -  11^  ^ 

h—  

H-^ 

r     "           r    * 

&  ^-^^  ^-fl 

«       i   ^ 

-<s>- 

1      II  &'*  \ 

F^= 

tf;            y           -«>T3          -^'-         -«?'-          -«S>-       H^j           -<S»- 

1    a    H           1 

1  H  1 

bz^idl 

r  r 


Ho 


ly       is      He.       A  -  men. 


v.  4.  For  the  Lord  our  God    is     holy. 


THE  Lord  refgneth ;      .     .     .    let  the  |  peo-  pies 

He  sittethupon  the  cherubim  ;      let  the  |  earth  be 

The  L6rd is  1  great  in 

And  He  is  high above  |  all  the 

Let  them  praise  Thy  great     .     .     and  |  terri-  ble 

Ho- |  — 


The  king's  strength  also    .     . 

Thou  d6st 

Thou  executest  judgment  . 


.  .  1  lov- 
.  es-  |  tab- 
and  |  right-  eous- 


eth 
lish 


tremble : 

moved. 

Zi-  |  on  ; 

peoples. 

name : 

ly  is        |  He. 

judgment ; 

equity. 

ness         in        |  Jacob. 


Exalt  ye the  |  Lord        our        God, 

And  \v<5rship  .     .     - (at  His      |  footstool : 

Ho- I  -  -        |  ly  is 


jHe. 


PSALMS. 


3  Moses  and  Aaron a-  |  mong       His     |  priests, 


AndSamuelnmongthemtbateall.     up-|  on 

They  called  upon  the  Lord,     .     .     .  |  and 
He  spake  unto  them     .     . 


His      |  name  ; 

He      |  an-        swered  I  them, 
in  the  |  pillar  .    of        |  cloud : 


They  kept   His  testimonies,  and  the  1 

statute that 


Ho- 


He      |  gave  them. 
-        |  ly  is 


|  He. 


4  Thou  ausweredst  them,  ....  0  |  Lord 
Thou  wast  a  God  ....  that  for-  j  gav- 

Though  Thou  tookest |  ven- 

Exdlt  ye the  |  Lord 

And  wdrship at  His  |  ho- 

F<5r the  |  Lord 


our      |  God : 
est       |  them, 
geance  |  of 
our      |  God, 
ly        |  hill ; 
our      |  God 


their   (  doings. 


|  holy. 


61 


PSALM  C. 
I. 


Ameii. 


J.  E.  WEST. 


1  MAKE  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  . 

all 

ye 

lands. 

Se'rve  

.     .      the 

Lord 

with 

Come  before    .... 

1    .  '  .     His 

pre-  sencewith 

sing-        — 

2  Know  ye  that  the  Lord 

He 

is 

God- 

It  is  He  that  hath  made  us,     .     and 

we 

are 

His; 

We  are  His  people   .     . 

,   and  the 

sheep  .  of  His 

pas- 

— 

3  Enter  into  His  gates 

.     .     .   with 

thanks-  — 

giving, 

And  Into      .... 

His 

cour 

ts      with 

Give  thanks    .... 

.     .   unto 

Him 

and 

bless 

His 

4  F<5r    .     .     ...     .     . 

.     .     .      the 

Lord       is 

good; 

FTis  mercy  .... 

en- 

dure 

And  His  faithfulness    . 

.   unto 

all 

gen- 

er- 

II. 

J.  E.  WEST. 

^=3^ 

| 

1     !   i 

=f^;£=M^ 

^.-^ 

\*~    \ 

tg=y 

E  ~7^ 

i  -  J- 

^   ri 

- 

L_j  1  1 

—        |  ing. 


j  ture. 


|  name. 


|  ations. 
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PSALM  Oil. 
I. 

!                        -J 

L.  FLINTOFT. 
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'  r 

1    H£  AR                           

[--pun    i-rJ 

mv  1  prayer     0 

'               1      I* 

|  Lord, 
ne  |  un-          to        j  Thee. 
m   |  me 
|  my          dis-     j  tress  : 

t   |  me; 
|  answer  .  me      |  speedily. 
e     |  smoke, 
a,     |  fire-         —        |  brand. 

I     |  withered  ; 
|  eat           my      j  bread. 
1  groaning 
|  to             my      |  flesh. 

i      |  wilderness  ; 
|  waste      —        |  places. 
|  sparrow 
|  on            the      |  housetop. 

-      1  day  ; 
|  curse       •  —        |  by  me. 
e     |  bread, 
y    |  drink       with    |  weeping. 

y     |  wrath  : 
I      |  cast    .     me  a-  |  way. 
|  clineth  ; 
d    |  like          —        |  grass. 

W.  CBOTCH. 

t-J-i  n  rjMjl    i  —  I  —  (j 

And  let    "V  ' 

my  |  cry          cor 

Hide  not 

Thy  |  face         fro 

In       . 

'  .  "  the  1  day          of 

2  Incline  Thine  ear          . 

1  un-           to 

In  the  day  

when  I  |  call 
.     .  a-  |  way         lik 
.      are  j  burned     as 

For  my  days  consiune  . 
And  my  b<5ues 

3  My  heart  is  smitten      . 

like  1  grass        an 

For  I  

for-  |  get           to 

By  reason  of  the  verier       . 

'•""..     .  |  of             my 

4  I  am  like  a  pelican   . 

.     .     .  |  of             th< 

I  am  become  as  ail  owl  . 
I  watch,  and  am  became    . 
That  Is 

.    V    .  |  of             tlu 
...  |  like          a 

'\-  \  lone         up 

5  Mine  enemies  reproVh  me    . 
They  that  are  m£d     .     .     . 
For  I  have  e'aten  

.  .  „  ,.n!    .  |  all            the 
against  |  me           do 
.  |  ashes   .    lik 

And    -j.j    . 

.  |  mingled  .  m 

6  Because  of  Thine  indignation 
For  Thou  hast  taken  me 
My  days  are  like  a  shadow 
And          .   ^.1(.     v,..fj.; 

^i$  JlJI    B~~l  ^~ 

.     .     .|  and          Tli 
.  |  up,           an 

1J(»,    •     .j  that         (le 
am  |  with-       ert 

II. 

ji    !   'II      H-        1 

Jr     ^  ^~-       ~  r  f 

¥^^ 

^^^  ^f  ^B 

M^lTnN-^r^-T^ 

Egg  —  _p_p_  ^||^  _, 

7  But  Thou,  0  Ldrd.   ....    shalt  a-  |  bid. 

And  Thy  memorial    ....    unto  |  all 
Thou  shalt  arise,  and  have  mercy  .  up-  |  on 
For  it  is  time  to  have  pity   upon  I 
her,*  yea, the  |  set 


for       |  ever  ; 

|  gen-         er-       |  ations. 
|  Zion  : 

—        |  time        is        |  come. 
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8  For  Thy  servants  take  pleasure  .  .     . 

And have 

So  the  nations  shall  fear    .     .     .  the 

And  all    .     .  ^. the 

9  For  the  L<5rd hath 

He* hath  ap- 

He  hath  regarded  the  prayer      .  .     . 

AM    .                                        .  hath 


10  This  .... 
For     .     .     . 
And  a  people  . 
Shdll  . 


in  her      |  stones, 

pity    .  up-      |  on  her      |  dust. 

name   .  of  the  |  Lord, 

kings   .  of  the  |  earth       Thy    |  glory. 

built  up       |  Zion, 

pear-  ed        |  in  His     |  glory j 

of  the      |  destitute, 

not  de-       |  spised  .  their   |  prayer, 

shall  he        |  written 

gen-  er-       j  ation   .    to        |  come : 
.  which  shall  |  be  ere-     |  ated 
|  praise  —        |  —  the      |  Lord. 


the 


11  For  He  hath  looked  down  from  the 

height I  of 


From  heaven     . 

To  hear  the  sighing 

To  loose  those  . 


did  the 


that 


12  That'  men  may  declare  the  name  .  of  the 


And 


His 


When  the  peoples     .....      are 


And 


13  He  weakened  my  strength 
He 


the 


Lord 
of 


Lord 


His 

be- 
the 
ap- 

in 


|  sanctuary  ; 
|  hold        the 
|  prisoner  ; 
[  pointed .  to 

|  Zion, 


praise      —        |  in 
gathered  .  to-    |  gether, 
kingdoms,  .  to  |  serve 


I  said,  0  ray  God,*  take  me  not  away  I 
in  the  midst .  .of 


Repeat  Chant  I. 

,>H.  |  in  the      |  way; 

.     .  |  short-      ened    |  my 


my 


Thy  years  are  throughout 


|  earth  ; 
|  death  ; 

|  rusalem 
I  Lord. 


—        j  days, 


ations. 


14  Of  old  hast  Thou  laid  the  foundation  .  |  of 

And  the  heavens  ....    are  the  |  work 
They  shall  perish,*  but  Th6u    .     .     .  |  shalt 

Yea.  all  of  them  shall  wax  old  like  a 
garment ;  *  as  a  vesture  shalt  Thou 
change  them and 


the      |  earth  : 
of        |  Thy 
en-       |  dure  : 


—        I  hands. 


they    |  shall        be        |  changed  : 


Repeat  Chant  II. 

15  But  Thou |  art  the      |  same 

And Thy  |  years       shall    1  have 

The  children  of  Thy  servants     .     .     .  |  shall 
And  their  se*ed      .    .     .     .    .  shall  |  be 
GLORIA  PATRI. 


|  end. 


con-    |  tinue, 

es-       |  tablished  .  be-  |  fore  Thee. 
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(1st  Setting.) 

A     i   '    i     |=f=F 

PSALM  CIll. 
I. 

J.  TURLE. 

gp  g  1  j  J  1  s  H  "-.  1  -J 
'  rf       ~"F\ 

Mfir*t^^  -§-»fe-  -i- 

^  \  J  d  1  y  J  II'  U  "-^1  ^  II  --  „ 

^.-p-1        r-F-      7=r    f-\                   ?"\ 

^-^-U  ^  I_JI 

i   i    nTrT? 

d  <s    J-  J 

S  l_^_c^J  U  LJ_ 

^^  II  —      I     —  H  — 

(2/irf  Setting.) 


• 


MORNINGTON. 


mt 


Si 


i 


j 


j  J     I 


LZI^F^If  rJ^r'll 


1  BLESS  the  L<5rd,  ........  |  0  my  \  soul  ; 

And  all  that  is  within  me,       .     .     .  |  bless  His  |  ho-          Ij        \  name. 

Bless  the  L<5rd     ........  |  0  my  \  soul, 

Atfd    .........     for-  |  get  not  |  all  His      |  benefits  : 

2  Who  forglveth     ........  |  all   .  thine  in-  |  iquities  ; 

Who  healeth    ......     •    .  |  all  |  thy          dis-      |  eases  ; 

Who  redeemeth  thy  life    .....  |  from        de-       |  struction  ; 

Who  crowneth  thee  with  loving-      .  |  kindness  .  and  |  tend-       er        |  mercies  : 


3  Who  satisfieth  thy  m6uth 
So  that  thy  y<5uth     .     . 
The  Lord  ^xecuteth 
And  judgments    ... 


.  with  |  good  —  [things; 

.is  re-  |  new-  ed  |  like         the      | 

|  right-  eous  |  acts, 

for  |  all  that  |  are          op-       | 


4  He  made  known  His  ways     .  .  |  un-          to  |  Moses, 

His  ddings  .......          .  |  unto      .  the  |  children  .  of      |  Israel. 

The  Lord  is  full  .....   of  com-  |  passion  .  and  |  gracious, 

Sl<5w  ..........  to  |  anger,  .  and  |  plenteous  .  in    |  mercy. 

5  He  will  not     .........  |  al-  ways  |  chide  ; 

Neither  .......  will  He  |  keep        His  |  anger  .  for       |  ever. 

He  hath  not  de"alt  with  us     .     .     .     .  |  after    .   our  |  sins, 

Nor  rewdrded  us  .......  |  af-  ter  |  our          in-       |  iquities. 
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(1st  Setting.) 


III. 


(2nd  Setting.} 


IV 


T.  KELWAY. 


=M-5t- 


r    r 


6  For  as  the  heaven  is  high  .     .     .     .  a-  |  bove          the  |  earth, 

So  great  is  His  mercy |  toward      —  |  them       that 

As  far  as  the  east is  |  from          the  |  west, 

So  far  hath  He  removed     .     .     .     .  |  our  trans-  |  gres-        sions 

7  Like  as  a  fdther |  pitieth   .  his  |  children, 

So  the  Lord |  piti-  eth  |  them        that 

For He  |  knoweth  .   our  |  frame  ; 

He" re-  |  member-  eth  that  |  we  are 

8  As  for  man, his  |  days     .     are  as  |  grass  ; 

As  a  flower of  the  |  field,          —  |  so  he 

For  the  wind  passeth  over  it,      .     .     .  |  and  it  is  |  gone  ; 

And  the  place there-  |  of  shall  |  know  it  .  no 


But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  ever-  I 

lasting  to  everlasting .     .     .  upon  |  them  that  |  fear  Him, 

And  His  righteousness |  uu-  to  |  chil-        dren' 

To  such .  as  |  keep  His  |  covenant, 

And  to  those  that  remember  .     His  |  precepts  .to  |  do  — 


|  fear  Him. 

|  from  us. 

|  fear  Him. 
|  dust. 

|  flourisheth. 
|  more. 

|  children : 
|  them. 


Repeat  Chant  I.  or  II. 

the 
eth 
of 

ghty  in  strength,  that  fulfil  His 

d,  *  hearkening 


10  The  Lord  hath  established  His  thrdne  |  in 

And  His  kingdom |  rul- 

Bless  the  Lord, ye  |  angels 

Ye  mi 
wore 


|  heavens  ; 
|  o-  ver 

|  His: 


unto 


11  Bless  the  Lord all  |  ye 

Ye  ministers    .     .     .•;'''.!    ...  of  |  His 

Bless  the  L<5rd,  *  all  ye  His  works,  in  I 

all  places of  |  His 

Bl&ss ,     the  |  Lord. 
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|  all. 
the        |  voice  .  of  His  |  word. 

His     |  pleasure, 
soul. 


His       |  hosts  ; 
that      |  do 


do-        |  minion  : 
—         I  0  my 


PSALMS. 

PSALM  CIV. 
I. 

^'|*V|  ~\\^\  J     ; 

E.  G.  MONK. 
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r^»  j  J     _^  jM- 

r  r        ~  .H  4 

i-A    ^ 

(By  permission  of  No 

1  BLESS  the  Lord,  

II    1  '  *C 

pello  and  Company,  Li 

0             my 
Thou       art 
honour  .  and 
light        as 
like         a 
chain-      bers 
clouds     His 
wings      — 
winds      His 
Ham-        — 
of            the 
moved     for 
with        a 
stood       a- 
buke       they 
thunder  .  they 

by            the 
Thou       hadst 
not           pass 
gain         to 

II. 

:  H        U     |°-  rp^zi  U 

nited.) 

soul. 
ve-_          ry        |  great  ; 
majesty, 
with        a          |  garment  ; 
curtain  : 
in             the      |  waters  ; 
chariot  ; 
of             the      |  wind  : 
messengers  ; 
ing      |  fire  : 
earth, 
ev-           —       |  er. 
vesture  ; 
bove        the       |  mountains, 
fled; 
hasted  .  a-         |  way  ; 

valleys, 
found-     ed        |  for  them. 
over; 
cover   .    the      |  earth. 

J.  TCRLE. 

1         '                   !      ! 

O  Lord  my  God 

Thou  art  clothed      .     .     . 

.    with 

Who  coverest  Thyself    .     .     .    with 
2  Who  stretchest  out  the  heavens      .     . 
Who  lay  eth  the  beams   .     .     of  His 
Who  maketh                                       HIP. 

Who  walketh  upon    .     . 
3  Who  maketh  ... 

.     .      the 

His  ministers  .... 
Who  laid  the  foundations 
That  it  should  not     .     . 

«    a 

.  lin 

4  Thou  coveredst  it  with  the  deep.     .  as 
The  waters  
At  Thy  re- 
At  the  voice     of  Thy 

5  They  went  up  by  tha  mountains,  *they 

Unto  the  place      ....      which 
Thou  hast  set  a  bound  that  they  .    may 
That  they  turn  not    n- 

~$  1  —  i  —  n  H  i  — 

!          '    1 

g^HI^     ^rg=H=^^ 

J  *•  TV  *  rrr 

1 

-  [  r  f' 
J  -^  J  J 

-^-     J.-i-4j    -       -    ^ 

r  r  & 

6  He  sendeth  forth  springs  . 

\\- 

into     .     the 
run          a- 
of            the 

ass-          es 

|     1  r;  \\        ll_|—  If    pi  °-U 

valleys  ; 
mong       the      \  mountains  : 
field  ; 
quench    their    |  thirst. 

tation, 
mong      the      |  branches, 
chambers  : 
of            Thy     |  works, 
cattle, 
service  .  of        |  man  ; 
earth: 
heart       of        |  man, 
shine, 
man's      —        |  heart, 
satisfied  : 
He           hath    1  manted  : 

They  

They  give  drink  to  every  beast  .     .     . 
The  wild      

7  By  them  the  fowl  of  the  he 

a  ven     .     . 
have  their 

hab-        i-         1 
sing         a          | 
from         His 
fruit        — 
for            the 
for           the      | 
out  of  .  the 
glad         the       j 
face         to        | 
strengthen-  eth 
Lord        are       | 
which      — 

They 

He  watereth  the  mountains   .... 
The  earth  is  satisfied      .       with  the 
8  He  causeth  the  grass  to  gr<5w     .  ;  I    ; 

That  he  may  bring  forth  food     .     .     . 
And  wine  that  inaketh 

9  And  oil  to  make  .... 

.     .      his 

.     .    that 

The  tre'es 

of  the 

The  cedars  of  Lebanon.  . 
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10  Where  the  birds |  make       their 

As  for  the  st<5rk, the  |  fir  trees 

The  high  mountains |  are  .  for  the 

Ther6cks  ^ are  a  |  re-  Inge 

11  He  appointed ...          ...     the  |  moon       for 

The  sun |  krioweth  .  his 

Thou  makest  darkness,      .     .    ?.     .     .  |  and    .     it  is 
Wherein  all  the  beasts  .     .      of  the  |  Ibrest   .   do 

12  The  young  lions  roar |  after    .    their 

And I  seek         their 

The  sun  arlseth they  |  get   .    them  a- 

Ai'd |  lay  them 

13  Man  goeth  forth  .     .     .     .;   !.     .-•'';     .  |  unto    .    his 

Aiid to  his  |  labour  .  un- 

0  Lord,  how  manifold |  are  Thy 

In  wisdom  hast  Thou  made  them  I 
all :.....-....     the    earth       is 


nests : 

are          her      |  house. 

wild  goats  ; 

for  the      j  conies. 

seasons : 

go-  ing      |  down. 

night ; 

creep       -^       \  forth. 

prey, 

meat       from    |  God. 

way, 

down  .  in  their  |  dens. 

work 

til  the      |  evening. 

works ! 

|  full  of  .  Thy     |  riches. 


III. 


H.  SMART. 


tt^rd  JI^1=H      I  Jglfr.  IU  1 4-^ 


A. 


r 
\    i 


•!-<£• 


(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 


[14 


Yonder  is  the  sea,'    .... 
Wherein      are      things      c 

innumerable,     .... 
There     ........... 

There  is  leviathan,  whom  Thou  hast 
fdrmed  .  to 


15  These  wait, 


That  Thou  mayest  give  them  .  their 


That  Thou  givest 


unto 


16 


Thou  openest  Thine  hand,  .  they  are 

Thou  hidest  Thy  face,  ...... 

Thou  takest  away  their  breath,  *  they 
die,      .......     and  re- 

Thou  sendest  forth  Thy  spirit  ;  .  .  . 

And  Thou  renSwest  .     .     .     .    '  the 

17  Let  the  glory  of  the  L6rd  ...      en- 

Let  the  L6rd     .     .  •"£*'*  I  .     .     .re- 

Who  looketh  on  the  4arth,     .... 

Hetoucheth     ......      the 

18  I  will  sing  unto  the  Lord  .     .     .     .as 

I  will  sing  praise  to  my  G<5d    . 
Let  my  meditation  be  sweet  .... 

f     .........    will  re- 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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great 

and     |  wide, 

small 
go 

and 

the 

great 
ships  ; 

— 

|  beasts. 

take 

his 

pastime 

there-  1  in. 

all  lip- 
meat 
them 

sat- 

on 
in 
they 
is- 

Thee, 
due 
gather  ; 
fied 

with 

|  season. 
1  good. 

they 

are 

troubled 

f 

turn 
they  are 
face 

.  cre- 

to 
ated; 
of 

their 
the 

|  dust. 
|  ground. 

dure 
joice 
and 

ibr 
it 

ever  ; 
in            His 
trembleth  ; 

|  works  : 

moun- 

tains, 

and 

they 

|  smoke. 

long    . 
while  . 
un- 

as  I 
I  have 
to 

live  : 
an- 
Him: 

y 

|  being. 

joice 

— 

in 

the 

|  Lord.] 

PSALM  CVII. 
I. 


J.  Goss. 


f^rrt^ll- 


1  0  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  ; 

.     .for 

|He 

is 

good  : 

F<5r    v    ;. 

His 

|  mercy 

.  en- 

dureth 

.  for 

|  ever. 

Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 

1  say 

so, 

Whom  He  hath  redeemed  . 

from  the 

|  hand 

of 

the 

|  adversary  ; 

2  And       ,         ...... 

\  gath- 

ered 

them 

Out    

i  &c*1'" 
1  — 

of 

the 

1  lands, 

From  the  east      •     .          .     . 

and 

i 
|  from 

the      |  west, 

From 

the 

1  north 

and     1  from 

the 

1  south. 

tr-  I 


II. 


J.  BLOW. 


*r    i       IT 


3  They  wandered  in  the  wilderness  .  in  a  |  de- 
They  f<5und      .......  no  |  city 


sert     |  way  ; 
of        |  hab- 


it-      |  ation. 


4  Hun 
Th&r 


|  gry 
|  soul 


and      |  thirsty, 

—        |  fainted      in      |  them. 


Repeat  Chant  I. 

5  Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord  .     .     .  |  in  their  |  trouble, 

And  He  delivered  them     .     .     .     .  |  out  of        |  their 

He  led  them  also     .....    by  a  I  straight  —        |  way, 

That  they  might  go  .     .     .     .    to  a  |  city    .  of        |  hab- 
Unison, 

6  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord    .  |  for 

And  for  His  wonderful  works     .     .  |  to 
Harmony. 


dis-  |  tresses. 

it-  |  ation. 

His      |  goodness, 

the      |  children  .  of  |  men  ! 


For  He  satisffeth     .....      the  [  long- 
And  the  hungry   .......  |  soul 


ing      |  soul, 

He       |  filleth    .    with  j  good, 


PSALMS. 


III. 


F.  A.  J".  HERVEY. 


,   s 


(7  Such  as  sat  in  darkness  and  in  .      the  i  shadow  .  of       j  death, 

Being  bound   ....          ....  |  in  af-       |  fliction  .   and    |  iron  ; 

8  Because  they  rebelled  against    .      the  |  words       of        |  God, 

And  contemned  the  counsel  .     .     .     .  |  of  the      |  Most         —      j  High  : 

9  Therefore  He  brought  down  .     .  their  |  heart        with    |  labour  ; 

They  fell  d<5wn and  |  there        was     |  none          to      j  help. 

Repeat  Chant  I. 
10  Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord  .     .     .  |  in  their  |  trouble, 

And  He  s&ved  them |  out  of       i  their          dis-   |  tresses. 

He  brought  them  out  of  darkness  .     . 

and  the     shadow  .  of       |  death, 

And ....  |  brake        their  [  bands         in      |  sunder. 

Unison. 
110  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord      .  |  for  His     |  goodness, 

And  for  His  wonderful  wrtrks     .     .  |  to  the     |  children  .  of      |  men  ! 

Harmony. 

For  He  hath  broken     ....      the  |  gates         of       |  brass, 
And  ciit the  |  bars          of       |  iron     .      in       |  sunder.] 

IV.  C.  E.  SMITH. 

&      qp>    -<s>-     -<&-        B&-     ~g~~jjJ2~^r    &      :=D 

^-)    J      J  -  J     J  i    g     || 

^  '  r  r-*  r  r  '  ^ 

[12  Fools  because of  |  their       trans- |  gression, 

And  because  of  their    ....      in-  |  iqui-        ties,     |  are  af-     |  flicted. 

13  Their  soul  abhorreth    ....       all  |  manner .  of        |  meat ; 

And  they  draw  near |  unto    .    the      |  gates         of      |  death, 

Repeat  Chant  I. 

14  Then  they  cry  unto  the  L<5rd     .     .     .  |  in  their   |  trouble, 

And  He  saveth  them |  out  of  |  their          dis-  |  tresses. 

He  sendeth  His  w<5rd, .     .          .     and  |  heal-  eth  |  them, 

And  delivereth |  them  from  |  their          de-     |  str  actions., 

Unison. 

15  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord    .  |  for  His  |  goodness, 

And  for  His  wonderful  wdrks      .     .  |  to  the  |  children .  of      |  men  ! 

Harmony. 

And  let  them  offer  the  sacrifices  .  of    |  thanks-   -  |  giving, 

And  declare His  |  works      with  |  sing-          —     |  ing.] 


(77  ) 


PSALMS. 


V. 


W. 


1'      I     L^JlEEEEfe; 


[16  They  that  go  ddi 
That  do 


to  the  |  sea          in        |  ships, 
.     .     .  |  business  .  in     |  great        —        |  waters  ; 


17  These  see  the  w6*rks |  of  the  I  Lord, 

Arid His  |  won-  ders  |  in  the      |  deep. 

18  ForHecommandeth,*andraiseth  .the  |  storm-  y  |  wind, 

Which  lifteth |  up  the  |  waves     there-  j  of. 

19  They  mount  up  to  the  heaven.  *  they  I 

go  down  again |  to  the  |  depths  : 

Their  soul  melteth a-  |  way  be-  |  cause       of        |  trouble. 


20  They  reel  to  and  fro,   *  and  stagger  I 

.     . like  a  |  drunk-     en        j  man, 

Arid are  |  at  their    |  wits'        —       |  end. 


J.  Goss. 


i      •&-         r  r 


21  Then  they  cry  unto  the  Lord      .     .     .  |  in  their    |  trouble, 

And  he  bringeth  them |  out  of        |  their        dis-      |  tresses. 

He  maketh the  |  storm  a          |  calm, 

So  that tlie  |  waves  there- 1  of  are       |  still. 


22  Then  are  they  glad  because  .     .  |  they         be        |  quiet ; 
Part.  g0  jje  bringeth  them  unto    the  |  haven  .  where  |  they       would  |  be. 


Unison. 

23  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord.    .  |  for 
And  for  His  wonderful  works      .     .  |  to 
Harmony* 

Let  them  exalt  Him  also  in  the  assembly  |  of 
And  praise  Him    ....      in  the  |  seat 


His  |  goodness, 

the  |  children  .  of      |  men  ! 

the  |  people, 

—  |  of  the      |  elders.] 
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VI. 


J.  Goss. 


_^_ 


[24  He  turneth  rivers     > |  into    .     a          |  wilderness, 

And  wdtersprings |  into    .     a          |  thirst-      y         |  ground ; 

25  A  fruitful  land into  a  |  salt          —        |  desert, 

For  the  wickedness of  |  them       that     |  dwell      there-  |  in. 

VII.  J.  Goss. 

jj  j       |  I 

*.-! 

ff  I  >-  •  |          -H \-          r-*'-\~<5> — gy  |    f^  —  H 

'         I       1        1     " 

26  He  turneth  a  wilderness    .     .      into  a  |  pool         of        |  water, 

And  a  dry |  land    .    into     |  wa-          ter-     j  springs. 

27  And  there  He  maketh  ....      the  |  hungry  .  to        j  dwell, 

That  they  may  prepare     ....    a  |  city     .     of        |  hab-         it        |  ation  ; 

28  And  sow  fields,    ."'']?  '',''"'• !  .  *'•     and  |  plant       —       |  vineyards, 

A iid |  get          them  |  fruits       of        jjncrease. 

29  He  blesseth  them  also,*  so  that  they,  are  |  multi-      plied  (greatly; 

And  He  suffereth  not   ....  their  |  cat-          tie       j  to  de-      |  crease. 

Repeat  Chant  VI. 

30  Again,  they  are  minished  .     ,     .     and  |  bow-        ed        |  down 

Through op-  |  pres-        siou,    |  trouble,  ,  and   |  sorrow, 

31  He  poureth con-  |  tempt  up-  on     |  princes, 

And  causeth  them  to  wander  iii  the 

waste, where      there  j  is  no       j  wav 

Repeat  Chant  VII. 

32  Yet  setteth  He  the  needy      .     .     .  on  |  high  .  from  af-     fliction, 

And  maketh him  |  fami-       lies        like          a          j  flock. 

33  The  upright  shall  s^e  it, |  and          be          glad  ; 

And  &11 in-  |  iqui-     ty  shall    stop         her      |  mouth. 


34  Whoso  is  wise  shall  give  heed    .     .  to  |  these       — 
And  they  shall  consider    .     .     .     the  |  mer-        cies 


things, 

of  the      |  Lord.] 


GLORIA  PATRI. 
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66  PSALM  CXI. 

I.  J.  NARES.  II.         C.  E.  SMITH. 

"tJt^iJji      II      I    !-Ji^=a 
*  ~  U  g-j-g-li-g-k^-p  I  ^  ^~Fg-H 

^     -^  (^  r  1 1   •  !*-«>- 


1  PRAISE    ye    the    Lord.*    I  will  give  I 

thanks  unto  the  Lord    .     .  with  my  |  whole  —  |  heart, 

In  the  council  of  the  upright,     .    and  |  in  the  |  con-         gre-     j  gation. 

2  The  w<5rks of  the  |  Lord  are  |  great, 

Sought  out  of  all  them |  that  have  |  pleasure. there-  |  in. 

3  His  work is  |  honour  .  and  |  majesty  : 

And  His  righteousness      .     .     .      en-  |  dur-  —  1  eth          for       |  ever. 

4  He  hath  made  His  wonderful  wdrks  .  to  |  be-  re-  |  meinbered: 

The  Lord  is  gracious     ....     and  |  full  —  |  of  com-    |  passion. 

5  He  hath  given  meat      ....  unto  |  them  that  |  fear  Him : 

He  will  6ver be  |  mind-  ful  |  of  His      |  covenant. 

6  He  hath  shewed  His  people  the  p<5wer  |  of  His  |  works, 

In  giving  them the  |  herit-  age  |  of  the      |  nations. 

7  The  works  of  His  hands    .     .     .     are  |  tmth  and  |  judgment; 

All His  |  pre-  —  |  cepts       are       |  sure. 

8  They  are  established     ....      for  |  ever    .  and  |  ever, 

They  are  d(5ne   * in  |  truth  —  |  and         up-      |  Tightness, 

9  He  hath  sent  redemption |  unto    .  His  |  people 

He  hath  commanded  His  covenant  for  I 

ever :  *  h61y and  |  rever-  end  |  is  His     (  name. 

10  The  fear  of  the  Lord     .     .    is  the  be-  |  ginning  .  of  |  wisdom  ; 

A  good  understanding  have  all  they  I 

that  do  thereafter  :  *  His  praise  .  en-  |  dur-  —  [  eth          for      |  ever, 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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67'heiridols      .     .     .    .    .    »    .      are  |  silver  .   and       gold, 

The  wtfrk     ........  of  j  men's      —          hands. 

'hey  have  mouths, I  but          they      speak  |  not ; 

lyes  have  they, I  but          they      see  not ; 

They  have  ears,     .     .  ..    :./cs     .     .  |  but          they      hear  not ; 
s^oses  have  they, .     .     .     .     .     .     .     .  I  but          they      smell       —        |  not ; 

They  have  hands, 1  but          they      handle  not  ; 

Feet  have,  they,     .     .   <fc.  .,*.     .•    •  I  but          they      walk  not ; 

•i  *^^Tr        "      ' "      '  AT~  '"  '  •n"»"-"+ 

(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

II.  J.  F.  WHEELER. 

*J     -«-  j  I    i  ;  iPfrnMi 

,  ,        ,       '   ,  A  -  men. 

-J-     J       „        -&      ^-    ^ -      -^-    -J-  J  ikdi       |ljdi 

j_,         ^       , [4-** 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord.  *    Blessed  is  the 

infiii that    feareth .  the      |  Lord, 

That  delighteth |  greatly  .  ill        |  His          com-   |  mandnients. 

2  His  seed  shall  be  mighty  .     .     .     up-  |  on  —        |  eartli : 

The  generation of  the  \  up-  right  |  shall        be       |  blessed. 

3  Wealth  and  riches are  |  in  his       |  house : 

And  his  righteousness  ....      en-  )  dur-        —        |  eth          for      |  ever. 

4  Unto  the  upright  there  ariseth  light    .  |  in  the      |  darkness : 

He  is  gracious,  and  full     .     .    of  com-  |  passion, .  and     |  right-      —        |  eous. 

5  Well  is  it  with  the  man  that  dealeth   .  |  gracious- ly  and  |  lendeth  ; 

He" shall  main-  |  tain         his       |  cause       in        |  judgment. 

6  F<5r    .     .     . he  shall  |  never  .   be        |  moved ; 

The  righteous  shall  be  had    .    .    .  in  |  ev-  er-       |  lasting  .  re-       |  membrance. 

7  He  shall  not  be  afraid of  |  e-  vil       |  tidings : 

His  heart  is  fixed, |  trust-      ing      |  in  the      |  Lord. 

8  His  heart  is  established,  *  he      .  shall  |  not     .     be  a-   |  fraid 

Until  he  see  his  desire  ....     up-  |  on  his       |  ad-          ver-     |  saries. 

9  He  hath  dispersed,*  he  hath  given      .  |  to  the      |  needy ; 
His  righteousness  endureth  for  ever  :*  I 

-  his  h<5rn shall  |  be  ex-      |  alted  .    with    |  honour. 

10  The  wicked  shall  se*e  it, |  and         be       |  grieved  ; 

He  shall  gnash  with  his  teeth,  and  I 
melt  away  :  *  the  desire     ....  |  of  the      |  wicked  .  shall  |  perish. 

Amen, 
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PSALM  CXI. 
J.  NARES. 


II. 


C.  E.  SMIT 


brr  —  1  J  Jl    IMJ  Jt-i—  H- 

fy     ^  Ug-d-Un-tl-^^-d-I^J-g-l- 

f^TTr          i   r  r  i    • 

1  WHEN  |  Israel  went  forth      .     .     .     .  |  ou 
The  hoxise  of  Jacob  ....     from  a  |  pe< 

of        |  Egypt, 
)ple  .  of          strange    —        |  language  ; 

ne        his         sanctuary, 
—          his           do-      |  minion. 

v  it,  .  and       fled  ; 
s          —          driv-        en        |  back. 

pped  like        rams, 
young      —        j  sheep. 

it         thou      fleest  ? 
it         thou      turn-        est       |  back  '1 

p         like       rams  ; 
9'  '                   young      —        |  sheep  ? 

the         Lord, 
the        God         of        |  Jacob  ; 

D!         of          water, 
o     .     a            fountain  .  of      |  waters. 

PATRI. 
I     .     to  the  |  Son, 
the      |  Ho-         ly        |  Ghost  ; 

er        |  shall  be, 
1.                   |  A-            —        I  men. 

cxv. 

KOWLAND  BRIANT. 

9~=i  J    I"F^-  j  n  —  B 

The  little  hills               .          ...        |  lik 

5  What  aileth  thee,  0  thou  sea,     .     .     .  |  thi 
Thou  Jordan             |  th<r 

6  Ye  mountains                 .     .     .    that  ye  |  ski 

Ye  little  lulls       |  lik 

7  Tremble,  thou  earth,  at  the  presence  .  |  of 

8  Which  turneth  the  rock    .     .      into  a  |  po 

GLORIA 
Glorv  1  be  to  the  Father                           I  an 

And  I  to 

As  it  |  was  in  the  beginning,  is  n6"w,  and  |  ev- 

59                                                PSALM 
I. 

rA  1-,      i  1       N        I  J   51 

^    J-   *    fe      --   IA 

&     1  r,_JJzl=jMW-< 

-&•           I     i     i     r 

t     .      unto    |  us. 
e         —        |  glory, 
Thy     |  truth's     —        j  sake. 

\v         their      God  ? 
the      |  heavens  : 
at-      so-       1  ever    .He       1  pleased. 

But  unto  Thy  name                              1  giv 

2  Wherefore    should    the   nations   say,  1 

But  our  G<5d              .     .     .     .     .  is  |  in 
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3  Their  idols      .    .    .    .    .    .    .     are  |  silver 

The  wrfrk     .     .     .     .     .     .     .     .  of  j  men's 

They  have  mduths, |  but 

4  Eyes  have  they, but 

They  have  e"ars, but 

Noses  have  they, but 


5  They  have  hands, 
Feet  have  they, 


and 

— 

they 

they 
they 
they 


|  gold, 
|  hands. 
|  speak 

|  see  not  ; 
|  hear  not  ; 
smell       — 


|  not  ; 


not  ; 


but 
but 


Neither |  speak 

II. 


they    |  handle  not  ; 

they    |  walk  not  ; 

they   1  through  tht-ir    |  throat. 

KOWLAND  BRIANT. 


6  They  that  mi 
Yea,  everyon 

If   .                                 . 

W        rp  f 

_      «J     •« 

&-       •&- 

'^^             -^ 

ike  them  .     .     .  shall  be    like    . 
e      that    trust- 
Ill. 

i      1      1     1 

unto    |  them  ; 
i  eth          in        j  them. 

E.  J.  HOPKINS. 

p—^pg^gpfcqp^i  *>  'J\-> 

4^p=|R 

^T^SE 

__t~=pj 

7  0  Israel,  tnis 
He  is 

t      

^£t5=JB 

i 

thou    in 
their    help 
.  ye    in 
their    help 

.     .     trust 
their    help 
is  ;     .     He 
icl;  * 
will     bless 

that    fear 
small 

r—  i   r  j~- 

the      |  Lord  : 
—        i  and         their    |  shield, 
the      |  Lord: 
—        |  and          their   |  shield. 

.    in  the  |  Lord  : 
—        |  and          their   |  shield, 
will     |  bless  us  : 

the      |  house      of        |  Aaron. 

the       |  Lord, 
|  and          —        j  great, 
and     |  more, 
your   j  chil-        —       |  dren. 

the      |  Lord, 
|  heaven  .  and     |  earth. 
the      j  Lord  ; 
the      |  children  .  of      |  men. 

the      |  Lord, 
—        |  in-            to        |  silence  ; 

er-       |  more. 
—        |  ye            the       j  Lord. 

0  house  of  Aaron,  trdst     .     . 
Ht5  is       . 

8  Ye  that  fear  the  Ldrd,  .     j  |1    t 
He  is  

The  Lord  hath  been  mindful  of 
He  will  bless  the  house  of  Isr 
He  . 

9  He  will  bless 
Both 

them   .... 

The  Lord  increase  you  .    ,   ,  . 
Ydu    

.     more 
and 

10  Blessed  are  y 
Which 

£  *  .  ivcr  '  . 

of 

made 

The  heavens 
But  the  eai 

11  The  dead  pr£ 
Neither  an 
But  we  will 
time  fdrt 
Praise 

xre  the  heavens  . 
th  hath  He  given 

ise 

.     .     of 

.     .     to 

not 

v  that  sro 

down 

iless  the  Lord  fro 
h     a 

n  this 
ml  for    ev- 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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PSALM  CXVI. 

(1st  Setting.)  I.  J.  HEYWOOD. 


I        I 


(2nd  Setting.)       II.  J.  KINDLE.  (3rd  Setting.)      III.      R.  WOODWAKD. 

b    _  i 1 h n 1 1 l-i 


if  .............  |  love  the  |  Lord, 

Because  He  liath  heard  my  voice    .     .  |  and  my  |  sup-         pli-      |  cations. 

2  Because  He  hath  inclined  His  ear  .     .  |  un-  to  |  me, 

Therefore  will  I  call  upon  Him  .     .  as  |  long  —  |  as  I         |  live. 

3  The  cords  of  death  compassed  me,*  and  I 

the  pains  of  Sheol  .....      gat  |  hold  up-  |  on  me: 

I  .............  |  found  —  |  trouble  .  and     |  sorrow. 

4  Then  called  I  upon  the  iidrne      ...  |  of  the  |  Lord  ; 

0  L<5rd,  .........  I  be-  |  seech  Thee,,  de-  1  liver    .    my      |  soul. 

5  Gracious     .....     ...  is  the  |  Lord,  and  |  righteous  ; 

Yea,  ..........     our  |  God  is  |  mer-        ci-       |  ful. 

6  The  L<5rd    .......    ..    pre-  |  serveth  .  the  |  simple  : 

1  was  brought  l<5w,  .......  |  and  He  |  sav-         ed       |  me. 

7  Return  unto  thy  re"st,   ......  I  0  my  |  soul  ; 

For  the  Lord  hath  dealt    .....  |  bouu-  ti-  |  ful-          ly        |  with  thee. 


8  For  Thou  hast  delivered    ...     my  |  soul         from   |  death, 
Mine  eyes  from  teare,    .    .    .  and  my  |  feet         from   |  fall-         — 


|  ing. 


(84) 


PSALMS. 


9  I  will  walk . 
In. 


bf,-  |  fore         the      |  Lord 

the  |  land         —        |  of  the      |  living. 


10  I  believe,    ...    =     ....      for  |  I  will     |  speak : 

t  ....,,.    was  |  great-      —        |  ly  af-       |  fiicted : 


11  Isdid 

All   . 


|  in  my      |  haste, 

|  men        —        |  are  a         |  lie. 


(l,s«  Setting.) 


W.  MARSH. 


(2nd  or  3rd  Setting.) 


V. 


:gi]==l=3=Pjg 


J.   TURLE 


r  r 


i    i    i 


12  What  shall  I  render |  unto   .     the  |  Lord 

For  all His  |  bene-       fits  |  toward    —        |  me  ? 

I  will  take  the  cup |  of  sal-  |  vation, 

And  call  upon the  |  name       —  |  of  the      |  Lord. 

13  I  will  pay  my  vows j  unto   .     the  |  Lord, 

Yea. in  the  |  presence .  of  |  all  His    |  people. 

Precious  in  the  sfght |  of  the  |  Lord 

Is the  |  death       —  |  of  His     |  saints. 

14  0  Lord,  truly |  I  am   .    Thy  |  servant : 

I  am  Thy  servant,  the  son  of  Thine  I 

handmaid  ; |  Thou       hast  |  loosed      my      |  bonds. 

I  will  offer  to  Thee  the  sacrifice .     .     .  |  of          thanks- 1  giving, 

And  will  call  updn    ....     the  |  name       —  |  of  the      |  Lord. 

15  I  will  pay  my  vows  . |  unto    .    the  |  Lord, 

Ye"a, in  the  |  presence .  of  j  all  His     |  people 

In  the  courts of  the  |  Lord's     —  |  house, 

In  the  midst  of  thee,  0  Jerusalem.  .  |  Praise     —  |  ye  the      |  Lord. 

GLORIA  PATBI. 
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PSALM  CXV1II. 

I. 

,— J— 


G.  M.  GARBETT. 


Si 


0  GIVE  thanks  unto  the  L6rd  ; .  for  |  He  is 

F6r His  |  mercy  .  en- 


Let  fsrael     

That    ^  •  .x.!'  r;  iS" 

2  Let  the  house  of  Aaron   . 


.  |  now        — 
His  |  mercy  .  en- 

.     .  | now        — 


That      .......     His  |  mercy  .  en- 
Let  them  n6w    that  |  fear  the .  Lord 

That His  |  mercy  .  en- 


Part. 


Out  of  my  distress  I  called   .     up-  |  on 
The  Lord  answered  me  and  set  me  |  in 

The  Lord  is  on  my  side  ;      .     .    I  |  will 
"WMt can  |  man 

:  The  Lord  is  on  my  side  among  I 

them that  |  help 

Therefore  shall  I  see  my  desire  I 
upon  |  them 

5  It  is  better to  |  trust  . 

Than  to  put    . |  con- 
It  is  better to  |  trust    . 

Than  to  put  .......  |  con- 

6  All  nations  compassed    .     .     .     .  |  me 

In  the  name  of  the  L<5rd  .     .     .  |  I 

They  compassed  me  about ;  *  yea,  j 
they  compassed |  me 


the 

a 

not 


good  : 

dureth  .  for       |  ever. 

say, 

dureth  .  for       |  ever. 

say, 

dureth  .  for       |  ever. 

say, 

dureth  .  for       |  ever. 

Lord  : 

large       —        |  place. 

fear  : 

do      .      unto    |  me? 


In  the  name  of  the  L<5rd  . 


•  |I 


7  They   compassed    me  about  like  I 

bees  ;* they arequeuched.  asthe  |  fire 

In  the  name  of  the  Lord  .     .     .  |  I 
Thou  didst  thrust  sore  at  me .    that  |  I 
Bdt the  |  Lord 


—  |  me : 

that    I  hate        —       |  me. 

in  the  |  Lord 

fi-        j  dence      in        |  man. 

in  the  |  Lord 

fi-        I  dence      in        |  princes. 

a-         |  bout: 

will     |  cut          them  |  off. 

a-        |  bout : 

will     |  cut          them  |  off. 

of        |  thorns : 

will     |  cut          them  |  off. 

might  |  fall : 

—  I  help-        ed       |  me. 
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II. 


r  r  -s- 


i     r  i 


8  The  Lord    .......       is  my  |  strength  and  |  song  ; 

And  He"  ........  is  be-  |  come       —  |  my          sal-      |  vation. 

The  voice  of  rejoicing  and  salvation  is  j 

in  the  tents  ........  [of  the  |  righteous  : 

The  right  hand  of  the  Lord    .     .     .  |  do-  eth  |  val-         iant-    |  ly. 

9  The  right  hand  of  the  Lord  .     .     .     .  |  is  ex-       |  alted  : 

The  right  hand  of  the  Lord    .     .     .  |  do-  eth      |  val-         iant-    |  ly= 

I  stall  not  ..........  I  die,          but      |  live, 

And  declare     ......     the  |  works      —       \  of  the      |  Lord. 

10  The  L6rd    ........    hath  |  chastened  .  me  |  sore  : 

But  He  hath  not  given  me  .     .     .     .  |  o-  ver      |  un-          to        |  death. 

Opeu  to  me     .......     the  j  gates        of        |  righteousness  : 

I  will  enter  into  them,  *  I  will  give  .  |  thanks    —        |  unto    .    the      |  Lord. 

11  This  is  the  gate    ........  |  of  the      |  Lord  ; 

The  righteous  ......  shall  |  en-  ter       |  in-  to        |  it. 

I  will  give  thanks  unto  Thee,*   for 

Thou   ........    hast    an-  swered]  me, 

And  art  ........      be-  |  come  —        |  my  sal-     |  vation. 

12  The  stone   ......    which  the  |  builders  .  re-     |  jected 

Is  become    .......      the  |  head  |  of  the      j  corner, 

Thfs       .........  is  the  |  Lord's     —        |  doing  ; 

It  ...........   is  j  marvell-  ous      j  in  our      |  eyes. 

13  This  is  the  day     ....    which  the  |  Lord        hath    |  made  ; 

We  will  rejdice     .......  I  and          be       |  glad         in        |  it. 

Save  now,  .......     we  be-  |  seech  Thee,  .  0  |  Lord  : 

0  Lord,  .......     we  be-  |  seech  Thee,  send  |  now         pros-  |  perity. 

14  Blessed  be  he  that  cometh  in  the  name  |  of  the      |  Lord  : 

We  have  blessed  you      .....  (out     .  of  the  |  house  .    of  the  |  Lord. 

The  Lord  is  God,*  and  He    .     .   hath  |  given   .  us        (light: 
Bind.  the  sacrifice  with  cords,*  even  I 

unto     ........      the  I  horns  —        |  of            the      |  altar. 

15  Thou  art  my  God,*  and  I  will  give 

thanks      .........     un-  to        |  Thee  : 

Thou  art  my  G6d,      ......  |  I     .     will  ex-  |  alt  —       |  Thee. 

0  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  ;    .      for  |  He  is         |  good  : 

F<5r     .........     His  |  mercy  .  en-      |  dureth    for       |  ever. 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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PSALM  CXIX.  1—16,  33—40. 

I.  T.  KEIAVAY. 


r     i 


ippp 

tE*=EE=*E£=*kE£EI 


1  BLESSED  are  they  that  are  perfect  .     .  \  in  the 

Who  walk in  the  |  law  — 

2,  Blessed  are  they that  |  keep  His 

That  seek  Him |  with  the 


3  Yea,  they  do .  |  no 

They |  walk 


4  Thou  hast  commanded  ......  |  us 


Thy 


That  we 


should     ob- 


5  0  that  my  ways 
To 


.     .  |  were        e- 
ob-  |  serve       — 


6  Then  shall  I  not |  be  a- 

When  I  have  respect     ....  unto  |  all  .  Thy  com- 

7  I  will  give  thanks  unto  Thee  .  with  up-  |  Tightness  .  of 
When I  |  learn       Thy 

81 will  ob-  |  serve       Thy 

6 for-  |  sake         me 


II. 


I  way, 

|  of  the 

|  testimonies, 
|  whole      — 

|  righteousness ; 
|  in  His 

|  precepts, 

|  serve       them 

|  stablished 
I  Thy         — 

|  shamed, 
|  mand-     — 

|  heart, 

|  right-      eous 

|  statutes: 
|  not          — 


BATTISHILL. 


|  Lord. 
|  heart. 
|  ways. 
1  diligently 
|  statutes ! 
|  ments. 
|  judgments, 
|  utterly. 


9  Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man     .     .  |  cleanse  his  |  way  ? 

By  taking  heed  thereto      ...      ac-  |  cord-  ing  j  to  Thy 

10  With  my  whole  heart I  have  I  |  sought  Thee  : 

0  let  me  not  winder     ....  from  |  Thy  com-  |  mand-     — 


|  word, 
j  ments. 
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11  Thy  word  have  I  l&id  up j  in  mine  |  heart, 

That  I  might  not      .......  |  sin  a-  |  gainst      —       |  Thee. 

12  Blessed art  |  Thou,  O  Lord : 

Teach |  me  —  Thy         —        |  statutes. 

13  With  my  lips .   have  |  I  de-  clared 

A"ll o     .     .     the  |  judg-  ments    of  Thy     |  mouth. 

14  I  have  rejoiced  in  the  way     .     .     .     .  |  of  Thy  testimonies, 

As |  much  as  in  all       |  riches, 

15  I  will  meditate |  in  Thy  |  precepts, 

And  have  respe*ct I  un-  to  |  Thy         —       |  ways. 

16  I  will  delight  myse*lf |  in  Thy  |  statutes  ; 

1 will  !  not  for-  |  get  Thy     |  word. 

III.  J.  JONES. 

II 

T"  '  '       "i     r 

^^ 

*    I     — 4— 

| 

1?  Teach  me,  0  Lord, the  |  way  of  .  Thy  |  statutes  ; 

And  I shall  |  keep  it  |  unto    .    the      |  end. 

18  Give  me  understanding,  and  I    .  shall  |  keep  Thy  |  law ; 

Yea,  I  shall  observe  it j  with  my  |  whole      —        |  heart. 

19  Make  me  to  go  in  the  path    .    .     .  of  |  Thy  com-  |  mandments; 

F<5r there-  |  in  do  |  I  de-      |  light. 

20  Incline  my  heart |  unto    .  Thy  |  testimonies, 

Arid |  not  to  |  covet-      ous-     |  ness. 

21  Turn  away  mine  e"yes   .     .     .  from  be-  |  hold-  ing  |  vanity, 

And |  quicken  .me  |  in  Thy     |  ways. 

22  Confirm  Thy  w<5rd |  unto    .  Thy  |  servant, 

Which  beldngeth |  unto    .  the  |  fear         of        |  Thee. 

23  Turn  away  my  reproach  whereof    .     .  |  I       .  am  a-  I  fraid  ; 

F<5r Thy  |  judg-  —  |  ments      are      |  good. 

24  Behold,  I  have  Idnged |  after    .    Thy  |  precepts : 

QtSicken  me |  in  Thy  |  right-      eous-  \  ness. 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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PSALM  CXIX.  89—112. 


I. 


H    £•*    ' 


J.  STAINER. 
r     rf\f^n 


(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

1  FOR  ever,    . |  0  |  Lord, 

Tfi^ |  word       is         |  settled  .  in        |  heaven. 

2  Thy  faithfulness  is  unto  all    .     .     .     .  |  gen-         er-       |  ations  : 

Thou  hast  established  ....     the  |  earth,      and     |  it  a-        |  bideth. 

3  They  abide  this  day  according   .     .     .  |  to  Thine  |  ordinances  ; 

For |  all  things)  are          Thy     |  servants. 

4  Unless  Thy  law  had  be*en |  my          de-      |  light, 

I  should  then ,     .  have  |  perished  .  in      |  mine       af-       |  flictiou. 

5  I  will  never     .......     for-  |  get          Thy     |  precepts  ; 

For  with  the"ni |  Thou       hast     |  quick-     ened    |  me. 

61 am  |  Thine,  |  save  me  ; 

F(5r |  I  have    |  sought    Thy     J  precepts, 

7  The  wicked  have  waited  for  me  .     .     .  |  to  de-      |  stroy  me  ; 

Btft |  I    .    will  con-  |  sider   .    Thy    |  testimonies. 

8  I  have  seen  an  e"nd of  |  all  per-     |  fection  ; 

But  Thy  commdndment |  is  ex-      |  ceed-       ing      )  broad. 

II.  P.  ARMES. 

&  4  ^       "  r  r '  r  r^^ 
-^j  -  J- kf  -g-  «i  j  j  -^-- _^* 

(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

9  Oh  how  love    .     .     .  '•  '.  '  V  '."<:  ,iafl.     .  |I  Thy     |  law  ! 

It  is  my  mod- i-  |  ta-  tion     |  all  the      j  day, 

10  Thy  commandments  make  me  wiser    .  |  than        mine   |  enemies ; 

F6r |  they        are      |  ev-          er        |  with  rne- 
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11  I  have  more  understanding    .     .  than 


i<'or  Thy  testimonies 


121  understand  nidre   ....... 

Because  ........     I  have 

13  I  have  refrained  my  feet  from  every    . 


That 


141  have  not  turned  aside 
F6r    . 


15  How  sweet  are  Thy  words      .... 
Yea,  sweeter than 

16  Through  Thy  precepts  I  g£t  .     .     .     . 


Therefore  I  h«te 


all 
are 

than 
kept 

e- 
might 

from 
Thou 

unto 
hon- 


my 
my 

the 


vil 
ob- 

Thy 

hast 

my 
ey 

der- 
ery 


I  teachers ; 
|  med-       i- 

I  aged, 

I  Thy         - 

I  way, 

|  serve       Thy 

|  judgments ; 
|  taught     — 

|  taste ! 

I  to  my 

|  standing: 
|  false        — 


|  tatiou. 
|  precepts. 
|  word. 
|  me. 
|  mouth ! 
|  way. 


III. 


W.  CROTCH. 
i       i 


9 


A 


t=± 


ifeEEtEEtEEfFj 


17  Thy  word  is  a  lamp 
And  . 


181  have  sworn, 
Thatf    . 


19  I  am  afflicted  .... 
Quicken  me,  0  L<5rd,    . 


.     and 
will  ob- 


unto 
light 

have 
serve 


cord- 


rny 


con- 
Thy 


20  Accept,   I  beseech  thee,  the  freewill 

offerings of  my    mouth 

Afid |  teach       — 


mg 
0 


21  My  soul  is  continually |  in 

Yet    . do  I  |  not 

22  The  wicked  have  Idid a  |  snare 

Yet  went  I  not    / a-  |  stray 

23  Thy  testimonies  have   I  taken  as  an  I 

he"r- i-  j  tage 

For  they  are the  re-  |  joic- 


my 
for- 


i'or 


24  I  have  inclined  mine  he"avt 
Forever,          .    .     .    .     . 
GLORIA  PATRI. 
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Thy 
ven 


|  feet, 

|  unto    .    my 

|  firmed  it, 
|  right-      eous 

|  much  ; 

|  unto    .    Thy 


|  Lord, 

I  me  Thy 

|  hand ; 

I  get          Thy 

|  from        Thy 


|  ever ; 

|  of  my 

|  statutes, 
|  unto   .    the 


|  path. 

|  judgments. 

|  word. 

|  judgments. 

|  law. 

|  precepts. 

|  heart. 
|  end. 
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I.  REINAGLE. 


(By  permission  of  Novello  &n<i  Company,  Limited.) 


1  THY  testimonies  ......      are  |  won-  der-  |  ful  : 

Therefore   ..........  |  doth  my  |  soul         —        |  keep  them. 

2  The  opening  of  Thy  words    .     .     .     .  |  giv-  eth  |  light  ; 

It  giveth  understanding    .....  |  un-  —  |  to  the      |  simple. 

3  I  opened  wide      ......     my  |  mouth,  and  |  panted  ; 

F<5r    ...........    I  |  longed  for  j  Thy         com-   |  inandments. 

4.  Turn  Thee  unto  me,      .     .     and  have  |  mercy  .  up-  |  on  me, 

As  Thou  usest  to  d<5      ....  unto  |  those  that  |  love         Thy    |  name. 

5  Order  my  fdotsteps  .......  |  in  Thy  |  word  ; 

And  let  not  any  iniquity  .....  |  have  do-  |  min-        ion      |  over  me. 

0  Redeem  me     ....     from  the  op-  |  pression  .  of  |  man  : 

So      ..........     will  |  I  ob-  |  serve       Thy    |  precepts. 

7  Make  Thy  face  to  shine    .     .     .      up-  |  on  Thy  |  servant  ; 

AM  ............  |  teach  |  me  Thy    |  statutes. 

• 

8  Mine  eyes  run  d<5wn      ....  with  |  rivers  .  of  |  water, 

Because  ........  they  ob-  |  serve  —  |  not  Thy    |  law. 

II.  T.  KELWAY. 


I 


I       I     II 


9  Righteous art  |  Thou,  O  |  Lord, 

And |  up-  right  |  are  Thy    |  judgments. 

10  Thou    hast    commanded    Thy    te"sti-  I 

monies in  |  right-  eous-  |  ness 

Arid |  ve-  ry  |  faith-       ful-     |  ness. 

(92) 


PSALMS. 


11  Myze*al hath  con- |  sum-        ed  |  me, 

Because  mine  adversaries |  have        for-  |  gotten  .  Thy     |  words. 

12  Thy  wdrd .     .   is  |  ve-           ry  |  pure  ; 

Therefore Thy  |  ser-          vant  |  lov-          eth      |  it. 

13  I  am  small I  and          de-  |  spised  : 

Ye"t do  not  |  I              for-  |  get          Thy     |  precepts. 

14  Thy  righteousness  is    an    everlasting  |  right-       eous-  |  ness, 

And Thy  |  law  |  is             —        |  truth. 

15  Trouble  and  anguish  have  taken     .     .  |  hold         on  |  me : 

Yet  Thy  commandments |  are  |  my           de-      |  light. 

16  Thy  testimonies  are  righteous    .      for  |  ev-           —  I  er : 

Give  me  understanding, |  and  |  I               shall   |  live. 

III.  J.  STAINEK. 

i  , I __t____^^___ 

I       i  I       i 

g     -^-l  .&    -d-   J 

, 

(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

17  I  have  called  with  my  whole  heart ;  * 

Answer me,           0  |  Lord : 

f will  |  keep  |  Thy                   |  statutes. 

18  I  have  called unto  |  Thee  ;     —  |  save  me, 

Aiid |  I    .    shall  ob-  |  serve        Thy    |  testimonies. 

19  I  prevented  the  dawning  .     .     .of  the  |  morning,  .and  |  cried: 

I |  ho-           ped  |  in             Thy     |  words. 

20  Mine  eyes  prevented     ....     the  |  night       —  |  watches, 

Thatl might  |  medi-      tate  |  in             Thy     |  word. 

21  Hear  my  voice  according  unto   .    Thy  |  lov-         ing-  |  kindness : 

Quicken  me,  0  Lord, ac-  |  cord-       ing  |  to             Thy    |  judgments. 

22  They  draw  nigh  that  follow  .     .     .     .  |  at-           ter  |  wickedness  ; 

Thfiy are  |  tar  '  from        Thy     |  law. 

23  Th<5u art  |  nigh,        O  |  Lord  ; 

And  all |  Thy         com-  |  mandments.are  |  truth. 

24  Of  old  have  I  known |  from        Thy  |  testimonies, 

That  Th<5u hast  |  found-     ed  |  them       for       ]  ever. 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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PSALM  CXXI. 

I. 


3.  JONES. 


m 


j  -^ 


II. 


J.  CAMIDGE. 


M'gld^lglly  -^-^d 

r  r        '  r  r 

5T-ifc  C°  1^'  g'l  ^  II  "*  l^'-^l 
p>  #>'"#  czzCn              n 

g,  pi  g 

1     ! 

'rH;""'i^H 

1  I  WILL  lift  up  mine  eves    .     . 

1= 

un 

'rr^i^-rf*^ 

,o    .    the      |  mountains  : 
ill        my      |  help         —        |  come  I 
in        the      |  Lord, 
de       —        |  heaven  .  and      |  earth. 

be        |  moved  : 
jpeth  .  thee  |  will         not      |  slumber, 
p-       eth       |  Israel 
m-                 j  ber          nor      |  sleep. 

thy      |  keeper  : 
thy      |  right                  |  hand, 
e         by       |  day, 
on                  |  by            —        |  night. 

|  evil  ; 
p        —        |  thy          —        |  soul. 

i-        ing      |  in, 
L         for       |  ev-           er-       j  more. 

3XXII. 

II.         A.  Gk  COLBORN. 

fe   "I^J-trl  i  ^hf-rrf^l 

From  whence   

shf 

My  help  cometh  

.     .  |  fro 

Which     

2  He  will  not  sutler  thy  foot     .     . 
He                     .... 

.     .  1  ma 

t   .[to 

that  |  ke< 
that  |  ke< 
.     .  |  slu 

Behold   H6     

Shall  neither    

3  The  Lord    

.  |  is 

The  Lord  is  thy  shade    .     .     . 
The  sun  shall  not  smite 

up-  |  on 

.     .  |  the 

N<5r 

tne  |  mo 

from    all 
shall  |  kee 
^  out 
id  thy    cor 
.     .  |  anc 

PSALM  ( 

VERS. 

~ir~n 

4  The  Lord  shall  keep  thee  .     .     . 
He                                      .     . 

The  Lord  shall  keep  thy  goiu 
ai 

From  this  time  forth      .     .     . 
GLORIA  PATRI. 
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I.          J.  TEA 

j£&—  3^  ^|r=-  ^  '-^ 

;y    f^r\,  duarpJrFp^Ji 

®-frr*r  ^-r^r^ 

^  h  H  —  r=H  &  ||  EzESBMEd  H 

1  I  WAS  glad  when  they  said 
Let  us  g6 

2  Our '  1 '"'. 

Within  . 


.  |  un-          to        |  rue, 

.  |  unto    .    the      |  house   .  of  the  |  Lord. 


.     .  |  feet          are      |  standing 

thy  |  gates.       —        |  0  Je-      |  rusalem ; 
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3  Jerusalem, |  that         art       |  builded 

As  a  city that  |  is  com-    |  pact        to-       |  gether : 


4  Whither  the  tribes  go  up,*  even  the 


of 


tn'bes 

For  a  testimony  unto  Israel.*  to  give  I 
thanks     .  .  unto  the    name       — 


the      |  Lord, 

of  the      |  Lord. 


5 

For  there  are  set  .     .     .     . 
The  thrdnes    ... 

.... 

thrones 
of 

lor 
the 

|  judgmei 
|  house 

t, 
of 

|  David. 

(; 

Pray  for  the  peace 

of 

Je- 

|  rusalem 

They                 * 

shall 

prosper 

that 

1  love 

|  thee. 

Peace      .     .     .  10J    .     .  rf# 

.  be  with- 

in 

thy 

|  walls, 

.     .  with- 

in 

thy 

1  pal- 

a- 

|  ces. 

8 

For  my  brethren  .... 
I  will  now  say      .... 

aud  com- 

pan- 
Peace 

ions' 

|  sakes, 
|  be 

with- 

|  in  thee. 

9 

For  the  sake  of  the  house  . 
I  

.       of  the 

Lord 

our 
will 

|God 
|  seek 

thv 

1  £food. 
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PSALM  CXXIV. 
W.  TURNER. 


II. 


F.  GOSTELOW. 


a.^      IJ-JL    ' 


J  : 

TT 

\      i 

W^ 

1       1     ' 


1  IP  it  had  not  been  the  Lord  .  who  was 
Let    . 


|  on 
|  Isra- 


our 
el 


|  side, 
I  now 


2  If  it  had  not  been  the  Lord    .  who  was 
When '  .     .     . 

i>  Then  they  had  swallowed  us .     .     .     . 
When  their  wr&th was 

4  Then  the  waters had 

The  stream  had  gone '    . 

5  Then the 

Had  g<5iie 

6  Blessed 

Who  hath  not  given  us      .     .     .    as  a 

7  Our  soul  is  escaped  as  a  bird  out  of 

the  snare 


!  on  our 

|  men         rose 


The  suare 


8  Our  help  is  in  the  name 

wh6 •''?'"? 

GLORIA  PATRI. 


|  o-  ver- 

j  o-  ver 

|  proud  — 

|  o-  ver 

|  be  the 
|  prey 

of  the 

j  broken,  .  and 

|  of  the 

I  made  — 


side, 

up  a-        |  gainst  us 

live, 

gainst      —        |  us: 

whelmed  us, 

our          —        |  soul : 

waters 

our          —        |  soul. 

Lord, 

to  their   |  teeth. 

fowlers : 

we    .      arees-  |  caped. 

I  Lord, 

|  heaven  .  and     j  earth,, 
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PSALM  CXXV. 
I. 


CHARLES  VINCENT. 


1  THEY  that  trust  in  the  L<5rd  .     .  are  as  |  mount     — 

Which |  cannot  .  be 

But a-  i  bid-     ;i;-7r 


|  Zion, 

|  moved,        * 

I  eth  for 


2  As  the  mountains  are  round  .     .     .  a-  |  bout 

So  the  Lord  is  r<5und a-  |  bout 

From  this  time  forth |  and 

3  For  the  sceptre of  |  wick- 

Shall  not  rest  upon  the  lot .     .     .     .  |  of 
That    the    righteous    put    not    forth 


Je-      \  rusalem, 
His     |  people, 

|  ev-  er- 


for 


|  ever. 


\  more. 


ed-      |  ness 

the      |  righteous.; 


their 


hands      —        |  unto    .    in-       \  iquity. 


4  D6     ............  |  good,       0         |  Lord, 

Unto  th<5se  .........  |  that         be       |  good, 

And  to  them   ......  that  are  |  up- 


right  ]  in  their  |  hearts 

|  ways, 


5  But  as  for  such  as  turn  aside  tinto  .  their  |  crook-  ed 
The  Lord  shall  lead  them  forth  with 

the  wdrkers of  in-    i-  qui-     |  ty. 

P&ice |  be  up-  on       |  Is-  ra 
il.  CHARLES  VINCENT. 

4=    .  J 


eL 


^ 


*  A. 


j    A  .  J. 


~\ 


GLORIA  PATRI. 


79 


PSALM  CXXVI. 


E.  MlNSHALL. 

L 


1  WHEN    the    Lord    turned    again    the  I 

captiv- i-  I  ty  of  |  Zion, 

We were  |  like    .  iinto  |  them       that    |  dream. 

Then  was  our  m<5uth I  filled  with  |  laughter, 

And our  |  tongue  with  |  sing-        —        |  ing : 
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2  Then  said  the"y a-  |  mong  the  |  nations, 

The  Ldrd hath  |  done  great  |  things     for      |  them. 

The  Lord  hath  d<5ne      ....  great  |  things  for  |  us  ; 

Whe"re- |  of  —  |  we  are      |  glad. 

3  Turn  again  our  captfv-       .     .     .     .   i-  |  ty,  0  |  Lord, 

-£s the  |  streams  —  |  in  the      |  South. 

They that  |  sow  in  |  tears 

Shall |  reap  —  |  —  in        |  joy. 

4  Though  he  goeth  on  his  wAy  .     .     .     .  |  weep-  —  |  ing, 

B6ar- |  —  ing  |  forth       the      |  seed ; 

He  shall  c<5me a-  |  gain  with  |  joy, 

Bringing his  |  sheaves  —  |  with        —        |  him. 
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J.  TUKLE. 


I          I 


J    J     - 


J. 


J. 


^^tr '  j^ii^±££ 


(2nd  Setting.) 


W.  CROFT. 


1  Otfl |  of  the  |  depths 

Have  I  cried |  un-  to  |  Thee,      0         |  Lord. 

L<5rd, |  hear  my  |  voice : 

Let  Thine  ears  be  attentive  to  the 

vdice of  my  |  sup-        pli-      I  cations. 

2  If  Thou,  Lord,     ....    shouldest  |  mark  in-  |  iquities, 

6 |  Lord,  —  |  who         shall  |  stand  ? 

But  there  Is for-  |  giveness  .  with  |  Thee, 

Th£t |  Thou  —  |  mayest .  be       |  feared. 
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J.  TURLE. 


3  I  wait  for  the  Lord, my  |  soul  doth    |  wait, 

Aiid in  His  j  word  —        |  do  I          |  hope. 

My  soul  looketh  for  the  Lord,*  more  I 

than  wdtchmen |  look   .  for  the  |  morning  ; 

Yea,  more than  |  watch-  men     |  for  the      |  morning. 

4  0  Israel, I  hope    .    in  the  |  Lord  ; 

For with  the  |  Lord         —       |  there       is         |  mercy, 

And  with  Him is  |  plenteous  .  re-  |  demptiou. 

And  He  shall  redeem  Israel     .  from  |  all  —        |  his  in-       |  iquities. 
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PSALM  CXXXV. 
I. 


J.  RANDALL. 


PRAISE  ye  the  Lord.  *  Praise  ye  the  name  |  of  the 

Praise  Him, 0  ye  |  ser-  vants 

Ye  that  stand  in  the  hduse  .  .  .  .  |  of  the 

In  the  cdurts of  the  |  house  of 

Prdise |  ye  the 

F<5r |  —  the 

Sing  prdises |  unto  .  His 

F<5r —  — 


the       I  Lord 


Lord  ; 

of 

Lord, 

our          —        I  God. 


Lord; 
Lord 
name ; 
it 


is        |  good : 
is         |  pleasant. 
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3  For  the  Lord  hath  chosen  Jacob  .  |  unto  .    Him-  |  self, 

And  Israel for  |  His  pe-  |  cu-     .      liar      |  treasure. 

For  I  kndw that  the  |  Lord  is  |  great, 

And  that  our  L6rd .     .     .    is  a-  |  bove  —  |  all                      |  gods. 

4  Whatsoever the  |  Lord  |  pleased, 

That I  —  I  hath        He       f  done, 

In  heaven I  and  in  |  earth, 

In  the  seas     .     .    .  ?-.-    .     .     .  |  and  in  |  all           —        [deeps. 

5  He  causeth  the  vapours  to  ascend  I 

from  the  |  ends  .    of  the  |  earth  ; 

He  maketh  lightnings  for  the  I 

rain  ;*  he  bringeth  forth   .the  |  wind  —  |  out  of  .  His      (treasuries, 

Who  sm<5te the  |  first-  born  of  |  Egypt, 

Both of  |  man  |  and  |  beast. 

6  He  sent  signs  and  wonders  into  I 

the  midst of  |  thee,  0  |  Egypt, 

Upon  Pharaoh,  .     .     .    ...     .  |  and  up-  on  |  all           his       |  servants. 

Who  sm<5te |  ma-  ny  |  nations, 

And j  slew  j  migh-      ty        |  kings ; 

7  Sihon   king   of  the   Amorites,  *  I 

and  6g j  king  of  |  Bashan, 

And |  all  the  |  kingdoms  .  of  |  Canaan  : 

And  gave  their  land |  for  an  |  heritage, 

An  heritage unto  |  Is-  ra-  |  el             His     |  people. 

8  Thy  name,  0  L<5rd,     ...      en-  |  dureth  .  for  |  ever  ; 

Thy  memorial,  0  Lord,  .through-  |  out  all  1  gen-         er-       |  ations. 

For  the  Lord shall  |  judge  His  |  people, 

And  repent Him-  |  self  con-  •  |  cerniug  .  His     |  servants. 

9  The  idols  of  the  nations  .     .      are  |  silver  .    and  |  gold, 

The" "  .     .  '"'  .     .  |  work  of  |  men's       —        |  hands. 

They  have  mduths, |  but  they  |  speak  not ; 

^yes |  have  they,  |  but          they    |  see  not ; 

10  They  have  ears, .(but  they  |  hear  not ; 

Neither  is  there  dny    .     .     .     .  |  breath  —  |  in             their   |  mouths. 

They  that  make  them      .  shall  be  |  like  .     unto  |  them  ; 

Yea,  every  (5ne   ....   that  |  trust-  |  eth          in        |  them. 

11  0  house  of  fsrael, |  bless  .    y e the  |  Lord: 

0  house  of  Aaron, j  bless  —  |  ye            the      |  Lord : 

0  house  of  L6"vi, |  bless  .    ye  the  |  Lord  : 

Ye  that  fear  the  L6rd,      .     .     .  |  bless  —  |  ye            the      |  Lord. 


12  Blessed  be  the  L<5rd |  out          of        |  Zion, 

Part  }       ^0  dwelleth  at  Jerusalem.  .     .  |  Praise     —        |  ye 
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PSALM  CXXXVL 
I. 


W.  HAWES. 


I 


«      «J 


r-r 

F^i 


ROWLAND  BRIANT. 


Ending  for  last  verse  and  Gloria. 


1  0  GIVE  thanks  unto  the  L6rd  ;  .      for  |  He  is  |  good : 

F6r His  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for       |  ever. 

0  give  thanks unto  the  |  God         of  |  gods : 

Fdr His  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for      \  ever. 

2  0  give  thanks unto  the  |  Lord        of  |  lords : 

F<5r His  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for       |  ever. 

To  Him  who  al<5ne I  doeth    .  great  |  wonders : 

F<5r His  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for       j  ever. 

3  To  Him  that  by  understanding  .     .     .  |  made       the  |  heavens : 

F<5r His  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for       |  ever. 

To  Him  that  spread  forth  the  earth  .  a-  |  bove        the  |  waters  : 

For His  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for       |  ever. 

4  To  Him that  |  made       great  |  lights : 


F<5r His  |  mercy  .  eu- 

The  sun to  |  rule         by 


|  dureth  .  for       I  ever  : 
I  day: 


For 


His  |  mercy  .  en-      |  dureth  .  for       |  ever  : 
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5  The  moon  and  stars to  |  rule         oy  |  night : 

Fdr His  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for       |  ever. 

To  Him  that  smote  ^gypt     .  ,  .     .     .  |  in  their  |  first-born  : 

F<5r His  |  mercy  .  en-  [  dureth  .  for       |  ever : 

6  And  brought  out  Israel |  from        a-  |  mong  them  : 

Fdr     ....'....     His  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for       |  ever : 

With  a  strong  hand,     .     .  .and  with  a  |  stretched  out  |  arm  : 

Fdr His  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for       |  ever. 

7  To  Him  which  divided  the  Red  Sea  .  in  |  sun-  |  der : 

Fdr His  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for       |  ever: 

And  made  Israel  to  pass  .  through  the  |  midst      of  |  it : 

F<5r His  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for       |  ever: 

8  But  overthrew  Pharaoh  and  his  host 

in  the    Red         —  |  Sea : 

Fdr His  [  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for       |  ever. 

To  Him  which  led  His  people    .     .     .  |  through  the  |  wilderness : 

Fdr His  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for       |  ever. 

9  To  Hfm which  |  smote      great  |  kings : 

Fdr His  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for       |  ever : 

And  slew |  fa-  mous  |  kings  : 

Fdr His  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for       |  ever : 

10  Sihon Iking      .  of  the  |  Amorites  : 

Fdr His  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for       |  ever: 

And  6g |  king         of  |  Bashan  : 

For His  |  mercy   .  en-  |  dureth  .  for       |  ever: 

11  And  gave  their  l£ud |  for  an  |  heritage : 

F<5r His  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for       |  ever: 

Even  an  heritage  unto  Is- .     .     .     .  ra- 1  el  His  |  servant : 

F°r His  |  mercy  .   en-  |  dureth  .  for       |  ever. 

12  Who  remembered  i5s    .     .     .     .in  our  |  low          es-  |  tate : 

F<5r His  |  mercy  .   en-  |  dureth  .  for       |  ever: 

And  hath  delivered  us (from        our  [adversaries: 

F(5r His  |  mercy  .   en-  |  dureth  .  for       |  ever. 

13  He  giveth  fodd to  |  all  |  flesh : 

F(5r His  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for       |  ever. 

Ogive  thinks unto  the  |  God      .of  (heaven: 

F<5r His  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for       |  ever. 
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PSALM  CXXXVIIi. 

T.  PURCELL. 


II.       J.  F.  BURROWES. 


c^zs— «iLs=r-D-c3-LfS'-z^1  DT-^S? 


1  I  WILL  give  Thee  tMnks    .       with  my  |  whole       —        |  heart : 

Before  the  gods  will  I  sing     .     .     .    .  |  prais-      es        |  un-          to        |  Thee. 


2  I  will  worship  toward   ,     .     .     .    Thy  |  ho 


temple, 


And  give  thanks  unto  Thy  name   for 
Thy  loving- kindness  .  and  |  for  Thy    |  truth: 

3  For  Thou  hast  mdg-      ....      ni-  |  fied  Thy  |  word 

Ab<5ve    .     * |  all  —  |  Thy         —        |  name. 

4  In  the  day  that  I  called     .     .     .  Thou  |  answer-  edst  |  me, 

Thou  didst  encourage  me  .     .     .   with  |  strength  —  |  in  my      |  soul. 

5  All  the  kings  of  the  earth  shall  give 

Thee thanks,  0  |  Lord, 

For  they  have  heard     ....      the  |  words  —  |  of  Thy    |  mouth. 

6  Yea,  they  shall  sing  of  the  ways     .     .  |  of  the  |  Lord  ; 

For  great is  the  |  glo-  ry  |  of  the      |  Lord. 

7  For  though  the   Lord  be   high,*   yet 

hath  He  respect unto    .  the  |  lowly : 

But  the  haughty He  |  know-  eth  |  from        a-        |  far. 

.     ,  :  iiUVfdS  I      Ri.n  •  • 

8  Though  I  wdlk    .     .  '  .M'.'"  .      in  the  |  midst  of  |  trouble. 

Th6u |  wilt  re-  |  vive         —       |  me; 

9  Thou  shalt  stretch  forth  Thine  hand  I 

against  the  wrath |  of  mine  |  enemies, 

And |  Thy  right  |  hand       shall    |  save  me. 

10  The  Lord  will  perfect  that  .  which  con-  |  cern-  eth  |  me : 

Thy    mercy,    0    Lord,    endureth  for  I 

ever  ;*  forsake  n<5t    .    .    .    .     the  |  works  of  |  Thine      own    |  hands. 
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84  PSALM  CXXXIX.  1—12,  17,  18,  23,  24. 

I.  B.  V.  WESTBROOK. 

rH       i  T 


» 


_;=?_ 


A  -  men. 


J.  TURLE. 


1  0  LORD,  Thou  hast  searched  me,  and  |  known 
Thou  knowest  my  downsitting  and 
mine  uprising,*  Thou  understand- 


|  me. 


est 


Thou  searchest  out  my  puth 
And  art  .  ... 


my 
and  my 


2  For  there  is  not  a  word 

But,  lo,  0  Lord, 
Thou  hast  beset  me  behind 
And    . 


Thou 


3  Such  knowledge  is  too 

It  is  high,    .    .    . 
Whither  shall  I  go   . 
Or  whither  . 


shall  I 


4  If  I  ascend  up  into  heaven,    .... 

If  I  make  my  bed  in  Sheol,     .     .  be- 

If  I  take  the  wings  of  the  morning,* 

and  dwell  in  the  uttermost  .     .     . 

Even  there  shall  Thy  hand  le"ad  me, 

and 

5  If  I  say,  *  Surely  the  darkness    .  shall 

And  the  light a- 

Even  the  darkness  hideth  not  from 

Thee,*  but  the  night  shine th  .     . 

The  darkness  and  the  light       .     are 

6  How  precious  also  are  Thy  thoughts 

unto 


thought  a-         |  far 
ly-  ing      J  down, 

quainted .  with  |  all 

in  my      |  tongue, 

knowest .  it       |  al 
and          be-       |  fore, 
laid          Thine  |  hand 

wonder-  ful  |  for  me  : 

cannot  .  at-  j  tain    . 

from        Thy  j  spirit  ? 

flee          —  |  from 


Thou 
hold, 

parts 
Thy 

o- 
bout 

as 
both 

me, 


art       |  there : 
—        I  Thou 

of  the  |  sea ; 
right  |  hand 

ver-     |  whelm 
me       |  shall 


the 
a- 


|day: 
|  like 


How  great   . |  is 

If  I  should  count  them,  *  they  are  more 

in  number than 

When  I  awake, j  I 

7  Search  me,  0  God, and  |  know 

Titf |  me, 

And  see  if  there  be  any  way  .     .     .  of  [  wicked- 
And  lead  me in  the  [  way 
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O  |  God ! 

the  |  sum 

the  | sand  : 

am  I  still 

my  |  heart : 

and  |  know 

ness  |  in  me, 

-  |ev- 


—  1  off. 

my  |  ways. 

to-  |  gether. 

np-  |  on  me. 

unto  |  it. 

Thy  |  presence? 

art  |  there. 

shall  j  hold  me. 

me, 

be  |  night ; 

to  |  Thee. 

of  |  them  ! 

with  |  Thee. 

my  |  thoughts : 

er-  |  lasting. 
Amen. 


PSALM  CXLII. 
I. 


M.  CAMIDGE. 


r 


II. 


J.  S.  SMITH. 


?i;^i^iife 


\-^  ..J    i 


1  I  CRY  with  my  voice I  unto    .  the 

With  my  voice  unto  the  Lord     do  I  |  make  — 

I  p<5ur  out my  com-  j  plaint  be- 

be-  |  fore  Him 


2  When  my  spirit  was  (5-      ...    ver-  |  whelmed  with- 

Thou I  knew-      est 

In  the  way .......    where-  I  in  I 

they  |  hidden  .  a 


3  Look  on  my  right I  hand,  and 

For  there is  |  no  man .  that 

Refuge hath  |  fail-  ed 

N<5  man I  car-  eth 

4  I  cried unto  |  Thee,  0 

I  s5id, I  Thou 

M£ I  P°r- 

fn the  |  land 

5  Attend I  unto    .  my 

For  I am  !  brought  — 

Deliver  me from  my  |  per-  se- 

F6r I  they  are 

6  Bring  my  s6ul I  out  of 

That  I  may  give I  thanks  — 

The  righteous  shall  compass  ....  |  me  a- 

For  Thou  shalt  d£al |  boun-  ti- 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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|  Lord ; 

|  sup-        pli-      |  cation. 

|  fore  Him ; 

|  my          —       |  trouble. 

|  in  me, 

I  my  |  path. 

|  walk 

j  snare       for      |  me. 

j  see ; 

|  know-     eth      |  me: 

I  me; 

|  for  my      ]  soul. 

I  Lord ; 

|  art  my      |  refuge, 

|  tion 

|  of  the      |  living. 

I  cry; 

|  ve-  ry       |  low : 

|  cutors ; 

|  stronger .  than  |  I. 

j  prison, 

|  unto    .    Thy    |  name : 

|  bout ; 

|  ful-         ly       1  with  me. 
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PSALM  CXLIII. 


J.  BARNEY. 


EPP    i  1  1  1    II     1  i  =fp 

_i__|       a       .j.        || 

f        ii   nf 

,j  „  ,&  A_^±  J.. 

A   men. 

(By  ptrmis 

1  HEAR    

f^hr^T 

liiou  of  Novello  and 

,     my  j  prayei 

^QB^E^ 

Company,  Limited  ) 

,    0         |  Lord  ; 
to  my  j  sup-         pli- 
swer    |  me. 
Thy    |  right-      eous- 

Thy    j  servant  ; 
man    |  living  „   be 
.   my      |  soul  ; 
|  to            the 

|  places, 
—        !  long        — 
ed.  with-]  in  me  ; 
.  is         |  de-          so- 

of        |  old  ; 

|  of            Thy 
to        |  Thee  : 
a          |  wear-       y 

0         |  Lord  ; 
it         |  fail-         — 
from   |  me  ; 
—        |  into    .    the 

the      |  morning  ; 
|  do           I 
should  |  walk  ; 
—        |  uu-          to 

mine  |  enemies  : 
to        |  hide 
Thy     |  will  ; 
art       |  my 

.   is         |  good  ; 
—       |  of            up- 
O         |  Lord, 
—       |  name's    — 

of        |  trouble. 
—       |  off           mine 
my      |  soul  ; 
am      |  Thy         — 

!  cations  : 
j  ness, 

|  justified. 
|  ground  : 

|  dead. 
|  late. 

j  hands. 
|  land. 

|eth: 
|pit. 

|  trust  : 
j  Thee. 

|  me. 
|God: 

|  Tightness. 
|  sake  : 

|  enemies, 

|  servant. 
Amen. 

Give   

In  Thy  faithfulness  .... 

And   ,     . 

2  And  enter  not  into  judgment 
For  in  Thy  sfght        .     .     . 

.     ,     .     with 
,  shall  '  no 

For  the  enemy  hath  per-   .     . 
He  hath  smitten  my  life     . 

3  He  hath  made  me  to  dwell     . 
As  th6se  th 

se-  j  cuted 
.     .     .     down 

,  in    dark 
it  have    been 
ver-  |  whelm 
.  with-    in  me 

the    days 

Therefore  is  my  spirit  6-  .     . 
My  heart     

4  I  remember 

I  meditateonall  Thy  doings:* 

I  muse 
on  the    work 
.    .     .    un- 

I  spread  forth  my  hands   .     . 

My  soul  thirsteth  after  Thee, 
5  Make  haste  to  answer  ... 

.     .     .     as 
.     .          me 

Mv 

Hide  not    

.    Thv     face 

Lest  I  become  like  them     .    that  go    down 

6  Cause  me  to  hear  Thy  lovingkindness  .    in 
F6r     in    Thee 

Cause  me  to  know  the  way  wherein     .     I 

7  Deliver  me,  0  Lord,      .    .     . 

I  flee  

.  unto    Thee 

Teach  me   

to  |  do 

For     

.     .     Thou 

8  Thv  . 

spirit 

in  the    land 

F<5r 

1  Thv 

9  In  Thy  righteousness  bring  my  soul   .     out 
And  in  Thy  lovingkfnduess     .     .     .     cut 
And  destroy  all  them    .    .    .  that  af-    flict 
F6Y    r              T 
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PSALM  CXLIV. 
B.  COOKE. 


II. 


W.  FELTON. 


r 


j ,      i  j.  J-  j 


i — r 


m 


J=UU 


my      |  rock, 

my      |  fingers  .  to 


1  BLESSED be  the  |  Lord 

Which  teach  eth  my  hands  to  war.  .     .  |  and 

2  My  lovingkfndness, |  and          my      |  fortress, 

My  hfgh      .     . |  tower,  .  and     |  my  de- 

3  My  shield,  and  He"   .  ^.^          .     .  in  |  whom      I          |  trust; 

Who  subdtieth my  |  peo-         pie      |  un-  der      |  me. 

III. 


!  fight : 
!  liverer ; 


W.  MORLEY. 
1         I       I 


4  LORD,  what  is  man,  *  that  Thou  takest  |  knowledge  .  of  |  him? 

Or  the  son  of  man,     .     .    that  Thou  j  makest  .  ac-      |  count       of 

Mdn is  |  like          to        |  vanity  : 

His  days  are  as a  |  shadow .  that    |  passeth  .  a- 

5  Bow  Thy  heavens,  O  Lord,  .  |  and          come  |  down  : 

Touch the  | mountains,. and |  they        shall 

Cast  forth  lightning.      ....     and  |  scat-        ter       |  them  ; 
Send  out  Thine  arrows, .....  |  and          dis-      |  com-        fit 

6  Stretch  forth  Thine  hand |  from        a-        |  bove ; 

Rescue  me,  and  deliver  me  out  of  I 

great  wdters, |  out .  of  the  |  hand        of 

Whose  m<5uth |  speak-  eth  |  vanity, 

And  their  right  hdnd     .     .     .     is  a  |  right  —  |  hand        of 

Repeat  Chant  I.  or  II. 

7  I  will  sing  a  new  song  ....   unto  ]  Thee,       0         |  God: 
Upon  a  psaltery  of  ten  strings  will  I  I 

sing I  prais-       es        |  un-          to 


8  It  is  He  that  giveth  salvation     . 
Who  rescueth  David  His  servant 


un- 
froin 


to 
the 


Repeat  Chant  III. 

9  ReV |  —  cue 

And  deliver  me     .......  |  out  .  of  the 

Whose  mdutli |  speak-     eth 

And  their  right  Mud     .    .    .     is  a  |  right       — 


|  kings 
|  hurt- 


I  me, 
|  hand 


ful 


Of 


|  vanity, 
I  haiid       of 


|  him? 
I  way. 

|  smoke. 
|  them. 

|  strangers  ; 
|  falsehood. 

|  Thee. 
|  sword. 

j  strangers, 
i  falsehood. 
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10  When  our  sons  shall  be  as  plants*  I 

grown  lip |  in 

And  our  daughters  as  corner  stones* 
hewn  dfter the 


Repeat  Chant  I.  or  II. 

their  |  youth  ; 
ion      |  of 


fash- 


|  palace ; 


11  When  our  gamers  are  full,  *  aff6rding  I 

all  I  manner .  of 

And  our  sheep  bring  forth  thousands*  I 
and  te"n |  thou- 

12  When  our  dxen are  |  well 

When  there  is  no  breaking  in,  and  no  I 

going  forth,*  and  n<5 |  out- 

13  Happy  is  the  people,  that  is  in  .     .     .  |  such 
Yea,  happy  is  the  people,       .     .whose  j  God 

GLORIA  PATRI. 


.  of 

|  store  ; 

sands 

|  in             our 

|  fields  ; 

— 

|  laden  ; 

cry 

|  in             our 

|  streets  ; 

a 

|  case  : 
j  is              the 

I  Lord. 

88 

(1st  Setting.) 


K.  COOKE. 


I  WILL  extdl  Thee,    .  . 

And  I  will  bless     .  . 
Every  day 

And  I  will  prdise  .  . 


my  |  God, 
Thy  |  name 

j  will 
Tiiy  j  name 


2nd 
Part. 


i4 


Great  is  the  Lord,  and  hfghly     .  |  to 
And  His  greatness      .     .     .     .  |  is 

One  generation  shall  laud  Thy  I 
works   .     ...     ...     .     .     .  I  to 

And  shall     .....      de-  j  clare 

Of  the  glorious  majesty      .     .     .  j  of 
And  of  Thy  wondrous  w<5rks,  .  |  will 

And  men  shall  speak  of  the  might  I 

.     .  ^  ......    of  Thy  I  terri- 

And  I  ......  will  de-  |  clare 

They  shall  utter  the  memory  .  of  |  Thy 
And  shall  sing      ......  |  of 


0 
for 
I 
for 

be 

un- 

an- 
Thy 


I  King ; 

|  ever    .and     |  ever. 

|  bless  Thee  ; 

|  ever    .    and     |  ever. 

|  praised  ; 

|  search-    a-        |  ble. 


|  other, 

|  might-     y 

Thine  |  honour, 
I          |  me-          di- 


|  act,. 


tate. 


ble       |  acts  ; 

Thy    |  great-      —       |  ness. 

great  |  goodness, 

Thy    |  right-      eous-  j  ness« 
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(1st  Setting.) 


III. 


J.  T.  MUSGRAVE. 


1  1  ^ 


A 


^j- 


r 


m 


rf 


(2nd  Setting,) 


IV. 


J.  Goss. 


rr  '  ' 
J.  j'  igj,jj  ^ 

^    g1!  ttirZ  i  ^  ~.  i 


is 


5  The  Lord  is  grdcious,    ....     and  |  full  of  .  com- .  |  passion  ; 

Slow  to  anger, |  and          of        |  great       —        |  mercy. 

The  Lord is  |  good        to        |  all ; 

And  His  tender  mercies      .     .      are  !  o-  ver      |  all  His     |  works. 

6  All  Thy  works  shall  give  thanks .  unto  |  Thee, 

Add Thy  |  saints 

They  shall  speak  of  the  glory     .     .     .  |  of 
And |  talk 

7  To  make  known  to  the  sous  of  men .  His  |  might- 

And  the  g!6ry of  the  |  majes- 

Thy  kingdom  is  an  eV- .     .     .     .      er-  |  last- 
And  Thy  dominion  endure th .  through- 1  out 

8  The  Lord  upholdetli [all 

And  raiseth  up  all  those     .     .     .     .  |  that 

The  eyes  of  £11 |  wait  up-  on 

And  Thou  givest  them   .     .     .  their  |  meat 

9  Thou  6- pen-  |  est 

And  satisfiest  the  desire     .     .     .  of  |  ev- 

The  Lord  is  righteous in  j  all 

And |  gracious .  in 

10  The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  them  .    that  |  call 

To  all that  |  call 

He  will  fulfil  the  desire     .     .     .     .  of  |  them 
He  will  also  hear  their  cry1,     .     .     .  |  and 

11  The  Lord  prese"rveth all  I  them 

But 0     all  the  |  wicked 

My  mouth  shall  speak  the  pr£ise    .     .  [  of 
And  let  all  flesh  bless  His  holy    .     .  |  name 
GLORIA  PATRI. 

(108) 


O         |  Lord  ; 

shall   |  bless       — 

|  Thee. 

Thy    |  kingdom, 

I  of           Thy 

|  power  ; 

y         |  acts, 

ty       |  of            His 

|  kingdom. 

ing      |  kingdom, 

all      |  gen-        er- 

|  ations. 

that    |  fall, 

be       |  bow-        ed 

|  down. 

on       |  Thee  ; 

in        |  due         — 

|  season. 

Thine  |  hand, 

ery 

liv-          ing 

|  thing. 

His 

ways, 

.  in 

all           His 

|  works. 

up- 

on  Him, 

up- 

on  Him  .  in 

|  truth. 

that 

fear  Him  ; 

will 

save        — 

|  them. 

that 

love  Him  ; 

will 

He           de- 

|  stroy. 

the 

Lord  ; 

for 

ever    .    and 

|  ever. 
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PSALM  CXLVI. 

LEMON. 
,\  U  II  .    1    1  Jj^E|=| 

1             ~7=yr 
I      i                       J 

E^dEpE 

-^-  —  —  U  "  \rJ-&~  ~?-^-  ~*^-H 
r     .         ^r         r-r^ 

^p^y^^p-i, 

#" 

r  1  r  \  \^  M4-r- 

IISON. 

1 
P] 

gt=l 

gfj              S-           -<s£-2 
-aise           ye          the 

Lord. 

Harmony. 
1  PRAISE  the  Lord 

—  —  
ii 

jT~  T~".     .     0             my 

^Pf 

|  soul. 
|  praise      the      |  Lord: 
1  God 
1  an-           y         |  being. 

princes, 
'     is             no        |  help. 
1  earth  ;   * 
|  thoughts  —        |  perish. 

help, 
Lord       his       |  God 
earth, 
|  in            them  |  is  ; 

ever: 
t     for   .    the  op-  J  pressed  ; 
hungry  : 
looseth  .  the      |  prisoners  ; 

blind  ; 
e  |  bow-        ed        |  down  ; 
|  righteous  ; 

|  less          and     |  widow  ; 

e  |  wicked 
1  up-          side     |  down. 
|  ever, 
|  gen-         er-       |  ations. 

HARMONY. 
—  1-  H 

While  I  live     .... 

....     will         I 

I  will  sing  praises         .     . 

.          .     unto    .    my 

While      

2  Put  ndt  

Nor  in  the  son  of  man  in    whom      then 
His  breath  goeth  forth,*  he  returneth    to            his 
In  that  v6ry     day          his 

3  Happy  is  he  that  hath  the  God  of  Jacob    for           his 

Which  made   .         .     . 

The  sea,  

4  Which  ke"epeth    .... 

.     .     .     .     truth       for 

Which  e"xecuteth  .     .     . 

•    .     .       1  jud0"-       men 

Which  giveth  f<5od   .     .     . 

.     .     .     .     to            the 

The     

Lord       — 

5  The  Lord  openeth  the  eyes 
The  Lord  raiseth  up 

..  ';     .     .     of            the 
them    that  ar 

TheLdrd    

The  Lord  preserveth  the  s 
He  upholdeth    .    . 

Drangers  ;* 
the    fa-           ther- 

6  But    

.     .     the    way    .     of  th 

He  

TheL6rd    

Thy  God,  0  Zion,      .     . 
«  UNISON. 

.     .  unto    all 
=|  1  F 

u     m 

Praise 

Ufr»=|- 

ye         the          Lord. 

~"  —  n=n  —  H~ 

"fell  —  Higfl—" 
IPII        !W1 

A     -     men. 

.,   „       1  —  —  '  —  H 

1  —     ^.    T 

-"    '        '  iaMi= 

-«—  EqapJ 
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90  ,,HJ 
gp     1  J  ^ 

F^F^ 

PSALM  CXLVII. 

J.  TURLE. 

Jr^J|g|<;-|jJ|^|^]j7J]7J^| 

r  r 

It                 1     1      1                            . 

r^'  1  f-  F= 

Harmony. 
1  FOR  .    .    . 

A  UNISO 

~r 

N. 

1            1  '        '"1     1MI  —  11 

Prai 

;e           ye           the          Lord. 

1              \-^       \      ^  H 

H 

To  sing   . 

For   .    .    . 

2  The  Lord  doth  build  tip    .    . 
He  gathereth  together   .     . 
Heh&leth  

Je-    ru-           sa-         lem  ; 
the    out-         —          casts        of        |  Israel. 
•     the    broken  .  in          heart 

And    .     . 

3  He  telleth  tl 
He      i*(.; 

.     .       1  giveth     them     all           their  1  nime^' 

Great  is  our 
His     .     . 

L<5rd  

.     and    mightv  .  in           power  • 

.     .     .     un-          der-       standin<r   is       1  infinite 

4  The  L<5ril    . 

.     up-    holdeth  .  the        meek  ' 

He  brlngei 
Sing  unto  th 
Sing  prais 

5  Who  c<5veret 

h      

.      the  '  wick-       ed          down       to  the  I  ground 

e  L<5rd  .     .     .     . 

2s  up6n                . 
h      

the    harp        —          unto    .    our      |  God  : 
the    heaven  .  with      clouds 

pre-     par-          eth        rain        for  the  I  earth 

Who  maketh  grass  to  grow    . 
He  giveth  to  the  beast  hi 

up-     on            the         mountains. 
s  food,* 
to  the     young                   ravens  .  which  |  cry. 

in  the     strength  .  of  the   horse  : 
in  the    legs                       of             a          |  man. 
.     .  in    them       that       fear  Him, 
»    that    hope                     in             His      |  mercy. 

6  He  delighteth  not    .     .    V  '. 
He  taketh  no  pleasure    .     . 
The  Lord  taketh  pleasure  .     . 
In  th<5se  

7  Praise  the  L 

3rd,  

thv     God.          —           O                            1  Zinn. 

For  He  hath  strengthened  the  bars      .     of             thy        gates  ; 

(  no) 
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8  He  maketh  p 
He  filleth  t 
He  sendeth  01 
His  w<5rd 

9  He  gfveth  . 

.  1  in 

thy 

est 

neth 
like 

like 

be- 

His 

to 
the 

to 
to 

not 
ID 

borders 
of 
earth  ; 
ve- 

wool  ; 
frost 
morsels  j 
fore 

word, 

blow, 
wa- 

Jacob, 
Is- 
nation, 
known 

iBMONY. 

the      j  wheat, 
ry        |  swiftly. 

like     |  ashes. 
His      |cold? 

oth      |  them  : 
ters     |  flow. 

ra-       |  el. 
|  them. 

he"e  with 

the  |  fin- 
.  up-  1  on 

it  His  commandment 

He  sc&ttere 
He  casteth  f<5 
Wli<5 

th 

the  |  hoar 
His  |  ice 
can  |  stand 

rth.     .     .     »     .     . 

10  He  sendeth 
And 

.     .  |  melt- 

He  causeth. 

His  |  wind 
.     .  |  _ 

And   .    . 

11  He  sheweth  ] 
His  statute 
He  hath  not 
Aiid  as  for 

Us  w<5rd                 • 

.  1  11  n- 

s  and  His  judgments  .     .  |  nn- 
iealt  s6    .    .     .     .   with  |  an- 
His  judgments,.     .   they  |  have 

UNISON. 

«      Pi         "§- 
Praise        ye 

1  &    '  P    "  ™    '  1 

the          Lord.           A      -      i 

4=y 

nen. 

BE3I 
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PSALM  CXLVIII. 


J.  BARNEY. 


3. 


T^\ 


j    J  Jl.J  J 


P 


I 


(By  permission  of  Novejlo  and  Company,  Limited.) 
UNISON. 


y. 


Praise        ye 


the 


Lord. 


1  PRAISE  ye  the  L<5rd .     .     .     .     .     .     .  |  from  the  |  heavens: 

Prdise |  —  Him  |  in  the      |  heights. 

Praise  ye  Him, |  all  His  |  angels : 

Praise  ye  Him, [all  —  |  —  His     |  host. 


PSALMS. 


J.  BARN  BY. 


i     i     r 


'  r 

— 


J  JJ 


(By  permission  of  NovellD  and  Company,  Limited.) 


2  Praise  ye  Him, 

Praise  Him, 

Praise  Him, ye 

And  ye  wdters that 

3  Let  them  praise the 

For  He  commanded, 

He  hath  also  stablished  them     .      for 
He  hath  made  a  decree  .  which 


4  Praise  the  L<5rd 

Ye".     .     ,|j. 

Fire  and  hail, . 

Stdrmy  .    . 


and 
ye 

heavens  .  of 

be 


a- 

iiame  .    of  the 

and  they 

ever  .    and 

shall  not 


stars        of        |  light. 

heavens, 

bove        the      |  heavens. 


Lord: 

were        ere-     |  ated. 

ever: 

pass         a-        |  way. 


from        the      |  earth, 

dragons,  .  and  |  all  —        | 

snow       and      |  vapour ; 

wind,      ful-      |  filling  .  His      |  word. 


5  Mountains and  |  all  —  |  hills ; 

Fruitful ]  trees  and  |  all  —        |  cedars : 

Beasts and  |  all  |  cattle  ; 

Creeping |  things  and  \  fly-          ing      |  fowl  : 

6  Kings  of  the  earth and  |  all  —  |  peoples  ; 

Princes  and  £11 ljudg-  es  |  of  the      (earth: 

Both  young  men  and  maidens  ;  .     .     .  |  old  men  .  and  |  children : 

Let  them  praise the  |  name  —  |  of  the      |  Lord ; 


7  For  His  name  alone j  is  ex-  |  alted : 

His  glory is  a-  |  bove  the  |  earth       and      |  heaven. 

And  He  hath  lifted  up  the  horn  of  His  I 

people,  *  the  praise   .     .     .     .  of  |  all  His  |  saints  ; 

Even  of  the  children  of  f  srael,     .    a  |  peo-  pie  |  near    .     unto    |  Him. 

n  ji  UNISON.  HAKMONY. 


1      II      ^i   -HrT^ 

ig|     '   .ir-Lg.     '    !& 

Praise         ye          the          Lor 

i.            A.     -     men. 
!•      u     W      |     tlHl 
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PSALM  CL. 


P.  HUMPHREYS. 

t __! I- 


"FHT 


UNISON. 


4-^-4- 


Praise 

Ni 


ye 


the 


Lord. 


Unison. 

1  PRAISE  God I  in  His  |  sanctuary : 

Praise  Him in  the  |  firma-  ment  |  of  His      |  power. 

2  Praise  Him for  His  |  might-  y  |  acts : 

Praise  Him  according •    .  \  to  His  j  excel-      lent     |  greatness. 

3  Praise  Him with  the  |  sound  .  of  the  |  trumpet : 

Praise  Him |  with  the  |  psaltery  .  and   |  harp. 

4  Praise  Him with  the  |  timbrel .  and  |  dance : 

Praise  Him  with  stringed |  instru-  ments  |  and          the      |  pipe. 

5  Praise  Him  updn      .....      the  |  loud  —  |  cymbals : 

Praise  Him  upon the  j  high  —  |  .sound-     ing      |  cymbals. 

6  Let  every  thing   .     .     .     .     .  X '' ''.     .  |  that  hath  |  breath 

Praise |  -  —  |  —  the      |  Lord. 

UNISON.  HARMONY. 


i 


Praise    ye  the  Lord.      A  -  men,     A   -  men,  A  -  men. 

UILJI JNL 


feEa 


men. 


Verse  2. 


Alternative  Organ  Harmonies. 
Verse  3. 


Verse  4. 


Verse  5. 


-p  ^     |  J  J,        H       i  J     I.    4- 


JLJ 


A  A 
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Selected  passages  of  Scripture* 
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EXODUS  XV.  1—13,  17,  18. 

I. 


B,  "NVoODWARP. 


i7i:*t  —  H^pnn 

|J   ||  j   ii  —  H-HI—  r 

22:  £2  H  °  —  TH  1  —  ri—  HT-rt  11 

ff  v, 

_  JQ.  .p-ip:  .g.    ^ 

e^-S^-'S'  '  H-i  H- 

^  ^  pp  ^.  z>    & 

-^'j  jj  _  ^  4 

"1  —  ^  J  ^  fy\  H  n  — 

1                A  -  men. 

tfjtt  ,  ex=>  u  y  ,  H  ^  T  j)  •  J           IM!    ltd] 

n  —  —  P~~P  i^'n  —  i  H^TTD 

^-Hf  —4  —  B  —  £ 

1    I  WILL  sfllg 

]  —  i     l|     p  l«  H  1  
•     l'x                     1  unto 

the      |  Lord, 
iphed    |  glori-       ous-     |  ly  : 
his       j  rider 
—        1  into    .    the      1  sea. 

For  He"    .     . 

hath  1  tri-    un 

The  horse  .     .     .     , 

|  and 

Hath  . 

He  1  thrown 

ii. 


W.  TURNER. 


g     "  r  f 

gi*3=fp=g 

f-  P 

.  „  «:TJ^J 

2  TheLdrd              ...:'•*•  |.tli 

is  my    strength  and 
is  be-    come       — 

and    I              will 
and    I     .     will  ex- 
is  a    man         of 

\  song, 
|  my           sal-     |  ration  : 

praise  Him  ; 
|  alt           —       |  Him. 

|  war: 
|  His         —       |  name. 

|  sea: 
|  Ked        —       |  Sea. 

|  them: 
|  like         a         |  stone. 

|  Lord, 
|  glori-       ous-     |  ly  : 
|  rider 
|  into    .     the      |  sea. 

H.  SMART. 

n—  n--1^fe^=fl 

And  He           

3  This  is  my  God        .     .     .  »  ^    . 

My  father's  God                 .     . 

4  The  L<5rd              .     .     .     .  -  |,     . 

The  L6rd    

5  Pharaoh's  chariots  and  his  host  hath 

And  his  chosen  captains  are  sunk   .     .     in             the 
6  The  de"eps                        ....--     cov-          er 

They  went  d6wn            .     .     .  ii 

to  the    depths     — 

Repeat  Chant  I. 
.     unto    .    the 

7  I  will  sai"         -iwi  .-  .  '  .     . 

For  He    

hath    tri-       umphed 
and          his 

The  horse  .          ... 

Hath                      .... 

He    thrown    — 
III. 

-}    J  1        H       1    |'   -' 

p        \   ^  -&-      '  r  r 

<==»     1                      \~G 

r4-^-g4^^-g^4-g-fl 

'        ,         |           i         ,              & 

i  _   |_!kj  ^--J-  _^_ 

&-ji  \     U_^  1  r  [- 

'      II  <=>  ll-H-f^-F-t^dl 

(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

Thy  right  hand,  0  L<5rd,   .     .     .     .   is  |  glorious  .  in       |  power, 
Thy  right  hand,  0  Lord,     .     .     .     .  |  dasheth  .  in       |  pieces  .   the      j  enemy. 

And  in  the  greatness |  of  Thine  |  excellency 

Thou  overthrowest  them     .     .    that  I  rise  |  up  a-         |  gainst  Thee. 


EXODUS. 


9  Thou  sendest  forth  Thy  wrath,  *  it  I 

consiimeth .     .     .  |  them 

And  with  the  blast  of  Thy  nostrils  I 


as        |  stubble. 


.          the 

waters     were 

1  ml- 

The  floods  stood  upright   . 

as             an 

|  heap  ; 

The  deeps  Avere  congealed 

in  the 

heart       — 

|of 

10  The  enemy  said,  I  will  pursue,  *   I 

will  overtake,  *  I  .     . 

.    will  di- 

vide         the 

|  spoil  : 

My  lust                  v  '£•»•• 

.  shall  be 

sat-          is- 

|  tied 

I             

.     .     will 

draw        my 

j  sword, 

Mv 

hand        — 

|  shall 

11  Thou  didst  blow 

with         Thy 

I  wind 

The     

sea 

|  cov- 

They 

sank        as 

|  lead 

111  

the 

misrht-     v 

|  wa- 

Repeat  Chant  I. 

12  I  will  slnw       ..... 

1    11  Tlt.O       .        1,1  IP. 

|  Lord, 

For  He*    

.     .  hath 

tri-      umphed 

1  glori- 

The  h(5rse   ....   Wl*A 

and          his 

|  rider 

Hath  . 

He 

thrown    — 

1  into     . 

ed 


tip 


I  up, 
I  sea. 

|  on  them  ; 


de-      |  stroy  them, 

ered      |  them: 
|ters. 

ous-     I  ly : 


IV. 
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to        |  Thee, 


13  Who  is  like |  un- 

6 ,'....|  Lord,  a-  |  niong       the 

Who  is  like  Thee |  glorious  .  in  |  holiness, 

Fearful in  |  prais-  cs  |  do-  ing 


|  hand, 

|  swal-       lowed 


14  Thou  stretchedst  out     ....    Thy  |  right 

The* |  earth       — 

Thou  in  Thy  mercy  hast  led  the  people  I 

wtf\ which  |  Thou  .  hast  re-  |  deemed  : 

Thou    hast    guided    them    in    Thy 
strength to  Thy    ho-  ly 


gods? 
wonders 

them. 


hab 


it-        |  atiou. 


15  Thou  shalt  bring  them  in,*  and  plant  I 

them  in  the  mountain      .     .     .  of  |  Thine       in-  |  heritance, 

The  place,  0  Lord,  which  Th<5u .  hast  |  made       tor  |  Thee        to 

The  sanctuary,  0  Lord,  which  Thy  hands  |  have        e-  |  stablished. 

The  Lord shall  |  reign        for  |  ever    .     and 

Repeat  Chant  I. 

16  I  will  sing |  unto    .    the  |  Lord, 

For  H6    .     .     .    .«,i(i«'»n%    .     .  hath  |  tri-        umphed  |  glori-       ous- 

The  horse        =     .     .     « |  and          his  |  rider 

Hath He  |  thrown    —  j  into 
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dwell  in. 
ever. 


the      |  sea, 

Amen, 


DEUTERONOMY. 


94  DEUTERONOMY  XXXII.  1—4. 

o      i    i    !,      I.  ^ 

tr^i^ -&- 


I.  W.  FELTON.  II.  W.  HAYES. 

in ..     _    .       I U— I U 


rr^p-p-^ 
j  j  j  j  i  - 


1  GIVE  ear,  ye  heavens,   ....     and  |  I  will     |  speak ; 

And  let  the  earth  hear ....      the  |  words  —       |  of  my      |  mouth  : 

2  My  doctrine  shall  drop |  as  the      |  rain, 

My  speech shall  dis-  |  til  —       |  as  the      |  dew ; 

3  As  the  small  rain  up<5n     .     .     .      the  |  ten-  der      |  grass, 

And  £s  .     .     .         the  |  showers  .  up-  |  on  the      |  herb : 

4  For  I  will  proclaim  the  name      ,     .     .  |  of  the      |  Lord  : 

Ascribe  ye  greatness |  uu-  to        |  our          —       |  God. 

5  The  R<5ck, His  |  work  is        |  perfect ; 

For |  all  His     |  ways        are      |  judgment : 

6  A  God  of  faithfulness    .     .    and  with-  |  out  in-       }  iquity, 

Just |  —  and     |  right        is        |  He. 

GLORIA  PATEI. 

95  1  SAMUEL  II.  1—4,  6,  7,  9,  10. 

W.  RUSSELL. 

|=,,  ^^_  _J_L  __J   J,     ,     , 


gr0     rj  d  Uj     g    ^  ^  ^'•^^~-s-«M--sUJ4:=fl 
&  l^fgl^plall^l^fglolls  \-f?-f*vn=g=$^b 


r  1    '      I     ' 

<*.      \A  A  A  ^    jo.  J. 


1  MY  heart  extUteth I  in  the  |  Lord, 

Mine  h<5rn is  ex-  |  alt-  ed  |  in            the      |  Lord : 

My  mouth  is  enlarged |  over  .    mine  |  enemies  ; 

Because I  re-  |  joice  in  |  Thy         sal-     |  vation. 


1  SAMUEL. 


2  There  is  none  h<51y  .......  I  as  the  |  Lord ; 

F<5r     ...    3    ....  there  is  |  none  be-  |  side         —       |  Thee : 

Neither is  there  |  an-  y  |  rock 

Like I  —  —  I  our         —       |  God. 

3  Talk  no  m<5re so  ex-  |  ceed-  ing  |  proudly  ; 

Let  not  drrogancy |  come  —  |  out  of  .  your    |  mouth : 

For  the  L<5rd is  a  |  God  of  |  knowledge, 

And by  |  Him  —  |  actions  .  are      |  weighed. 

4  The  bows  of  the  mighty |  men  are  |  broken, 

And  th^y that  |  stumbled  .  are  |  girded  .  with    |  strength. 

The  Lord  killeth, and  |  maketh .  a-  |  live  : 

He  bringeth  ddwn     ...      to  the  |  grave,  and  |  bring-      eth      |  up. 

5  The  Lord  maketh  p<5or,     .     .     .     and  |  mak-       eth  |  rich : 

He  bringeth  l<5w, He  |  al-           so  |  lift-         eth      |  up. 

For  the  pillars  of  the  e"arth    ....  |  are  the  j  Lord's, 

And  He hath  I  set  the  |  world      up-      |  on  them. 

6  He  will  keep  the  feet    ...     of  His  |  ho-           ly  |  ones, 

But  the  wicked     ....  shall  be  |  put  to  |  silence  .  in        |  darkness ; 

F<5r |  by           —  1  strength 

Shall |  no           —  1  man         pre-    |  vail. 

7  They  that  strive  with  the  Lord     .     .  I 

shall  be  |  broken  .  to  |  pieces  ; 

Against  the'm   ....      shall  He  |  thun-       —  |  der  in        |  heaven : 
The  Lord  shall  judge    ....     the  |  ends    .     of  the  |  earth  ; 

And  He  shall  give  strength  unto  His  I 

king,  *  and  exalt  ....     the  |  horn        of  |  His  an-      J  ointed 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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1  CHRONICLES  XVI.  8—27. 
I. 


TKENT. 


P 


i  i 


52-¥h 


II. 


W.  CROTCH. 


1  J     J>l  ^  II  ^ 

J  J              _J 

^    -J.il   1 

1    1      ' 

r  r  r  r 

T^~r?H=^=B 

P-^  1  ^  -p-r-^r-ll   ^     j=" 
1  OGIVE  thanks  unto  the  Lo 

1 

*d,*  call.  up-    on 

-4—11       1      i    -H—  4dbf±HI 

His      |  name  ; 
a-         |  mong       the      |  peoples, 
to        |  Him, 
es        |  un-          to        |  Him  ; 

Ions     |  works  ; 
His      |  ho-           ly        |  name  ; 
re-       |  joice 
|  —            the      |  Lord. 

His      |  strength  ; 
—        |  ev-           er-       |  more, 
hath    |  done  : 
ments  |  of            His     |  mouth  ; 

|  ant, 
His      |  chos-       eri       |  ones, 
our      |  God: 
in        |  all           the      |  earth. 

|er, 
sand    |  gen-         er-       |  ations  ; 
with    |  Abraham, 
—        |  un-          to        |  Isaac  ; 

a          |  statute, 
er-       |  last-         ing      |  covenant: 
of        |  Canaan, 
in-       |  her-          it-       |  ance  : 

in         |  number  ; 
and     |  sojourn-  ers       |  in  it  ; 
to        |  nation, 
an-      |  oth-         er        |  people. 

Sino-  

un- 

2  Talk  ye  of  All  .     .     .     . 

Hi.s    marvel- 

o     o     ...     in 

„     „     ,     .  of  |  them 

TbAt 

3  Seek  ye  the  Lord      |  and 
Se"ek                  His  1  face 

Remember  His  marvellous  works  .  that     He 
His  wonders     and  the  1  iudsr- 

4  0  ye  seed  of  f  srael    .     . 

.     .     .     His  |  serv- 
.  of  |  Jacob,  . 

He*  is      

.     .     .      the  |  Lord 

.  1  are 

5  Remember  His  covenant   .     .     .      for  |  ev- 
The  word  which  He  commanded  .  to  a  |  thou- 
The  covenant        .           '  '   -     which  He     made 

And              .... 

His  1  oath 

6  And  conlirmed  the  same  unto  Jacob   .     for 
To  Israel           for  an     ev- 

Saying,  Unto  thee  will  I  give     .      the    land 
The  l<5t                       .....   of  1  vour 

7  When  ye  were  but  a  few 
Yea 

.     .     men 

.   very  |  few, 

And  they  went  ab6nt    . 
And  from  one  kingdom 

.     .     .  from  |  nation  , 
1  to 

(118) 
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8  He  suffered  u6  man 


to  |  do 


them 


Yea,  He  reproved |  kings  — 

Saying,  Touch  not    .     .     .      Mine  an-  |  oiut-  ed 

And |  do  My 

9  Sing  unto  the  Lord, [all  the 

Shew  forth His  sal-  |  vation  .  from 

Declare  His  gl<5ry a-  |  mong  the 

His  marvellous  wdrks    ,,;j.>(.f.  .  a-  |  mong 

10  For  great    .....     .,  ,     .J,,.'   .  |  is  the 

And    ......    Tj.M^fj.     .  I  high-  ly 

Hedlso •'!(>!•     »     •     -fUfflloii  to  be 

A- I  bove  — 

11  For  all  the  g<5ds of  the  |  peoples  .  are 

Bilt ;!.".:   the  |  Lord 

Honour  and  majesty |  are  be- 

Strength and  |  gladness .  are 

GLORIA  PATRI. 


wrong ; 

for          their   |  sakes  ; 

ones, 

prophets  .  no    |  harm. 


earth  ; 
day         to 


I  day. 


nations, 

all  the     |  peoples. 


Lord, 

to  be 

feared 

all  — 


|  praised : 
I  gods. 


idols  : 

made       the      |  heavens. 

fore  Him  : 


His     |  place. 
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1  CHRON.  XXIX.  10—18. 


L         W.  RUSSELL. 

r  " 

II.       G. 

HEATH  COTE. 

1          | 

^z^^fKr 

J  ! 

1     1 

'i   ~i   i 

F  ^  1  r  pJ  k  ri  r  ^L^L--^ 

1  BLESSED     be    Tho 

u,      0 

er,  .  for 

the 
the 

i       is 
a- 

3           Of 

est 

lnf-1   l-Hrrib±±Ei 

|  Lord, 
|  ever    .    and     j  ever. 

|  power. 
|  ma-         jes-     |  ty  : 

|  Thiue  ; 
|  bove                  |  all. 

|  Thee, 
1  o-            ver      1  all  : 

The  God  of  Israel     our    fath 

2  Thine,  0  Lord,  is  the  greatness,      .     .     and 
And  the  glory,  and  the  victory,       .     .     and 

3  For  all  that  is  in  the  heaven  and  in 
the    eart 

Thine  is  the  kingdom,  0  Lord,  *  .and 
Thou  art  exalted  .as    head 

4  Both  riches  and  h<5nour                             com 

Aild  .                                            .  Thou    nil- 

6  And    in    Thine  hand  is   power   and 

might;  *  and  in  Thine  hand  it  fs  .  to  |  make       —        |  great, 
And  to  give     .    .'  ',    ..».,..     .     .  j |  strength  —        |  un-          to        |  all. 

6  Now  therefore, our  |  God,        we       |  thank  Thee, 

Arid |  praise     Thy    |  glor-        ious    |  name. 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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JOB  XXVIII.  12—28. 


J.  BARNEY. 


t    I 

(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

1  WH£RE shall  |  wisdom .  be       |  found  ? 

And  where is  the  |  place       of        |  un-          der-     |  standing  ? 

Man  knoweth  n6t the  |  price       there- 1  of ; 

Neither  is  it  found    ...      in  the  |  land        —        j  of  the      |  living. 

2  The  deep  safth, It  is  |  not          in        \  me : 

And  the  sea  saith, |  It  is         |  not          with    |  me. 

It  cannot be  |  gotten  .  for      |  gold, 

Neither  shall  silver  be  weighed   .     .  |  for  the      |  price       there-  |  of. 

3  It  cannot  be  valued  .     .     .      with  the  J  gold         of        |  Ophir, 

With  the  precious |  on-          yx,      |  or  the      |  sapphire. 

Gold  and  gldss |  can-         not      |  equal  it : 

Neithershalltheexchangethere6f.be  |  jewels  .  of        (fine          —       |  gold. 

4  No  mention  shall  be  made  of  c6ral      .  |  or  of        |  crystal : 

Yea,  the  price  of  wisdom   ....  j  is  a-        |  bove        —       |  rubies. 

The  topaz  of  Ethiopia I  shall        not      |  equal  it, 

Neither  shall  it be  |  valued  .  with    |  pure        —       j  gold. 

5  Whence  then I  com-        eth      |  wisdom  ? 

And  where is  the  |  place       of        |  nn-          der-     |  standing  ? 

Seeing  it  is  hid  from  the  eye's      .     .  of  |  all  —        |  living, 

And  kept  c!6se      .     .     .      from  the  |  fowls       —        |  of          the        |  air. 

6  Destruction and  |  Death      —        |  say, 

We  have  heard a  |  rumour .  there- 1  of   .   with  our  |  ears. 

God  understandeth  .     .     .     .     .      the  \  way         there- 1  of, 
And  He .     .     .  |  knoweth  .  the  |  place       there-  |  of. 

7  For  He  looketh   .          ...      to  the  |  ends   .    of  the  |  earth, 

And  se"eth |  under  .   the      |  whole      • —        |  heaven  ; 

To  make  a  weight |  for  the      |  wind  ; 

Yea,  He  me'teta |  out          the      |  waters  .  by       |  measure. 

8  When  He  made  a  decree |  for  the      |  rain, 

And  a  wdy for  the  |  light-       ning    |  of          the       |  thunder : 

Then  did  He  se"e  it |  and          de-      |  clare  it ; 

He  established  it, |  yea,         and     |  searched   it       |  out. 

9  Aiid unto  |  man         He      |  said, 

Behold,  the  fe"ar    ....      of  the  |  Lord,  |  that         is         |  wisdom ; 

Arid to  de-  |  part         from   |  evil 

fa j  un-          der-     |  stand-     —       |  ing. 

Amen. 
(  120  ) 
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JOB  XXXVIII.  4-18,  21. 


J.  T.  MUSGRAVE. 


£^4 


' 


1  WHERE  wast  thou  when   I   laid  the 

foundations of  the 

Declare, if  |  thou        hast 

Who  determined  the  measures  thereof,  [  if  thou 

Or  wh6 |  stretched  the 

2  Whereupon  were  the  foundations,  there- 1  of 

Or  who  laid the  |  cor-          ner 

When  the  morning  stars |  sang        to- 

And  all  the  sdns of  j  God         — 

3  Or  who  shut  up the  |  sea  with 

When  it  brake  forth,  as  if  .      it  had  |  is-  sued 

When  I  made  the  cloud    .     .     .     the  |  garment .  there- 
And  thick  darkness a  |  swad-       dling- 

4  And  prescribed for  |  it      .     My  de- 

Arid |  set 

And  said,  Hitherto  shalt  thou  c<5me,  I 
but  I  no 

And  here  shall  thy  prdud  .     .     .     .  j  waves      be 

5  Hast  thou  commanded  the  morning    .  I 

since  thy  |  days        be- 

And  caused the  |  day-  spring  to 

That  it  might  take  h<51d    .     .      of  the  (ends    .    of  the 
And  the  wicked be  |  sha-         ken 

6  It  is  changed  as  clay     ."  .    .    ..-  .     .  |  under  .   the 

And  all  things stand  |  forth       — 

And  from  the  wicked   ....  their  |  light .  is  with- 
Arid the  |  high        — 

7  Hast  thou  entered  into  the  springs      .  |  of  the 

Or  hast  thou  walked .     .     in  the  re-  |  cess-        es 
Have  the  gates  of  d6ath     .     .  been  re-  |  vealed  .  unto 
Or  hast  thou  s^en      ....     the  |  gates  .    of  the 


earth  ? 

un-         der-      |  standing. 

kuowest  ? 

line          up-      |  on  it  ? 

fastened  ? 

stone       there-  |  of  ; 

gether, 

shouted  .for     |  joy  1 

doors, 

out     .  of  the  |  womb  ; 

of, 

band  for      |  it, 

cree, 

bars         and     |  doors, 

|  further ; 

I  stay-       —       |  ed  ? 


8  Hast  thou  comprehended  the  breadth  .  |  of  the 

Declare |  if  thou 

Doubtless,  thou  knowest,*  for  th<5u    .  I 

wast  I  then        — 

And  the  niimber .  |  of  thy 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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I  gan, 

|  know       its 

|  earth, 

|  out          of 

|  seal ; 
|  as  a 

|  holden, 
|  arm         is 

|  sea  ? 

|  of  the 

|  thee  ? 

|  shadow .  of 

|  earth  ? 

|  knowest .  it 

|  born, 

|  days        is 


|  place ; 
|it? 

|  garment: 
|  broken. 

|  deep  ? 
1  death  ? 

(all. 
|  great ! 
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JOB  XXXVIII.  19,  24—30,  34,  35 ;   XL.  8,  9. 

I.  G.  M.  GARRETT. 


P 


I         '    [ 

HENRY  SMART. 


r  r 


(By  permission  of  Novello  &n(i  Company,  Limited.) 


WHERE  is  the  way   ....      to  the  |  dwelling  .  of  |  light, 

And  as  for  darkness,      .....  |  where  .  is  the  |  place       there- 

By  what  way  .......  is  the  |  light  |  parted, 

Or  the  east  wind  .......  |  scattered  .up-  |  on  the 


Who  hath  cleft  a  channel       .  for  the  |  wa-  ter-  |  flood, 

Or  a  way      ......  for  the  |  light-  ning  |  of  the 

To  cause  it  to  rain  on  a  land  .  where  |  no  man  |  is  ; 

On  the  wilderness,     .     .     .  where-  |  in  there  |  is  no 

To  satisfy  the  waste      ....     and  j  deso-  late  |  ground  : 

And  to  cause  the  tender     .  .     .     .  |  grass  to  |  spring     — 

Hath      .......   '  .  .      the  |  rain  a  |  father  ? 

Or  who  hath     .....  .      be-  |  gotten  .  the  [drops      of 


Out  of  whose  w6mb  .......  |  came 

And  the  hoary  frost  oi'  heaven,    .     .  |  who 

The  waters  are  hidden  ......  |  as 

And    .    •  ........     the  |  face 


the      |  ice  ? 

hath    |  gen-         dered 

with    |  stone, 

of  the  |  deep        is 


Canst  thou  lift  up  thy  voice  ....  1  to  the  |  clouds, 

That  abundance    ......  of  |  waters  .  may  |  cov-        er 

Canst  thou  send  forth  lightnings,  that  |  they        may  |  go, 

And  say  ........  unto  |  thee  |  Here       we 


6  Wilt  thou  6ven 

Wilt  thou  condemn  M6, 
Or  hast  thdu 
And  canst  thou  thunder 
GLORIA  PATRI. 


disan-  |  nul 
.    that  |  thou 
an  |  arm 
.     .    .  |  with 

(  122  ) 


My  |  judgment  ? 

—  |  mayest  .  be 

like  |  God  ? 

a  |  voice       like 


1  of  ? 
|  earth  ? 

|  thunder  ; 
|  man  ; 

|  forth  ? 
|  dew? 

|  it  ? 
|  frozen. 

|  thee  ? 
|  are  ? 

|  justified  ? 
|  Him  ? 


PBOVERBS. 


PROVERBS  III.  5 — 7,  9,  11—20 


G.  J.  ELVEY. 


(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

II.  G.  C.  W.   MORNINGTON 

i  ~i  -~  i  ,-^j*       i      H  ^  i  ^  gj  i  .- ,  H      r 


± 


1  TRUST  in  the  Lord with  |  all  thine  |  heart, 

And  lean  not  upon    ....  thine  j  own  |  un-          der-     |  standing  ; 

In  all  thy  ways ac-  |  know-  ledge  |  Him, 

And  He '.'  ' .    *on.     .[shall  di-  |  rect         thy      |  paths. 

2  Be  not  wise" in  thine  |  own  — •  |  eyes  ; 

Fear  the  Lord,     '.    .     .     .     .     .     .  |  and  de-  |  part         from    |  evil : 

Honour  the  Lord |  with  thy  |  substance, 

And  with •    .     the  |  firstfruits  .  of  |  all  thine  |  increase. 

3  My  son,  despise  not  the  chastening     .  |  of  the  |  Lord  ; 

Neither be  |  weary  .  of  |  His          re-       |  proof : 

For  whom  the  Lord  loveth     .     .     .     .  |  He  re-  |  proveth  ; 

Even  as  a  father the  |  son  in  |  whom  .  hede-  I  lighteth. 

4  Happy  is  the  man that  |  find-  eth  |  wisdom, 

And  the  man that  |  get-  teth  |  un-  der-     I  standing. 

For  the  merchandise  of  it  is  better  than  I 

the  m&r- chan-  |  dise  of  |  silver, 

And  the  gain there-  |  of  than  |  tine          —        |  gold. 

5  She  is  more |  precious  .  than  j  rubies  : 

And  none  of  the  things  thou  canst  I 

desire are  to  |  be  com-  |  pared  .    unto    j  her. 

Length  of  days    .     .    •/•:<;  j  .liK    is  in  |  her  right  |  hand  ; 

In her  |  left  hand  .  are  |  riches  .  and     |  honour. 

6  Her  w.'ys are  |  ways  of  |  pleasantness, 

And |  all  her  |  paths       are      |  peace. 

She  is  a  tree  of  life  to  the'm    .  that  lay  |  hold  up-  |  on  her  : 

And  happy  is  every  <5ne      .     .     .     .  |  that  re-  |  tain-        eth      |  her. 

7  The  Lord  by  wisdom |  founded  .  the  |  earth  ; 

By  understanding |  He  e-  |  stablished .  the  |  heavens. 

By  His  knowledge  the  depths     .  were  |  brok-  en  |  up, 

And the  |  skies  drop  |  down      the      |  dew. 
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PROVERBS  VIII.  1,  6—20. 

I  |  L _. 


FlTZHEBBERT. 


Si 


I 

-<S>- 


J 


1~U 


1  DOTH not  |  wis-  dom    |  cry, 

And  un- der-  |  standing  .  put  |  forth        her      |  voice? 

Hear,  for  I  will  speak |  excel-  lent     |  things  ; 

And  the  opening  of  my  lips    .     .     .  |  shall  be        |  right        —        |  things. 

2  For  my  mouth shall  |  ut-  ter       j  truth  ; 

And  wickedness  is  an  abom-    .      in-  |  a-  tion     |  to  my      |  lips. 

All  the  words  of  my  mouth   .      are  in  |  right-  eous-  |  ness  ; 

There  is  nothing  crooked    .     .     .     .  |  or  per-     |  verse        in        |  them. 

3  They  are  all  plain  to  him  .     .     .    that  |  un-  der-     |  standeth, 

And  right to  |  them  that     |  find          —        |  knowledge. 

Receive  my  instruction, |  and  not      |  silver ; 

And  knowledge |  rather  .  than    |  choice      —        |  gold. 

4  For  wisdom is  |  better  .  than    |  rubies ; 

And    all  the  things  that    may  be  I 

desired  are  n6t to  |  be  com-   |  pared  .unto    |  her. 

I  wisdom  have  made  subt-     .     .     .  il-  |  ty  my  '  |  dwelling, 

And  find  out |  know-  ledge  |  and          dis-     |  cretion. 

5  The  fear  of  the  L<5rd      ....    is  to  |  hate  |  evil ; 

Pride,  and  arrogancy,  *  and  the  evil  I 

way, and  the  |  fro-  ward   |  mouth,  .  do  I     |  hate. 

Counsel  is  mine, and  |  sound  —        |  knowledge : 

I  am  un- der-  |  stand-  ing ;    |  I  have    |  might. 

6  By  me* |  kings  |  reign, 

And |  princes  .  de-      |  cree         —       |  justice. 

By  me" j  prin-  ces      |  rule, 

And  nobles,  even  dll .     .     .     .     the  |  judg-  es        |  of  the      |  earth. 

7  I  love  them that  |  love  —        |  me  ; 

And  those  that  seek  me      .     .     .     .  |  dili-  gent-  |  ly  shall   |  find  me. 

Riches  and  honour I  are  with    |  me  ; 

Yea,  diirable |  riches  .  and     |  right-      eous-  |  ness. 

8  My  fruit is  |  better  .  than    |  gold. 

Yea, |  —  than    j  fine          —       |  gold. 

And  ..........     my  |  re-  ven-    |  ue 

Than .    .    .    .     : |  choice  —       j  sil-  —        |  ver. 

9  I  walk  in  the  way of  |  right-  eous-  |  ness, 

In ,    .    .    .     the  |  midst  .  of  the  |  paths      of       |  judgment : 

That   I  may  cause  those   that   l<5ve  I 

me to  in-  I  her-  it        |  substance, 

And that  |  I  may    j  fill  their  |  treasuries. 
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PROVERBS  VIII.  1,  22—36. 


B.  ST.  J.  B.  JOULE. 
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1  1  p  pr-?=r 
(By  permission  of  N 

II  ^   1  (*" 
mllo  and  Company 

|  wis-         dom 
|  standing  .  pu 
|  of            His 
1  fore         His 

p=  s    ||f-  !  j=<--p-|=  H 
Limited.) 

1  cry, 
t  |  forth       her      |  voice  ? 

1  works      of        1  old. 

And  lin-       .          . 

.     der- 

The  Lord  possessed  me  in  the  beginning 
Be*- 

2  I  was  set  up  from  everlasting,    .     .     .  |  from  .  the  be-  |  ginning, 

<5r |  ever    .     the      |  earth       —        |  was. 

When  there  were  no  depths  .     .  I  was  |  brought  —        |  forth  ; 

When  there  were  no  fountains     .  a-  |  bound-    —        |  ing  with    |  water. 


3  Before the 

Before the  |  hills 

While  as  yet  He  had  not  made  the  earth,  |  nor 
Nor  the  beginning     ...      of  the  |  dust 


mountains  .were  |  settled, 

was     |  I          brought  |  forth : 
the      |  fields, 


-       |  of 


4  When  He  established  the  heavens,      .  |  I 

When  He  set  a  circle     .     .     .     up-  |  on 
When  He  made  firm     ....      the  |  skies 
When  the  fountains  ...      of  the  |  deep 

5  When  He  gave to  the  |  sea 

That  the  waters    ....     should  |  not 
When  He  marked  out  the  foundations  |  of 
Then  I  was  by  Him, |  as 

6  And  I  was  ddily |  His 

Rejdicing |  al- 

Rejoicing in  His  |  habit- 

And  my  delight was  |  with 

7  Now  therefore,  my  sons,  hearken  .     .  |  un- 

For  blessed are  |  they 

Hear  instruction, |  and 

And |  — 

8  Blessed |  is 

That |  hear- 

Watching  daily |  at 

Waiting |  at 

9  For  whoso  findeth  me" |  find- 

And  shall  obtdin |  fa- 

But  he  that  sinneth  against  me  wrdngeth  I 

.     , his  I  own 

All  they that  |  hate 
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was 
the 
a- 
be- 


|  there : 
|  face  . 
|  bove : 
1  came 


the      !  world. 

of  the  |  deep : 
—        |  strong : 


its       |  bound, 

trans- 1  gress .  His  com- 1  mandment' 

the      I  earth : 

a          |  mas-        ter       |  workman : 


de- 

1  light, 

— 

|  ways 

be- 

|  fore  Him  ; 

able 

|  earth  ; 

the 

|  sons 

of 

|  men. 

to 

|  me: 

that 

|keep 

my 

|  ways. 

be 

|  wise, 

re- 

i  fuse 

it 

|  not. 

the 

|  man 

— 

1- 

eth 

1  me> 

my 

1  gates, 

the 

|  posts    . 

of  my 

|  doors. 

eth 

1  life, 

vour 

|of 

the 

|  Lord, 



|  soul: 

me 

1  love 

— 

|  death. 
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ISAIAH  XI.  1-10. 
I. 
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II. 
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1  AND  there  shall  come  forth  a  shoot 
.    out  of  the 


stock 


of 

And  a  branch  ....     out  of  his  |  roots        shall 
And  the  spirit  of  the  Lord     .     ,  shall  |  rest          up- 
The  spirit of  |  wisdom .  and 

of  |  counsel .  and 


2  The  spirit 

The  spirit  of  kn6wledge      .     .     .     .  |  and 
And  His  delight  shall  be  in  the  fedr    .  |  of 
And  He  shall  not  judge  after  the 
sight  of  His  eyes,  *  neither  re- 


of  the 
the 


Jesse, 

bear         —        |  fruit: 

on  Him, 

uu-          der-     |  standing; 

might, 

fear    .     of  the  |  Lord; 

Lord: 


prove 


,  after  the 


hear-       ing 


But  with  rfghtecmsness      .     .  shall  He  |  judge       the      |  poor, 


And  reprove  with  equity    .     for  the 

And  He  shall  smite  the  earth  .  with  the 

And  with  the  breath  of  His  Hps  .     . 

4  And  righteousness  shall  be  the  girdle  . 


And  faithfulness  . 
And  the  w<51f  . 


the 


And  the  leopard shall 


meek       —        |  of 
rod  of  .  His      j  mouth, 


His      |  ears : 


the      |  earth  : 


shall 


He       |  slay         the      |  wicked. 


His      |  loins, 
die       |  of 


of 

git- 

dwell .  with  the  |  lamb, 


His      [  reins. 


lie 


|  down  .  with  the  |  kid  ; 


5  And  the  calf  and  the  young  lion      .     .  I 

'    .  and  the  I  fatling  .  to-       |  gether  ; 


And a  |  lit- 

And  the  cow  and  the  bear  shall  feed ;  * 


their  young  ones  shall  lie     . 


down 


And  the  lion  shall  eat |  straw 

6  And  the  sucking  child  shall  play  on  I 

the  hole .  j  of 

And  the  weaned  child  shall  put  his  I 

hand |  on 

They  shall   not  hurt  nor  destroy  in 

all My 

For  tne  earth  shall  be  full  of  the  I 
knowledge  of  the  Lord,   .      as  the  |  wa- 


tle       |  child        shall   |  lead  them. 

to-       |  gether : 

—        |  like          the      |  ox. 


the  |  asp, 

the  |  vi-  per's    j  Jair. 

ly  |  mountain: 

ters  |  cover .     the      |  sea. 
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7  And  it  shall  come  to  pass  . 


.    .  I  in 


That  the  root  of  Jesse,  which  stand-  I 
eth .for  an  |  en- 

Unto  Him  .  ,     .  shall  the  I  na- 


that    |  day, 

sign     |  of  the      |  peoples, 

tions   |  seek ; 


And  His  resting    ....«,'..]  place       —       |  shall        be       j  glorious. 
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ISAIAH  XII. 


I.        J.  BATIISHILL. 
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J.  ALCOCK. 


J 


I       if 
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1  AND  in  that  day |  thou        shalt   |  say, 

I will  give  |  thanks  .  unto    |  Thee.       0 


j  Lord 


2  For  thdugh Thou  wast  |  an-          gry      |  with  me, 

Thine  anger  is  turned  away  .  |  and          Thou  |  comfort-  est       j  me. 


3  Behold,  God is  |  my 


sal-      |  vation  : 


I  will  trust, and  |  will          not      j  be 

4  For  the  Lord  Jehovah  ...       is  my  |  strength  and     |  song  ; 
And  He is  be-  |  come       —        |  my 


'  fraid 


sal-      |  vation. 


5  Therefore  with  joy 
Out   . 


.  shall  |  ye  draw  |  water 

of  the  I  wells       —        |  of  sal-      |  vation. 


6  And  in  that  day |  shall        ye       |  say, 

Give  thanks  unto  the  L<5rd,    .     .     .     .  |  call          up-      |  on 


His     |  name 


7  Declare  His  doings a-  |  niong  the  |  peoples, 

Make  mention that  His  |  name  —  |  is  ex-       |  alted, 

8  Sing  unto  the  Lord;*  for  He  hath  done  |  excel-  lent  (things: 

Let  this be  |  known  in  |  all  the      |  earth, 

9  Cry  aloud  and  shout,    .     .     .  thou  in-  |  habi-  tant  of  |  Zion  : 

For  great  is  the  Holy  One  of  Israel     .  |  in  the  |  midst      of        j  t 
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ISAIAH  XXV.  1—5,  8,  9. 

I. 


J.  Goss. 
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II. 


R.  LANGDON. 
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6  And 
W 
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Thou  art  .  my 
I              will 
wonder-  ful 
faith-       ful- 

city    .    an 
fen-          ced 
be            no 
nev-         — 

glori-       fy 
nations  .  shall 
to             the 
needy  .  in 

from        the 
storm      a- 
noise       of 
j  ones  .  shall  be 

death      for 
tears        from 

all            the 
Lord        hath 

this  is  .  our 
He           will 
waited  .  for 
|  joice        in 
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God; 
praise      Thy     |  name  ; 
things, 
ness         and     |  truth. 

heap  ; 
city    .     a         |  ruin  : 
city; 
er             be        |  built. 

Thee, 
fear         —        |  Thee. 
1  Poor, 

|  his           dis-     |  tress, 

|  heat, 
|  gainst      the      |  wall, 
i  strangers  ; 
brought  —        |  low. 

ever  ; 
|  off           all       |  faces  ; 

earth: 
spo-        ken       |  it. 

God; 
save        —       |  us  : 
Him, 
His         sal-      |  vation. 

irill  exdlt  Thee, 
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ie  shadow  of  a 
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ISAIAH  XXXV. 
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1  THE  wilderness  and  the  solitary  place  |  shall  be  |  glad  ; 

And  the  desert  shall  rejoice,  .     and  |  bios-  som  |  as  the 

It  shall  blossom  abundantly,      .     .     .  |  and  re-  |  joice 

£ven  .........    with  |  joy  —  |  —  and 

2  The  glory  of  Lebanon    .     .     .  shall  be  |  giv-  en  |  unto  it, 

The  excellency      .     .     .     .     .     .  of  |  Car-  mel  |  and          — 

They  shall  see  the  glory    .....  (of  the  |  Lord, 

The     ...........  j  excellen-  cy  |  of  our 


3  Strengthen  ye  the  weak  hands,  and  I 

confirm    .......     the  |  fee- 

Say  to  them  that  are  of  a  fearful  I 
heart,  ........       Be  |  strong, 

Behold,  your  G<5d    .....     will  |  conie 

With  the  recompence  of  God  ;     .     .  |  He 

4  Then  the  eyes  of  the  blind     .     .     .     .[shall 

And  the  ears    .....      of  the  |  deaf 
Then  shall  the  Idme  man  .....  |  leap    . 
And  the  tongue     .......  |  of 


bl 


knees. 


—        |  fear  — 
with    j  vengeance, 

will     |  come  and 

be        |  opened, 

shall   |  be  mi- 
as  an  |  hart,  , 

the      |  dumb  shall 


5  For  in  the  wilderness    ....  shall  |  waters  .  break  j  out, 

And    ...........  |  streams  —        |  in  the 

And  the  glowing  sand  .     .      shall  be-  j  come       a          I  pool, 
And  the  thirsty    .......  |  ground    -          |  springs    of 


|  rose. 
|  singing  ; 

|  Sharon  : 
|  God. 

|  not  : 

1  save  you. 

i  stopped. 
|  sing  : 

|  desert. 
water  : 


6  In  the  habitation  of  jackals,  .     .  |  where 

Shall  ..........  be  |  grass 

And  an  high  way  shall  be  there,     .     .  |  and 
And  it  shall  be  called,   .     .     .    The  j  way 

7  The  unclean  shall  not  pass  over  it  ;*  but  I 

.........    it  shall    be 


they  I  lay, 

with  |  reeds       and     |  rushes. 

a  |  way, 

of  |  ho-  li-        |  iress  ; 


for 
not 


|  those  : 

|  err  there- 


The  wayfaring  men,*  yea  fools   .     .  |  shall 
No  lion  shall  be  there,  *  nor  shall  any  I 

ravenous  beast  ......  go  |  up  there-  |  on, 

They  shall  riot  be  found  there  ;  *  but 

.........    the  re-  |  deemed   shall   |  walk        — 

8  And  the  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  re-  I 

turn,*  and  come  with  singing.     .  |  un-  to  |  Ziou, 

And  everlasting  joy  ....  shall  |  be  up-  |  on  their 

They  shall  obtain     .......  |  gladness  .  and  |  joy, 

And  sorrow      ......    and  |  sighing  .  shall  |  flee          a- 
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ISAIAH  XL.  1—11. 

i. 


H 
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J.  Goss. 
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Setting.) 


II. 


E.  J.  HOPKINS. 


S 
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1  COMFORT  ye,*  comfort  ye  My  people,    |  saitli  your  |  God. 

Speak  ye  comfortably |  to  Je-  [  ru-           sa-       |  lem, 

And  cry  unto  her,  that  her  warfare  is  I 

accomplished,*  that  her      .       in-  |  iqui-  ty  is  |  pardoned  ; 

That  she  hath  received  of  the  Lord's  I 

hand |  double  .  for  |  all  her      |  sins. 

2  The  voice   .     .     . of  |  one  that  |  crieth, 

Prepare  ye  in  the  wilderness  .      the  |  way  —  |  of            the      |  Lord, 

Make  straight |  in  the  |  desert 

A*  ............  |  high  way  |  for           our      |  God. 

3  Every  vdlley shall  |  be  ex-  |  alted, 

And  every  mountain      .     .     .    and  |  hill  .  shall  be  j  made       —        |  low : 

And  the  crooked shall  be  |  made  —  |  straight, 

And the  |  rough      —  |  pla-         ces       |  plain : 

4  And  the  gl<5ry     ........  |  of  the  |  Lord 

Shall  ...........  |  be  re-  |  veal-        —        |  ed, 

And  all  flesh shall  |  see  it  .    to-  |  gether  : 

For  the  mouth      ....      of  the  |  Lord  hath  |  spo-         ken     |  it. 


(1st  Setting.) 


III. 
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E.  J.  HOPKINS. 
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|Cry. 
|  shall        I 
1  grass, 

1  of             the 

1  cry? 
1  field: 

And  one  said    ,               .     . 

What      — 

All    

.     .     .  |  flesh        is 

And  all  the  goodliness  there 

of  is  as 
the    flow-        er 

6  The  grass  withereth,     .     .     .     .      the  |  flow- 
Because  the    breath    of   the    Lord  I 

bloweth  up6n  it : |  surely 

The  grass  withereth      ....      the  |  flow- 


er        |  fadeth  ; 

the      |  people  .  is         |  grass, 
er          fadeth  : 


(1st  Setting.) 

oitii,      J  i 

V.                                             W.  RUSSELL. 

r*-^'1 

i  -pfr    ~  -     r  i    -   -  r  rwr   r 

^tsdJ 

9  And  they  made  His  grave |  with 

And with  the  |  rich 

Although He  had  |  done 

Neither  was  any de-  |  ceit 

10  Yet  it  pleased .     .     .     .•-,:...     the  |  Lord 
He* .  ....  hath  |  put 

(j3y  perniiosion  of  A<;*-eiu/ and  ^ 

7  0  thou  that  tellest good  |  tidings 

Get  thee  up |  into    . 

O  thou  that  tellest  good  tidings  .  to  Je-'  |  ru- 
Llft -.  |  up 

8  Lift  it  ilp, I  be      . 

Say  unto  the  cities of  |  Judah, 

Behold,  the  Lord  God  will  come  as  a  I 

Mighty  One,*  and  His  arm  .  shall  |  rule 
Behold,   His  reward  is  Avith  Him,  I 
and  His  |  re- 

9  He  shall  feed  His  fl<5ck |  like 

He  shall  gdther     .....      the  |  lambs 
And  carry  th^m        .     .    ';'    ."-'       .     .  |  in 

And  shall  gently  le"ad |  those 
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the      |  wicked, 

—  |  in  His      j  death ; 
no        |  violence, 

—  |  in  His      |  mouth. 

to        |  bruise  Him  ; 

—  Jt  Him        to        |  grief : 

to  |  Zion, 

the  |  high        —        |  mountain  ; 

ya-  |  lem, 

thy  |  voice        with    |  strength  ; 

not  a-  |  fraid  ; 

Be-  |  hold         your    |  God  ! 

—  |  for  Him: 

com-  |  pence       be-      |  fore  Him. 

a  |  shepherd, 

—  |  in  His     |  arm, 
His  |  bosom, 

that  |  are          with    |  young. 


ISAIAH. 

109 

nM-    \'l  Ji  —  n  —  r-t 

ISAIAH  LII.  7—10. 
J.  ROBINSON. 

•>         i   f       -sr  r 
4  J          J 

Tr 
j,j  i 

\  ^\\  &\£ 

&   \   =   11    ~  \rJ   &\rj     -1-+=^ 

r          '  i  r   rr 

1  How  beautiful     .... 

1 

up- 

1  '    •    irnrrru 

on            the      |  mountains 
him          that       bringeth  .  good  |  tidings, 

tidings  .  of          good, 
Thy                   |  God                    |  rsigneth  ! 

up           the        voice, 
geth-        er          do            they    |  sing  ; 
eye          to          eye, 
Lord        re-         turneth  .  to        |  Zion. 
sing         to-         gether, 
pla-          ces         of            Je-      j  rusalem  : 
ed            His        people, 
hath        re-         deemed   Je-      |  rusalem. 
ho-           ly          arm 
eyes         of          all            the      |  nations  ; 
ends    .    of  the  |  .earth 
va-           tion     |  of            our      |  God. 

[AH    LIII. 

way         —        |  of            the      |  Lord, 
in             the      |  desert 
high         way     1  for           our      1  God. 

Are  the  feet 

nf 

That  publisheth  peace,*  that  bringeth 

That  publisheth  salvation  ;  *   that 

2  The  voice  of  thy  watchmen  !  *  they 
lift  

To-     

When  

.     .      the 

3  Break  forth  into  joy      .     . 

For  the  Lord  hath  com-     . 
He  

.     .    fort- 

4  The  Lord  hath  made  b&re  . 
In"  

.     .     His 

.     .      the 

And  £11  . 

the 

Shall  see"  

.    thft  sal- 

GLORIA  PATRI. 
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Prepare  ye  in  the  wilderness  .      the  | 
Make  straight      I 

A  . 

.  1 

And  every  mountain 
And  the  crooked  - 

.    .     .    and  | 
shall  h"  ' 

J  .  J     |. 

hill   . 

shall  be  j  made       —        |  low  : 

1    -fro^V^ 

J.  STAINER. 

P? 

PT 

^  LT  U 

*-   j 

4  «i  J 

j 

1  %  II  *  \ 
I 

i 

1  &  H  a 

^E 

^kgiln^B 

•y     [T^n    \^^ 
A'-  men. 

1  WH 
A 
For 
A 
2  Hel 
A 

He^ 
A 

>hath 
ad  to  \v 
Hegre 
ad  as  a 
:ath  no 
nd  wh 
no  bed 
pvas  des 
Man  o 

believed 

(By  permission  of  Nov 

ello  anc 

our 
Lord 
ten- 
out 
come 

we  . 
jecte 
and 

1    '  —  }L^^ 

Company,  Limited 

re-       |  poi 
—        |  bee 
der      I  pla 
.      of  a     |  drj 
li-        |  nes 

should  de-  |  sire 
i  .   of        |  me 
ac-       |  qiu 

> 

i? 

n        re-       |  vealed? 
nt, 
T          —        |  ground  : 
s; 

|  Him. 
n  ; 
tinted.  with  |  grief: 

horn  hath  the  £rm 
w  up  before  Him  . 
r6ot 

of  the 
as  a 

nor 

2n  we  see  Him,  *  i. 

lere  is 
that 
nd  re- 

.     . 

pised, 
r  sdrrows, 

.     .     .    a 
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(  3  And  as  one  from  whom  men  hide 

Part  'I         their  face  

He    . 

was  de-  1  spised  ; 

<•     Ami     

....  | 

we 

es- 

|  teemed    Him 

|not. 

4 

Surely  He  

:  ';  .  .  hath 

borne 

our 

1  griefs, 

Arid    

.,    ...  I 

carried 

.  our 

j  sor- 

j  rows  : 

Yet  we  did  

.     .     .es- 

teem 

Him 

|  stricken, 

Smitten  

v   .     .  of 

God 

— 

|  and          af- 

|  flicted. 

5 

But  He  was  wounded    .     . 

'  ;  "  '".     for] 

our 

trans 

|  gressions, 

He.     . 

.     .     was 

bruised 

fer 

|  our          in- 

!  iquities: 

T1*cVealso  .     .'  .    .  ' 
And 

snai  *  1  was 
.  shall  in-  |  herit    . 

the      | 

rig?iteous, 
land         for       | 

eveealed- 

6 

All  we»ch  of  My  planting, 

.     .      the  |  work   . 

of  My  | 

hands, 

We  :  

.     .     .     .| 

'.      .      maybe  | 

glo-          ri-        | 

fievay  ; 

Andtl 

TheMedne  

.  shall  be-  | 

come 

a.o     | 

thousand, 

ill. 

7  He  was  oppressed jcc  ±ie  |  numbieu.±iim-|  self 

And |  o-  pened  |  not 

As  a  lamb  that  is  led  to  the  slaughter,  *  I 

and  as  a  sheep  that  before    .     her  |  shearers  .  is        |  dumb ; 
Y<3a, He  |  o- 

8  By  oppression  and  judgment  .   He  was  j  taken 

And  as  for  His  generation,  *  who  among 

them  considered  that  He  was  cut  dff    out     , 

For |  the 

6f My  I  peo- 

9  And  they  made  His  grave |  with 

Atfu with  the  j  rich 

Although He  had  |  done 

Neither  was  any de-  j  ceit 

10  Yet  it  pleased the  |  Lord 

He* hath  j  put 

When  Thou  shalt  make  His  soul     .  an  |  offering .  for 
He  shall  see  His  seed,  *  He*    .    .    .  |  shall 

11  And  the  pleasure |  of 

Shall |  pros- 
He  shall  see  of  the  travail |  of 

And I  shall 

12  By  His  knowledge  shall  My  righteous  I 

Servant |  justi- 

And  He shall  |  bear  .  their  iu- 

Therefore  will  I  divide  Him  a  portion  .  |  with 
And  He  shall  divide  ....     the  |  spoil 

13  Because  He  poured  out  His  soul     .     .  j  un- 

And  was  numbered |  with 

Yet  He  bare the  |  sin 

And  made  intercession |  for 

(  133  ) 


His      j  mouth ; 


pened  |  not 

His 

1  mouth. 

a-        |  way  ; 

of  the  |  land    . 

of  the 

|  living? 

trans-  1  gression 

pie       |  was 

He 

!  stricken. 

the 

wicked, 

— 

in 

His 

|  death  ; 

no 

violence, 

— 

in 

His 

|  mouth. 

to 

bruise  Him  ; 

— 

Him 

to 

|  grief: 

.for 

sin, 

pro- 

long 

His 

|  days, 

the 

Lord 

per 

in 

His 

i  hand. 

His 

soul, 

be 

sa- 

tis- 

Ified: 

fy 

many  : 

heir  iu- 

i- 

qui- 

|  ties. 

the 

great, 

— 

with 

the 

|  strong  ; 

to 

death, 

the 

trans- 

— 

'  |  gressors  : 

of 

many, 

the 

trans- 

— 

j  gressors. 

Amen. 

ISAIAH  LV.  1—5. 
I.      E.  J.  HOPKINS.  II.          W.  KUSSELL. 

rr— \— 


J 


^b'l;          ifVMI  I'         I       Ifp     1^ 


J..    j 


ii           III.           -  I  good, 

publisheth   salvation  ;  *   that  I 

i  unto  Zion, |  Thy  —  |  God         —        |  reig 

;e  of  thy  watchmen  !  *  they  I 

, I  up  the  I  voice, 

|  geth-  er  |  do            they    |  sing 

^hall  see, I  eye          to  |  eye, 

I the  |  Lord  re-  |  turneth .  to        |  Zion 

1  Ho,  every  one  that  thirsteth,*c<5aie  ye.  |  to  the  |  waters, 

And  he  that  hath  no  money  ;      .     .     .  |  come  ye,  |  buy,        and     |  eat ; 

2  Yea,  c6me, buy  |  wine  and  |  milk 

Withdut      ....          |  money .  and  |  with-       out      |  price. 

3  Wherefore   do   ye   spend   money   for  I 

that which  |  is  not  |  bread? 

And  your  labour  for  that  .     .      which  |  sa-  tis-  |  ti-             eth      |  not. 

4  Hearken   diligently   unto   Me,  *  and  I 

eat  ye  thdt |  which  is  |  good, 

And  let  your  soul de-  |  light  it-  |  self          iu        |  fatness. 

5  Incline  your  ear3 and  |  come    .  unto  |  Me; 

Hfiar, |  and  your  |  soul         shall    |  live : 

6  And  I  will  make  an  everlasting  .     .     .  |  cove-  nant  |  with  you, 

ISven the  |  sure  —  |  mercies .  of        |  David. 

7  Behold,  I  have  given  Him  for  a  wit-  I 

ness I  to  the  |  peoples, 

A  leader and  com-  |  mand-  er  |  to             the      |  peoples. 

8  Behold,  thou  shalt  call  a  nation ...  I 

that  thou  I  know-  est  |  not, 

And   a   nation    that    knew   not   thee  I 

shall  I  run  —  j  un-           to        |  thee, 

9  Because  of  the  Lord  thy  God,*  and  I 

for  the  H61y     ........  |  One  of  |  Israel ; 

F<5r I  He  hath  |  glori-       fied     |  thee. 
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ISAIAH  LV.    6—13. 
I. 


W.  HATES. 


i     i 
^.. 


i   r 


A.  J_ 


10  Thy  people  also  ......  shall  |  be 


all       |  righteous, 


They  ........  shall  in-  |  lierit    .    the  |  land        for      j  ever  ; 

The  branch  of  My  planting,  .     .      the  |  work   .    of  My  |  hands, 

That  ...........  I  I      .      may  be  |  glo-          ri-        |  fied. 

11  The  little  one  ......  shall  be-  |  come       a  |  thousand, 

1  SEEK  ye  the  Lord  while     ...      He  |  may        be  |  found, 

Call  ye    ........     up-  |  on  Him  |  while   .    He  is  |  near  : 

Let  the  wicked     ......     for-  |  sake        his  (  way, 

And    ........    the  un-  |  right-       eous  [  man         his       |  thoughts  : 

2  And  let  him  retitrn  .......  |  unto    .    the  |  Lord, 

And  He"  ......     will  have  |  mer-        —  |  cy  up-      |  on  him  ; 

And  ............  |  to  our  |  God, 

For  He    .......     will  a-  |  bundant-    ly  |  par-         —        |  don. 

3  For  My1  thoughts      ....    are  not  |  your        —  |  thoughts, 

Neither  are  y6ur  ways  .....  |  My          ways,  |  saith        the      |  Lord. 

For  as  the  heavens  are  higher     .     .     .  |  than        the  |  earth, 
So  are  My  ways  higher  than  your  I 

ways,   .......  and  My  |  thoughts  than  |  your        —        |  thoughts. 

4  For  as  the  rain  cometh  down  .  and  the  |  snow        from  |  heaven, 

And  returneth  not  thither,      .     but  |  wa^          ter-  |  eth  the      |  earth, 

And  maketh  it  bring     ......  |  forth        and  |  bud, 

And  giveth  seed    ....      to  the  |  sower   .  and  |  bread  .  to  the  |  eater  ; 

5  So  shall  My  word  be  that  goeth  forth  .  |  out  of  .  My  |  mouth  : 

It  shall  not  .......       re-  |  turn    .    unto  |  Me  —        j  void, 

But  it  shall  accomplish      .....  |  that  .  which  I   |  please, 

And  it  shall  prosper       .     .      in  the  |  thing      where  |  to  I          |  sent  it. 

6  For  ye  shall  go    ........  |  out  with  I  joy, 

Arid    ..........  be  |  led  |  forth       with    |  peace  : 

The    mountains    and   the   hills   shall  I 

break  forth  before  you    ....  |  in-  to  |  singing, 

And  all  the  trees  ....      of  the  |  field         shall  |  clap         their   |  hands. 


7  Instead  of  the  thorn      .     . 

And  instead  of  the  briar 

And  it  shall  be  to  the  Lord 

For  an  everlasting  sign  . 
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.  shall  j  come  up  .  the  |  fir  tree, 

.  shall  |  come  up  .  the  |  myr-        tie 

.  |  for  a  |  name, 

.    that  |  shall        not  |  be  cut 
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ISAIAH  LX.  1—5,  13,  17—22. 


I. 


R.  MASSEY. 


r 


n   r 


1 


III.  r         I  good, 

publisheth  salvation  ;  *   that  j 

i  unto  Zion, |  Thy  |  God         — 

;e  of  thy  watchmen  !  *  they  I 

vc-i I  up  the 

!  geth-  er 

shall  see, |  eye  to 

+  ho    '    T    .  ..J  ^ 

1  ARISE,  shine  ; for  thy  |  light        is 

And  the  glory of  the  |  Lord        is 

For,  behold,*  darkness 
Arid    . 


I  rsig 


I  voice, 

|  do  they    |  sing 

I  eye, 

I  tnneth  .  to        I  Zion 


|  come, 

I  risen    .    up-      |  on  thee. 
.  shall  |  cover   .    the      |  earth, 
...  |  gross       —     .  |  darkness  .the    |  peoples : 

2  But  the  Lord shall  a-  |  rise          up-      |  on  thee 

And  His  glory ,  shall        be        ,  seen  |  on  thee. 

And  nations shall  |  come  to .  thy      |  light, 

Andkln°s to  the  |  bright-    ness     (of  thy      (rising. 

3  Lift  up  thine  eyes  round    .     .     .     .  a.  |  bout,       and     |  see : 

They  all  gather  themselves      .     .  to-  j  gether,  .  they    |  come 

Thy  sdns shall  |  come       fror 

And  thy  daughters    .     .     .  shall  be  |  car-         ried 

4  Then  thou  shalt  see (  and          be 

And  thine  heart shall  |  tremble .  and     j  be 

Because  the  abundance  of  the  sea  shall  | 

be  turned |  un_          to 

The  wealth  of  the  nations   .     .  shall  |  come       — 

r»  The  glory  of  Lebanon  shall  come     .     .  |  un-          to 
The  fir  tree,  the  pine,     .     .  and  the  |  box          — 

To  beautify  the  place |  of  My 

And  I  will  make the  |  place  of .  My 

G  For  brass  I  will  bring  gold,  *  and  for  I 

iron I  will  I  bring  (silver, 

And  for  wdod |  brass, .  and  for  j  stones     —        |  iron  • 

I  will  also  make thy  |  offi-          cers     |  peace, 

Alfi(1 thine  ex-  |  ac-  tors     |  right-      ecus-  |  ness. 

7  Violence  shall  no  more  be  hea"rd     .     .  |  in  thy     |  land, 

Desolation    .              .     .     .    nor  de- |  struction.with-|  in     '        thy     (borders; 
But  thou  shalt  call thy  |  walls       Sal-     (  vation, 


|  come       to 

|  thee: 

(far, 

1  in            the 

|  arms. 

|  lightened, 

I  be           en- 

I  larged  ; 

|  thee, 

|  un-          to 

|  thee. 

I  thee, 

|  tree          to- 

|  gether  ; 

|  sanctuary, 

|  feet 

|  glorious. 

Add 


i 
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thy      |  gates        —        |  Praise. 


MICAH 


8  The  sun  shall  be  no  m6re  ...     thy 

Neither  for  brightness    .     .  shall  the 

Butthe  Lord  shall  be  unto  thee  an  ev-  er- 

Arid    ........  ;    .     thy 

9  Thy  sun  ........  shall  no 

Neither   .     .     .....  shall  thy 

For  the  Lord  shall  be  thine  ev-  .     .  er- 
And  the  days   .....      of  thy 


shall 


light  by  |  day ; 

moon  give  |  light    .    unto    |  thee : 

last-  ing  |  light, 

God  thy  |  glo-         —       |  ry. 

more  go  |  down, 

moon  with-  |  draw       it-        |  self: 

last-  ing  |  light, 

mourn-  ing  |  shall        be        |  ended. 


be 


all 


righteous, 


10  Thy  people  also 

They  .    .  -.-v."  •'  r"   .     .  shall  in- 

The  branch  of  My  planting,  .     .      the  |  work  .    of  My  |  hands, 

Th£t I  I      .  maybe  |  glo-          ri- 


herit    .    the      |  land         for       j  ever ; 
|  tied. 


11  The  little  one shall  be-  |  come       a  |  thousand, 

And  the  sm&ll I  one          a  |  strong     —        |  nation 

I |  —  the  |  L6rd 

Will |  hasten  .it  |  in  its       |  time. 
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MICAH  IV.  1—4. 

I. 


W.  CROTCH. 


4-g-gsi 


*g=*t 


t-rfl 


r 


\        \ 


7T^-:i*IHrr 


ttL 


II. 


K.  J.  PYE. 


*J                       |       f»    ^- 

'l^^lfelUl^f 

y-   J  -J-   -a-    •<&•&-* 

2  22  ^ 

1  IN  the  latter  days     .... 

That  the  mountain  of    the 
house  shall  be  established 

And  it  shall  be  exalted   _  ^  .  '• 

it  shall     come        to 

Lord's 
.     .     .     in             the 

.     .  a-    bove        the 

slinll      flow 

'iff'i  F-frL 

pass, 

|  top     .     ofthe  |  mountains, 
|  hills  ; 
|  un-          to        |  it. 

1  say, 

I  God        of       |  Jacob  ; 
1  ways, 
1  in             His     1  rnths: 

2  And  many  nations    shall    go            and 

Come  ye,  and  let  us  go  up  to  the  moun 
tain  of  the  Lord,  *  and  to  the  house    of            the 

And  He  will  teach  us    ....     -         nf            FT  is 

And  we   . 

.     will     walk        — 
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HABAKKUK. 


W.  CROTCH. 


1 


JLJL 


II. 


K.  J.  PYE. 


f  g    1    (g     g  g     II     CT    1    j^    p 

**-«              1       J                        -           J  J 

^fejuy 

'  1                      '      '  |       '' 

3  For  out  of  Zion    ^h 

all  o-o  |  forth        the 

•'rrre^ 

|  law 

And  the  word 

And  He  shall  judge  between  .     . 
And  shall  reprove  strong    .     . 

4  And  they  shall  beat  their  swords 
And  their  spe"ars 

.     .  |  ma-          ny 
.     .  |  nations  .  a- 

.     .  |  in-            to 
|  in-            to 

|  peoples, 
|  far                      |  off  ;. 

|  plowshares, 
|  prun-       ing-     1  hook^  • 

Nation  shall  not  lift  up  sword    . 
Neither  shall  they  learn      .     . 

5  But  they  shall  sit 

.  a-  |  gainst      — 
.     .  |war 

|  ev-           ery 

|  nation, 
|  an-           y         |  more. 

|  man 

Under      .     .     . 

his  |  vine         and 

|  under   .  his       |  tig  tree 

And  none    

shall  |  make  .  them  a- 

|  fraid  : 

For  the  mouth  of  the  Lord 
GLORIA  PATRI. 

.    of  |  hosts       hath 

|  spok-       en       |  it. 
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HABAKKUK  III.     1—6,  17,  18. 
I. 


T.  S.  DUPUIS. 


p1  &  "  ^  ^ff 
i  i   i  i 


ii. 


J L 


E.  J.  HOPKINS. 


!      ' 


r  r 


0  LORD,  I  have  heard  the  report  of  I 
Thee,    ........     and  |  am 

0  Lord,  revive  Thy  wtfrk    .     .in  the  |  midst 
In  the  midst  of  the  years  .....  |  make 

"In  ............  |  wrath 


|  fraid  : 


—        |  of  the      |  years, 

it         |  known  ; 

re-       |  mem-       ber      |  mercy. 
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2  G6d  .••«,»«  V  •«,..  j  came        from    |  Teman, 

Add o    .     .     .     the  j  Holy    .    One     |  from       mount  |  T*aran. 

His  ffldrv j  covpro-3 
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And  the  eternal  mountains  were  scat- 


Kler  .    uie       T^a-nuii 


tered,  *  the  everlasting  .     . 


hills         did      |  bow ; 


His |  goings  .  were    |  as  of        j  old. 

5  For  though  the  fig  tree j  shall        not      |  blossom, 

Neither shall  |  fruit         be        |  in  the      |  vines ; 

The  labour of  the  |  olive    .    shall   j  fail, 

Arid the  |  fields        shall   j  yield        no       |  meat ; 

6  The  flock  shall  be  cut  off |  from        the      |  fold, 

And  thSre shall  |  be  no  |  herd    .    in  the  |  stalls : 

Yet  I  will  rej<5ice |  in  the  |  Lord, 

Iwilljdy in  the  I  God  of  |  my  sal-      |  vation. 
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2  Thou  art  worthy to  |  take         the      j  book, 

And to  |  open    .    the      |  seals        there-  J  of: 


3  For   Thou    wast    slain,  *   and    hast  [ 

redeemed  us  to  G6d (by  Thy    |  blood, 

Out  of  every  kindred,    ....    and  |  tongue,    and     |  people,  .  and    |  nation  ; 


4  And  hast  made  us  unto  our  God     .     .  j  kings       and  |  priests  : 

And  we .shall  |  reign       —  |  ou  the      (earth. 

f»  Worthy  is  the  Ldmb |  that         was  |  slain 

To  receive  power,  and  riches,  *  and  I 

wisdom,  and  strength,   .     .     .     and  |  honour, .  and  |  glory.   ,  and     |  blessing. 

(j  Blessing,  honour,  glory,  and  power*  j 

be  unto  Him  that  sitteth    .     .      up-  j  on  the  |  throne, 

And  uuto  the  Lamb      ....      for  |  ev-  |  er  and     i  ever. 

Amen. 
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1  BEHOLD,  I  shew  you  a  mystery :  *  We  I 

.     .  shall    not          all       |  sleep 


But 


|  we  shall    |  all  be        |  changed, 


2  In  a  moment,  *  in  the  twinkling    .     .  |  of  au        |  eye, 


At 


—  the      |  last          —        I  trump : 


3  For  the  trumpet  shall  sound;  *  and  I 
the  dead  shall  be  raised      .     .     .     .  |  in 


And 


cor-     |  rnptible 
we  shall    j  be  —        |  changed. 


And  none shall  |  make  .  them  a-  |  fraid  : 

For  the  mouth  of  the  Lord          .    of  |  hosts       hath    |  spok-       en       |  it. 
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1  0  LORD,  I  have  heard  the  report  of  I 

Thee, and  |  am  a-  |  fraid : 

0  Lord,  revive  Thy  w<5rk    .     .in  the  |  midst  —  |  of  the      |  years, 

In  the  midst  of  the  ye£rs |  make  it  |  known  ; 

In |  wrath  re-  |  mem-       ber      |  mercy. 
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1  WHO  is  worthy 
Ami  . 


to  |  open    .the      |  book, 

to  |  loose        the      |  seals        there- 1  of? 


2  Thou  art  worthy to  |  take         the      i  book, 

Au<l to  |  open    .    the      |  seals        there- 1  of: 


3  For   Thou    wast    slain,  *   and    hast  I 

redeemed  us  to  God (by  Thy    |  blood, 

Out  of  every  kindred,    ....    and  |  tongue,    and     |  people,  .  and     |  nation  ; 


4  And  hast  made  us  unto  our  God     .     .  j  kings       and  |  priests  : 

And  we shall  |  reign       —  j  ou  the      |  earth. 

it  Worthy  is  the  Lamb |  that         was  |  slain 

To  receive  power,  and  riches,  *  and  I 

wisdom,  and  strength,   .     .     .     and  |  honour, .  and  |  glory.   ,  and     |  blessing. 

0  Blessing,  honour,  glory,  and  power*  I 

be  unto  Him  that  sitteth    .     .      up-  j  ou  the  |  throne, 

And  unto  the  Lamb      ....      for  |  ev-  1  er  and     )  ever. 

Amen. 
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0  IxSrd  .     .     .                                 have 

Have  
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0  Lord,  in  Thee  

Let                                                 me 
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1  0  ALL  ye  Works  of  the  |  L(5rd, 
Prdise  Him,     

—     |  bless    ye    the     |  Lord  : 
and  |  mag-    ni-    fy       |  Him    —    for     |  ever. 

—     |  bless    ye    the     |  Lord  : 
and  |  mag-    ni-    fy       |  Him    —    for     |  ever. 

ns,          |  bless    ye    the     |  Lord  : 
and  |  mag-    ui-    fy       |  Him    —    for     |  ever. 

2  0  ye  Angels  of 
Praise  Him, 

3  0  ve  . 

the    .    .  |  L(5rd, 

4  0    ye    Waters 
above  the 

that    be  1 
1  Fi'nna 

ment,     |  bless    ye    the     |  Lord  : 
and  |  mag-    ui-    fy       |  Him    —    for     |  ever. 

—     |  bless    ye    the     |  Lord  : 
and  |  mag-    ui-    fy       |  Him    —    for     |  ever. 

—     |  bless    ye    the     |  Lord  : 
and  i  mag-    ni-    fy       |  Him    -  -    for     |  ever. 

u,           |  bless    ye    the     |  Lord  : 
and  |  mag-    ui-    fy       [Him    —    for     |  ever. 

—     \  bless    ye    the     |  Lord  : 
aud  |  mag-    ui-    fy       |  Him    —    for     )  ever. 

—     \  bless    ye    the     |  Lord  : 
and  |  mag-    ni-    fy       (  Him    —    for     |  ever. 

—     |  bless    ye    the     |  Lord  : 
and  |  mag-    ni-    fy       |  Him    —    for     |  ever. 

er,          |  bless    ye    the     |  Lord  : 
and  |  mag-    ni-    fy       |  Him    —    for     |  ever. 

,     —     |  bless    ye    the     |  Lord  : 
and  |  mag-    ni-    fy       \  Him    —    for     j  ever. 

Praise  Him, 

5  O  all  ye  Power 
Praise  Him, 

G  0  ye  Sun  and 
Praise  Him, 

7  0  ye  Stars  of 
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9  O  ye  Winds  of 
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11  O  ye  Winter  an 
Pr&ise  Him, 

12  O  ye  Dews  and 
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13  0  ye  Frost  and     .    .    .  |  C<51d,  — 
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—  for  |  ever. 

—  for  |  ever. 

—  for  |  ever. 

—  for  |  ever. 
-  for  |  ever. 


(1st  Setting.)                                             m- 
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W.  WINK. 

18.  0  let  the  Earth    bless  the  Lord  :  yea,  let  it  praise  Him,  and  m 
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ag-ni-fy  Him  for    ev  -  er. 
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18.  0  let  the  Earth    bless  the  Lord:  yea,  let  it  praise  Him,  and  mag-ui-fy  Him  for  ev-er. 
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V. 


W.  WINK. 
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19  0  ye  Mountains  and .     .  |  Hills,  —     |  bless  ye  the  |  Lord  : 

Prdise  Him, aud  |  mag-  ni^  fy  |  Him    -  -    for     |  ever. 

20  0  all  ye  Green  Things  I 

upon  the |  Edrth,  —     |  bless  ye  the  |  Lord : 

Praise  Him, and  |  mag-  ni-  fy  I  Him    -  -    for     |  ever. 
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V. 
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Setting.)  VI. 
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J.  H.  MAUNDER. 


1  I 


1 


•J.    J- 


21  0  ye |  Wells, 

Praise  Him, 


22  0  ye  Seas  and  . 
Praise  Him, 


23  0  ye  Whales,   and    all 

that  move  in  the    .     .  [  Waters, 
Prdise  Him, 


24  0  all  ye  Fowls  of  the 
Praise  Him,      .     .     . 


25  0  all  ye  Beasts  and    .     .  j  Cattle, 
Praise  Him, 

(1st  Setting.) 


—  |  bless  ye  the  |  Lord 
.     .     .    .      and  |  mag-  ni-  fy  j  Him 

.  |  Floods,    —     |  bless  ye  the  |  Lord 

.     .     .     .      and  I  mag-  ni-  fy  |  Him 

—  |  bless  ye  the  |  Lord 
and  |  mag-  ni-  fy  |  Him 

—  |  bless  ye  the  |  Lord 
and  |  mag-  ni-  fy  j  Him 

—  |  bless  ye  the  |  Lord 
and  |  mag-  ni-  fy  |  Him 

VII. 

1 


Air, 


for     |  ever, 
for     \  ever. 

for     |  ever, 
for     |  ever. 

for     |  ever. 
F.  WALKER. 
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VIII. 


J.  H.  MAUNDER. 


*^=1 
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A  -  men. 
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26  O  ye  Children  of    .     .     .  |  Men,  |  bless  ye  the  |  Lord  : 
Praise  Him, and  |  mag-  ni-  fy  j  Him 

27  0  ye  Servants  of  the  .     .  |  L<5rd,  —     |  bless  ye  the  |  Lord  : 
Praise  Him, and  |  mag-  ni-  fy  |  Him 

28  0  ye  holy  and  humble  I 

Men  of |  he"art,  —     (bless  ye  the  |  Lord : 

Praise  Him, and  |  mag-  ni-  fy  |  Him 
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for     |  ever, 
for     |  ever. 


for     j  ever. 
Amen. 


Unison. 


CANTICLES. 


122                                            BENEDIOTUS. 
I-                                       JOSEPH 

ill     1  -N  I**  |l     1  J  Ji  j  ji     II     1  J^|^-n^[  J   i 

ROBINSON. 

-1  1  0—  U 

n  UNISON. 


IL  Plain-Song,  5th  Tone. 


i 


i 


i 


r 


,   , 

L  .a. 


3  Thou  didst  |  save  Thy  disciples  .  when  |  ready  .  to        |  perish, 
Hear  us  and  saVe  us, we  |  humbly,  be.      |  seech       —       [Thee. 


4  Let  the  |  pitifuluess of  |  Thy         great  |  mercy 

Loose  us  from  our  sins,      .     .     .      we  |  humbly.be-       |  seech       —       (Thee. 

5  Make  it  ap-|  pear  that  Thou  art  our  j 

Saviour and  |  mighty  .  De-     |  liverer, 

Oh,    save    us,    that    we    may    praise  I 
Thee, we  |  humbly,  be-      j  seech       —       j  Thee. 


6  Draw  |  near,  according  to  Thy  promise,  I 

from  the  throne |  of  Thy  |  glory ; 

Look  down  and  hear  our  crying,       we  |  humbly,  be-  |  seech       —        |  Thee. 

7  Come  a-|  gain,  and  dwell  with  us,  .  0  |  Lord       Christ  |  Jesus ; 

Abide  with  us  for  eVer,      ....      we  |  humbly,  be-  (seech       —       |  Thee, 

8  And  |  when  Thou  shalt  appear  with  I 

P°>er and  |  great        —  |  glory, 

May  we  be  made  like  unto  Thee      .     .  |  in  Thy  |  glo-          rious  |  kingdom. 

9  Thanks  [  be    ........   to  |  Thee,       0  |  Lord : 

Hal- ,    .    .    .    .  le-  |  lu-          jah !  |  A-  —       |  men. 


(  153) 


CANTICLES. 
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MAGNIFICAT. 


I.            J.  BARNBY. 

-p-fcfy    i  iji    »     i  ,  n  i    ,i  —  n 

ii. 

G.  J.  ELVEY. 
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21  0  ye [  Wells, 

Prdise  Him, 


—     |  bless    ye    the     |  Lord 
aud  |  mag-    iii-    fy       ]  Him 


22  0  ye  Seas  aud  . 
Praise  Him, 


Floods,    —     |  bless    ye    the     |  Lord 
.     .     .      and  I  mag-    ni-    fy       |  Him 


for     |  ever. 
for     I  ever. 


23  0  ye  Whales,   and    all  I 

that  move  in  the    .     .  |  Waters, 
Praise  Him 

24  0  all  ye  Fowls  of  the      .  |  Air, 
Praise  Him 


—     I  bless    ye    the     |  Lord : 

and  |  mag-    ni-    fy       |  Him    —    for     |  ever. 

for     |  ever. 


—     |  bless    ye    the 
and  |  mag-    ni-    fy 


|  Lord 
Him 


25  0  all  ye  Beasts  and    .     .  j  Cattle, 
Prdise  Him, 

(1st  Setting.) 


—     |  bless    ye    the     |  Lord 
and  |  mag-     ni-    fy       |  Him 

VII. 


for     |  ever. 
F.  WALKER. 
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' 
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A  -  men. 
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VIII. 


J.  H.  MAUNDER. 


ti&'WK:    \ 


A  -  men. 


26  O  ye  Children  of    .     .     .  |  Men,                |  bless  ye  the  |  Lord 
Praise  Him, and  |  mag-  ni-  fy  |  Him 

27  0  ye  Servants  of  the  .     .  |  L<5rd,  ~     |  bless  ye  the  |  Lord 
Praise  Him, and  |  mag-  ni-  fy  |  Him 

28  0  ye  holy  and  humble  I 

Men  of I  he*art,  —     |  bless  ye  the  |  Lord 

Praise  Him, and  |  mag-  ni-  fy  |  Him 

(  148) 


for     |  ever, 
for     |  ever. 


for     J  ever. 
Amen. 


CANTICLES. 
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MAGNIFICAT. 


Plain-Song,  3rd  Tone. 
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I       I       I     T 


L.  .:  i  °  H 


II. 


UNISON. 


Plain-Song,  5th  Tone. 
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3  Thou  didst  |  save  Thy  disciples  .  when  |  ready  .  to        |  perish, 

Hear  us  and  save  us, we  |  humbly,  be,      (seech       —       (Thee. 

4  Let  the  |  pitifuluess of  |  Thy         great  |  mercy 

Loose  us  from  our  sfns,      .     .     .      we  |  lmmbly.be-       |  seech       —       (Thee. 

5  Make  it  ap-|  pear  that  Thou  art  our  I 

Sdviour and  I  mighty  .  De-     |  liverer, 


Oh,    save    us,    that    we    may    praise 


Thee 


we  I  humbly,  be-      j  seech       —       j  Thee. 


6  Draw  |  near,  according  to  Thy  promise,  I 

from  the  throne |  of  Thy  |  glory; 

Look  down  and  hear  our  crying,       we  |  humbly,  be-  |  seech       —        |  Thee. 

7  Come  a-|  gain,  and  dwell  with  us,  .  0  |  Lord       Christ  |  Jesus; 

Abide  with  us  for  ever,      ...      we  |  humbly,  be-  (seech       -        (Thee, 

8  And  |  when  Thou  shalt  appear  with  | 

P6wer and  I  great        —  |  glory, 

May  we  be  made  like  unto  Thee      .     .  |  in  Thy  |  glo-          rious  |  kingdom. 


Thanks  {  be" 
Hal-  . 


to  |  Thee,       0         |  Lord : 
.  le-  |  lu-          jah !    j  A-  —       |  men. 
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(1st  Setting.) 


NUNC    DIMITTTS. 


I. 


J.  Goss. 


r  r  r  i 
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II. 


J.  BARNEY. 
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23  0  ye  Whales,   and    all  I 

that  move  in  the    .     .  |  Waters,  — 

Prdise  Him and 

24  0  all  ye  Fowls  of  the      .  |  Air,  — 


bless    ye    the     |  Lord : 

mag-    ni-    fy       |  Him    —    for     |  ever. 

bless    ye    the     |  Lord : 


25  0  all  ye  Beasts  and 

.     .  j  Cattle,     —       bless 

ye    the 
ni-    fy 

Lord  : 
Him    —    for     |  ever. 

(1st  Setting.) 

VII. 

J        J|  uj        J      J 

F.  WALKER. 
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VIII. 

J         I.  H       I     abet 


J.  H.  MAUNDER. 


26  O  ye  Children  of    .     .     .  |  Men,  •     |  bless  ye  the  |  Lord : 

Praise  Him, and  |  mag-  ni-  fy  |  Him     —    for     |  ever. 

27  0  ye  Servants  of  the  .     .  |  L6rd,       —     |  bless  ye  the  |  Lord  : 

Praise  Him, and  |  mag-  ni-  fy  |  Him    —    for     |  ever. 

28  0  ye  holy  and  humble  I 

Men  of I  h&irt,      —     |  bless  ye  the  |  Lord  : 

Praise  Him, and  |  mag-  ni-  fy  |  Him    —    for     |  ever. 

Amen. 
(  148) 
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UNISON. 


Tonus  Peregrinus. 


m  ^ 
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1  0  I  SAVIOUR  of  the  world,      .     .     the  |  Son,         Lord   |  Jesus, 

Stir  up  Thy  strength,  and  help  us, .  we  |  humbly,  be-       |  seech       —        |  Thee. 

2  By  Thy  |  cross  and  precious  blood  .Thou  |  hast        re-       |  deemed  us; 

Save  us  and  help  us, we  |  humbly,  be-      |  seech       —       |  Thee. 

3  Thou  didst  |  save  Thy  disciples  .  when  |  ready  .  to        |  perish, 

Hear  us  and  save  us, we  |  humbly,  be-.      |  seech       —       [Thee. 

4  Let  the  |  pitifulness of  |  Thy         great  |  mercy 

Loose  us  from  our  sins,      .     .     .      we  |  humbly.be-       |  seech       —       (Thee. 

5  Make  it  ap-|  pear  that  Thou  art  our  I 

Saviour and  |  mighty  .  De-     |  liverer, 

Oh,    save    us,    that    we    may    praise  I 
Thee, we  |  humbly.be-      |  seech       —       j  Thee. 

6  Draw  |  near,  according  to  Thy  promise,  I 

from  the  throne |  of  Thy     |  glory ; 

Look  down  and  hear  our  crying,       we  |  humbly,  be-      |  seech       —        |  Thee. 

7  Come  a- 1  gain,  and  dwell  with  tis,  .  0  |  Lord       Christ  1  Jesus ; 

Abide  with  us  for  e*ver,      ....      we  j  humbly,  be-      |  seech       —       |  Thee, 

8  And  |  when  Thou  shalt  appear  with  I 

power and  |  great        —        |  glory, 

May  we  be  made  like  unto  Thee      .     .  |  in  Thy    |  glo-          rious  |  kingdom. 

9  Thanks  [  be    ...<,....   to  |  Thee,       0         |  Lord : 

Hal- ,    .    .    .    . le-  |  lu-          jah !    |  A-  —       |  men. 
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127 


THE  STRAIN  UPRAISE. 
I. 


A.  H.  D.  TKOYTE. 


rft 


A     -    men. 


^-  _&>- 


ii. 


I I 


CHARLES  VINCENT. 


-eJs 


Um'son. 

1  THE  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise,      ....     Halle-  |  lu-  |  jah  ! 

To  the  glory  of  their  King  shall  the  ransomed  .     .     .     .  |  peo-  pie           |  sing, 

Hal-      ..........  ii,ii.-i.".t:  .     .     .     .le-llu-  |  jah  ! 

Hal-  .     .     .     .     0     .     ...........  le-  |  lu-  |  jah  ! 

Harmony. 

2  And  the  choirs  .     .    .    „    .........    that  |  dwell  on            |  high 

Shall  re-^cho  .......     .     .......  I  through  the          |  sky, 

H£l-      .................  le-  |  lu-  |  jah  ! 

Hal-  .................  le-  |lu-  |  jah! 

3  They  in  the  rest  ....;..    0    ......  of  |  Para-  dise  who  |  dwell, 

The  blessed  ones,  with  j<5y    .......     .     the  |  cho-  rus           |  swell, 

Hdl-      .................  le-  |  lu-  |  jah  ! 

Hal-  ............     ,     .     .     .     .  le-  |  lu-  |  jah  ! 

;  ipofe  I    Xs1'1'  lo  I  '     ' 

4  The  planets,  glittering     ....     .....  on  their  |  heaven-  ly  )  way, 

The  shining  constellations,    ..........  |  join  and          |  say, 

Hal-      .................  le-  |  lu-  |  jah  ! 

Hal-  .................  le-  1  lu-  |  jah  ! 

5  Ye  clouds  that  onward  sweep,  *  ye  winds  .....  on  |  pin-  ions         |  light, 

Ye  thunders,  echoing  loud  and  deep,  *  ye  lightnings,    .  |  wild-  ly            |  bright, 

In  swe"et    ...............    con-  |  sent  u-             |  nite 

Your  Hal-  ...............  le-  |  lu-  |  jah  1 


6  Ye  floods  and  ocean  billows,  *  ye  stdrms    .. 
Ye  days  of  cloudless  beauty,  *  hoar  frdst    . 
Ye  groves  that  wave  in  spring,  *  and  glorious 
Hal- 


and  |  win-  ter  |  snow, 

and  |  sum-  mer  |  glow, 

.     .  |  for-  ests,  |  sing 

le-  |  lu-  —  |  jah  ! 
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Unison.    Soprano  and  Alto. 

7  First  let  the  birds,  with  painted   .........     plum-  age          |  gay, 

Exalt  their  great  Creator's     ..........     praise,  aud          |  say 

Hal-      .     .     .     t le-     lu-  |jah! 

Hal- le-    lu-  |  jah  ! 

Unison.    Tenor  and  Bass. 

8  Then  let  the  beasts  of  earth,      ........   with     vary-  ing           [strain, 

Join  in  creation's  hymn, and     cry  a-             |  gain 

Hal- le-     lu-  |  jah! 

Hal- le-     lu-  |  jah  1 

T.B. 

9  Here  let  the  mountains  thunder  forth    .     ,     .     .     .     .  so-     nor-  —            |  ous, 

Hal- le-     lu-  |  jah  ! 

S.A. 

There  let  the  valleys  sing  in  gentler |  cho-  —            |  rus, 

Hdl- le-  |  lu-  —            |  jah  ! 

T.B. 

10  Thou  jubilant  abyss of  |  o-  cean,        |  cry 

Hal- le-  |  lu-  —             |  jah  ! 

S.A. 

Ye  tracts  of  earth  and  con- ti-  |  nents,  re-            |  ply 

Hal- le-  |  lu-  |  jah  ! 

S.A.T.B. 

11  To  God,  who  all ere-  |  a-  tiou          |  made, 

The  frequent  hymn be  |  du-  ]y             |  paid  : 

Hal- le-  |  lu-  |  jah  ! 

Hal- le-  1  lu-  |  jah  ! 

Harmony. 

12  This  is  the  strain,  *  the  eternal  strain,  *  the  Lord  .     .  of  |  all  things      j  loves  : 

Hal- le-  |  lu-  |  jah  ! 

This  is  the  song,  *  the  heavenly  song,  *  that  Christ  .      the  |  King  ap-           |  proves  : 

Hdl- le-  |  lu-  |  jah  ! 

13  Wherefore  we  sing,  *  both  heart  and  v<5ice a-  |  wak-  —            |  ing, 

Hal- le-  |  lu-  |  jah  ! 

And  children's  voices  echo,  *  answer .     .  |  mak-  —             |  ing, 

Hal- le-  |  lu-  |  jah  ! 

14  Now  from  all  men |  be  out-         |  poured 

Hallelujah  ....     iJ~7*i I  to  the           |  Lord  ; 

With  Hallelujah I  ev-  er-            |  more 

The  Son  and  Spirit |  we  a-             |  dore. 

15  Praise  be  done to  the  |  Three  in            |  One, 

Hal- le-  |  lu-  |  jah  I 

Hal- le-  !  lu-  |  jah  ! 

Hal- .     .     .  le-  I  lu-  |  jah  ! 

AMEN. 
(155) 
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THE  STRAIN  UPRAISE. 

*•                                       .ROWLAND  BRIANT. 
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M    i  i  j 
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C7mso?t. 
1  THE  strain  upra 
To  the  glory  o 
Hal-      .     . 

1      I 
ise  of  joy  and  praise, 

M   r  la 

Halle- 

'  II  -       I^J^g   1        H 

lu-                          Ijah! 
peo-         pie           1  sing, 
lu-                           |jah! 
lu-                          |  jah  ! 

dwell       on            |  high 
through  the           |  sky, 
lu-                           |  jah  ! 
lu-                          [jah! 

Para-       dise  who  |  dwell, 
cho-         rus           |  swell, 
lu-                           |  jah  ! 
lu-                           1  jah  J 

heaven-   ly             |  way, 
join          and          \  say, 
lu-                           |  jah  ! 
lu-                           j  jah  ! 

pin-         ions         |  light, 
wild-       ly            |  bright, 
sent        u-             |  nite 
lu-                          |jah! 

win-        ter            |  snow, 
sum-        mer          |  glow, 
for-          ests,         j  sing 
lu-           —             1  iah! 

f  their  King  shall  the  r&csomed  .... 
IP. 

Hal-  .     . 

le- 

Harmony. 
2  And  the  choirs 
Shall  re-e"cho 
Hal-      .     .     . 

.     .     .     .         that 

le- 

Hal-  .     . 

le- 

3  They  in  the  rest 
The  blessed  OE 
Hal-      .    .     . 

of 

the 

.     .  le- 

Hal-  .     .     . 

le- 

4  The  planets,  gli 
The  shining  c 
Hal- 

Dnstellations               . 

le- 

Hal 

5  Ye  clouds  that  onward  sweep,  *  ye  wii 
Ye  thunders,  echoing  loud  and  deep, 

ids                        on 

*  ye  lightnings,    . 

Your  Hal 

IP- 

6  Ye  floods  and  otean  billows,  *  ye  storms    ....     and 
Ye  days  of  cloudless  beauty,  *  hoar  frost    .     .     .     and 
Ye  groves  that  wave  in  spring,  *  and  gldrious     .... 
Hal-  .                                                                                 .  le- 

II. 


UNISON. 


ROWLAND  BRIANT. 


r  \ 


t^- 


:Ft 

Unison.    Soprano  and  Alto. 
7  First  let  the  birds,  with  painted 
Exalt  their  great  Creator's     . 

Hal- 

Hal- 


.  |  plum-  age 

.  |  praise,  and 

le-  |  lu- 

le- 1  lu-  — 


I  gay, 

I  say 
|  jah! 
|  jah! 
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Unison.    Tenor  an 
8  Then  let  the  b 
Join  in  crea 
Hal- 

i  Bass. 

vary-      ing           |  strain, 
cry          a-             |  gain 
lu-                           |  jah  ! 
lu-                          |  jah  ! 

nor-         —            |  ous, 
lu-                          |jah! 

cho-        —            |  rus, 
lu-                          |  jah  ! 

o-            cean.        |  cry 
lu-                          |  jah  ! 

nents,      re-           |  ply 
lu-                          |jah! 

a-            tion         |  made, 
du-          ly             |  paid  : 
lu-                           i  jah  ! 
lu-                          |  jah  ! 

ROWLAND  BRIANT. 

......    .le- 

Hal 

le- 

T.B. 
9  Here  let  the  mountains  thunder  fdrtl 

.le- 

S:{A. 
There  let  the  valleys  sing  in  gentler 
Hdl-  

le- 

T.B. 

10  Thou  jubilant 
Hal-  . 

of 

le- 

*s.A. 
Ye  tracts  of  e? 
Hal-  .     .     . 

ti- 

le- 

S.A.T.B 

11  To  God,  who* 
The  frequen 
Hdl-      .     .     . 

til            

cre- 

be 

le- 

Hal- 

.    .     .     .         .     .  le- 

F^ff—  i  n 

I. 

^^^H 

^i:f^=fe=fcSite=^ 

i    j 

~     -  r  r  * 
_  ^J-^ 

A  -  men. 

^=^^3 

=4fc==^Ht====s==^ 

ii              p  j 

Harmony. 
12  This  is  the  strain,  *  the  eternal  strain,  *  the  Lord  .     .  of 
Hdl-  Ifi. 

all            things        loves  : 
lu-                           |jah! 
King       ap-           |  proves  : 
lu-                           |  jah  ! 

wak-                      |  ing; 
lu-                          1  jah  ! 
male-       —               ing, 
!  lu-                             iah! 

be            out-            poured 
|  to            the             Lord  ; 
ev-           er-              more 
we            a-               dore. 

j  Three      in            |  One, 
lu-                          |  jah  ! 
|lu-                          I  jah! 
|lu-                          |jah! 
AMEN. 

This  is  the  song,  *  the  heavenly  song 
Hal-  .... 

,  *  that  Christ  .      the 
»•    .;.  ,  le- 

13  Wherefore  we  sing,  *  both  heart  an 
Hal-  

le- 

And  children's  voices  echo,  *  auswe 
Hal-  

v    

.     .     .                     h- 

14  Now  from  all 
Hallelujah 
With  Hallelu 
The  Son  an< 

15  Praise  be  don 
Hdl-  .     . 

men  

jah     ...... 

1  Spfrit   

I 

to  the 

le- 

Hal- 

.     .le- 

Hal-  .     . 

le- 
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GLORIA  PATRI. 
For  use  also  as  an  alternative  to  the  Doxology. 


J.  ROBINSON. 


~   •   g   !rJ   d^LJ    Ig-, 


r 


r 

J 


R.  WOODWARD. 


tr-     r  r  "Tf"  F"P  *          r  r 


S.  WESLEY. 


*J1^   Jlg-» 


J      ,.        -g-    J-  J    ^    J      , 


GLORY  be  to  the  Father, |  and  .  to  the  |  Son, 

And  .     .     .    .""    4    .    .    .     .     .     .     .  |  to  the  |  Ho-         ly        |  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  *  is  now,   .  I 

and  |  ev-  er  |  shall  be, 

W6rld without  |  end.        —  |  A-  —       |  men. 

OR, 

GLORY  be  to  the  Father, |  and  .  to  the  |  Son, 

And |  to  the  |  Ho-         ly        |  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  *  is  now,    .  I 

and  |  ev-  er  |  shall  be, 

World    .......,...|  with-       out  |  end.         A-       |  men. 


(158) 


Sanctm 


1  30 


Sanctm 


J.  CAMIDQE. 


Slowly,    ^cres. 


VOICES 

AND 

OBGAN. 


Ho  -  ly,    Ho  -  ly,    Ho  -  ly,  Lord  God  of     hosts,      heaven  and    earth  are 
tr\  ,      cres.      i  i     "M     — r«  — r-  * 


\i/  |      MX 


T]g-f^t 


Ig    SI 


I     i^r  r  i          '*-"         i  O^-1    i  I"    f^1    i 

full  of   Thy  glo-  ry :       Glo  -  ry    be    .    .   to  Thee,    0      Lord  most  high.     A  -  men. 

J-  I        ,  41     J~v    -       ! 


1  31 


ii. 
Sanctum 


S.  ELVEY. 


p*  *    Sftju^.     ^               ,    ^        ,       ,         Or7' 

*J     r  r      r  i        r          r  r   ' 

Ho  -  ly,           Ho  -  ly,           Ho  -  ly,        Lord  God  of  host 

?'  ^       '    '     -j   j     T  J^1^1-  ^ 

s,   heaven  and    earth    are 

if 


. 

full     of  Thy     glo  -  ry :     Glo  -    ry.     be        to         Thee,      0        Lord      most  high, 

I  ^  <^  ff  \^       -&-  fj  I— N      I  | 


!-?- 


^-1-^nll 


glo    -    ry        be          to .  .      Thee,      0         Lord        most    high.          A    -    men. 


r  M'^f  rj- 


T^ns^A 
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in. 
Sanctus. 


Slowly. 


L.  SPOHR. 


Ho    -    ly,  Ho     -     ly,  Ho  -  ly    is  God    our      Lord,  the    Al 

^J          J J^  i        I r*1  J     |*     i          J     ^  J*.      ft 


r 


dim. 


&=£ 


3 


might -y  One,  He  that  is,       and  He  that  was,     and  is     to    come, 
cres.  dim. 


1 
Ho  -  ly, 


- 


J 


Ho   -  ly     is       God       our          Lord, 

I       J     J     -J-TJL    J^J        ! 


the  Al  -  might       -       y      One. 


i    r  '  r 


133 


IV. 

Sanctus, 


ABBE  VOGLER. 
dim. 


3gtt  p 

irt  —  Tn  —  N  J  i  J^J  —  r 

i  ^TJ  —  M^*1  aJ  i  J  _j_i 

tj          \ 

%      \?\j'  *  *.\%  ^-^r 
*r    \        \     r.      'r 

r                  '    '      i 

God,          Glo   -   rious  in    .    .  His    high        a 

•  bode.               An    -   gels  praise  the 

i-^j  j    ^       J    J*^j  J 

l~^ 
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SANCTUS. 


PM 

—  1       1 

—           -                 I-                  »  dim'                      ^   |             1    -    r 

(<*):,  -b  r- 

i    r  'K 

icav'n  -  ly  Ki 

^  i\i 

j\t    ~  ^-  1  *    I    g  1  i    J  ug  1  J    "    '    1  g:      1  ^.          I 

ng,       Men      on     earth  His    glo    -  ry   sing.             Ho    -     ly, 
s~-  i       1        i      dim.                        ft  I 

i   —                 1  -s 

-I — I — I — I 


dim. 


Ho    -    ly,  Ho 

cres. 


ly      is  .  .     the     Lord  our  God, 
dim. 


An  -  gels  praise  the 


r  r    a- 


heav'n  -  ly      King,  . 

j-J,  A  >• 


I  - 

Men       on  earth     His      glo     -     ry    sing, 
cres. 


r=i     r    1-^1     f     i  \, 

Men      on      earth     His     glo 


praise  the  heav'n-ly       King, 
-^-gl   ^      J    ."^ 


^ 


* 


Ho 


Ho 

I 


ly, 


1— 
Ho 


ly       is         the   Lord    our    God, 
i          I  .dim.) 
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v. 
Sanctus, 


E.  PROUT. 


-•  '  n  11     Slowly. 

ores. 

1  

pt,  —  J—  J- 

Ho    -    ly, 

43                   \ 

to#A  4   g  —  &—^ 

Ho    - 

iy, 

l 

Ho    -   ly 

• 

Lord  God  of 

i  J  j 

-=  E 

hosts, 

SJJP3  "*     r  -^-1 

Lord  . 


^jjl  dim-  Ij  —  I-]  ,  fj  cres' 

1      sf               ! 

T 

•J          —  '             f*      f0 

Lord           God      of 
dim^ 

hosts,                  heaven    and  earth   are 
cres. 

^>.                      f  \            III 

~  —  1  —  ^~'  2  —  5*  5^  —  1 

r    r 

full          of      the 

X,  J—  J 

(- 

c^^      r  ^ 

_J  p  —  ^ 

1 

ma  -  jes  -  ty 
f  I 


ma-jes-ty       of     Thy      glo    -    ry,    are      full  .  .     of     the       ma  -  jes 


ty 


dim. 


of      Thy 


ma  -  jes  -  ty,    are 

glo    - 


t4,:  «U4,    ^ 


of    .     .        Thy  .    .        glo     -    ry : 

I, 

•J  l-v    l L 


I  III 

Glo    -  ry    be       to      Thee. 


full  .    .        of     Thy 


-! 


dim. 


*!-  *>?     f>    '  -^- f  ITi^  '  -8. tpSr- 

glo   -   ry     be        to      Thee,  O  Lord,          O       Lord      most 

111  I  ,7AVfrVl  . 

^-     ^   ^ — 1-, J- 


high. 
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VOICES. 


3EGAN. 


Sloivly. 


VI. 

Sanctm 


T.  L.  FORBES. 


m 


Ho  -  ly,          Ho  -   ly,          Ho  -   ly,  Lord  God  of    hosts, 
P    i          i  i  ores.  i        mf  \          \       , 


m 


heaven  and 


Slowly.  *  =  96. 


« 


£.  Diaps.  with  Sw.  coupd.  mf 


i          i        i         \^~~~~~ 
*—      Jl      .         edC-^=^ 


O; 


Pefis 


^ 


i    g  r  i*  T  r  rr  E  r  r1  r  gr^'rrf  rVn^* 

heaven  and  earth  are  full    of  the  ma  -  jes-ty,  the  ma  -  jes-ty  .  .      of    .     .Thygio-ry: 

^    I        '<^.        il    A     A 


if 


m 


earth  are  full 


J  3  ^  I  ^^ 

T»-    I*     l  F^ 


•Lu_i_j_ J.  AJ  j 


rifr.    riip  r>  fi;:  :=4^ 
i    tn   '    r  c  r  T*-  ^ 


u  -, 


i  -4  f  i  g  ts±ai 


a*t3 


r  c  r  r  r " 

Glo  -  ry  be  to  Thee, 

i         ^   i  i        i 

-    H  J    rt  ,  J 


r   r 

glo  -  ry  be  to  Thee,    0       Lord  most  high.       A  -  men. 
j.    Jj    J 


I    ,     I 


r  cr  r 


4F 

1  \      i  i  \-U 

-—.-t Jl »(•,    H  H ^.  ,  J I 

Bip4l**  ?  |  *  |» 

^          r  ir< 


gj 


raZZ. 


,  ^ 


SANCTUS. 
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VOICES. 


OEQAN. 


Adagio. 


i 


Adagio.     = 


3 


VII. 

Sanctus, 


pp 


Ho  - 


H.  ELLIOT  BUTTON. 


mp 


Ho 
p, 


r  -m.     r 


I 


Ho  -  ly,  .  .  Lord  God  of     hosts,        heaven  and  earth,  heaven  and  earth 

cres.  «===—  /  ,  ,          , 


i*»  i  T      I      kT    '     '  ii 

heaven  and  earth  are  full    of  Thy  glo  -  ry  :    Glo-rybe    to  Thee,    0     Lord  most  high. 


(164) 


SANCTUS. 


mp 


(ivitli  super  8ve  coupler).  mP 

4— e _^ 


f- 


P    — - 


J. 


I  x — v,      I 


137 


vm. 
Sanctus, 


Slowly. 


C.  E.  SMITH. 


Ho   -   ly,       Ho    -  ly,        Ho 

j    J. 


]y,          Lord        God      Al  -   might     -   y, 


heaven  and  earth    are       full      of  the   ma  -  jes  -  ty      of         Thy        glo    -     ry 

A    A    A    A        i     J..  J.     i     J.     i 


Glo  -  ry  be       to         Thee,       0         Lord      most     high.  . 
J     J J     ,-^      -^       L_^_  «T^   i     J 


A    -     men. 


165 


I. 
1 38  ^be  Commandments. 

WITH  NEW  TESTAMENT  COMMENTS. 

I. 

Thou  shall  have  no  other  gods  before  Me :  but  thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all 
thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with  all  thy  strength,  and  with  all  thy  mind. 
Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

II. 

Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thyself  any  graven  image :  for  God  is  a  Spirit,  and  they  that 
worship  Him  must  worship  in  spirit  and  in  truth. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

III. 

Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain  :  but  shalt  serve  Him  acceptably, 
with  reverence  and  godly  fear. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

IV. 

Remember  the  Sabbath  day  to  keep  it  holy  :  and  forsake  not  the  assembling  of  yourselves 
together  ;  for  the  Sabbath  was  made  for  man. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

V. 

Honour  thy  father  and  thy  mother :  and  be  kindly  affectioned  one  to  another,  that  ye  may 
be  the  children  of  your  Father  which  is  in  heaven. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

VI. 

Thou  shalt  not  kill :  and  be  not  angry  with  thy  brother  without  a  cause  ;  but  overcome 
evil  with  good. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

VII. 

Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery  :  but  glorify  God  in  your  body  and  in  your  spirit,  which 
are  God's. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law, 

VIII. 

Thou  shalt  not  steal :  but  provide  things  honest  in  the  sight  of  all  men,  and  render  to 
every  man  his  due. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  laiv. 

IX. 

Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness  against  thy  neighbour:  for  love  thinketh  no  evil,  and 
rejoiceth  not  in  iniquity,  but  rejoiceth  in  the  truth. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

X. 

Thou  shalt  not  covet  anything  that  is  thy  neighbour's:  but  do  unto  others  as  ye  would 
that  others  should  do  unto  you  ;  and  love  thy  neighbour  as  thyself ;  for  love  is  the  fulfilling  of 
the  law, 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  write  all  these  Thy  laics  in  our  hearts,  we  beseech  Thee. 
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Numbers  vi.  24—26. 
Moderate. 


1. 


Ube  Xor&  bless  tbee* 


KOWLAND  BRIANT. 


im 


i    i     i          i     i    i     i    i   i    >  i       j 

The  Lord  bless  thee  and  keep   thee:  The  Lord   be  gracious  un-to     thee:  .  .         The 


•KYRIE  II. 


I 


J 


S.  ARNOLD. 

-1 1 \- 


t    I      fit 
Lord,  have  mer  -  cy  up  -  on  . 


I     •  •  V  >  *   " 

us,    and  in  -  cline  our  hearts  to       keep  this    law. 

i  "         '  ' 

-* J- 


Lord,  have  mer-cy  up  -  on  . .  us,  and  write  all  these  Thy  laws  in  our  hearts,  we  be-  seech  Thee. 
•"-    -«l    J     J      J     J       J    J^JrayV      i  ) 

r — ; fm • * m r* — c _  C  Kg1 — ^ -J    " 

=5^ 


i^zfc 


^ 


1 


H^' 


RIE    III. 


SYDNEY  BLAKISTON. 


_j_g  »  ^i ^~ '  f  i\ j  h:  ^= 

7^1    t  u    i       r   5  *   r  T   r   f 


i    i    i 

Lord,  have  mer  -  cy    up  -  on  .  .       us,    and  in  -  cline  our  hearts  to     keep  this    law. 


f7  r   r    Zt     i     r   '      i     .  *  *  *       u,  *   r       r 

Lord,  have  mer-cy  up  -  on. .  us,  and  write  all  these  Thy  laws  in  our  hearts.we  be  -  seech  Thee. 


(  167 


1  38 


I. 
TTbe  dommanbmente. 

WITH  NEW  TESTAMENT  COMMENTS. 


I. 

Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before  Me :  but  thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all 
thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with  all  thy  strength,  and  with  all  thy  mind. 
Lord,  Jiave  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

II. 

Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thyself  any  graven  image :  for  God  is  a  Spirit,  and  they  that 
worship  Him  must  worship  in  spirit  and  in  truth. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

III. 

Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain  :  but  shalt  serve  Him  acceptably, 
with  reverence  and  godly  fear. 

—       p»- -'-  I        p-       y^  ff  » 1     «t   -        -     •          ^>        '[I 

^    L^     I  ~        ^  ~^~i     ^       \       H 


i 


,  -  , 


'      KYEIE  II. 


J.  T.  MURGRAVE. 


'i     i     £  £   r        ^     5   \     i     ' 

Lord,  have  mer  -  cy  up  -  on   .   .       us,    and  in  -  cline  our  hearts  to   keep  this  law. 


*^4    I        +- 


:  g  i  r-^-r  r 


After  the 


f*  r  r         i^    ,       -p-      r   i 

Lord,  have  mer-cy  up  -  on  .  .  us,  and  write  all  these  Thy  laws  in  our  hearts,  we  be-  seech  Thee. 

" 


s\-\p  —  p  —  ~  —     9'\ 

! 

F     '   r  g;1 

or  r  r  * 

—  i  —  *  —  ^  —  »  — 

-*•  —  i  —  i  —  T"^ 

r  g>  r  — 

u-r- 

L-s,- 

I. 

Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with  all 
thy  strength,  and  with  all  thy  mind. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

II. 
Thou  shalt  love  thy  neighbour  as  thyself. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

III. 

Be  ye  therefore  perfect,  even  as  your  Father  which  is  in  heaven  is  perfect. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  write  all  these  Thy  laws  in  our  hearts,  we  beseech  Thee, 
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I. 
Xorfc  bless  tbee. 


Numbers  vi.  24—26. 
Moderate. 


KOWLAND  BRIANT. 


A 


i        il        FT' 


e  Lord  bless  thee  and  keep  thee :  The  Lord   be  gracious  un-to     thee : 

)        ,       J  ^    J.        I .    J.    J.  4  J.  .J     ^ 


r 

The 


~^^ -•-&*-  -*- — (•    (•    *    i*    — =*" 

j  |         If  |          I*     U*     U.     U» 

Lord      lift    \ip  His  countenance  up  -   on 

^S?-«  J  I  I  N       N       S 


r     r      •»        -z=>-       -s-. 

thee,  and       give          thee        peace. 

\     P  \  I 


Allegro. 


I-          is fc 


E 


Bless-  ing, 

f\         \ 


... 

hon  -  our, 

-J     J- 


0        f   ~    ?E3=    I      o  »  '     *  '       *  =»= 

i         ^  r     £     £r^ 

glo  -  ry      and       power,  be       un  -  to  Him    that 

,     rr   n    -'-  J      ^     *  i     j 

^J »y  -*-^-,    -  f-  ,  -y-  -*^-*y  — ^~ 

r     ?      r      =^=  -C— M 


T7 

teth      on 

J          J 


••      F  r 

the    throne,     and      un    -  to      the        Lamb, 

!•        J  J         -J-        J         J          J^ 


for 


~$            r~ 

—  i  n'*" 

J   r1  r  r 

f    r     r 

1  r>  r 

r 

L-d^-ll 

ev    -   er      and       ev    -    er.      for        ev 

er.             A       -        -       men. 

Tlt'\          !        J         •!          ! 

C  '^J 

J.         ^ 

j     J      J      „ 

=-1 

u    r    r    r    •    •    r 

i 

i                            p'- 

*  See  Notes  on  the  use  of  the  Chant  Book,  p.  v. 
(169) 
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Numbers  vi.  24— 2G. 


•TCbe  %or&  bless  tbee. 


JOHN  B.  GAUSBY 


jHjj/*!i  i  ^    i  j    J 

J  i  -    i  J.  n  fr 

|            |    .      |      -3J--T- 

The    Lord       bless    thee 
PPI  '                    J         J 

and    keep        thee  :    Tlie    Lord        be      gra  -  cious 

J         _               I           J         J.         J        -^       -^ 

j^fy  g  I  I       I  r     ;• 

m  i  ^    i 

lit* 

ton 

j 

1 

j  i  i  = 

•J     i  TT  r    i      i                    r 

un  -   to  thee  :  The  Lord  lift  up  His  countenance  up 

'i^"  i    i    i    r' 

-  on  thee,  and  give  thee 

peace. 

-14  J"   -J-  •* 

"jJ          J-                                    J 

I         \W\ 

r—  <Si  *  9    |   •< 

-^1- 

'  J. 

fi  —  j  —  '.  —  .  —  !__)_ 

—  H-i  —  1  1-  L_ 

L-P*  1  i  1- 

iy—  i  —  q 

—  1  M 

pj      J.    J.  1  ^—  !  I  i  J     J     J  1-, 

&    p   r 

Blebs  -  ing, 

1         I 
hon  -  our, 

J-  J. 

i        1      U              |        1      «*    1 
glo  -  ry  and  power,  be     uu  -  to  Him   that   sit-teth  on  the 

-i  1  

=£  —  f    C  1  ^  1  i  —  '  '>  i1    1    '...'.  -1 

itJ  —  1  

1  !  — 

J  1   J.        1  1   ^      J     J  1   J-J     1           II          1          H 

ICA)         ^        j  •• 
throne,  and 

.p.  f  r  *r    T    r    r  T    r^_r 

un  -  to    the  Lamb,  for      ev  -  er  and     ev         -         er.           A  -   men. 

1        J 

J       i 

1         i        J         1      J     J       -'^  1 

i  y  •    '  i  'J    J       I  ^    'J    '        H  .  g  1  ^~[! 

^-s                           1 

bp  p 

'f  r1  r  r  .*'         !  -  "     '  '-y 

ivU  iu 
(170) 
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in. 
witb  Ubee. 


C.  M.  HARDY. 


F.  GOSTELOW. 


s      -p     r        >o 

Dy     -     ing       with         Thee, 


Bu 


r    r 

ried       with 


Thee, 


t      *•     I 


4=jSF=H 


Now      they    are        ris    -   ing    and       liv   -    ing    with     Thee.  A      -     men. 

f    \^~^  I  r-J  111^-3  II      'I 

trl     •&-     ,-s-^-       •  -&•         f^j j         fj      -e-^-          -&-       Jt-^!  n^r.  ll^dl 


143 

C.  M.  HARDY. 

Slowly. 


IV. 

witb  Ubee, 


P.  GORDON. 


i       i       r       r' 

Dy   -  ing      with      Thee, 


Bu  •  ried     with       Thee,          Now    they      are 


-0|     J      —  p—  —  i  —  |  j  :  — 

-j—  H  H  

ris    -    ing        and          liv    -    ing         with 

pr.                   •(- 
Thee.                 A 
I                      | 

ir 

men. 
—  j-.  fl 

zr    r     i      r   —  1  •' 

1    •  fp  '          "       1       "  '" 

^^^1 

171  N 
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3Let  pour 


so  sbine. 

EKNEST  C.  WINCHESTEB. 


Let    your  light    so        shine,    .    .      so     shine     be  -  fore        '     men,     .     .    that 
mf  -=  

r*».    ,      j      _j  i       ~;      — 


— ...        *       s    *    **•  -  m     ~  •    '    i*       i*       *       *  ~ 

n*     r^    r          r  £j-  r  r^         r     r     r^ 

they       may      see      your        good    T".    works,  that     they      may      see      your 

cres cen 


\  \  ^  1 

good    .     .    works,     and        glo       -      ri  -   fy        your        Fa       -        ther     which 
j         /  i  N        i  dim.  i 


& 


heaven,        and       glo    -    ri  -  fy     your       Fa 


r 

ther  which 


(  172 
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1be  tbat  sowetb  little. 


H.  ELLIOT  BUTTON. 


lit   -  tie  ; 
J       J 


he      that  sow -eth     plen  -  teous-ly    shall      reap_ 
ores.          Si*  N  i          j 


J  j   j    J  jg   ;   ; 


i    r  T 

^        ^"        I  1^" 

pleu-  teous-ly.  Let     ev  -  'ry  man  do     ac  -  cord  -  ing     as      he      is  disposed  in  his 
I     •    P    _P  I       J      J_J(J__J_ 


J"  _! 

- 


£ 


i »  J  j  .L  d=j=^ 


#%  — 

1  i     1*     *  1       1       !  i    J         1       III        ».          'i        h 

=!  J  .    J^  J  ^  ^j  <s^  «  J--     i  ^  N  ! 

—  -mf^_ 

he 

a 

rt,          let 

—  ^  —  ^-j  —    —  f—  J 
ev  -  'ry  man  do  ac  - 

11  i  r1 

cord  -  ing  as 

r  t  g^  cgv  y 

he     is  disposed  in  his  heart,  not 

1 

...  .......  ....    _j 

!  1  •  1  --I 

i   J        p^      j   =^ 

^•:fc   ^ 

—  ••  — 

J.        v  j^ 

T     -«J- 

1    W/ 

r^  —  ^N 

w!#  

U  *  f.  p  1 

—  —  t  — 
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T"  "f  r  Tk£i?  f'£  r           r    51     C  u.  w  •£  ^r      i 

grudg-ing-ly,    or  of  ne-ces  -si-ty,         not  grudg-ing-ly,  or   of  ne-ces  -  si  -ty;        for 

j     *f  '     Is  ^  >s    ^  _P  '       j  Cr1u!     **x  J     f*  Is  P*  J*.  J*  j      '^J 

"^-^-*'l'r<^'F'l-ITl                                                                                               &    I 

for    God 


ft  ^  J  I 


r   r 

God  .  lov  -  eth, 


1  I 


God       lov    -    eth      a    cheer  -  ful       giv    •    er. 

"i  J^7ij: 


T— r 


-sr .-a- 


146 


J.   T.  MUSGRAVE. 


M 

Let       your     light          so    shine       be  -  fore      men,       that       they         may 

/J  .  40  I          ,       1  ..I 


m 


see    .     .        your     good    works,       and     glo    -    ri  -  fy     your      Fa    -  ther    which 

t  J '    ~^       <3       A      jt^J . i      ^ hi       i      J       J 


~i  ~T   w — n^ 

is          in      heaven,  your       Fa    -  ther 

'4    d     4--  ^,HF   d 

-r^       ff^  tii     pi  r^     ¥^ 


which  .  .  is  _     in       heaven. 

i  | 
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Mbatsoever  se  woulfc. 


B.  H.  BBISCOE. 


r 

r-T-'-g^ 

—  f- 

i^~ 

^?  '  •  a  j  r-r 

What- so  -  ev    -   er       ye        would     that    men  should  do    to       you,        what  -  so  - 

"  S~  "  J"   M 


Ffl-4— 

J  1 

1 

1 

,  1  *«•  fr- 

^^^^ 

^ 

p    r 

v     -     ei 

1 

ye 

would            tli 
p--^^  fe 

it 

^T'     *C   C  ^ 

men    should  do    to 
,.        s        is 
rJ»i-          t^      ^       f 

! 
you,  .  . 

iigtES; 

1" 

^ 

NF  g~^^ 

pp 


I         h     P»3 


1 


r  r  r 

e     -    ven        so 

f  '  I     L 


do  ye        to 


I  do  ye  to 


f 

them :    .     . 

J 


for    this     is     the    law      and  the       pro 

^-r^-^-rtk 


phetf 


m 


V. 


148 


bax>e  receix>e^» 


R.  H.  BKISCOE. 
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VI. 

Cast  tb$  breafc  upon  tbe  waters* 

ROWLAND  BRUNT. 


VOICES. 


ORGAN. 


Andante  tranquillo. 


^-^ 


2 


1  r-^i — r 

Cast          thy        bread .  .         up    -    on 


the         wa        -         ters 


J- 


Andante  tranquillo. 


-       . 


& 


and    thou  shalt     find       it        af  -  ter       ma 

I  is      N          i 


ny      days, 

J- 


cast        thy 


r1 — ^ 


=5=6 


^ 


r 


cres.         ,          , 

*p  iCr  r 

bread        up 

££  ^~~^  ^  — 

on               th 

3 

wa      -      ters, 

jx*~~-  J        J 

i      r    i 

and    thou    shalt 

J-    j    T 

i      i 

find      it, 
i 

i          i 

1  1  1  1  1  B  F 

i          " 

^_i 

fi  — 

s  — 

'J   *    - 

| 

9 

cres. 

*  -•  F—  H 

(•            "^ 

[XT-    ^.  

'    ^.     *^  

LC  —  i  l_j 

Lj  *  L 
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thou 

m 


-r^r~-r 

shalt     find        it         af  -  ter        ma 

j.    4cres*s*N    ^ 


ny      days,      af    -    ter 


dim. 


,     Slower. 


cast          thy         bread  .  .        up    - 
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3nasmucfo  as  $e  ba\>e  fcone  it. 


J.  A.  CAPERN. 


i** 

Andante.                   ^ 

i  1  1  ^  ^-|  —  —  1  1  — 

ij  j  i 

s    u  c  r    c  c  u 

In  -  as  -  much      as    ye  have 
gSg^-^^       >'     <»      » 

T    ft  I 

done     it        un  -  to 

J-    J    J"  -K 

'F    r    ' 

one      of       the 

~T  ^~ 

least  .  .  of 

j    j    J. 

5JJ4N 
•s 

->  —  *— 

1  5  bL_ 

1  r   r   :  ^~ 

1  f    r    r 

these       My    bre-thren,  ye  have  done   it      un  -  to    Me, 
,^=  cr<?s.  |> 


»—  • 


L*  u   u>       i  r 

ye  Lave  done  it    un  -  to 

S       IS         i^ 

M.   *L                   *    J  J 


»     M  J.      J    J  =» 


p        |S        -P-f- 


Y- — g  g    " '    p  g   i.    i     r    c  c    r    -5  :  ^^ 

Me,          in  -  as  -  much      as     ye  have  done     it        un  -  to      one       of    the  least    of 

J*      J.          ^    J*    J"      J-    Cr^'       _h      N      ^       J.S    ^      N       N 


**          1  W*        !*•        U         U- 


T^    raZZ. 


;P       J 


^'^  ^g!1 


^    ^  I  /  y  r— j-l-^— • 


r^r  eg  r:  g  z  c          g  g  'g   g  r   r 

these,         ye  have  done      it    un  -  to      Me,  ye  have  done  it     un  -  to       Me. 


151 

^     Moderate. 


VIII. 

Biessefc  is  be» 


R.  H.  BEISCOE. 


4-^f 


f-~r^r~r  r    r  ^  -r  r  ru*    ^  r  r 

Bless  -  ed        is       he      that  con  -  sid  -   er  -  eth    the       poor, .  .         bless  -  ed      is 

j    j»  j   j  j    j    _r» 


(  178) 
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~0        ' 

i!  —  1-rd  —  :M  —  M  —  h=^i  —  r-r^-i  '  r-rd  —  I— 

J     f 

r  r 

•-•  erf 

i        r 

P   r  r  ' 

~  *  j  j-t- 
r  '   r  r 

he      that  con  -  sid  -  er-eth  the       poor;     the    Lord    will    de  -  liv  -  er   him,  the 

J 

J     A     J.-     £J,    J      fi:          *     i^    J-   4.     J    V 

__  1  

1 

!  —  L 

r?  E.      cum 

ff  1*    r   F 

Lord       will      de    • 

J          J        j 

liv   -  er      him      in     the       day 
rit.      dim. 

1          1          1         /       h       J. 

H     ^'f  1^ 

of            e      -      vi 
!          #U            . 

IX. 


152 


uot  up  for  yourselves. 


L.  MEADOWS  WHITE. 


-^  j.    Moderate.  0>  -  84. 

Td  — 

•                _ 

i=^=l 

i         i         '         W     U*                                                            ^ 

Lay  not  up  for  yourselves  trea    -   sures  up-on  .  . 
P  I      I    J      *>  J*    *A     2"^J    J^^J 

r     r    r   r   r   5  £ 

earth,  where  moth  and  rust  doth  cor  - 

^'.     J     J    J    J    -T  J* 

IT  ^  '  —  '  —  k-^-4 

-7\  p 

Lu  U— 

-i  —  i  —  r 

^  u-fc 

W  *-.  J  . 

y  f  er 

i  j  r^j  j 

^     f      F    f- 

ji  j.ir*ffji  j  j  j  j 

*P  F"  ,-     f  "P"  f"f  "J 

-U      ^T^-J    yf 

n  u  Piw  moto. 


/^i. 


-  rupt,  and  where  thieves  break  thro'  and  steal :         But  lay   up  for  yourselves  trea  -  sures  in 
J.     J    J          I    •PP\      J     J        I       „  u      i        I      -I 


rFTr 


rrr 

heaven.where  neither  moth  nor  rust  doth  corrupt.and  where  thieves  do  not  break  thro'  nor    steal. 

i.  J  .          J     ^  -N  J  --  -2 


(  179  ) 


OFFERTORY  SENTENCES. 


153 


ibow  mucb  oweet  tboti? 


Andante. 


ETHEL  EARLE. 


How   much     ow-estthou     un   -    to  thy    Lord?      how    nmch    ow-estthou, 


~ 


I  O! 


dim. 


i    r  r  r 

how  much  ow-  est     thou, 


un   -   to  thy  Lord,     .     .       un    -     to  thy  Lord? 
i  dim. 
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XL 


Bs  we  ba\>e  opportunity. 


J.  T.  MUSGRAVE. 


r  f  g  r  i    r-g-p  g  g '  r  r  r     ^-r  -f— r 

As     we  have  op  -por  -  tu    -  ni  -  ty,  let  us    do  good  un  -  to       all      men,     e 

. ,  V                                                                    I                    I                     k.           l  ^          N           I  I                  1              ^                                              II 

"U fr-f    I 


m 


(       L 


' 


•i 


*artt    J    J 

gcg 


r=r  r'  r    r-  r   ^'^   =r  =T=^ 

spec-ial  -  ly       un   -  to       them  that    are       of  the  house   -   hold      of    faith. 
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XII.' 

ZTo  fco 


i 


mf 


J.  T.  MUSGRAVE. 


— ' ^ ™ r~^ 4 

rl  r—  rj 

for  -    get 


To       do       good,      and  to      com  -  nm  -  ni-cate, 


i      i 


J-  J-  J. 


/  K 


dim. 


t=^=H 


—£2— *      I      |    p- 1 p « — f • — I — <& ft. ff  I — £-S-~^ 

i       r    l  '     u  r  i    r    r    r  r^. 

net ;        for    with      such        sa  -  cri  -fi  -  ces    God       is     well     pleas       -       ed. 


u 


XIII. 

1 56  (Btv>e  alms  ot  tbp 


H.  ELLIOT  BUTTON. 


^x 

Lento,  0-dbont  72.            t 

.       N 

p  4  J.  '  ^>  ^  p  '  ^  '  f 

mf  Org. 

/J^J    J      1.           I    J    •• 

p'f  r^-^  "•'?  ccf1  ijl 

Give  alms  of  thy  goods,  give  alms  of  thygoods,aud 

1       i         if.1 

fir  ^  r  r  V  1  r  ,  r  P  ^ 

1  l^  U  '  '  '  U  U  '  ' 

Hi 


is — h 


^ 


-5-  f  u   u   i      r       u  u   i  >  u  '      r 

nev  -  er    turn  thy  face     from        a  -  ny  poor  man,    give    alms      of  thy  goods,  give 


.?: 


"  J-        J  J?  J*    J 


* 


'^- 
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alms     of  thy  goods,  and      nev  -  er  turn  thy  face  from       a  -  ny  poor  man  ;  and 


^^ 


poco  acceZ. 


do. 


1    i  "r  ~T    £   C   r     '       ' £  '£   '      i*" 

then,  and  then   .    .     the  face    of  the  Lord,  the     face    of  the  Lord  shall 

poco  accel.  .                                  cres       -          •       cen       -          -       do. 

J-         r  J.  y-.~V  »'4L     J.    JJ?  j    4     -1  fc>  J-  J    J- 


-t 


not      be  turn  -  ed   a   -   way,  shall       not      be  turn  -  ed   a   •   way,  the 


IA/J-  jj  JNJ 

1                         J           •*' 

|S       1            )k, 

J 

u  r  '      ~r~~ 

1           ^              x    ^ 

1 

1 

"C~T  —  C~C 

not,                 shall 

not      be  turn  -  ed   a  -  way, 

shall 

not 

be  turn  -  ed   a 

41.          J 

^  A>^  JJ.J- 

J 

g| 

*N  J      *N  *N 

1 

g  r  g  £ 

face        of   the        Lord      shall    not  be    turn  -  ed    a    -    way, 


JL     J^J 

J          J  J^r 

J      J    i    J      J  J  WN  J^l    J^' 

j    j  1  J     J  r 

-    way, 

J. 

i?i 

the             face 

,                 ^                   br 

.,-;.-.                      w 
of             the                 Lord 

*  —  i  ^3 

e?z 
shall    not       be 

^^  t>  —  =  1  —  t—i  

C^  &—^  1 

•'  •          J*.^  ~          I. 

-    way 


I 


from  thee, 

Slower. 


Org. 
rail,  molto. 


*    r^.f  "r-r-1      .ru.irw 

do.1  '1 

turn  -  ed      a    -  way  .  .    from  thee,  shall  not   be    turn  -  ed   a-way  from    thee. 

rail.  rall.rn.oUo.  -==r      - 

^  ^"^  W          J     -J-      -*-    Jt-«-  -^    J-      ^- 


4=s 


shall    not, 
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Witb  wbat  measure  pe  mete, 


J.  A.  CAPERN. 


Andante  con  moto. 


Ill 


i    i     i    f    r  i    i     i         i     r^r  g     i 

With  what  mea-sure  ye    mete,       it  shall  be    niea-sured  to       you         a  •  gain 
mf  i  i         ill        j        'j>6j     J         j     J.    .J.      J""^  i       I       J- 


S 


-I  r    d-  ?  I  £ 


i  *j~    r ' 

it  shall  be    mea-sured  to     you       a  -  gain,     be    mea-sured  to    you        a   •    gain. 


j  j  j    j 


:\=r=F 


EEJEE 


XV. 

1 58      3t  is  more  blesses  to  0i\?e  tban  to  receive* 

J.  A.  CAPERN. 
Adagio  non  troppo. 
Quasi  recit.  ^          pjp 


Re  -  mem  -  ber    the  words  of  the  Lord  Je  -  sus,  how  He    said  :         It      is    more 

i       U.    I        h     ihJ.  h    h     I        ^'^      *    h  hJl.     P^      J       ! 


^     u                                 CreS-  I 

1       cres.  , 

^     -f  ^    r    r    r    r    r 

r    i        i     •      i 

Lr  ^t 

bless  •  ed,       it      is   more  bless  -  ed 

to        give       than     to         re  - 

ceive,         to 

J       J  c[esj        |      J-  ,  -1      J 

^  ^Su. 

^  b&  r  —  v  *  r  —  r  —  Is—  ^  —  '  — 

'  '  r      f  '       '  ' 

r  —  •'    c 

,         j dim. 


r     &  -  *   •        'i      KT  ^"'      i     r      r    r  ~T"T" 

give  than  to  re  -  ceive,  to  give  than  to  re  -  ceive,  to   give  than  to    re  -  ceive. 


'^^U_i£U  £1 


M-"  '  i 


^^ 
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159  12e  ft  now  tbe  grace  of  our  3Lort>. 


Moderate. 


ETHEL  EAELE. 


a=*t 


i     i     r    r     *  u    r    r    r    r        r    r         r 

Ye  know  Jthe  grace     of  our  Lord  Je  -  sus  Christ,   '    ye   know  the  grace     of  our 


Lord  Je  -  sus  Christ,  that,  tho'    He    was  rich,    for  your  sakes  He  be-  came    poor,    that 


i     C  C  i 


J I 


fit. 


r  r  r  r '  c  r  r  \r  r   r  T  ?  y -:  £  r^r  ^  *  ' 


ye  thro'  His  pov  -  er-  ty  might  be  rich,  that     ye  thro'  His  pov  -er  -ty    might  be  rich. 
cres. 


XVII. 
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H.  ELLIOT  BUTTON. 


^          Lento.*-  about  72.  ^ 

'~===~'                      s        ^ 

\~^===~\               JK 

X              £ 

fi  Org.                       Ev  -  'ry 
=        .    J        I         £      ^-      -* 

good    gift          and    ev  -  'ry 

l==                   JN       N        ^ 

per  -  feet           com  -  eth 

^  —  ^- 

t2-i  U  —    &  - 

I 


!        ^   ^    \        Z     $     \ 
down,  cometh  down  from  a  -  bove, 

i         N    IN     !         N      b      \~^  • 


ev-'ry  good  gift     and  ev-'ry   per-fect  com -eth 

N     l>     K     .  i          i 
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stringendo. 


i    ..). 


-  1  —  » 


down,  cometh  down  front  a-bove  ;  from  the    Fa  -  ther  of  lights,  from  the    Fa-therof 
is     N  stringendo. 


lights,             ev  -    'ry    good    gift           and    ev  -   'ry     per-fect 
^  a  temvo.  — =f  w       K.         s        , 


com-  eth 

N        > 


^         - 
5    >    i      S"   J 

down,   com-eth  down  from     a  -    bove,  .  . 


ev  -  'ry    good   gift        and   ev  -  'rj 
I 


dim. 


cres    -    ceii        do. 


-r    r  r  V — r~rn^ 

down  from  the    Fa  -  ther  of   lights,  from   the       Fa 


dim. 


I          I 


cres    -    cen    -    do. 
-4    ,      I<TJ  .  J 


ther     of     lights. 


i—'-r 


Fed. 
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XVIII. 

Cast  tbs  breafc  upon  tbe  waters. 


Andante  espressivo. 

TENOR  SOLO  (OB  TENORS  IN  UNISON). 


H.  ELLIOT  BUTTON. 


VOICE. 


ORGAN. 


pn 


Cast    thy  bread  up-on  the  wa  -  ters, 
Andante. 


cast  .  .  thy  bread  up-on  tli 


\f 


Ped.\ 


wa-ters,        and   thou  shalt  find    it,  and  thou  shalt  find    it      af-ter  ma-ny 


tf 


^•'  -^ 


-t 


days. 


molto  cantabile. 

Cast  .  .    thy  bread  up  -  on    the      wa  -  ters, 


Cast 


thv 

J 


bread  up 


Ip   b^  1  1 

IF 

^-S—                              i  '       -j          J__ 

L 

-J 

j~  j   j  ,  4    -  —  ,  =  

(  186) 


OFFEBTORY  SENTENCES. 


cast.  .    thy  bread  up-on     the  wa  -  ters,       and  thou  shalt  find    it,        and  thou  shalt 
K  cres.        .  -      ~s~~^ 


@ 


St=t 


r 

on 


the 


\va  -  ters,  and 

i         ,         1 


thou  shalt 


T=f- 


find     it      af-ter  ma-ny  days, 

~    ~    " 


dim. 

l 


& 


I. 


r  r     ^       r-qr    r    r    r    r 

it,  shalt    find          it  af  -  ter    ma  -  ny 


I  * 

find 


' 


wp 


J 


l ! 


g   3.'  J 


days. 
J. 


t==H 


| J       J.'Jf 

^     •  l 


p  (Oboe.) 
I 
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Xorb,  feeep  us  safe  tbis 


"ffljy; 


-- 


S*1 


Lord,   keep     us     safe    this    night, 
^|  |          }          |          I       I 


•j*-    ^-    f    fr"lir     r ' 

Se  -  cure   from    all     our     fears ;       May 

J         i      J        I        i 


HjJii 


M'  f  f  f 


an  -  gels  guard  us    while  we  sleep,   Till  morn-ing  light    ap  -  pears.        A    -     men. 

ri 


163 

^        Slowly,  ivith  expression. 

-JL^I   I     I        I        I        PF 


ii. 
Xorfc,  fteep  us  safe  tbis  ni^bt 

R.  FROUDE  COULES. 


r    r  r  r  f-  r'        r    r  r     r^-    r'    r     r  r  r  r 

Lord,  keep  us  safe  this    night,  .  .   Se  -cure  from  all  our  fears  ;  May     an-gels  guard  us 
^ '     M  '  ^  J     I  ^^    'II  !       I       '       I 


m 


^^r=-  Slower. 
J 


— a     m     »     m  '  *     i*     i* 

r  r  i    r  r  r  r 

while  we  sleep, Till  morn-ing  light  ap- pears.     A 


men,       A    -    men. 


^ 
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III. 


164 


,  feeep  us  safe  tbis  uigbt. 


A.  L.  VINGOE. 


Slowly. 

" 


yi/       *-r         ^      I      ^1          ^ -jjm       ,    _   — 1-   ^-^ 01 1 ^- ^ 1 1 ^J  .* *       '      ^ 

r  r  r  ^  r  f-  >  -r  r  TIT  r  r  r 


I     ^i 

Lord,  keep  us  safe  this    night,      Se  -  cure  from  all  our  fears  ;  May  an  -  gels  guard  us 

PPJ    i   j  J-  j    _r^TT    .  j    i    i    T==^-IX  ^^ 


*     g 

r  f 


r •  f  r  r  r  P_ 

while  we  sleep,  Till  morning  light  ap-pears.      A  -  men,     A 


men,     A     -     men. 


Trnrrrr'^'r 


Fi_L± 

(Copyright,  1896,  by  Novello,  Ewer  and  Co.) 


IV. 


165  SLorfc,  fteep  us  safe  tbts  ntcjbt 


E.  S.  BARNICOTT. 


Slowly. 


'""  *  j  i  J   i— ^    J   i  .J-     ,  J  i  J   J  ^ '  i,:  i  g:  =^g 

f  f  r  rr    r^*r      f  f  r>   r 

Lord,  keep  us    safe  this        night,    .   .     Se  -  cure  from  all     our     fears,      May 


t: 


an  -gels  guard  us  while  we  sleep,  Till  morn-ing  light  ap  -  pears. 

J  "'j^pj         i          *     i^« 


A    -    men. 
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V. 

ffatber,  forgive 


Slowly, 


ROWLAND  BRIANT. 

L 


f  e  cf  f  r     r 


Fa-ther,for-givemy  sins,  .    .That  I     may  sleep  this  night   ..  In  safe -ty  and  in 

PPJ  J  .N.  J .  /J 


^3*! 


-'- 


$ 


m 


1 r 


peace,     Un  -   til  the  morning    light. 


A        -        men, 


VI. 


167 


ffatber,  forgive  mp  sins. 


E.  DAVIDSON  PALMER. 


I  I 


Fa  -  ther,  for  -  give    my       sins, 


r~r — f — r — r        i  ^j?   r 

.    That       I      may  sleep   this       night  In 

J_J J       ^       J    .    ^- U 


safe  -  ty    and     in     peace, 
J      d       J      J    .    J- 


r    r   r   r 

Un  -    til    the  morn  -  ing       light.       A 


"Z7- 

men. 


r- 


peace,  Un  -  til    the       morn  -    ing  light. 
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jj     Slowly. 


VII, 

Saviour,  ere  we  part 


J.  T.  MUSGRAVE. 

t I 


^3=t 


r      r    r     r    if-      r"     r     r     r-    i      r     r-     r 

0        Sa  -  viour,  ere      we        part,      Thy    bless  -  ing      we      im  -  plore,        0 


J      J 


r      f  -     f      «      :5: 
guard   us,  shield  us,      be     our  stay  This  night  and     ev  -    er     more.         A  -  men. 

J-  .i    j    j    T=j:==T^i    T""r  r=T~ 


T — h 
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VIII. 

IRovv,  ffatber,  we  commend* 


EOWLAND  BRIANT. 


Slowly. 


r  R_? 

Now,    Fa  -  ther,  we    com -mend        Our -selves    to     Thee    this       night; 
OPl          111!  !  I          » 

-r  i  r    r   r  ^~ 


r    r    i     !  i    r    i      i     i     i     r     r 

watch  us,  keep    us,    and    de  -  fend,  Till  break  of  morn- ing    light. 


A  -  men. 


I         I 


1 r 
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B 

V/ 


ENEDICTION  HYMNS. 


1 70         Before 

Slowly. 


IX. 

tbrone,  ©  (Bob  of  bea\>en. 

THOMAS  ADAMS. 

.         ,         i  K        ,__ 


i       i-      r      i       i        i        u»    i        i        i       i  i 

Be  -  fore  Thy  throne,  0     God     of  heaven,  We  kneel  at    close   of        day:    .     .Look 


—  I 


.     i  ~i    i     i     i    ir   r    i 

on  Thychildren  fromon_li|gh,And  hearuswhilewe  pray.      A -men,    A         ^       men. 


m 


t  -  1 
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x. 
Mitbin  tbe  everlasting  arms. 


THOMAS  ADAMS. 


-/             Slowly. 

1       i             il) 

!  —  1         I 

J        r     F    ^    r 

i       r 

r 

With  -  in          the       ev 

er    -    last    -     ing    arms,      Safe 

fold      -     ed 

"J    -i      J    ^~ 

^i-  ^-    ^       J    j      J 

J                1 

—  ^  1  *  —  r 

^  pfrfr4   *  1   p  1   p 

i      1    P  |_J  —  p  1  1 

H=^  —  S 

r 


may  .  .     we       be 


Our       slum    -    ber      shield  -  ed     from  .  . 


I  ,..    I- 


5^ 


-rr 


larms,   Our     souls       at    rest,       at    rest 

'  J  ^ J«-^J J-T-^ 


in         Thee.         A 


men. 

J. 
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XI. 


72          tTb£  parting  blessing,  3Lorfc,  we 


-1 1- 


CHARLES  VINCENT. 


r    r  r  r  r  r  r 

Make    but  onefold,  be- low,  a 


Thy    part-ing  bless  -ing,     Lord,       we     pray 

^i       i    j'j      J      A    *A 


ISgpp 


\J  f    I  -        I"        I    «          pr       p*  "^         p"      f-'       -is*-      ^  i*     i 

^ \     *  ill  I  -    — ^  II  -ii 

bove,     .      .  And  when  we  go    the     last  lone  way,  0       give   .     .  the  welcome  ofThy 


I  r    r~n     rr 


0     give  the  welcome  of       Thy 


men. 


love.                     A  -  men, 

1WI 

men. 

:  —  >— 

A     •       men,        A            -            -       fc  «\H( 

^  —  .  _  —  _^  

U^  —  ^i^i~^i~    '•  ..  ^  — 

love.  A 


XII. 


173 


Bre  3  sleep. 


Very  slowly. 


KOWLAND  BRIANT. 


|          f        |  I          I  I        "i        "i 

re      I    sleep,  for       ev  -  'ry      fa  -  vour    This  day    shewed       By    my      God, 


FT 

I       willbless_my 

J-J-+-+ 
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XIII. 

t  Stant  tbis  bol£  evening, 


Slowly. 


THOMAS  ADAMS. 
ores. 


Lord,  grant  this    ho  -  ly       eve  -  ning     May     see     us      on    the       way  .  .     Which 

ores. 
i  i 


j& 

ri  —  i   J   J  i  J->  i    ,  —  TT^— 

i«^  1  _l^2  

P 

J  m 

—  ^  —  dr~^±  —  ^-^-^~ 

leads  to    life    e  -  ter    -    nal,  And  to  the  end-less    day.        A  -  men,       A    -     men. 

-it 

U     1            1            1            1 

Sf*-     -*-      o     Yim 

J      J   J 

&J-  . 

J  1  * 

=^=-^~ 

BE  —  F  —  r    r  F  —  r  i  ^  —  - 

111'                          1         i          r        i 

F:            G> 

i       i 
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COLIN  STERNE. 


XIV. 

Mbett  our  life's  last 


is  closing 


H.  ERNEST  NICHOL. 


I  l  I  ]••       r          ]*" 

When          our     life's  last     day  .  .        is       clos      -       ing,    When       a 

P    I  -•!-         I  ""^  {       J  i  J       -»-'    S.W.         | 


r*T 


-    round        us         falls .  .        the         pight,  .  .         May .  .        we         in         Thine 


m 


ra"- 


PH 


r    ^    r  rr 


r 


arms      re  -  pos  -  ing    Wa   -    ken    in  .  .      e  -  ter    -    nal   light.      A    -  men. 

i         ,  -ns  i  :====~  rail. 
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XV. 


1  76 


Ifoear  ms  prater,  <§>  beavenls  ffatber* 

THOMAS  ADAMS. 
Slowly. 


a 


*3=t 


IJ    ra  J 


r  r          r  r  r  r  r 


r  r    r  f   r  r          r  r  r  r  r  r    re-,-   r  r    r  f 

Hear  my  pray  er,  0  heav'nly  Fa-ther,Ere  I  lay  me  down  to    sleep;    Bid  Thine  an  -gels 


j  —  j 


r  r  r  r 


w/  dim. 


r  r  r  r 

pure  and  ho- ly  Round  my  head  their  vi-gil  keep.  A-men,    A-men,  A 

mf  dim.          p 

iPJll^llllJJJJJJ     J      Ju 


^fljaj  j.j J 


^E 


IIP  i  *    r    r    r  \  »  m 

iT^    i    f|   i^  •  ^r      ^ 

XVI. 

1 77         Vbougb  tbe  nt^bt  be  ^atft  anb  drearg* 

H.  ELLIOT  BUTTON. 


'1: 


1  T    T 

Though  the     night    be          dark        and         drear  -  y,       Dark  -  ness      can  -   not 


hide      from        Thee  ;  .  .       Thou        art        He,       who,     nev     -     er        wea    -    ry 


i     i 

Watch  -  est  . 
P  i  i 

•i  -J-^ 


where       Thy  .  .      peo    -    pie        be. 

j     , 


A        ^         .        men. 
poco  rail. 

-  — 


(Copyright  for  United  States,  property  of  A.  P.  Schmidt,  Boston.) 


Hmens. 
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ii. 


A     -     men. 


IV. 


A     -     men. 


V. 


VII. 


VI. 


THOMAS  ADAMS. 


A    -    men,         A 


££ 


A  L.  VINGOB. 


i — r-1  \'.  '  i  J 

(Copyright,  1696,  by  Novello,  Ewer  and  Co,) 
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AMENS. 


ROWLAND  BKIANT. 


Slowly.                                                           A             -      men,            A     -     -      men. 

P=g=S^ 

1  "-  '     =     ''          \       IN!       H 

A    -    men, 
A    -    men, 


men,  A      -     men,    A 

men,  A      -     men,  A 

^J         ) VP 


men. 
men. 


men,   A 


men,  A     -     -     men. 


X. 

ZTbe  Sev>enfolt>  Hmcm 


Sloiv  and  sustained. 


A      -       men, 


J.  STAINER. 


PP 


A     -     men, 


men,  A 


PH 

•j 


men, 


dim. 


men>  Slower. 


^l|gji         I       iis)|  ^    I     ijgff-^B 


men,  A 


men. 


men, 


A  -          men,  A 

(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 
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VOICES 

AND 

OEGAN. 


Section  U 

PRAISE. 

HU  ye  nations,  praise  tbe  SLorfc ! 

Lord !     .      .       . 

N.  ~f       • 


With  spirit. 
cm/.  — T 


W.  F.    MiJLLER. 

/  I  I 


'      I 


All       ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord  !          All      ye  lands,  your 

' 


Lord  ! .   . 


•p — r 


^lAH^J   J^llJ.          |m£.      J3|*     JjJ.      fN    i    -      I        M     1- 

fe  -"-^--^-i-^H-7       :  *    \  »     .     f-*\S  g  :    S  1  g 

57      iu   r^f-  f"       i5"    r    i    i    '     i*  i       i     £  i 

voi   •   ces     raise!        Heav'n  and  earth,  with  one  ac-cord,  praise  the  Lord, 

w/  1                       i        i        i        N      i             i         N       i 

praise  the 

fas  ^  —  Lj=  LJ  LJj  —  !  —  p  —  f-^  T  —  C  I  [^ 

i*'  r  r 

Lord,        .       .        .      praise  the  Lord,      for  .  .      ev 


er  praise  !  All     ye 

uj I         J       J» 


I      I  ~" 
Lord,  praise     the  Lord,    praise  the  Lord,    for  ev  -  er,    ev  -  er   praise  ! 

JU k~4—  »*/,- —A ,  fl ^— J ^ K^-^ I- 


r  &  r — !    u1'   •    f  CT — ^^""^  -^ — r~£ 

nations,  praise  the  Lord,    all    ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord,  all     ye  nations,  praise  the 

I   f  |         I*      I      ™f\        N-     I       ,  ^  '         N 


szssqpqi: 


/ 


I         -_ '       f^-  * ^ — I — _ K S? '    ^ 

f  r  r    r  r^r  r     T8 

Lord,  all   ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord  !        All      ye  lands,  your  voi  -    ces  raise! 

I  w/   >  S    J          '    /  J  P*  If  :  i  I  II  i  I 


ces   raise  ! 


PRAISE. 


[Anthem  No.  1. 


-p—       (  «       __s 


i  r    ~f 

Heav'n    and     earth      with  loud       ac      -     cord,                    heav'n             and 

Heav'n    and      earth,  .    .  heav'n             and     earth       with        loud        ac 

,,     Ji  J            I  <—ii-^ 

j^-^— ;=r°_  ,  i  J 


l 


ev  er 


r    \        r-  r    r- 

corct    Wlth         10Ud  aC   "  C°rd' 

i            J  I          i 

___g/         ^=i ^"  -*-      ^J . 


r-rT    r — r  r  r  r 

praise    the    Lord,    for          ev  -  er,    ev  -  er 

6V     "   -.'-$% 


r  p 


ev  -  er,   ev  -  er 


ev    -      -    er 


praise,         praise    the  Lord,    for 


praise,  praise  the  Lord,  praise  the 

4J  .     J*  J-hlf  ii  J .       N 


PP 


ev  -  er,  ev  -  er 


i* 


r  *  r  r  r  r 

Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  for  ev  -  er  praise,  praise  the  Lord  !  All    ye    lands,  praise  the 
J      J    J     J         ' 


c  r  i— i 1 — F-I — ^-r 

Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  f  or  ev  -  er  praise  !    For  His  truth  audmer-cy  stand,  Past  and 

N     I        I       I   fcJ 


Anthem  No.  1.] 


PRAISE. 


^1 


pre-sent,  and  to     be,      Like  the  years  of  His  right  hand,  Like  His  own  e  -  ter  -  ni 


-iJ 


?.i 


ss 


—  fl^  *  ,,._.  |~  ^  —  p  —  m--'  mt       mt- 

*  i  :  h  ;.  ^ 

^      r           w  r 

*      m     f    1    I*  L  1   _ 

r  r  i     i          ^  r 

-rf- 

r  '  r    r  g  i 

l J 


ty  ;      For  His  truth  and  mer-cy  stand,  Past  and  pre-sent,  and  to     be,      Like  the 

j   TO/fj.  j  jT^j   J     ;.  ^  j"7TJ   '     r-  rs, 
r  r  i    •„  |  r  r  r  r  I  r  r  j  =u  I r  r  r  r I r  r  '    u  I 


* 


S 


years    of  His  right  hand,  Like  His  own 

'  J.   A  *±-  *       -'- 


rr       r       r      r 

e  -    ter    -    -    ni    -    ty.      All    ye 

-J      «•'•  ' 


-f=r± 


Like  His  own,  His  own,  His  own      e-  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


^ 


rii  \\\\       \\\\ 

nations,  praise  the  Lord  !  All  ye  lands,  your  voi-ces  raise  !  Heav'n  and  earth  with  loud  ac 


i     i   -J--    ^N.  J       i     h,  i     l   •*•'  J.  J -^  i     -h.  J    J^  «   J  , 

iffpp    ^     .. .    ?  i  x  h  J .   J  f  J     J     ^ .   ?  i  s   ^    ^ .    ^'siprl^ 

£  i  r    r  u  i  r  r  r  u  i  r     r .  &  i  r  ^  t   r  t. 


j  j.      l    j,   i          .     i  i   1     .     i    1  r  J.    ~!  j^J    J 

~  ^-3  j»     •  M  *  I  W  f  ^j  ^          .    Ll_i:-l     '/^_rr-i.--'ff-   .    J        f^^  f^-f 


g.  r     p     !  i  -  r  -t^-  • 

cord,  praise  the  Lord,  for  ev-  er  praise,  for  ev-er  praise,  for    ev  -  er         praise! 

J  h  J  «/.    J- 


(3) 


PRAISE. 


Psalm  cxvii. 


9  prafsfc  tfoe  3Cbr&  all 


nations* 

E.  J.  HOPKINS. 


r-'     t     With  spirit.                              ,  ,  —  .  N   |         •        .                L__J 

i   i 

VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 

v      r  r  '   C  i         l  ^r  r    r   i       i    r       r   i 

0  praise  the  Lord              all  .  .  ye     na-  tions  :  praise  Him,    praise  Him, 

u  b  4  r  r  —  *r^r  —  Ltj  —  L—  '  —  F  —  '  — 

_/ 

I-J.  '      1     ,          F=3=35J          •^=jg 

,  J    J       , 

J  •  >.  H 

y  —  i 

^~*if  i»  J  'ij  P:  i\r    =%F=F 

-Lp-f-V  r    L 

all  .  .   ye    peo  -  pie.          0  praise  the  Lord,           all  .  .  ye     na-  tions  :  praise  Him, 

. 

i—  VrJ  J    i»J  J-  *NIJ     r^r  M 

-i  1  

-1  1  b*- 

U  II-'1  —  _L 

-J  !  —  l- 

r  r 

praise  Him,        all  .  .  ye    peo  -  pie. 


r  r  r  r  • 

For  His  mer  -  ci-ful  kind-ness  is      great    to 
^  Is    f*      I        w 

lV,^;  J^J,,^^-^. 


""o                       h    N 

J    ,      1         ^  J         1       1        N     N      , 

—  M—  H 

^"^r  i   g  c  ^  wr^-*- 

r^r  rrr  £  r  r  ^  c  5  "^~ 

-    ward  us  :  and  the  truth  of  the 

Lord     en  -  dur  -  eth  for     ev  -  er.  For  His  mer  - 

ci-  ful 

J     J      J"  -N    J    /    J 

b  F—  1  1?~  tr-H  *- 

en    -   dur-eth,  en    •   dur-eth, 

-P *-\  . — 1 1— P r-s L2U-T— I- 


'^53* 


kindness  is     great  to-ward  us:  and  the  truth,       .     .        and  the  truth,      .    .        and  the 

en    -   dur-eth,  en   -   dur-eth, 


^ 


Anthem  No.  2.] 


PRAISE. 


SSE 


r     1 1    i     i        i    .  r   i    T  T   i  > 

truth  of  the     Lord     en-dur-ech  for     ev  -  er,  andthe    trut6£ 
] 


and  the 


dur-  eth, 


I  .     I I 


:5^ 


en 
truth, 


T     i      Ig    *    '      ' 

dur ' eth' and  the  truth  of    the      Lord      en  -  dur -eth  for       ev  -  er. 


en    -     dur  -  eth, 


-^      With  spirit. 

J      .   J^N  . 

J     1           1      !           '     J           i~ 

^^T 

&  ?      *'•    *£{• 

^-    1  r'  (•    r  1 

r  F      r~  r      r  r    ^~ 

^r1 

O  praise  the  Lord,      all  .  .   ye 

na-tions  :  praise  Him,     praise  Him,        all 

.  .  ye 

f*      J.     /   , 

=1.     ^       J 

r^-  ,j  j    v  r1    ir; 

"^T 

IP-f^F^ 

=  —       

J  *  1_]  1  £  !  |_l_ 

!  —  L 

J    I     .11     .  J  J 


1 


m 


i     -T        r    f 

peo  -  pie,          0  praise  the  Lord, 


all  .  .   ye      na-tions :  praise  Him,  praise  Him. 

j     ,_ ,    j  J      J  J      ^j_ 


1 


f 


all  «,  .    ye    peo  -  pie.       Praise  ye    the  Lord,  praise      ye       the     Lord.  . 


PRAISE. 


Hngels  bols,  bigb  anfc  iowl£. 


J.  S.  BLACKIK. 

Moderate. 


HENEY  SMAKT. 


SOPBANO. 


ORGAN. 


An- gels    ho-ly,  High  and  low- ly,  Sing  the  prais-es  %  of  the  Lord 
Moderate. 


-i-  - 


? 


Eartliand  sky.all  liv  -  ing  nature,  Man,  the  stamp  of  thy  Ore-  a  -  tor,Praise  ye,praise  ye, 


.         ^>    . 


3> 

EH 

tf 


FULL. 


lP|?     •••        *- 


i 


r    r  r  i r   i     +  i  ^ 

God    the  Lord !  Earth  and  sky,  all    liv  -  ing  na-  ture,  Man,  the  stamp  of  thy  Cre  -a  -  tor, 


-p 


Anthem  No.  8/j 


PKAISE. 


By  J    -1    • 

^ 

.  j-   «N 

i  J    j    j   j*i 

J   J  J       II 

Praise  ye,  praise  ye,    God    the  Lord  !         praise  ye,  praise  ye,    God  the  Lord  ! 

J       J         I       «n       I        i          i  J         I       J      J""j        I      J         I 


Pt 


:» 


i — r 


'          SpPBANO.         , 


^^ 


Sun  and  moon  bright,  Night    and  noon-light,  Star-ry       tern-pies'      a  -  zure-floor'd, 
ALTO. 


1  J       1      q 

,.r*i  r*  j—  —  t 

»/       ^ 

Sun  and  moon  bright,  Night  and  noon-light,  Star-ry    tern  -  pies     a    -    zure-floord, 


Cloud  and   rain,  and    wild  winds' mad-ness,  Sons  of    God   that  shout      for  glad-ness, 


r        N 


Cloud  and  rain, and  wild  winds' mad-ness,         Sons  of  God  that  shout      for  glad-ness, 


7) 


PRAISE. 


[Anthem  No.  3. 


i 


-  g.'T  T  r  r"  c 

Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Lord  !  Cloud  and  rain,and  wild  winds'  madness.Sons  of  God  that 


n>   b    J       J*  J       1     ^     J     J       ^      !         N,                     Ill 

**    '    i        i    '    r  i    i 

shout  for  gladness.Praise  ye,praise  ye, 

^  J-  J»  h  j  j  j  j  Jj 

r   f       *  r  i    f  -   -|»-  P  r 

God  the  Lord  !       praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Lord  ! 

j   i     i       J  j  J  -0  j  J  j 

H5^  —  f   f   ET 

0  b  f  '    »N  J     '  i  F   ii   «   J*1 

r  r  i     =f  —  r-r- 

In,                  1       1 

*  ff  1  D 

^    i   i    r  r  1"  i    P  r 

r  r  r  L/  i*  *  ^  r  7 

:  j  JAJbJ  •'  *V 

I                      | 

•EStSiEEg  --  f5*-  •            T    i*    »m" 

"•    •     i  f  LJ     r    '      f    r 

•  f  \  —  n 

VERSE.  _ 

m  ' 


:l 


? 


Koll-ing      riv  -  er,  Praise  Him    ev    -    er,     From  the  mountain's    deep    vein  pour'4.; 


m/  1      i        '    f      -f* 

^r-rr  r 

~^^"T^ 

k  !    1'  =±z^±=4 

(8) 


Anthem  No.  3.] 


PRAISE. 


Sil  -  ver  foun  -  tain,  clear  -  ly  gush-ing,    Troubled  tor  -  rent,  mad    -    ly  rush-ing, 


J*JI1  Sri  * 

*^     -P-  -»-  r  *  s7 


:i=g-t-£^ 


-  - 

1         "•'•l 


s 


FULL. 


tJ 


« 


ri" 


u"1 — ' 

Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Lord  !       Sil  -  ver  fountain,  clear-  ly  gush  -  ing,  Troubled  tor  -  rent, 


£ 


,  !  .  ij  ,     !    J~T|J-    -NJ    I  j  ban*" 
8>J  '*  j-  J  i1-^  iS^"1!^^ 


f*^ 


,   n^ 

—  —  ^  —  i  —  —  i  — 

i          i 

•A  ^  1            1  

1=iT^ 

n         -i   1   *t 

J    "P"  h^ 

^'t>b  —  i      H  —  i-^  1-*  —  * 

^^H 

;  J-  Ji> 

J     ^"^"F 

^*S: 


'     r    ,     , 

mad  -  ly  rushing,  Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Lord  !  praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Lord  ! 

V  -»LbJ^J     J       I     -H     !     i       i        riLJ       \     J     J^     I    J       i 


i 


.-,. 


*EE£ 


1 


r  >  r 


At  2 


(9) 


PRAISE. 


ukei 


A  llegro^  moderate.  *  -  92. 

-fl     h    .         *l         .*)         '  *i         A 


J.  BARNEY. 


OBOAN. 


J3^g^ 
:*=*Ef*E2 

Bless -ed    be  the  Lord,  the  Lord  God  of         Is  .  ra-el: 
d L^-V  i       I       I    f\      J        N    N     j          i          tit  I 

feg=^L"  "  i ;  ;  tr  i  J— ^fc^j^^k 


G«.  to  Per?.          ' 


tt 


for    He    hath 


vis- it -eel,      vis-it-ed    and  re- deem- ed  His      peo 


^r 

Pie; 

-4^-LA 


^d=inz±r^--J^-^Jl-J- 


. 

.s-ed    be  the  Lord,      the  Lord  God  of      Is  -  ra-el:  for   He  hath   vis-it-ed 


Lord  God, the  God 


re-deem-ed    His     peo      -      ple  ; 


And  hath  rais-ed  up     a 


And  hath  rais-ed  up     a    might  -  y     sal- 


(By  permission  of  Messrs.  Patey  and  Willis ) 

(10) 


Anthem  No.  4.] 


ight-y    sal -va- tion,  hathraisVla  might-y    sal  -  va  -  tion   for    us  :  in  the 

hath  rais-ed  up     a 


va    -     tion  for    us : 


Man. 


Da    -     vid,         in  the 

t-4- 


I.,*-*     *  i  »^. — g~T: 

r   i    r   T     i r      i    i  i    i    i  •  -s 

house  of  His    ser  -  vant    Da    -    vid,  in    the      house  of  His    ser  -  vant    Da 


He  spake  by 
f_      r       J_       |        | 


the 
J_ 


As  He  spake  by    the  mouth    of  His    ho   -  ly     pro-phets": 


Sw. 


r  r  r  '     "^      r 

mouth  of  His    ho  -  ly  prophets:  which  have       been 


-    '    —    —  T  r  r  'T  r  i    '  T- 

wMch  have  been  sjnce  the  workl  be  .  gan> 
mouth  of  His    ho  -  ly  prophets:  which  have       been 


which  have  been 
+_l I U 1- 


PRAISE. 


[Anthem  No.  4 


a  tempo. 


r  r  r  T      r  r  F^_ 

which  have  been  since   the  world    be  -  gan  ; 

rit. 


J.    J-     - 


, 


, 

•p- 
-4 


.V        tr     r 

.  Bless-ed    be  the  Lord,   the 

a  tempo. 


\r   r  i  r     i  r  r  f  i  f  r  i  i  r  r  '    '  H*"1"1 
i  i i  «          i          i 


VOICES  AND  OKGAN. 

J  1 


Lord  God  of        Is  -  ra-el:    for  He  hath    vis-it-ed,     vis-it-ed  and  re-  deem 

J       J-  J*  *      ^          u-N 


and  re  -deemed  His 


-f  fr^-I 

!       I   1>c 

J--  «3    |        |     J 

1           K    1 

rit,          . 

.4  _  '.     i  ....  ^ 

J  1 

ed  His   peo 

pie,     He    hath 

vis    -    it 

•  ed                      and 

—  —--•'  i        -<&- 

re 

-  ed 

His  peo 

pie,     hath 

vis     -    it  - 

ed    and    . 

re  -  deemed  His 

^"'jL    J.     J 

peo- pie,  re- deemed  His  peo-ple,hath  vis    -     it  -  ed  and         re- deem-ed  His 


^    ^  peo        -         pie  ;                                                ff.       }       ^          j  x 

^~  f^  f  -  r  r  r   r  r  -j-  -g-  r  •    r  r  5  &  r^ 

-  deemed  His  peo-  pie  ;  Blegsed    be  the  Lord>     b]ess.ed    bethe   Lor 
peo       -       pie; 

1                   -f   \           1           ^      ^                         /r*    |           1          (\      r^           i  ^ 

d  

f^^S^d—ti 

1  1  1     1  \  —  1  1  ff  —  &  J  . 

—  E_  1C     ?   ••••                      d 

12 


PRAISE. 


3BteaR  fortb  into  fop. 


Isaiah  lii.  9,  10. 

Allegro  vivace. 


REGINALD  S.  BABNICOTT. 
Break  forth,     .     . 


VOICES. 


ORGAN.  < 


Break  forth,      .      . 
Allegro  vivace. 


i      I/O/I'      |        -  ••*€• 


I          I 
joy,  break  forth  in  -  to    joy, 

III! 


r  r  r 

sing    to  -  ge  -  ther,  sing    to  -  ge  -  ther,  ye  .  .  waste 
T        !     J       I      D        I     -'      J  -   !^J    J 


III  t 

pla  -  ces,    ye   waste  pla  -  ces,  smg  to  -  ge  -  ther,  sing       to  -  ge    -   ther,  ye  waste 


(13) 


PRAISE. 


[Anthem  No.  5. 


I^r ' <5 
I 

pla-  ces    of  Je  -  ru    •  sa-  lem,  of    Je  -  ru    -    sa    -     lem. 


The  Lord  hath  made  bare  His 

f\ 


ho     -    ly     arm,    .     .     .         the  Lord 


His 


tete 

^=* 

ty=Li  

f           V* 

bdi  

b^ 

; 

Jte^ 

1 

p^ff- 

^ 

b^ 

(14) 


Anthem  No.  5.] 


PRAISE. 


ritard. 


I      I       i  t 

ho  -    ly      arm    ...  in  the  eyes      of      all    the    na    -      tions,  in  the  eyea      of 


£^^4 


V 


'I      '       '     ritard.  • 

J-^-i 


m 


rr 


Andante. 


> 


t 


& 


SI?. 


'~\  i    i  ^i      i 

all    the    ua        -       tions ; 
dim. ,~ 

aab-bii 


and     all    the  ends  of  the    earth      shall 
1PP  i       l^  i      i 

ftj.  *!•[-.      >    \    i 

r   r-   ir-  -  TT- -*- .  +   *   J, 


4=t 


' 


f      1 


raM. 


•*    J    J tf  ,.^     .d       r 

^?  '  ^:   *  #^  *  & 


see  the  sal  -  va  -tion  of  God. 
-•'-iii  i 


W=*=*l 


shall  see  the  sal  -  va     •        tion      of 

/"I.  rn.ll. 


(15) 


PRAISE. 

«  jia  tempo. 


[Anthem  No.  5. 


bd: 


I 


U   ^ 
Break  forth     in- to    joy ,  break  forth  in- to   joy, 

^l     -^       -J-J?  J-        J      J      J      I      J . 


God. 
,  a  tempo. 


i 


„  '  i^— g-4-^-^ 1  g   £  I  J^J  ^^-^=?t^^=^F^ 

T  r  f  •    i      r    i     i     r     r    r  T     r     r    i     i      ' 

sing  to  -  ge  -  ther,  sing    to  -  ge  -  ther,  ye  .  .  waste  pla  -  ces,    ye  .  .  waste  pla  -  ces, 

J        I     J I       J      J      J      J       I- J   J      J^l   J    »J       -J-     JTJ   J 


rt— r 


I 
sing    to  -  ge  -  ther,  sing     to  -  ge  -  ther,  ye  waste  places  of  Je  -  ru  -    sa-  lem,  of  Je 


^'J -4 

r     !     i  I 


a'  j  i  j 


(16) 


Anthem  No.  5.] 


PRAISE. 


ru     -    sa    -    lem.    . 


.     And   all    the  ends  of  the  earth       shall          see  the  sal 

J uJ     J  .  J  J- J^L 


=£5J—  SFS=F: 

-H — i — i-    I  i         — f-h--—      I  F—  F'  F- 


legato. 

i  j  j  j 


-    vation,sal-va      -      tion  of   God, 


r      i  •    (="  •   -f  •    i 

shall      see        the    sal  -  va  -    tion,  shall  see 


td...   I  d      >4^U-te=^:gi=t: 


r       >•  >•       nr  r^T1 


J 


ap^q^* 


the    sal  -  va    -    tion    of     God.        .-.>.     . 

LJ_JC  ^-JC  Ii 


I 


|i 


AM 


r  r 


(17) 


PRAISE. 


6 


Sanctum* 


OBGAN." 


Gt.  St.  I)iap.  Sw.  soft  Eeed.  , 

..j    .p       ^j-S-J-^j^. 


IS  Oft. 


r-  "?" 

Sw.  £o  Ped  coup. 


^ 


cr«r.J. 


EEEE 


Ho 

P  1 


ly, 


Ho 


'>'. 

-J- 


S 


^J 


Su 


Gt. 


at.        sw 
J         ,** 


I 


f  £ 

J- 


Lord      God 

dim.      An 


of  hosts, 


=§ 


Lord  God  of    hosts. 

*" 


^  __  ^  i 

Lord  .    .     God        of  hosts, 


*  From  an  Anglican  Service  in  B0. 
(  W). 


Anthem  No.  6.] 


PRAISE. 


earth.  ..    are    full    of     Thy      glo       -       ry,  heav'nand  earth^ 

—  N     Pj  -  J —  • -* p *— * 


heav'n 


and  earth                      are                          full 

heav'n  and  earth .    .    are    lull    of    Thy          glo 

9  i  if" —  N  J"3-           J         !               I 

r    '~      -J       -•      •^-JL-      _j»i — 4 r«L 


heav'n  and 

St.  Diap.  Solo. 


earth 


full 


PRAISE. 

full       of     Thy       glo      - 


[Anthem  No.  6. 


Glo-ry     be  .   .    to  Thee,       0       Lord 


°f  Thy        glo 

of    Thy 


High,      to      Thee,     0     Lord 
dim. 


most  High, 


Thee,     to       Thee,      0    Lord  most          High,      0 

J~         dir~  i     .      r=  ,=-  i  , ' 

^Jz*±ri=J=£=- 


Lord  most 


FttZ/  fiw. 


•r- 


m 


(20) 


PRAISE. 


unto  HMm. 


Jude,  24,  25. 

Andante  con  moto.  J  =  112. 


E.  DAVIDSON  PALMER. 


ORGAN. 


VOICES  AND  ORGAN. 


2- 


8>  'r  rV  i 


f 


*— I— S 


Now  un  -  to     Him     that  is      a  -  ble     to    keep  you  from  fall  -  ing, 

J&-A-JL^L. 


and    to    pre  - 


=1 — r 


ENi  rr^  —  i    i    -i  i  J=JR 

N      N      |           | 

-    sent      you    fault    -    less       be  -  fore      the  presence  of     His     glo      •      ry, 

l~s              1                 1             1                                                                                  **       ** 

PiS        1                             1           1 

\  III 

i      r>    x 

and    to    pre  -  sent    you    fau 
cres.                        1 

-€-  -i  J-    —       i 

/gy  jf  —  F  F  p  —  ,  —  ,s>  «  —  -  —  e 

^  t=p  1  1—  |  
It  -  less  be  -  fore 

J'  ,  J  |J  J 

the    presence  of    His     glo 

1  u_Li— 

'  '  c  c  r  r  I"  p^-l 

r     c  -f  f  f  r    r   r 

ry,  now  un  -  to    Him     that  is       a  -  ble    to    keep  you  from  fall  -  ing, 


1 


PBAISE. 


[Anthem  No.  7. 


am 


S==PT 


f 


and    to    pre  -  sent    you  fault-less  be  -  fore     the   presence  of  His  glo  -    ry  with  ex 


&M 


J-    &-      J     J !     J      J       J     J  J  J     J      J 

—  i  y 


J       |     J     J  .  J       J 

"  I  r    r    »  I  ^=5 


PecZ.  ' 


1* 


SEE 


*          1  1  ^,  1       1 

•      ceed  •  ing     joy. 


To    the 


tf £ 


f 


on  -  ly  wise      God      our     Sa    -    viour,    to  the    on  -  ly  wise      God     our     Sa 

r 


j  j  j 


— 


r  r  r 


•  b  i    r '  i — r^r 

-  viour,     be     glo  -  ry    and     ina-jes-ty,     do  -  min  -ion  and  power,  both  now    and 

-^      fl       -^     ^     ^      -£'    J*J       -J-      -^        J      J        J 


^fli 


be     glo     -     ry  and    ma-jes-ty,  and  power, 


1 1 J  •'  -i  i  j  i  i 


J    4    <  4 


-J 


PecZ. 


(  22) 


Anthem  No.  7.] 


PRAISE. 


Sfcfc*: 


«r 


r 


ev  -  er, 

J       J 


both  now     and     ev  -  er, 

J  J        J 


SE 


* 


f.  Sic. 


Gt. 


is,     /    j  j  j   ji  jfci 

1    I    J        J       J 

,      1       rttf 

H  =pr 

P  -r  T  r  r  '£•-££ 

be     glo  -  ry    and    maj-es-ty, 

r    r    r  r 

do  -  min  -  ion    an 

J.      W.       J         1 

:zdQ 
i      r 

I  power,  both 
dim. 

j    -J 

1          I 
now    and 

x   +i 

be      glo     -     ry 

and    maj-es-ty,   an 

J        J       J 

1  power, 

( 

^=ft 

^    ^J    *     *     *      JTlj 

^|=P=^gL,                          |    f=g^ 

1   §      -*-i 
dim. 

1   *»<    [ 

_i  1  —  L 

-j  —  -j  —  t 

Fed. 


men, 


men, 


i •— r 


(23) 


PRAISE. 


8 


Psalm  xxiv.  7—10. 


Xift  up  $our  Ibeafcs. 


AND 

ORGAN. 


Allegro  moderate.  4  -  1  20. 


m 


[.  ERNEST  NICHOL. 


-FT?  <  ^^ 

Lift     up  your  heads,    0  ye  gates;    and    be      ye    lift    up,    ye     e^  -  Tr 

/J     •     h       fc     I           !  J  |           N 

__-«».       .«,..    .»-  -gl        .«;.  .JL  _JL.        .J. 


last  -   ing     doors ;  and   the  King      of       glo  -    ry       shall     come      in,        and  the 

:J-  J  N  h  !  !  T~  I 


the    King    of      glo  -  ry      shall     come        in.        Who     is    the  King    of 

j      J     J~2  -J-    J,^  BASS- 


glo       -      ry?  The      Lord       strong  and  might  -  y,  the    Lord    might  -  y     in 


fe     I     ,      1  _  i 


rail 


bat-    tie. 

-i 


Lift     up  your  heads,    0        ye    gates,      lift       up      your    heads, 


(24) 


Anthem  No.  8.] 
a  tempo. 


PEAISE. 


c-     i      5-    f    ^    £  *f  -f 

lift       up  your  heads,  0          ye  gates ;  and      be        ye     lift    up,     ye      ev  -  er 

a  tempo. 

J    J    '  ~ 


1 £• 


t— F 


N       N 


r    d  t    f  i 

-  last-ing  doors  ;  and  the  King  of     glo  -  ry    shall  come    in,    and  the    King,  .     .    the 


^_^  —  J^L^  —  *  F  gl  —  33  —  —  F  h  

"ii       i     r     -r      -£- 

—  Wf 

King  of  .  .  glo  -  ry     shall     come       in.         Who   is  the  King    of        glo     - 

ry?The 

\         \                                              TENOB.               (         |          \  "~p 

->,     i         i—  i 

: 

w*=* 


Lord        of 

1 1 


hosts, 


He       is     the  King      of         glo 

fJ-   <£  ^  J  ^    ^ 


ry,      of 


t&t 


^ 


1 r 


glo 


ry. 


r 

of 

J- 


rail. 


glo 
rail. 


ry. 


(  '25  ) 


PRAISE. 


9  /IBs  sona  sbalt  be  of 

Psalm  ci.  1—3. 

^  Moderate*. 

• 

VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 


JEREMIAH  CLARKE. 


r    r"T    r  T    r   r  >  fl^g  i      . 

My     song  shall     be       of     mer  -  cy    and   judgment :  uii  -  to    Thee,     0 


Lord,      un  -  to    Thee  will      I         sing,         uii  -  to    Thee,       O      Lord,      un  -  to 

.    ^-;        J: 


Thee    will        I         sing. 
^       J J- 


i      • 

let       me     have        uii 


i 

der    - 


^ 


7—7- — r  -r  -r-  ^r- 

stand  -  ing        in      the     way,         the        way          of          god 

J:  j?  j.     ±    j. 


li    -    ness. 


I 
let      me    have        un 


ni        U     ^      i 

der  -  stand  -  ing       in     the    way,        the 

J-     -i 


(  26) 


Anthem  No.  9.] 


PBAISE. 


m^ 


r 

un 


T      r'        r     r     r    jr 

to         me  ?  when    wilt    Thou     come 

-J-       J.      ""i!      *       J J^ 


un     -     to          me 


VEBSE. 


"f" 

-fc-  -j  —  J    .  J  —  J  —  J    1  J  —  J  —  J    1  J  —  -j  j  —  j 

^ 

r"1  ft.  —  J  —  ft  ft  ft  1  —  ft  *  *  —  J  —  j*  m  Ji_  —  1 
i          1111(1          l  -  —  T        i 

I         will       walk       in        my      house    with        a            per        -        feet 

Jj      JJJ      j     J     *     •*L'~^-    J  _ 

—  j  p  |j»  «  —  *»  —                      •              i  a§  »  o  

- 

«  —  ;  1  ,  1 

r    i 

L-U=^.:^    .  .  "i        1 

PULL. 


ill  III  lit 

heart,      I        will       walk       in        my      house     with        a 
J        f\  I 


per 
J- 


I 
feet 


^=F 


dim. 


;•&" 


heart,       will      walk       iu        my      house        ^        a 


1 
per 


c=2  • 


J          J 


feet       heart. 

_^L 


PBAI8E. 


10  .  ®  praise  tbe  3lort>,  all  pe  Nations. 

Psalm  cxvii.  Earl  of  WILTON. 

^    With  spirit.  (      i         i         I  i l-^  , 


VOICES 

AND 

OKGAtf. 


0  praise  the  Lord, 

M.    A. 


0  praise  the    Lord, 

^  ^1 


all    ye         na-tions 


3= 


-I 1 &- 


^=Fa!    i    £ 


praise  Him,  all  ye    peo  -  pie,  praise  Him,  all    ye    peo  -  pie,         praise  Him,    0 

i=3E==x-^ — ^ f     ,~     ~ — "    ~  ,  J     . J r     .  J— 4- 

:  '-*-:(•-£ 


^       ^     r  ~      ~      ~     ~   I  *     '*    , r     I   ' 


" 


- 


^-ihd- 


^ 


i   r    i  ^u 

praise  Him,  all.,   ye     peo  -  pie,        praise  Him,  0      praise  Him,  all  ..  ye      peo-  pie. 

j  ,  j  j  ,.  ,  j  4  -L^J  j.-v 


!_~ -  ^^  •    *^7j~~^          T_"ZJ1 
-F— f5' 
iH          '  <• — ig-° 


Slower 


gy:  i  1 1 , s  ;  .;  i :  ' 


m 


triii, 

For  His  mer  -  ci  -  ful   kind-ness    is      ev    -     er          more      and    more  to 

J.      J"   J      J      J        I      J^  !       i  !         I     -J    ^ 


*- 


ward    us :    and  the      truth,      the    truth      of      the      Lord        en  -   dur  -    eth  for 

cres. 

J        J          I*    J*     J^J        !          !          ! i  I 


(  28 


Anthem  No.  10. 


PRAISE. 


ev  -   er,      en  -    dur  -    eth    for       ev  -  er :  His     mer    -  ci  -  ful    kind  -  ness      is 

dim.  w  I 

-*  *  m/ 


and  the  truth    of       the 


more       and       more        to  -  ward     us, 


Lord 


en  -  dur  -  eth,     en      -     dur  -  eth    for       ev   -  er, 


and  the  truth    of    the       Lord 


J. 


en  -   dur  -  eth,   the 

^    v  j  j 


and  the  truth   of      the    Lord,  the 


Sl&iver. 


Kfl— #-m         m         » -\-tezi 


,    ,    ,    ,  =**i— r-r'-rf 

truth    of    the        Lo,rd      en  -   dur  -  eth,     en  -  dur  -  eth     for       ev 

-j       i~_i       ii  ii       -•-      k— j          ' 


4— JL 


er. 

A. 


truth    of     the     Lord         en  -    dur 
With  spirit. 


eth    for       ev 


(29) 


PRAISE. 


[Anthem  No.  10. 


>    u     r     r 

na  -  tions :  praise  Him,      all      ye      peo  -  pie, 

A     A.     r       ^      .*      J   J     J      J 


praise    Him,      all     ye 


m\  M  m-  Is  1— 

J         J           1             """" 

—  _  *  —  .  flf  L  ..  ,    «  -;  

~~^  >       1             J^^  I          -j 

£b  —  g  £  —  _j:  —  1_ 
55  i  i 

peo   -    pie,                 i 

**+-  £j~T 

"F=  r    r  '  F- 

>raise    Him,      0            prais 

->     f   f  i  ? 

—  ^—  1  —  *  m  ^~  —  r 

e  .    .    Him,          all    .     .     ye 
J            J          J 

[•          '            '        1      ' 

r  i  r~^^  f—  i 

^ 


^        J 


£E 


i       i 

peo    -    pie, 

_J J_ 


praise  Him,      0  praise  . 

r     i  -y-      -jf-    ,    -^-;     - 


X 

.    Him,         all    .     .     ye 


r 


rn-t 

jfl       __£__]                                          1           hi 

|  1  1  1      ^.  a/  j(  1  —  1  J-;  J  jl  1 

&—  ; 

r 

^f  £—  P- 

H*  —  c  r  '  r  —  e-f- 

peo  -  pie,         praise    the  Lord,  praise    the  Lord,  praise    the  Lord,  praise    the  Lord, 

JJ     J^  J  '  J-    •*  t     J     j^  J     -----  ^ 

r 

'  r'   g  !  ' 

J   I   J     J        /I   ^j^l-JT 


praise       the  Lord,  praise      the  Lord,     0      praise      the    Lord. 

tj;     jp  ^     j.     J  J.ri*'  4     A.    J*      i. 


f  r 

A     -     men. 


F  nr   f  el 


(30) 


11 

Psalm  cxvii. 


PBAI3E. 

©  praise  tfee  Xorfc,  all  ^e  Nations* 

LOWELL  MASON. 


VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 


g  4  r  r  r  '   '  '    <"  r  r  '  r  r  r  ' 

r  T-    .' 

'  |*  i  '- 

O  praise  the  Lord,    all     ye   nations,     0  praise  the  Lord,   all      ye    nations: 


I       ' 


rri     rr     *r  us  '       i     \     \     r  i      <r  r  r 

praise  Him,  praise  Him,  all.  .    ye     peo-ple,  praise  Him.praise  Him.all ..    ye  peo-ple. 


1 


J     J     J 


For    His  mer  -ci  -  ful  kindness  is  great  toward  us,      His  mer  -ci  -  ful  kindness  is 
mf  ores. 

J      J    .   J      J      j  ,    J J       J         J   .   J      J      J       J      J      J 


I  111 


m 


r  r 


r     r    r      &  *  '     i     r   ~ r      r    r   r    *    f    r~^ 

great  toward  us  :      and  the  truth  of      the      Lord     en  -  dur-  eth    for      ev  -  er,    the 


J 


J,  J    J 


; : '  cr  EJ"  " |EE 


— i — i — r 

1  •     i    i          i  ' 

truth  of   the   Lord      en  -  dur-eth  for    ev  -  er.  Praise       ye          the 

J  .  J     J  J  .  J    J 


Lord. 


(31) 


PKAISE. 


©  sing  unto  tbe  Xor&  witb  n>anft00frin& 

Ps.  cxlvii.  7—9. 

^         Allegro.  z}  =  9Q. 


OBOAN. 


FERRIS  TOZER. 


0     sing     nn-to    the    Lord  with  thanks  . 


giv 


/ 


sing  with  thanks  - 
"Hf, 


smg    un-to   the  Lord,  sing    un.to  the  Lord> 


sing 


(By  permission  of  Messrs.  Patey  and  Willis.) 
(Copyright  for  United  States,  property  of  A.  P.  Schmidt,  Boston  USA) 

(32  ) 


Anthem  No.  12.] 

-    giv    -    ing,         sing  withthanks^ giv   •   ing. 


PRAISE. 


with  thanks      -        -      giv    -    ing,  Q      •         uu_  to  the  Lord  with  thanks  • 

sing  with  thanks  -  giv  -  ing,  thanks^ giv    -    mg, 


i — r 

•with  thanks      -        -       giv    -    ing,  0     sing  im  -  to    the  Lord  with  thanks  • 

I 


i      M    J 


fr^=£ 


giv      -      -     ing, 


=Fr=^  -H-Mtrrcjr  P~ 

0   sing  uu-to  the    Lord  with  thanks-  giv    -      -     ing  : 


-.-— — r- 


-    giv -ing,  with  thauksgiv-ing,  sing  un -to  the    Lord  with  thanks- giv    -    -    ing:        sing 

4— r— 4- 


rail. 


,  a  tempo. 


sing    prais    -    es 


sing   prais    -    es    up    -   on 


prais    -    es, 


I 


m/  a  tempo. 


(33  ) 


PRAISE. 


[Anthem  No.  12. 


P 


<•  r   ' r 

harp  un  -  to  our  God,  sing  prais    -    es    up  -  on 


the         harp  un  -  to  our 

i       i       i 


God, 


sing      prais 


es    up  -  on      the    harp, 

A    A     .^.      .^L  i 


!        I 
sing  prais  -  es    up 


r  r  r '  r 

on    the  harp  un  -  to 


our          God  ;  Who    cov  -  'reth  the  heaven,    the 


£V 


Anthem  No.  12.] 


PEAISE. 


P 


heaven  with    clouds,  and  pre-  par  -  eth,  pre-  par  -  eth       rain      for  the  earth  :        and 

g)      ..I         J      .-y_T»-  -£g-    "*""-    -_  h/s>    ""' —    T * 


M     *r  ri 


is? 


r    ^j    r  j^j 


I 


P  -urn — P — -j     P 


-3S 


tf*-      ^ 


I 


i      !        I- 


^N=jg 


I  I 


maketh  grass  to     grow,     to  grow  up- on  the  mountains, and  herb    for  the  use, 


the 

V- 


IH 


^si 


f  (     Y   ~    '    '  T    ~  " 

use      of        men;    Who  giv  •  eth   foil  •  der    un  -  to  the  cat- tie:  and  feecleth  the  young 


^•p*   -s- 


PRAISE. 


[Anthem  No.  12. 


veiis  that   call      up    -    on     Him,  and  feed-  etli  the  young  ra     -     vens  that 


J- 


=5pE 
o 


call      up    -   on     Him. 

t        J       hJ       J. 


sing  un-to  the  Lord  with  thanks-giv 

i        Nil        i         N  i         \" 


A 


sing  un-to  the  Lord, 

J-  JJ-  -J-  A 


m 


j  j-  ^ 


i        N    i 

i  i  I  s 


(  36) 
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PRAISE. 


sing  with  thanks-  giv    -    ing,         sing  with  thanks  - 


R 


u_T          i 

sing  un-to  the   Lord, 

J*    I       I          I 


sing 


with  thanks 

sing  with  thanks  -  giv  -  ing,  thanks 


=3 


I 


sing 


with 


thanks 


J  J 


*«M 


m/ 


j.  jv  -* 


J.    J. 


=±4 


j=± 


~l 1 1 — M— 

giv    -    ing,  O     sing    un-to  the  Lord  with  thanks  -  gi 

4!-    J.    -N 


rF" 


•^ j 


0 


giv    -    ing,  0    sing  uu  -  to  the  Lord  with  thanks  -  giv  -  ing,  with  thanks  -  giv-ing, 

J  I  ! 


4 


m 


sing  un-to  the     Lord  with  thanks  -  giv 

)  N         I  4  I  I  ^- 


ing. 


(  87). 


PEAISE 


13 


praise  tfoe  Xorfc,  ©  nt£  soul* 


Psalm  ciii.  1,  4. 

Moderate.  J  =  12G. 


W.  SMALLWOOD. 


OEGAN.< 


r; .  J  j  -\ .  p  i   i 

•i .  ^  i  *  *  *i  I  *  , 


J    J       J     i   J   _n  i    !   J    J   J    J 


I     i 


VOICES  AND  ORGAN. 


fc,  J    J     1 1   PI    I 


rrrr    gr  r  .•rr 

Praise  the  Lord, 0  my  soul,  praise  the  Lord,  0  my   soul,  and  all  that  is  with- 

' 


^^t^t^^   J    |        ^        ft    !    = 


r   r   c  5  rr   r    t  *  r  r  r  f-      *  •       u  i* 

in    me  praise  His  ho  -  ly  Name,  praise  the  Lord.O  my  soul,  praise  the    Lord,     0  my 


J 


fe3 


soul :  and  all  that  is  with-  in     me  praise  His  ho  -  ly  Name.  Who  saveth  thy      life,   thy 
J-~J     I     J*.     *J       J J       J       J*   Jj         I     J  w/l       '     J       "" 


r  qr  i  g  •  F  r  r  i 
i  *  &  \  i 

i-Cgr  iif^  r  LU  r  u  i  —j—  P 

^      0                             Jlfan. 

r'r  r  r 'g'  cr  r  'r  r^r'igj^ 


^^ 


^>j    i    7>  r 

life  from  de-struction  :  and  crowneth  thee  with  mer-cy  and     lov      -     iug-kindness,  who 


i  '  r      r 


(By  permission  of  Patey  and  Willis.) 
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PRAISE. 


r-rr~-p-tfT 


-eththy      life,    thy   life  from  destruction:  andcrowneththeemthmer-ey  and 

II  I  1  !  N          N      I  m     I    *t 


I     I     I 

lov     '      ing-kindness.  Praise  the  Lord,  0  my  soul,  praise  the  Lord,  0  my      soul,  and 

j_J 


all   thatiswith-in     me  praise  His  ho -ly  Name,  praise  the  Lord,  0  my  soul,  praise  tt 

i     i      i      ^. 


Lord      Omy   soul :  and  all  that  is  with  -  iu    me  praise  His  ho  -  ly  Name.   1 

h-S1         J'  J-    J 


Adagio. 


*  s»*» 


lu  -jah,  A 


,    Hal-le  -lu-jah,  A      -      men,    A 


(39) 


PBAI8E 

14 

Zeph.  iii.  14,  15. 


fcausfeter  of  Zion. 


H.  ELLIOT  BUTTON. 


-'          Allegro. 

,                  i 

AND 

ORGAN. 

Sing, 

sing,       0 

~rf  —  *~ 

"r   ^    r- 

daugh  -  ter       of 

I          i          i 

•e-       4       J 
—  p  j  

Zi    -   on  ;             shout, 

—  —  _^  JE:  _ 

f       r 

r           i 

—  F  p  P  1  f=  — 

l^^r-J  J     i     J  n  f  ,  1  f—  |  1  1  n 

cT" 

r     r 

b*j  L*  1                J    1  ,.      «        -    I 

shout,      0         Is     -     ra     -     el  ;                 sing,                 sing,        0       daugh-  ter       of 

J          J         J.         J.         ^                     J                      J           J         J.        J         J 

•"•N       f       r 

f         r 

-P- 

f       r 

be    glad    and  re  - 


p£-h    -,  -r  n 

,  j  .  1  1  rj  Jjj 

^}       }               mf  , 

J.              N        l-r- 

<fo  'fr  j     gj  —  «!— 

^    r  r  r 

Zi  -  on  ;  be 

J       J      J 

r  Jr  ?  '  r-1  "r^ 

glad  and     re  -  joice      with    a] 

'  i**  ^  r  — 
1  .  .    the    heart,     be 

-1-—  F  —  B 

rre/  1  be 
glad    and  re  - 

1  i    i    r  i  r     i  '  ' 

T  be     glad, 

joice,        be    glad  and  re  -  joice      with     all  .   .  the      heart, 


+-T-J- 


glad  and  re  -  ioice,       be    glad  and  re  -  joice,         0    daughter,    .-     ,       ,  , 
joice,        be    glad  and  re  -  joice      with    all  .  .  the     heart, 


er     of  Je  - 


S 


-  joice,        be    glad,        re  -  joice 


-&-¥ 

'  ^       J 

u-^- 

i   J: 

-^  i 

rJ    .    J_i 

^ 

5    £  f 

E 

TV  

-"'                ~P~ 

f 

—  ^  —  s 

-  ru  -  sa-lei 

n,    be 

glad, 

. 

1 
re 

•    Jo 

Lo 

e 

. 

with 

N         ^ 
^  '      g    f 

4fr' 

,  F=  1 

^_ 

1 

^f               ^ 

- 

"V                / 

1 

^ 

F  4 

rM    ' 

. 

_* 

L    ^ 

1  r  j        "1        J    [ 

^ 

rr-  

Cd 

—  ^  —  b<9 

j. 

—  7^3  f5  

—  F- 

\ 

^        J       J-J 
J                  J 

By  permission  of  Messrs.  Patey  and  Willis. 
Copyright  for  U.S.A..  the  property  of  A.  P.  Schmidt,  Boston. 
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PRAISE. 


~Q  1                              |  —J     J        J          !  —  1        i 

^     r       r    f        it      TV^I     i     i*-    p" 

all         the    heart,      0    daugh  -  ter  .  .       of    Je    -  ru 

-p:     -p- 

sa      -      lem. 
.J.        .    ^J.      H^ 

0    daugh  -  ter      of 

Vl/ 

Sk^t>g 

^"pi  '  ;'r  '  r1^  ^  *  *^H 

^3 

_  ^L  £K  H-b-t^ 

k                               ••     -T-H  —  ' 

-^  — 

Vi/ 

*  VEKSE.  Andante  moderate. 
^ «— , — I U, — I—. 


r  •  -J-^r  f  • 


The  Lord    is       in  .   .  the  midst  of  thee,  .  .    thou  shalt  not  see    e  -  vil  a  -  ny 


1      i       i 


i-      * 
thou  shalt  not  see 


,.  l       I       I       I 

m°re,  .  .  the     Lord    is         in   .    .   the  midst  of  thee,  thou  shalt  not  see 

J         ' 


e    -    vil,  thou  shalt  not  see 


i     r 

e    -    vil,     thou  shalt  not    see  e    -    vil,      thou  shalt  not    see       e    -    vii 


*  If  possible,  this  Movement  should  be  sung  unaccompanied. 
B  f  2  (   41   ) 


PRAISE 


[Anthem  No.  14. 


-    ny    more, 
'—^   I    « 


the         Lord,    . 


r    -* — -r     r 

the          Lord,  .    .          the 


m 


-s           PULL,    TemP°  lmo-  (AUegt 

•o). 

1  i  1  1  — 

i   i     i 

hJ     H    '=? 

Sing,              I 

liag,        0 

7  r  r 

daugh-ter      of 

Lf-f- 

Zi  -   on  ; 

i        &    i 

shout,            shout,       O 

fij 

i           i 

i         i           i       •  i 

•^                   J          *- 

^0                     '* 

1  r    r    r  1 

-1  1  — 

•  >       ••-,   •  E!Z        t~  r 

r 


1         I 


pn...b    ...     j     ..     ...   ,    .        r.   Lf       -      -,        | 

1  1  r—  |  

J.     •' 

J  —  -*— 

™     \*     \     ^          r          i       r 

r  r   r  T 

V  —  *  ' 

Is     -     ra     -    el  ;                 sing,                sing,        0     daugh  -  ter      of       Zi  -   on  ;    be 

-J-       -J-      H               «>'               -)        J      -J-     ^1      J       J     J     J 

6i^=  —  j^  ^  m      -                                                                                                                                             —  •       --  —  — 

U.          p         f 

1 

1*-                 f          {* 

r     i     1 

-e- 

be     glad    and  re  -  joice,        be 


A      i                                                     I                   I          »                                  !  '      V   I              1 

4-mt-l        J.       f     | 

1              , 

*    \    i  i         i    i      r   r 

glad  and     re    -   joice    with     all  .  .     the    he 

be 
irt>     be     glad   and  re  - 

^-g-p 

glad    and  re 
joice,         be 

vnr^    Hr*1  i     fA  ^  \  r' 

O^t 

J.          J. 

3  *^ 

„  (_i  1  — 

_|  (_  — 

be     glad,  re  -  joice,        be 
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glad     and  re  -   ioice          with      all  .    .  the         heart, 
ik.     i  i  i  i — .  i- — .    i 


PRAISE. 


4-1      I 


I 


u*     u» 


-joice,  be     glad     and  re  -  joice,          0     dangh-ter,      Q     ^     h.ter      ofje 

glad     and  re  -  joice  with      all  .    .  the         heart, 


I  I 


glad,  re  -  joice         with       all          the        heart, 


-4    -4  J  .4  J 


L. 


,^1 


all  .  .    the     -  heart,     0    daugh   -  ter   . 


of     Je    -    ru       -      sa  lem. 

J-      J  !  i  I 


mm 


O     daugh  -   ter        of 

fls  B&-'  &- 

-F-        fZ          "f^        f 


(43) 


PRAISE. 


15  ®  praise  Got)  in  Ibis  boliness, 

Psalm  cl.     Allegro  moderato.  JOHN  WELDON. 


VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 


J    J.   J,J.   Jj-r^brj: 


0  praise  God  in  His  ho  -  liness,  praise  Him  in  the  fir-mament  of  His    power. 


^  J          J      -^    -J    J.     «JS  J          J  J          JV    J;     •Eg-,-*       J      ,       gU 

£rjj=:f  •  j*  |i    v-f  1 1     E^ez^F—^HT-r-^F^ 

^r-1- 


L- »     J  I   «r— J~ 

izzg— ir-i-r— T>— 


Praise  Him  in  His  no-ble  acts,  praise  Him  in  His  no-ble  acts,  praise  Him  ac -cord-ing  to  His 


^ 


/ 


~w~- w — w — — v — w —  — w — w — w^~ 

*   •  *     p 

ex    -    eel-lent  great-ness.  Praise  Him    in    the  sound  of    the       trum_ 
i         I      J  /  I        I        N 


pet, 


praise  Him  up  -  on     the    lute    and  harp.    Praise  Him  in  the  cym-bals  and    dan    -    ces, 
I         I         I        f  i       i 


I 
I         i     -p  i  •  i 


^'r^r  r 


ii        TT  _ 

praise  Him  up  -  on    the  strings  and  pipe.  Let    ev-'ry  thing  that  hath  breath,  praise         the 

.f<    i  ,    _J    J j    j    j  / 


&^^ 


praise  the 


er 


Lord,     Let      ev  -  'ry-thing  that  hath   breath,     praise    . 

tJ^'J-T-J- J*     J       .       J J        .         J J^^J— 


=T.  -^      -p-.- 

the    Lord.       A  -  men. 


praise      the  >!•/ 


1  6 

H. 


OBGAN.- 


PRAISE. 

Uen  tfoousanfc  times  ten  tbousanfc, 

i  H.ELLIOT  BUTTON. 

ir"Tx  j .  jTTT 


/ 


(}t.  (SW.  COUp.) 


r      i 

In  sparkling  rai-ment 


JUZ-^  _  ^-^  

—  M 

—  i  r 

T 
^ 

en  thousand  t 

m  a  —  i 

mes  ten 

j 

|     i    r 

thou  -  sand,  In 

J          I     J 

UU*     ft    *rl 
spark  -  ling 

^17  I 

-^T 

^ 

Lj±_  _,_  

rr^i^i 

^    ^  V 

H. 

—  • 

i         i 

J  T 

^      r~ 

23 

"•»•                  — 

—-^ 

pj_u  

I=P  —  r    * 

bright. 


1 


1    ,     J 


9^? 


rai-ment  bright,  The    ar  -  rnies   of     the    ransomed  saints  Throng  up     the  steeps  of 

sUsU-Lj  hJ  ^  -   *    J- 


. 


^ 


J    a1 


dth      \  •  

^f^ 

.           h     '. 

4_i 

—  |  r  T-T 

light  : 

—  r—  ' 
Tia 

fii 

4 

-£~\^ 

i-  ished,  all     ] 
i  -p-^|  

8  _ 
-J  - 

fii 

—  J—  P--I  ^—  ?  —  f- 

i  -  ished,  Their  fight  with  death  and 

^*+-^  5 

t 

, 

—  t  — 

—  1  1  —  v  —  i  1  —  i 

1        i 
—  i  —  "^  —  1  —  *-i  ^>  — 

\yj  Ir  m 

^ 

^ 

z:  *'  —  *  '  — 

*— 

J- 

f 

<        J     .   H-        ^H 

^bh    p      f.  =  

^r 

m^  1 

PRAISE. 


[Anthem  No.  16. 


sin  ;  Fling    o  -  pen  wide  the  gold  -en  gates,  And  let      the       vie  -  tors      in. 


rail. 


I          I 


III! 


I  I 


e*=f*=3Wr==?=  m 


rail. 


l.  \          I 


i    r   r    f  - 

SOPEANOS  IN  UNISON. 


E± 


What  rush  of  hal    -    le    -    lu   -    jahs 

Sw.  or  Ch.  4  <L*2ft. 


Fills       all  the  earth    and 


SVtefiragSl 
^=r^s=:^-t 


^ 


con  Fed. 


1 


-p-p-   r     ii         ^  i— =t= 

What    ring        ing  of          a          thou      -    sand  harps    Be 


& 


,a- 


^^ 


- 


5T^ 


-J-       J- 


S2Xt    ^ 


a  tempo. 


(46) 


Anthem  No.  16.] 


PRAISE. 


I  ! 


tion        And         all       its  tribes  were  made 


"i 

joy,  for    all     itsform-< 
dir 

he.     *L     *L     A       , 

g$FF=r  —  p—  j»  —  »  i  T 

r  r 

;r    woes  A 
n. 

i  J-  -J- 

r    f 

thou  -  san 

d 

-    fold          re    - 
J            J        . 

LJ      —•  zz^ndi 

paid  ! 
! 

F^       .•—  =B 

-9-  b     J    uJ        1        '   i     1 

— 

~!  1 

-r-     r-      r- 

|3H3S|S     J--J   J 

3=^ 

i  :  [_ 

.  !        1        1     -4—11 

p       p            PU.           ^ 

a 

_^ 

J      J 

1  —  <pi  '     J  «l  «J  —  D 

eZ-tw.  raiZ. 
! 
1-^  ^-=fl 

—  -id2__  Lp^  1         . 

-(S>- 

Slower. 


m 


!U*LJ! 


^Ei 


i     -f-  -5-  r  r    i  i    i    i    i     r 

O  then,  what  raptured  greet  -ings  On  Canaan's  hap-py        shore 
'  I  .    J.      ^J     J     ^        ^    JJ.     Jl    J.    -g"  baL     ^J. 


I 
What 


£EE 


SZower.      =  80. 


Unaccompanied  if  possibl 


(47 


PRAISE. 
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' 


IS  J       J          J      fej    — J 


i*   i    i«      (•      i*     i*1*-      F  h-     1   '    ~  •  W  '   *  • — mW 

\    \     r r   r  r    r    PHT  r    r        r    r    u^r  "i 

knit  -  ting  severed  friendships  upWhere  partings  are  no       more  !  Then  eyes  with  joy  shall 


J 


33 


i 


m 


^ 


j  I  i  _r  ~j^*up=FJT^' 

•^     '  K»-   «U- ««-  -»-    '-m-  '  h^^^ 


&  fr 

spar  -kle  That  brimmed  with  tears  of        late  ;       Or-phans  no  long-er     fa-  ther-less,  Nor 
|       J^l         '  N  cres- 


widows  de-  so   -  late. 

^_J_tJ-4J— k&r 
— i  "        i  -I 


I        |    .  J      .    N 

J — »-{   *,•&?- 


St^.  cres.  ed  accel.    \    ^  --  ^  \ 


Tempo  Imo. 


Bring  near  Thy  great  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Thou 


^ 


Tempo  Imo. 


jfriP^r-g-H 


^' 


*=?—*-** 


- 


-r 
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Lamb  for  sinners  slain  ; 

rk , ! l-i 1 


PRAISE. 


i  ,6 F — i» 9 — i  a»  n+ — ft — r 

I     (     i      |      r  T  i    '     "i     '     '      '      '        i*  i       I 

Lamb      for        sin-ners  slain  ;  Fill  up  the  roll  of  Thine  e-lect,  Then  take  Thy  power,  and 


. 


S 


3 


J        Nil 
^-    J  J    * 


r  T  T 


.  j 


Show  in  the  heavens  Thy  promised  sign  ;  Thou  Prince  and   Sa  -  viour,  come  ! 


T^5" 


5^ 


r 


i 

Ug- 


PRAISE. 

1  7                   'ftfoe  IRefceemefc  of  tbe  Xorfc, 

Isaiah  It  11.                                                                                                      J.  BENNETT. 
Allegro  moderate. 

I 

-9-   «  iiiJ  —  1  —  U  —  1—4 

^^^f^^=  =| 

BGAN.< 

W  *  J  *  *  '  ?=»=j^^= 

£»                       -^-,  . 

•  *    U-               r 

r* 

-r-'>  M-    ^^'     ^  jJ-T 
r  f  i  T    7  r  r  1    J    -^ 

V 

VOICES  AND  ORGAN.    . 
m/  !  ,  1  ^_]  1_ 

1  !  .     r    \   •  ^  -U 

cres. 
-^T-1  J     -l-l   J      J    qj-i-F 

tJ      1 

3  —  p^—  J-  -*  —  %  —  i—  $4  4^  —  i    .  •  -^  —  9  —  >-  •  r~~r~  r  r  b 

i    r    i    i    i    i     i     i     ^  i         i    i    i    i    i 

The    re-  deem  -ed    of    the   Lord  shall    re  -turn,   the    re-  deem-  ed    of    the 
crfeg. 

•    m/,        ,          1        |                                    |^|                                    III 
J       J  1      J      -J-    -»-    -J-    -J-     -<=2.       -J--     V   -<s»-       -•-    -J-     -*-    -*-    V    V- 

—  s 
_^ 

J        J.     J*      !          )         J          I 

Lord     shall     re  -  turn,     and       come      with 

-J-   y.  *N  -J   ^4=    -J-    -J 

sing  -  ing  un  -  to        Zi    -    on,   and 

P.  j^u  j.  j.  j 

iy 

f^  r   -7-  ^  p  —  r-1-^  f  r-fcf^-^r-fc 

come    with          sing    -    ing,    and    come      with         sing    -    ing,    and    come     with 
1           J             J       J        J        ||pJ          fJ            J-    <J       -J         J    - 

|  1  —  p  1  1  —  tq  1  1  —  i  •-      -r-     t 

^   r    u  r       rt  .1     F        r   r  r  r  r    r     r 

sing  -  ing  un  -  to        Zi      -        -      on  ;             and     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing     joy        shall 

«.  r1-  i^/  i  ^  H  —  ^   J  -'  s  -j-  -'•    ^_c 

|_  1  —  1  1  —  I  

(50) 


Anthem  No.  17.' 


PRAISE. 


r-rr^r  r  rr^r>-  J-  r 

be    up  -  on  their  head,    and     ev  -  er- last- ing    joy      shall    be     up- on  their  head: 
-J-    J         II         I       f  I       J     J       I       I         i  i         i 


Bather  slower. 

'-agj — ^*    l  i  J       i     J  I   J' 


i    u  u  i     i    i     i  **  *  —    i 

they  shall  ob-taiii   glad-  ness  and       joy,  they  shall  ob-  tain    glad-  ness  and 


=•         cres. 

g^^=f=^^F^ 

joy  ;  .  .      and       sor  -  row    and 

mourn-ing  shall        flee  .  . 
cres. 

rf  r>  1  f*= 

r  i  r 

a  -  way,  and 
J  «  PJ 

1  F  —  '  —  ,•  h  

-i  —  i  1  —  i  —  i  — 

End  ff.  —  L 

sor  -  row    and    mourn-  ing    shall     flee 


way, 


r*  .  ^  ^  . 


^ 


sor   -  row   and 


i^^E^EEgg 

-I 1; — ^=L 


mf 


rail. 


mourn-ing  shall   flee        a  -   way,  sor  -  row  and  mourning  shall   flee       a   -  way. 


(51) 


PRAISE. 


18 


ZTbine,  ©  Xotft,  is  tfoe  sreatness. 


1  Chron.  xxix.  11. 

Moderate.  ^-88 


J.  KENT. 


i  —  i  —  F-I- 

,—  ,  , 

VOICES 

i^-p  —  r  r_r  r  '  rtt  g  f  '  i8  r1    '  r  —  *=? 

AND 

Thine,     0        Lord,      0       Lord,  is     the  great-ness,            Thine,      0  .  . 

OBGAN. 

<=)            J       -»•<=)    -    J      -«-     J         J       J       J              J     -*- 

^g-T^i    r  !  '  ^  r 

LJ  1  1 

l_i  f.  L_J  1 

-£H>— 

—  -    -  =3=  i/JjP,      =q=T=q=  =^q 

I     i      i    F 

" 

P^P 

Lord,        0 

*'^U      J 

r   c-r   r  f  '    ?    r   ^    r 

Lord,    is   the  great-ness,       Thine,      O     Lord,      0 
i          i           i           i           i             i**  7*^  i               ill 

•     bJ        J    .     »        ^  ^^  "^r-^  -U 

r    c  r 

Lord,    is     the 
J-     J.       J" 

_  f   ,.E 

great-ness, 


and   the    power, 


r    r 

and    the      glo    -    ry, 
es.  ,      J.       J.         J. 


and    the 


^=^4 


^-i>    i      -T  J        "^J      i 

^-y—  -  .  1  r   r~f~ 
47     r-    z  r 

1   p.       .,    ^  1   r     r     f  1   p-    ?   ?     £=± 
T        U    I                            U     1^    i 

vie    -    to  -  ry,             and    the 

ma    -   jes  -  ty,                     the      vie  -  to  -  ry,    and 

„  ,  -i  *N  i     ^  = 

i  f  :    f  f  i    f  i  jtf  ^  f1  F 

1  f         J  1  P  P  1  1--   f            &-      '-.           ,)...! 

^s 

1  1  r  [. 

ma    -   jes   -    ty 

-      -i 


Thine,        0     Lord,  Thine,        0      Lord,       is      the 


i  r-r  r  i 


(52) 


Anthem  No.  18.] 


PRAISE. 


~i  i                 -                   r       f-         !*     J, 

LJ-J-J:  JL 

1  J    r     I 

ffV   r   ;•  g'r-  "^"^  !    ^  T  F    c-  ^ 

great  -  ness,   and    the  power,            is      the  great  -  ness,   and    the  power,     and    the 
Jr       -±       J*'      -£    uJ                -                 -                      N        *      «l           -N-     -^ 

X           g 

and    the 

1  .                    Ui                  >       g   1    (g          r         -+ 
power,          .         .       •  , 

I 


glo  -   ry,     and    the   vie  -  to-ry,     and    the   ma-  jes-ty,      the      ma-  jes-ty;     for 
CTes,  f  K        ^       ^        ^    i  i  ^        b    i 


£=£ 


~i                       i      !    J      J"~ 

-J    J    J 

j.        j       j 

ffi^-g  ^  1  j^    ^    P  1   ^^_    _^r     r     |*  I   f"     1   ^=.=^. 

all        that       is      in     the         heaven,       .       .       in     the    heaven 
for        all         that      is      in     the    heaven 

+~\                             r 

^  —  J  ^T 

—  1  _  

t/-j  N  1  r 

^-p2  H 

-^  f         |*  = 

Cj*  r    • 

i            ^      1 

earth        are     Thine  ;        Thine       is     the 

king  -  dom,            Thine        is     the 

/  J  _     J>   J 

-r  L-  i  ^  —  '  — 

r      i 

a  f—  r-4 

*^*V=t==r^ 

\^  i        i 

F^.     J/Ji 

i 

p^^j^zjzzi 

S1  —  £/  f     I 

*  ^      ^i*  i     *  —  ^"^  ^ 

r  —  P  —  i* 

i    i    r 

king-dom,    0  .    .       Lord,     and   Thou     art    ex    •     alt  -  ed       as 

Head    o  -  ver 

gpj    J 

g 

r^-f^ 

,  ^:  ^s  j 

J     ^    -^_ 

--- 

•** 

LJ  1  —  1  1 

I  —  1-  —  i  —  - 

t  :  „.._ 

Ebsri 

—  J- 

i                     | 

i      j         J     J    J    j 

_J.        , 

w—r 

-f^ 

'  i    *  r    " 

ipp  —  r  !  r  r  P 

-p:  —  J 

all 

,           as 

Head    o  -  ver      all, 

as          Head,      as     Head    o  -  ver 

all. 

r     J 

111-^- 

r-y—y^Tn-p1 

±       ^J      J         J       J       J 

=^=l 

Section  2* 

WORSHIP. 

1 9  Hs  tbe  bart  pantetb, 

Psalm  xlii.  1,  2. 

Andante,  ml  =  84. 


LOWELL  MASON. 


VOICES 

AND 
OKGAN. 


c:-- 


=11 


As  the  hart  panteth    af-ter  the      wa  -   ter  -  brooks,  as  the  hart  pant-eth 
"/!*  J*    J     J     J.     J     J     ,J    -U^J     J        J  _*    N       I     J-lJ" 


i 


soul      af-ter    Thee,    0    God,     so     pant-eth  my      soul      af-ter  Thee,     0    God. 
^    ^  dim.  mf  r**-s    N         dim. 


V    ^ 
a  tempo. 


^^-f^—\ 


r^i    i    r   i     i         r    r       ,    ,    -    ,     ^  ^   , 

My     soul  thirsteth,  my    soul  thirsteth,   thirsteth  for  God,  for  the  liv-  ing     God, 

J      i          i    J    J    si       s   ft     !  i 


mp\ 


*, 


^ 


i— 


m 


r~rr 


for  the  liv  -   ing       God 
cres. 


r 


J. 


when  shall  I   come,      when  shall  I  come  and  ap 

-D  i       i  i  cres- 

'-J     -«L  4JJ     -J-  II 


J.J      J     J- 


F — *• — f—  \- 
— 1 1— J 

D.C. 


I        | 


J    .iJ 


r|J       rj+l 

-r-^-^-p-^-x 


i     i    i     r        r   r  r   i     i    r    i    i    r 

pear  be -fore  God?    when  shall  I  'come,    when  shnll  I  come  and  ap-pear  be-fore  God? 


rfl  4..  g :  g- 


v)\        i 

/J      J       I  .    J 


i         i 
*      * 


I     I     !  .  J 


(54) 


20 


Come  unto 


Matt.  xi.  28. 

Andante. 


WOESHIP. 


G.  C.  T.  PARSONS. 


VOICES 

AND 
ORGAN. 


fc^^ 


i 

Come    11  n  -  to 
Come    nn 


P 


Me 


j 

— 


Come    un  -  to      Me, 
,-^v  »  dim. 


•>   i  v 


t 


-?~    — -  'ff^~       i*     n*n*'  »    * 

T^    r_r  ^      "    £  £  uJ 

ye  .  .     that          la  -    bourandare  hea 


N     N 


vy     la    -    den,  and    I  will  give  you 
^-,  ,  (dim.  i        ,  give,  and 

^    j^L  J.  -*-  W.  J.  j     i 


' 


rest,  will 


rail. 


FINE.  Piumoto. 


rest,  and  I  w-jj  gjye      vou      res^  rpa^e  -^y  vo^e  Up  _  on   ^ vou^  an(j     ieajf.n   of 

I  ...        i    rail.  m./  ^        ,        , ,    ~" 


m 


:,  '       '      '       r 

.     am         meek  .    .  and   low   -   ly    in    heart :     and  ye  shall  find 

j      j.,  c,^  j    hi^-     Li^J 


Me  ;  for    I  .  . 

rest,  and    ye 


f 


r  rriir'f 


r 


dim. 


rest,  and  ye    .     .    .  shall  find          Y&^          un  -  to    your    souls.    For   My     yoke  is 
rest,    .    .    and   ye  jt-w 

.  -^-^^J  J   j  j  -^T^  ^^7J-  -^     '    J     J.   /j    J.   j  jJ 


_ 


i  'ii  '    i     i 

ea  -  sy,  and  My  bur-den  light,  My    bur-den    is  .  ,    light,    fl  rail, 
ires.        i  III 

r)  4    «     J  g  T.4     ^ 


D.S. 


(55) 


WORSHIP. 


21  Sleepers,  wafee,  a  poice  is  calling* 


Mattli.  xxv.  1. 

a      Con  moto. 


MENDELSSOHN. 


VOICES. 


OKGAN. 


U     a^r 


Sleepers, wake,  a    voice  is      call 

/i    «!   -JU 


ing 


g 


Con  moto.  9  -  69. 


m/   Diaps.  8ft. 


i  ^i   r 


~r 


^ 


walls, 


1 \-& 1 — \-& — f--< — &  I  <--^          — 1— c 


Lf-1 — t 

It        is  the    watchman    on  the  walls,  the    walls,     . 


u      — \ 


d=^ 


mf  Diaps.  8  ft. 


eeds. 


Peel. 


4^      -    I-J=I 


Thou  ci  -  ty       of   Je   -    ru  -  sa    -    lem. 


For 


HJ     , 


PP 


I  I 


Anthem  No.  21.] 


WORSHIP. 


lo,  the  Bridegroom  comes  !  A-  rise,  and  take  your  lamps.  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  !  A-  wake !  His 


m 


t:3F 


rr 

VJuJ    ..  I  J 


cres. 
J    J         i          I 


i         1 


king-dom  is      at        hand. 


Go  forth,         go 


"~^*^*Zr 

/  Reeds. 


*   V*&~    f 


m 


Fed. 


forth    to  meet  your          Lord 


forth  to      meet    your  Lord,        go 
forth    to   meet    your  Lord,          go 

d- 


^M 


forth          to        meet  your     Lord.     '.       . 
ye       forth    to    meet  your  Lord. 

^J-  ^          _j J_        I      »_  , 


forth    to   meet     your  Lord, 


to 


I  ^ 

meet   your    Lord.      .     . 


mf  Diaps.  8ft.  f  Reeds. 

<2—b»J 


Reeds.       .  .  \        \    f 


(57  ) 


WORSHIP. 


22  Comfort  tbe  soul  of 

Psalm  Ixxxvi.  4. 

Andante.  J  =  72. 


servant* 


W.  CBOTCH. 


VOICES 

AND 
OBGAN. 


Ej 


Comfort,  0      Lord,    the     soul  of    Thy  servant :  for    un  -  to   Thee  do     I 

*V  .J-  J-  jryj.  ,     .    ,    j    ,     i      j  A  J.  j? 


com      •     fort,  0  . .  Lord, 


T=T    f        .-• 

lift    up    my        soul, 
J"^    I      J.        J- 


coin-fort,         0    Lord,    the      soul    of    Thy    ser  -  vaut 

i    j     r*!    i      j     i    j    j    _j j 


VERSE. 


J   «> 


m 


r    r    r 

for    uu  -  to    Thee    do      I      lift    up    my    soul.      Com  -    fort,    0      Lord,      the 

i    j   ja  j    j   j j_  .  i 


.  /j    i 


5f— r  r  r  fw'  * 


soul    of  Thy    ser  -  vant :  for    un  -  to  Thee  do      I   .    .      lift  up    my   soul,  do     I 
cres. 

• 

y-4- 


.- 


fe3 


,    f-  •£-  f-        i    r   i     i^r  -f-  -f^fw~\     f-  f*-   ' 

lift    up     my  soul.          Corn-fort,  O      Lord,  the      soul  of  Thy    ser- vant :  for  un  -  to 


-1        -1 


/      -- 


J    JiJ    J    J 


^ 


*f=9 


r 


Thee  do       I   .     .    lift    up    my   soul,   do      I       lift         up  my     .      .    soul. 


\  m^Aink] 

23 

1  Cor.  ii.  9. 


ORGAN. 


foatft  not  seen* 


WORSHIP. 


G.  C.  E.  RYLET. 


~Pr 

Kostenuio. 

lp 

t-  J         J       -I 

rd  —  J  1  —  ± 

i             i      i 

i  —  i  —  0  —  ^  1  — 

.    1      I     J    J  . 

BASS. 


ES 


~=^E£ 


Eye      hath     not    seen, 


nor       ear  .  .      heard, 


xy..    ,      1  f  «  

_^=~ 
^—  j   5£                   "i: 

iiei  -ther  have 

en  -  te 

red 

in    -  to    the  heart      < 

i    ,     i    J     -U-) 

)f         man,    ,~    ,  "T      AJj 

f        1       J       J 

f1 
1 

~| 

J 

"^    '             ' 

r_j  y  j  t'  j.  u 

^-?r^ 

-N                                                        1                 1 

VOICES  AND  OKGAN. 

hath  not    seen, 


r  r  r 

Eye   hath  not    seen, 

JLi    J    J      i 


r  r      -T- 

nor      ear  .  .      heard, 
J        J I 


.    the  things  which    God      ....        hath       pre  - 
nei  -  ther  have     en      -      tered 


1 


m/|      •  -p-      -F-       f^ 

nei  -  ther  have      en      -     tered 
nei  -  ther  have     en      -     tered 


in   -   to     the 
in  -   to     the 


-    pared  for    them  that  love 


Him, 


WOESHIP. 


[Anthem  No.  23. 


in    -     to         the         heart 


of 


g^l'b  r    ** 

1  1  !  1  ,  £  _  ZE 

D--          '       m 
F 

L^f~    -p- 

ij  ^r     r     r 

heart, 

the                      heart              of             man,       the     things    which 

heart, 

the                       heart                    of        man. 

_^  ^^  .  B  , 

i            -    --^^ 

the      things    which        God 


hath  .    .         pre 


~x^  ^\    cres.l  ^      T~ 

God hath  .  . 

the     things   which     God         hath  .  . 

* •! J J    .   -«L  crgs*^J. 


pre    -      par 
pre    •      par 


-    pared  for 

them  that 

love, 

that 

love     . 

Him, 

J       j 

| 

j 

r    r 

^ 

H1— 

JB..  . 
1 

-T-^- 

'?      r 

-       ed 

for 

them 

that 

love, 

that 

love    . 

Him, 

-       ed 

for 

them 

that 

love    . 

.     .       Him, 

A    „ 

M 

i 

J- 

i 

J.  J. 

J      J_  r 



: 

Eye         hath   not 


the  things  which  God 

^J      J        I       J    T      - 


hath       pre  -  pared 


^•-tft£- 


nor      ear .  .     heard, 


nei-ther  have 


^ 

*^         F    ^    ^    r          Ti 

for    them  that     love,                        tr 

gM    £      '    2  ^~^-  —  " 

at         love        .         .         .          Him. 

_  E  1  j  —  ,  1  1=  j  1  

1  \^f  f—1—^  H 

tered 


in  -    to      the         heart    .     . 
(  60  ) 


of         man. 


24 


SLorfc  is  gracious. 


Psalm  cxlv.  8,  9. 

^        Slowly. 


VOICES 

AND 

OBGAN. 


WORSHIP. 


A.  E.  GrRELL. 


cres. 


« 


r  r     r  r  r  '  >^'      '    '  r  ' 

The    Lord.,     is      gra-cious,  and  full      of  corn-pas  -  sion,  is     gra  -  cious,  and 


mp, 


s^±± 


*=ff=tei 


*=£ 


•rjj  J.J    Ju  u  J  J. 

s» »    r  i  *  •  »  m  *     i 


>,  j-rl    I   ^Zj| 


r '  r  r  pq^g 


slow    .     .      to  .  .    an-ger,  and  of 


?w 


~T 


i         i 


rrfc- 


full     of  com  -  pas     -      -    sion ;     slow      to    an  -  ger,      slow     to . .      an-ger,  and  of 

_J^J_a  ^      JH..     P J^J  J.  J     J  .  J. J    J    J  -^  JL. 

^—r-s-f-r-t r^      — -4-!g    1-^^^^4-S S  I  r    ~~ 


The  Lord 


good,  .  .    is 


great  .    . 
ores.   ^- —  , 


mer  -  cy,  of     great  mer  -   cy.  The  Lord  '    •    is    §ood'  '  •    is    ^°°d  ' 

The  Lord          is      good,  .  .     is 

A.  J      J^l       \ 


The  Lord    .  .     is    good,  .  .     is    good 


good          to      all : 


JT  r 

.     to    all:    .    . 
good          to     all : 


ESE? 


r 


f  f  -  i  "i1    riCf 


and  His  ten     -      der    mer-ciesare     o  -  ver  all  His,.,^i0r 


^— —- ' 
™ 


i — i — r 


works, 


o  -ver    all    .    .  His    works. 


0        f 

-j-rr- 

I    hi  i    !  i        ^           I    .  .        k  =-'    ""=1 

^^fl 

are  o-ver    all, 


,,        o-ver    all      His  works,  are  o- ver      all,  .  .          all    .    .  His  works. 

ver    an.  , . ^ 

i  i         i  aim.  ,  ^v 


are  o-ver    all,      o-ver    all      His  works,  are  o -ver    all.  .  His    works.    .     .    . 

(  61  ) 


WORSHIP. 


25          1bapp#  is  tbe  man  tbat  finfcetb  wisfcont. 


Proverbs  iii.  13—17. 

Moderate. 


ROWLAND  BRIANT. 

^~' 


VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 


5  r     7  r  u 

Hap-  py     is  the  man     that     find    -    eth    wis  -dom,audthe    man      that 
/j      ^        N  j^      j        j          j  j       j       j         N     fe        ^J    j 


Sfek 


t-FT'    r   '  r~-'E  '  ' ' 
&   i 


r    i     ^  i*  -p-     c'  ^    ^'  e  r  "r 

get-teth   nn-cler  -stand       -       ing.      For   the      mer-chandise     of         it          is 

J.   JJ>    j^j    A      J>.   J    Ji   J<1    j     J.    ... 


£^b  _j 

J^ 

^.'    JJ| 

J^  !        I 

—  ...  ^,,l.  . 

bet 

I  . 
-      ter 

^      r 

than             the 

r      r 

mer      -     chan 

-  disc  .  .        of 

sil 

I                   i 

r1            \ 

h'—f  r 

^T^ 


-^ 


.  ,    j       .  . 

-f-    c      i  r  r      r  r-_ 

ver,      and  the      gain  there  -  of  than  fine      . 

»        J^-  ,         "~~J 


gold. 


SOPEANO. 


She    is  more  pre-  cious  than     ru       •       Lies  ;         and        all  .  .    the    things  thou 


i   Cr  r 


/rr.  k.     -p 

l^t^— !- 


I  r          I 


(  62) 


Antnem  No.  25.] 


WORSHIP. 


S-H   J       i 

.,     . 



_  1__^ 

I    r     i 

->          ->, 

f^-       -'     '  J 

canst         cle  - 

/T.  b  h       J         ;J  1  — 

sir 

2,           and 

all  . 

1  

.     the 

^  — 

things 

thou 

-|  — 

canst          de    - 

1       J       Jj 

—  f       ~*  

£b£.k             K  ^H- 
tr             p- 

^ 

J 

«u 

1 

H 

—  •-  —  • 
p 

~f- 

L-T  r- 

If 

VJ 

J       J 

J 

j 

r-f  « 

=?= 

*3L 
|g                    F  

H 

ff  — 
1  

—  ^  

—  ^  — 

—  1  r 

EE  1  

-g~u 

--V  

—  rdh  

r  - 

sire       are 

J_J     J 

not        to 

J     J     J 

be  .  .    coin 

-  pare 

r-j- 

d     un-to 

her. 

I 

hr= 
i 

2 

H 

*f 

' 

•J  j  r 

•• 

-*  b^  V- 

iir^— 

1  1    .  ,  |  ,    .J... 

CL  i  —  ; 

Lr  r  r 

^-i.-—  ] 

VOICES  AND  OBGAN. 


J    ' 


' 


Crr 


roi  u   i    r    r   f  r    i 

She  is  more  precious  than  ru      -      bies,  more  precious. more  precious  than  ru 


she    is  more 


molto  cres. 


-i 


sfei 


•it- 


-iH 


1 1  F      I          T      i  li  I       I 

bies  •      and    all         the    things     thou   canst        de  -  sire         are        not  .  .      to 
molto  cres.     . 


WOKSHIP. 


[Anthem  No.  25. 


days     is      in     her      right  hand ; 


and    in    her    left  hand 


rich  -  es    and  hem 

=d— J    J  i  ts 


Hap  -  py     is     the 

yj      i     j*    & 


VOICES  AND  OBGAN. 


.1: 


u-  r  r  r   g  i,  r 

man      that      find  -    eth     wis-dom,  and  the    man     that   get-  teth     un-der-stand 

J    .  A J     J     J     J.  J  J^J-  J.    J    J-    J"  J1  ^  -; J. 


V     I 

ing.      For  the  merchandise  of      it         is       bet    -    ter      than      the        mer  -  chan 

W.       A 


Anthem  No.  25. 


WORSHIP. 


-M— V+ 


-rr— •  TT 


u  u  i        ii        ii  ^u-i     i  v_ 

disc       of      sil        -     ver,     and  the  gain    there  -  of  .  .  than     fine    .     .       gold. 


p 


-p-     p-    i  p-     r> >r    f-      - -r 

Her      ways      are      ways      of         plea        -         sant  -  ness    .     .        and 

^    I  I  |  J  A  J         J-         J  !  xrT  VJ  xJ 


Ii? 


^^^i 


all     her    paths   are       peace. 


a 


Mem. 


ct 


(  65) 


[Anthem  No.  25. 


r~r 

Her    ways    are        ways    of      plea  -  sant    -    ness, 
^J         J          I        4~,     J         _l          I 


~^—   =?=dE 


fcLfeUL^L. 


EEE 


and         all         her         paths 

)3J  ,   j i_^_ 


r      i 


f-T^ 


dim. 

!=£ 


rit. 


Piu  lento. 


26 

Psalm  cxxi . 


V> 


WOESHIP 


Moderate.  &  =  96. 


3  will  lift  up  mine 

J.  CLARKE-WHITFELD. 

-l-r-  I      M    J  .  J       J     !   .     Pi     i      . 


VOICES 
AND 

ORGAN. 


1    will    lift    up  mine  eyes  un-to    the    hills,  from  whence  com-eth  my 


\      i      i      i      r    «r    \          ill        ii         i      i     «r 

help,    I     will    lift    up  mine  eyes    un -to  the  hills,  from  wheuce  com  -  eth      my 

J.   J    J    ^   ,=)   j    J.   j   i  J     i      J  J_-J_  J_-r 


i 


-fl-l  J      ...  f" 

dn  r-rr 

I**!    1        -i  — 

--         1             -— 

•7 

1        r  r 

i  CJ  '     i    for  r    * 

r  -r  r  CT  r    r 

help,   My    help  com-eth 

e  -  ven  from  the    Lord,    my    help  cometh    e  -  ven  from  the 

i»M  « 

-J-     & 

j£_J  —  ;  

Lord,    who  hath  made  heaven  and      earth,    who  hath  made  heaven  and      earth. 


J,  J 


*BASS  SOLO. 
Andante. 


m 


The     Lord          Him  -  self       is    thy       keep  -  er,          the  Lord         Him  - 
Andante.  &  -  84. 


The  section  of  this  Anthem  from  *  to  *  can  be  omitted. 
(  67) 


WOESHIP. 


self       is  thy  keep  -  er ;       the    Lord  .  .  is  thy  de- fence 


up    -    on    thy  right 


==£ 


hand,       the    Lord      is    thy   de  -  fence  .  .     up-  on  thy        right.         hand; 


DUET.  SOPEANO. 
Tempo  Imo. 

"  ' 


so       that  the      sun  shall    not    smite  thee  by  . .       dav 

T.rr>r\  *  •  '    "      * 


ALTO. 


so       that  the      sun  shall    not    smite  thee   by".  .        dayT.  .  liei  .  ther  the 


oon       by      night,  so    that  the    sun  shall  not     smite  thee    by    day 


-I         I 


moon     by        night,  so    that  the    sun  shall    not    smite  thee    by    day 


Anthem  No.  26.] 


WORSHIP. 


nei  -  ther  the  moon        by        night,  nei  -  ther  the  moon       by     night. 


a-±a 


-          ^     .    d 

nei  -  ther  the  moon     by       night, 


nei  -  ther  the  moon       by 


:§:  -^    r     r    r  \--p-\r\\\ 

The  Lord  shall  pre-serve  thee  from    all      e   -   vil ;  yea,    it    is     He  that  shall 

|       J       |     ^:     -&-     A.    .JL      ^         |        _|      J      |      J       J     J 


-.fc 


i         i     -r- 


VEESE. 


¥ 


keep  thy    .soul.    The  Lord  shall  pre-serve  thy    go  -  ing    out,   thy    go  -  ing     out  and 

J       M*-   J-         J     J     J    J     ^'     J      J     ^      ^J     A      ^     J        !        ! 


~pl$ 

FULL. 

^                 111! 

1    • 

tr  —  #F- 

com- 

»»|jM= 

ing     in,      from  this  time  forth,    for 

ev  -  er  -  more.  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee 

-^-    J     J   -^J     J     d-J   ^:  "^" 

Hal  -  le    -    lu 


i     i       I     r     I     r  I     i       i     i  i         ii        '      '     i      I 

from  all      e  -  vil ;  yea,  it  is     He  that  shall  keep  thy    soul  from   this  time  forth  for 

a-^-a^-  ^    i    J  J  J   j    j   j   j    r*  -  J-  J-  -^  ^  ^-  -^ 


soul. 


i     i      r    r  i     j        i     'i 

ev  -  er  -  more,  from   this  time  forth   for         ev  -  er  -  more.     A 


A   A  J. 


.    JL 


69  ) 


WORSHIP. 


27 


3n  /!&£  jfatber's  bouse, 


John  xiv.  2  ;  1  Cor.  ii.  9  ; 
Rev.  xxii.  5  ;  xxi.  23  ;  Hymn,  tr.  J.  M.  NEALE. 
Adagio, 


J.  VAHLEY  ROBEKTS. 


BASS. 


OKGAN." 


In      My  Fa-  ther's  house  are  ma  -  ny    man-sions.        I 


#     Adagio.  J  =  80.  [ 


I  r  r  r  r"E 


"^" 

1 


go  to       pre   -  pare 


place  for   .    .         you. 


if  r 


i  &:    F- 


.LargrTwifo. 


-'  »  u  SOPRANO  SOLO.                                          .              —  ==        : 

Eye        hath    not 

n  u  Larghetto. 

•  0  Siitfjt  1  :  

seen,                   nor 

—  J  —  — 

1                    =j=d 
heard,                  the 

ear 

,  —  J  «l  d  —  _*  — 

,  41  

P 

^'           m                           1                                             J         J         J         J           J-                 -         * 

,7 

i      i      1      i 

ii^ 

"r   r  ,  ,i  J-+- 

thin 

gs  which  God  hath  pre-  par'd  for  them  that       love     . 

_UJ  —  J  —  -j  .—  i  r—      _  ^  !  

Him. 

|      1      J—  j    [• 

J  3 

1_       r 

—  =  —  *i  —  • 

,    i 

i  —  *  —  ^  — 

>  — 

^  r  -T_J!L 

rr  j  ^  i. 

•s 

r   r  Jr 

1     T     1     T 

r  ? 

(Copyright,  1898,  by  Weekea  and  Co.) 

(  70  ) 


Anthem  No.  27.] 
„  ji  FULL. 


WORSHIP. 


Eye  hath  not    seeii,  .  .    nor    ear 

-^et 

PJ  j.  j   j.        j C 


.  heard,          thethiugswhichGodhathpre- 

l      J.  J  »      S 


±=t 


i     r    ^i    r 


m 


rr 


r 


SOPRANO  SOLO, 


Eye      hath  not  seen.  nor 


r  r  i    r       _-r^r 

par'd  for  them  that    love     .      .     .    Him. 


J 


I      -       f 


j  j 


J-Jr^- 


J 


-1 


-  J 


^ 


S 


^ 


ear     .     .  heard,  the  things  which  God  hath  prepar'd  for  them  that  love.  .     Him. 


^ 


> 


> 


+        * 


t  a?  ; 


rrrrt  r  r 


i*    ffS  '  ""  jTSf 
-*-f  f 


(71) 


WORSHIP. 


[Anthem  No.  27. 


' 


JiJ  3J   J 


_,      i  £    £ 

heard,'    the  things  which  God  hath  pre- 


Ped. 


SOPBANO   SOLO. 


f  J  ,.  1 


There  shall  be   no  night  there, 


par'd  for  them  that  love  . 

J  J  .      ^^ 


Him. 


they  need    no 

J 


^=* 


lb=b 


$*  **'  — 

Sit;.     ~ 


r  i   r  r 
Gf 

bJ  J   j 


m 


te 


Per?. 


there  shall  be    no  night  there  ;  .  . 
mf  i       I 


for  the 


can    -     die, 


nei-ther    light    of    the   sun ; 


ERE 


^*3 


mfGt. 

' 


Sw. 

uJ      J       I     J    id 


Afan. 


Pert. 


72  ) 


Anthem  No.  27.] 


WOKSHIP. 


Lord       God,  the     Lord      God       giv- eth    them    light,     and  the  Lamb        is    the 


^     .ttJ.  *  JjJ^«U 

I*P-          ^  Ihg-^ 


light  thereof,  the  Lamb       is    the    light  thereof. 

FULL. 


II  III  I 

The  Lord     God,  the  Lord  God,  the 


Lord                      God,  the  Lord 

the    Lord  ._       .     God, 

J-  ^  J 


God          giv 
the      Lord    giv 

I        '"N 

-9-       -*-      -+- 


eth  them 
eth  .  .      them 

,^J       I- 


WOESH1P. 


[Anthem  No.  27. 


light,     .        .      giv- eth     them     light, 


1? 


-hJ 1- 


light, 


£  Tvr  r  r  r  r  r  r-' 

giv     -    eth  them  light,  and    the  Lamb     is     the     light 
•J  J-    hJ     flJ  W       J     uJ          . J     &\^ 


if-       rt 


light, 


giv  -  eth  them        light, 


33: 


I 


,1: 


and  the  Lamb     is     the    light  there    -   of,        and   the  Lamb     is     the 

r  i — i — ^-i — i— i — i  "~u  i — u 


-      of,         the  light      . 

i        w/i 

1L       flj  k    J  ^ 


there   -   of,  . 

— — — — 

i        L   ! 


the .  .      light,  the 

fjTU  jH.^  •   J. 


^j|l  f :ag_      |;a§ 


^ 


j    .1 


light          there     -      of. 


1 


±=i 


dim. 


J L 


Anthem  No.  27.] 


WORSHIP. 


B-rt-i 


J 


rail. 


V  T  r 
J.J  j  J 


CHOBALE. 


ilAmte^.  — 

1              ~                 1 

=]          III         ^H: 

§^  r"1  r  g  r   ,'  ' 

0     sweet    and  bless  -  ed    cc 

>un  -    try,    The   home      of 

i    p  '  r"    r 

God's     e    -  lect!         0 

aftff   |  +=     -H       i   . 

^         J       J        J          J* 

*1=J          J           -*' 

I      1 

r  '  r  e= 

-f  [»    1    1               f    1 

(Unaccompanied,  if  possible.) 


sweet     and  bless  -  ed      coun    -    try,    That      ea    -  ger  hearts    ex    -  pect !        Je 


-T-T — r       -i      r  •  r  ~z~r — rn^"   ~T 

sus         in    mer  -  cy      bring        us,       To     that    dear    land     of      rest ;     Who 


m 


tet 


r=? 


art,  with  God    the     Fa    -     ther  And    Spi  -   rit,  ev  -  er     blest.         A  -   men. 
-4 J J J    ,      '^.  I | J    .    J jJ"   J     hJT  „    ^ 


WOBSHIP. 

28  Xet 

Psalm  xxxiii.  22. 

Andante. 


VOICES. 


merciful  fctn&ness* 


J.  BABNBY. 


OBGAN. 


ILL 


Andante.  ^-54. 


Sw. 


I       I       I 
mfGt. 

I     J 


be       up    -    on        us,  as    we  do    put  our  trust  in     Thee,  .    . 


i    \ 


kind   -   ness,  0    Lord,        be  ,,p  -  on       «,,  »    «•  »     « 


r  i 

we,  £ 

as     we  do    put  our    trust,    .*  .    do 

FiF^i-Mh^h^M^ilF-i^ 


kind-ness  be    up  -  on    .     .     .  us,     .    .     as     we    ...    do     put,  ...    do 


V:l/ 


«  -  1  -  p  —  1   g-r* 

r     r 

" 


_«  —  m. 


J    J 


J     -J-  . 


our    trust  in        Thee,    .     .            let  Thy  merci-ful  kind    -    ness 
I  i  ,       dim.          -pp,         "^  ' , 

i — i — i 1 — i — 


be 


I 


i^r  i    r    ftr  v     -r  r  '^i 

trust,  our     trust  in    Thee,  in      Thee,     let  Thy   merci-ful  kind    -    ness,  ^      T      , 
put    our   trust  in        Thee,     ...     let  Thy      kind  -       ness, 

n  F**  dim-  1^ 

,  •gf-W.Jj  uj     r;  ^'^  -^i— iw   j     -g- 

4— ^     tf^f ^i    ^>  , — ^e r.-g_ , — ^ — , — ^j ^ , 


I 


T-      ^ 


put    our    trust    in  Thee,  in      Thee,      let  Thy          kind    -    ness          be    .     . 

— , 1 r_J L- 


W 


! 

/J 


-i — r-M- 


i % — '\ 


By  permission  of  Boosey  and  Co. 
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Anthem  No.  28.] 


WORSHIP. 


on         us  like      as    we    do    put  our  trust,         put    our  trust  in 

J I    J-      J.   J        I 


g^ 


T-r 


i     r 


be    up  -  on         us 


like  .  .      as     we     do    put  our      trust    ...      in 

'  


up  -  on         us, 


as  We  do  put  our    trust  in 

I- 


Thee,    .    .          like    as    we  do   put  our    trust,    .  .  our  trust  in  Thee,  as^we  do 


our    trust    .    .     in      Thee,      Lord, .  . 
Thee,    .  .    as     we  do    put  our  trust,  our    trust       in  Thee,   .    .    as 


Thee,  as    we  do     put   .    .    .  our  trust, 


put    our  trust  in  Thee,  in     Thee 
dim. 


•\  ^ "\ 

we    do     trust  in   Thee, 


r    r    "[*"  r    i       i 

as    we    do  trust  in  Thee.      A  -   men,      A  -  men. 

I 


(  77  ) 


WORSHIP. 


, 

Psalm  ^' 


%ifce  as  tbe  bart 


Andante. 


V.  NOVELLO. 


VOICES 

ANI> 
OBOAN. 


]»^-f-  -JP-          -*-   £      £  '  i  \T 

Like  as  the     hart  de  -  sir-eth  the    water-brooks,  so  pant-  eth  my  soul  af-ter 
p  ,   J_  J       .^          J  J.  JJ  j,     fe  j       J.     J.   ^  W.    J. 

i>       -  -  ' 


k 


hart   de  -  sir  -  eth    the  wa-ter-brooks.  so  pant  -eth  my 


TEee       0   God     ^^e  as 

'      M/ 


iJ    ^    P 


^=* 


soul   af  -  ter     Thee,       0     God.        Why  art     thou     so      full       of     hea  -  viness,  so 

— L  -i  J    '      ''    pr\  j .  j j  .  j j  .  j».  -*  i 


1 


FULL. 
m 


@ 


full,  .of     hea-vi-ness,  0    .    .  my  soul?  and  why  artthouso  dis-qui-et-edwith-huae? 

A  A       A    ^     J       J^    ^,^    J    m^     A.     M.     J.    J     J          h     ^    I       i  || 


VERSE. 


-hJ— ^z^ 


0  put  thy  trust,  thy  trust  in      God,  0  put  thy  trust,  thy  trust  in    God, 


FULL. 


^ 


0   put  thy    trust,  thy    trust    in      God,   0     put    thy   trust,  thy    trust      in    God. 


1^ 


(  78) 


WOKSHIP. 


30 


©  Io\>e  tbe  2Lor&, 


Psalm 
VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 

xxxi.  23,  24. 

—'n  £    Allegro  moderate.  ^                                                                \ 

i  j    rj, 

*?     F   r1  r 

O    love  the  Lord, 

O     love  the  Lord,             0     love  the  Lord,    all 

__iJ  !  _J  !  !  L_U  L_1  1  j_ 

i 

—  9~s  — 

•-N 

!-—  i 

i      'i        '        1  

'—    |S     • 

^  —  i  1  —  4-7 

si 

—  9      a! 

—  & 

j    j 

-&—  —  • 

i—  *—+—  ah  —  m 

—  S>  9  •  

f- 

f5"            f 

!•    r 

?   r 

f      r    r 

r     r    r 

ye^. 

His       saints  :              for    the  Lord  pre  -  serv  -  eth,  pre  -  serv  -  eth    the 

jS£f= 

"m 

-J^h 

i  J    J- 

i    j;   a*    J       ^ 

^rJ        y     ^=t 

1^  . 

r  F  "-p  M1  —  I1  —  S1  —  F  —  t  1  i—  '  L-J 

"P"~r        -^ — TLTT — r    r  r    f^j^    rnv 

faith  -  ful,  and  plen  -  ti  -  ful  -ly   re  -  ward  -  eth  the       proud  .  .       do    -  er. 


Be    of  good  cou-rage,  be     of  good  cou- rage,  and    He  shall  strengthen,  shall 

f\ I       i         !        ! 


i — r 


rb  i  j    J*  i  j 

j  .  «rj  j 

r-j—  j  —  n- 

J      il 

J^J    J   .: 

^    r     t      f     i        i      r       f 

strengthen  your  heart,     all      ye      that 

r         r  r  r    r    i 

hope,  that  hope  in    the  Lord,      all 

J   '     J       J      J        |        J        J 

ye      that 

—  pj-i  1  —  i 

Lf  —  p  —  [u. 

|I_L 

J  ^__I 

Slower. 


'  r  r  Y-   r  v . 

hope,  that  hope  in  the  Lord,  all     ye    that  hope,  that  hope  in  the  Lord.       A  -  men. 


•U-J- 


4-r— I- 


:rhiF 


(  79  ) 


WORSHIP. 

31 

Psah 

OICE. 

Iprap  for  tbe  peace  of  Jerusalem, 

n  CXxii.  6.                                                                                                              MATTTTFW   Trp-MFva 
MocUvaioeconesvressione. 
—  '         SOPRANO  OR  TENOR  SOLO.                        . 

~7L?  4"^i    ...  i         i    i     .      '      'i      !!-,_—«='             :     !     .     IT 

J   J  1  ^    J  J  ^^= 

^     "     *   :^=T^=E= 

c/                                                                                                                       ' 
Pray  for  the  peace  of  Je-ru-  sa-lem,they  shall  prosper.shall  prosper,  shall  prosper  thai 

n   L     Moderate  e  con  espressione.                i        i         1       1       !         '       i               i 

3^3=  j  %4\ 

g?    4-g- 

j   ,    j  jj- 

1 

r  f'r  rfj 

love  thee,  pra 

(SliI  '       '"  '  •- 

'   '  1  ^     *  *i^=t 
y  for  the  peace  of  Je  -  ru  -  s 

^j  j  Y@f&  —  r 

a  -  lem,       they  shall  pros-per  that  love      thee. 

i                    Jill             I        '-   • 
j  *  —  ^  —  e^..-.~.\  .  «•  \-f^  k—  J  1    XK 

%    ^  \  & 
j...!- 

-  -~l  —        i  

^.       \f     P     J^^ 
1—  |  1  [—  ;  —  —  _  ,  

*  i  ,^^^  i  ^    i 

'            i 

-^   ^  VOICES  AND 

1  1  

ORGAN. 

—  t  —  i  —  n  1  —  i  —  r 

'  r--  
j   j  ,  J     i   J  ,.  J 

h^— 

J  Ji  J     I    n 

P.    r   r  r  r   r  i    r    (^  " 

Pray  for  the  peace  of  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem 
fcy/^     J   -."^     J   J.^^.^ 

they  shall  prosper,  shall  prosper,  shall  pros-per  that 

Jill                                                 . 

-+--+•     -<S>-      -4>-                      '           |          |            |           .      J 

—  nf5"  —  r   *i*i  ^  —  f  —  *  '  ^  —  ^^~  —  ' 

i 

pray      for  the   '   peace    < 

)f   Je   -   ru  -   sa       -       lem, 

i     r  T 

™           r 

love   thee, 

T^T.—  —  ^        ^     i 

r   i     i     £  ^      i 

0  pray  for  the  peace, 

j.  jJte!    r  P  1  r.^r  ^  \  ,    r    i 
i    r  1  1     r 

for  the  peace  of   Je  -  ru  -  sa-leui,   they  shall 

i  f  i  ^  M  ^  ^:  ^  -^  ^ 

r  r  f  f  r  r  £ 

-N            1           1 

0       pray   for  the 
Peace,       peace          be  within  thy   walls, 

^    i     r  i              ~      r^1         i    1      r     Roi     r  r 

pros-  per  that  love           thee.         Peace        be  with  -in        thy         walls,      and  pros  - 
*  '  .  "<g>'  —  <2  —  ^  —  -^  .  f^  —  igi      ^  :?§±  ^  —   ~<s''  .  fg  —  si  —  . 

^4  r  r  — 

^  ^^~ 
Peac< 

peace          be  within  thy  i\ 

•alls, 

Copyright,  1893,  by  James  Broadbent. 

(  80  ) 


Anthem  No.  31." 


WORSHIP. 


peace  be   with  -  in        thy        walls, 

-I !       i 


r*  -f  r  r  r  r  r  r  v 

per-  i-ty  with-in  thy  pa -la-  ces,  .  .      peace,          peace  be  with-in  thy  walls, 

M     I    J   J    J 


peace         be    with  -  in         thy         walls, 


and  pros-per  -  i-ty  with-in  thy  pa  -la-  ces;     0      pray  for  the  peace  of  Je- ru   -   sa 


i 
ores.       ,  N     J. 


,         ,         j 
^       J  •  *J  J 


.     rit.  ^===~    a  tempo. 
" 


- r 


pray    for  the 
-P  i i i 


-  lem,they  shall  pros-  per,  shall  pros-per,  shall  pros  -  per  that  love  thee,         0  pray  for  the 


i££3l 


•<•  i»  g 


N     S 


peace   of   Je  -   ru    -    sa    -    lem, 


0 
love     , 


i    r->  "^  i      'i      r^r  r    T   i     i    f- 

peace,  for  the  peace  of  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,  they    shall    pros  -  per  that10, ve,thatlove 


A 


V\      j          i^JbJ-  -J. 

^ — <&• 1  J  * — 


m 


fr  gr  ^  f- 


T-T- 

love         thee. 


pray 


thee,  they  shall     pros -per  that    love        thee,  that  love,that  love    .     .thee. 

I  -£L    V    *L    -^-     •*•    •*•     -<s>-  jsL     ^  p  | 


rn    .  .1 


i  \^ 

thee,  they  shall  prosper,shall  pros-per  that  love         thee,that  love  thee. 
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WORSHIP. 

32 


Say,  Matcbman,  wbat  of  tbe  IRfsbt? 


Isaiah  xxi.  11. 


ARTHUR  SULLIVAN. 


TENOB. 


f-  —  f    "g"  i   i    '  •    "L  "    gj   i 

r    E   U 

Say,  watchman,  what  of   the  night  ?      Do  the  dews    of  the  morn  -  ing  fall  ? 
Andante,  ^f-  76. 

y  .  b"jj  £  1  '  |  1  f 

-J 

tJ 

i*     I*"     •*•'       •*" 

SSSfcj  1-  —  i  —  i—  i  —  —  -1  

-J  ^jpj  

fc=*T  

U-| 

" 


Hss-etp-— - 


I  IX 


>  k  I     ^-^1 


Have  the    o-rient  skies   a    bor-der   of  light,  Like  the  fringe  of  a  fu    -  n'ral  pall  ? 


EEI: 


}=3fe 


Fill  Allegro. 


-S-     H»-     -i§-        -C-      -C- 


4-^   qg   SJ^fefeJEl 


rriTrrr          rrrri 

The  night   is    fast  wan  -  ing  on    high,          And   soon  shall  the  dark-ness   flee  ; 
W    ..-I         1       i     ^       J       i       ^  ^J       J    hJ,  -J-   4_^      -g- 

» — =^^-^^F 


1^1"     ^il=^S 


r  r  r    r 


. 


^  r 

i  i  ;  j^ 

1  j|  " 

\  f2"! 

^g  f_«L^  ^1=1 

/J 


i 


f\Y^- 


1 


=IEE£8EEJEE$S 


-.&-     &      i        -*- 


And     the    morn     shall    spread  o'er  the  blush   -  ing      sky,     And     bright  shall  its 

.JJ.41.J       JJ^^^      -^    j    j    J  -* 


s 


-i r 

This  is  intended  to  be  sung  in  F$,  half  a  tone  higher,  but  is  printed  in  this  key  for  greater 
convenience  in  reading. — Composer's  note. 
(By  permission  of  Boosey  and  Co.) 
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WORSHIP. 


and     bright .  .        .  shall  its    glo  -  ries    be. 

— ^  dim. 


He 


glo    -  ries         be, 
TENOB. 


r~    r  r 

and  bright    shall  its      glo    -  ries,  its    glo  -  ries      be. 
J  ,     dim. 


glo  -    ries       be,  and    bright,  and        bright    shall  its    glo  -  ries       be. 

and    bright,  .  .          and        bright    shall  its    glo  -  ries       be. 

' 


BASS. 


dim. 


W 


r     r      r    r      ^ ^        ! 

glo  -  ries         be,  and     bright     .        .        .      shall  its     glo  -  ries     be. 


|      r      * 

_j  l-^  , 

"*~ 


dim. 

I 


Pii 


r     P      r 
Andante. 


F 


,         Whe 


ut  watchman,  what  of  the  night,         When  sor  -  row  and  pain  are  mine, 

1 


dim' 


r  r  *  r  r      f  r  t  f  tr' 

And  the  pleasures  of  life,     so  sweet  and  bright,  No  long-er  around  me     shine? 


dim. 

" 


WORSHIP. 


[Anthem  No.  32. 


Piu  Allegro. 


II,  ! 


That  night   of  .  .     sor-  row  thy    soul 


.     May   sure  -  ly  pre-pare  to     meet 


-t" 

Piu  Allegro. 


F^F&^S 


ff      \~]   f^    J     1      1      1    •    J-  J  '~J 

But      a   -  way  shall  the  clouds  of  thy  hea  -  vi  -ness 

Hj/  r1,^  M,^  ^:-V., 

roll,     And  the      morn  -  ing  of 
And  the                      , 

-to    j-j*.^  J--*- 

m  »  ._L^_^=^^  f  r  rH 

0                    *    <*             J         '        1      i      J         J   J 

And  the 

-J  1  4- 

^f=Fd 
-=i  —  J-± 

gjT    i   1  0  !  J  !   ^  S    C    ^  «  

fy        ^  1- 
-J-b«J         J 

"*~N                 f                                                                                                                                                                       1 

F  —  F^F11^ 

joy  be  sweet, 

'     SOPRANO  AND  ALTO. 


the    morn 


iug    of    joy      be    sweet, 
dim. 


PP 


joy      be          sweet, 
TENOR. 


the  morn  -  iug   of      joy,  . 
the     morn  -  ing  of      joy,    . 


.     of    joy       be    sweet. 


joy       be  .  .  sweet,  the      morn,  the         morn  -  ing  of    joy      be     sweet. 

the    morn,    .    .        the         morn   -  ing 
BASS.  — = 


dim. 


7*    r~  r    r^. 


joy      be         sweet,  the     morn 


ing  of    joy       be    sweet. 


h      h- 


dim. 


^T 
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Andante, 


WORSHIP. 


r1 


>  IX 
But  watchman,  what  of  the  night,  When  the  ar-rowof  deathis    sped,       And  the 


Andante. 


f  f.-r  rr-r — ^ 


dim. 


(silence.) 


grave,  which  no   glim  -  m'ring    star    can  light,    Shall  be    my     sleep  -  ing  bed  ? 


_?.? 


Piii  Allegro. 
4343 


f  FLT-TTT  f  r 

That  night  is  .  .  near,  and  the  cheer-less  tomb  Shall  keep  thv     bo  -  dy  in    store, 

^ .  h  J      l^i      i      !     I       i      f^!    J     J      Jh-L-J-  -d-  hd-  J-    -«»- 


Piit  Allegro. 


F^ 
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c    'T  r  r' 


Till      the    morn     of 


ter  -  ni  -  ty     rise     on  the  gloom,     And     night      shall 


M 


r-r 


r  f 


-^      SOPKANO. 

1      -       1  ^"^T-J  v\f    -f-F 

be      no        more, 

ALTO.              ten. 

-fir  1  

Till    the  morn        of    e 
Till    the  morn       of    e  -  ter  -  ni-  ty,  e 

n  -T-H  J-J-rd  —  irr- 

—  i  |g  — 

-  ter  -  ni-  ty 
-  ter  -  ni-ty 

-H  —  M-i 

be      no          more, 
TENOK. 

no                    more,                   Till          e     - 

-]-*      |  «       |  i  —  f^= 

r  £F 

ter  -  ni-  ty 

1        N^J 
=pti—  *zt=| 

be  .  .     no     more, 
B,ss.            —  ,™th 

no                    more,                   Till          e 
e  morn      of    e  -  ter  -  ni-ty, 

-^.       J.  J.    -J-    j*    ,                     _        , 

ter  -  ni-ty 

TfMfS 

be      no          more, 

^            F     r  r   r  l~^ 

no                   more,    Till  the  morn  of  .  .     e 
H  ,r           jJ|J         J-^ 

1              ^-J 

-  ter  -  ni-  ty 

J.       N    | 

^F^: 


IP-1 
^- 


i    i 

rise    on  the  gloom, 


And         night     .     .     shall      be  no        more. 

And     night,         night        .         .       shall     be     no    more. 


And      night      .      .       shall      be 


no        more. 


I 


Jf 
- 


raZZ. 


4=i 


WOESHIP. 


33 

Colossians  iii.  2,  3. 

Andante.  J  =  88. 


Set  ^out  affection  on  tbtn^s  above* 


JOHN  E.  WEST. 
,       , 

*  J  -J 


$ 


VOICES 

AND 

OBGAN. 


Set  your  af- fec-tion  on    things     a -bove,      on    things    a -bove,  not  on 

PI     i     r>  j   j     i      ~J  j     i^j  J    -J-    *L  •*•  j. 


set 


13 


*3 


If    „     fet 


r  V     f 


'   ^,r  r  r 


things  on  the     earth,    set.,  your    af-fec-tion  on    things    a  -  hove,      on    things    a 


t^Tl 1" 


set 


bove,   not  on  things  on  the      earth.  For  ye  are  dead,  for  ye  are  dead, 


1          I 


-     x 


Orgr.  | 


r  • 


fcb  —  #- 

^Y  .if  J 

i              1                    1 

J         j 

g?_^  f  -    f  '   p-  — 

and  your     life        i 

s         hid  .  .    with  Christ 

in         God,     your 

'•r    r  ' 

life        is 

/i"^T  ^    : 

J-    J-j    j"^T 

1        ^             -|j- 

rH^f 

1  '  r 

1  L^,  

ri  * 


a  tempo. 


hid   with  Christ     in    God. 
\—^  \       i    rit. 

' 


i 

Set  your  af  -  fec-tion  on    things     a  -  bove,      on 
a  teimoo. 

J. 


r 
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I  ^"  III  I 

things      a  -  bove,  not    on    things  on    the        earth. 

I         !          ,         I 


For   ye    are   dead, 


4=^=}: 


f   * 


i'or  ye  are  dead,  and  your  life        is      hid  .  .  with   Christ     in    God,    your 


hid      with  Christ,  with  Christ    in      God.  . 


life      is     :  with  Christ  with  Christ    in    God- witn  Christ    in      God.  .    . 


^1 


|  " ^  ( 

Christ    .     .  in      God. 


34       . 

Matthew  xi.  29. 

n     With  much  expression. 


upon 


THOMAS  ADAMS. 


VOICES 

AND 
ORGAN. 


Take    My  yoke      up  -    on  .  .     you,   and       learn        of  .  .        Me, 


r     i       i*     i  i. 

take     My    yoke      up  -   on          you,     aud      learn 

cres. 


^ — •  i      i 

of  Me  ;   .     .         for 


(  88 
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WORSHIP. 


&f  f^-l  r^ 

^H 

i 

=¥= 

J^J  •  )•  

-f 

I     .              am  . 

8/5?  8     T"         1               1     - 

. 

meek 

ind 
g 

low  -  ly  c 

4  ^  - 

t  — 

»f 

r 

&                f 

heart,         fo 

—  1- 

r 

-""'            P 

dim.. 


•  wan,  i 

J     I     J 


as 


I   .    .        am  .  .        meek    .  and 


r-     r   r  T- 

low      -     ly,      and      low      -      ly        of 
low     -      ly        of        heart :   .     .        and 

j  •pTT"~j  «»/j 


low     -       ly,      and    low      -       ly        of 
find      rest  .  .        to      your       souls,  .     .       and 


X>l/_  _       ^_ 


heart : 

ye    shall      find .  .      rest, 


heart : 


ye    shall      find  .  , 

rest,  find    rest    un   - 
1            dim  -    in    - 

to  .    .        your 
u     -     en           do. 

souls.          For   My 
Slower. 

4—  fr*  i»  ^~ 
•^       i          i          1 

ye    shall   find 
and     ye     shal 

m^    J    J 

„.     J  ^—  - 
!                           1 
rest                        un    - 
I    find  .  .     rest,  find 
!  .  —  v   |  dim  i  -    in    - 

i  *  f-  ^ 

to           your 

rest    un  -  to  .    . 
u     -     en          do. 

•'    J    J^j 

souls,    . 
your      souls, 

shall 

1  r^r   r   ^ 

find  .  .      rest    un 

—  i  1  l 
•  to            your 

souls, 

yoke         is  .    .         ea  -  sy, 


Molto  rit. 


if 


and    My   bur-  den     is 

Molto  rit.   > 
^)    ^       N          i  i 

'*.    jtL       *L      ^         \. 
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1bomelan&* 

ARTHUR  SULLIVAN. 

K 

35                  H  1bsmn  of  tbe 

H.  R.  HAWEIS. 
VEBSE.  (ad  lib.) 
^          Moderate.           , 

fei^-d.  J  J  -^  —  -u- 

'  OlCE  S 

AND                    The  Home  -  land  !  the  Home-  land  ! 
)BOAN.               ra/|        J           | 
&&4r*-\-r^-           ^  I  ^        J: 

The  land    of  the    free    -     born  ;   There' 

J   I  J       J      ^   J^   I    ^'-  *n 

r  r'f  -P- 

f  l[    g  g  r 

^              I            IS                I 

—  —  —  «!-:  •  —  «  «r  — 

Sr  b.  d                         i  —  *-^i—     fl*  '  g        B'~+ir:  —  5—" 

v     r     i    >5"     r  .  r    i    i    rrr*    r    r     ^  r  ^ 

no     night  in  the  Home-land,  But   aye  the  fade-  less  morn.    I'm   sigh  -  ing  for  the 

^    J  J*  J*    i    j   -1   J  "^  J  bJ   ^-  ^t   J    JK  J  J, 

I          I         N    N        j              I         i 

Home-land,My  heart    is  ach-  ing  here;Th 

-*!~  i-  -N^i^' 

ere's    no     pain  in  the    Home  -  land  To 

i  —     T~T  —       i         K     N        I                   dim. 

3             ^         *       *     m>       £3                 II 

R                                                      r  i 

-^                                                                            FULL.                        ,         , 

Bffi    J        1        1        1    |      '         r   ||            .  ^,    |   j       -j-j      J    |    J     _j__  ^j 

which  I'm  draw-  ing    near.                             My    Lord     is    in     the  Home  -  land,  With 
1       J      J      J          I                               /I       J.      ^N    J      J     __j         j      J 

•^          I        I        I        I 

r    f    i       r    r 

J  J.  j     j     i  i   i     i     i  -n 

fce^-jf  —  J  —  s  1  1  J.  JJH  —  <£  —  5  —  s—  ^  —  ^  a  i  g   4*  —  *—  jw- 

«j    r  f  -*-  f-  -p--   r  i     i    u  >  i     r  i    r  r  r  T 

an  -gels  bright  and  fair  ;  There's  no       sin    in  the  Home-laud,  And   no  tempt-a  -  tion 

J        |         I       J          1             1       ^        J         ^     Is                  1       J       J     -J-     *     u  J 

l^               r      t        1                                   i 

c  g'r-r  r.'i  r  P-^ 

(By  permission  of  Boosey  ana  Co.) 
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WOESHIP. 


P  ii  j      i  i  j 

;•  j  j  i,  j      *  i  j.  ;j- 

j      ~                                         1 

i/    p1-   i*  '  r 

g  »  iu.  '^  fi  y  'r  CT 

,       =f= 

there.    The    mu  - 

sic    of    the    Home-  land    Is     ring  -  ing  in     my     ears,    And 

,            p).        !       ,J 

i           i            N 
N      1        J       Lj           \      M.      jtL.      .mL    -*- 

-J-        J           1 

r  1  i         f^P 

=p= 


ii  —  i      ,      |      "P"    f    |      i r      i » A 

when   I    think  of  the      Home  -  land,  My    eyes  gush  out    with      tears;.. 


fefe-  —  ^ 

^  j    j  J   J  ^== 

\          J       J 

T~1  F 

tJ 

>       J  i      C  ix     i 

1 

'   r  r  f 

For 

those      I    love     in  the    Home  -  laud  Are 

call  -  ing     me       a  - 

'7-1                   Pt 

J.       J*    J       J*    f 

J          J       J 

J       J       J       J 

~*~    W        I          I  '  >      U-. 

way,        To  the    rest  and  peace  of  the   Home  -  land,And  the     life    be  -  yond   de  - 


N     h      J      J      -* 


J. 


J       JN    ^N      J      J-      J     uJ 


j»— 


-    c 


cay,       For  there's  no       death    in    the   Home  -  land, There's    no       sor  -  row    a 
cres.  I          S      (^ 


Slower. 


-r^-r  r  i    u-  u-  r    r  r   r 

bove  ;  Christ,  bring  us    all    to   the  Home-  land  Of     His     e  -  ter  -  ual     love  ! .  . 


4-      f^        J       J 

-f— T  i  F   r 


d.          J 

^-  -  1* 
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36  ftbe  %ort>  is  full  of  compassion. 

Psalm  ciii.  8  —  10.  REGINALD  S.  BARNICOTT. 


VOICES. 


ORGAN. < 


Andante. 


%       »      <•        1*     T     L 

I  •  l>t  I   S  ^ 

The     Lord      is      full    of    com  -  pas-  sion  and      mer   -  cy,        full     of  com 


J.   J   J    JL 


.J 


,T 


^on 

\  —  '  —  1 

J     J     la. 

m^r- 

r" 


J 


rr r    r    -r    f    T    T 


tf 


pas -sion  and       mer 


the    Lord       is      full     of     com  -  pas -sion  and 

± i 


(92) 
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-    cen        ...       do. 


WOKSHIP. 


JI    J 


i     u     i      i  i     i     i      i     «E  r     i     i     i      i 

good-ness,     of    great  good-ness,  long  -  suf  -  fer-ing,  and     of  great    good 


cen 


-     N 


I  fv      r  I 


i 


i      K   i 


^ 


i,  *> 

j, f> 


& 


*? — ^ 


=fe=rz^ 


legato. 


^*^S 


^^ 


He    will    not        al  -  way     be         chid 
™f         '.      "^      i "j~    J.  ix- 


ing, 


He    will    not 


WORSHIP. 
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r   r  r1 

al  -  way   be        chid 


r   r 

i    i    i 

ing  ;  nei-ther  keep  -  eth    He        Plis    an  -  ger  for 

PP\       !         I         !         !  I        I 

_j _ j — | — _j _j — | — ^j — ._ j — — ^._ 


I         I, 


1 r 


'-  «P-         r   r   r 

ev  -  er,   neither  keep  -  eth     He        His    an  -  ger  for     ev  -  er.  He  hath  not 

I I  i       I         I       i 1P 


fe^f  f  g  g  i  r^r  ^  i  r:     p '  *  r  r '  r  r     -^f^f^ 


dealt  with  us      af  -  ter      our     sins 

i-'T 
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frl    MM      MV-f 

a  tempo. 

«  —  pr  1-      'tO    f- 

r  • 

•  cordingto       our  in  -  i-qui-ties. 

h»  M      *   N    > 
-p-p--*-    -p  p-  p-    s  i 

-^-d  —  E 

The 

' 

""^     j 

IT-    £  n  f  ^.3rj>   g^rj 

^  Kb      P    ra    '                                                 ^  i1**! 

-^  v^       ,           ,          ,        .*.-j- 
l  &'"•'  \  •  •-„  •  J'"  —  P^y^  —  nJ—  P  —  ==£ 

1  r     1  *  n  g  ^  1  ^    h;  r   p  —  I 

Lord      is     full    of     com  -  pas  -  sion  and    mer  -    cy,       full    of   com  -  pas-  sion  and 

~J  J.  J.   J-       J-       i     i   J.   -J-^Tr 


»  i  'j 


f=-       i 


J. 


i     i 
-J. 


pjK  f — r  v    r   r 


mer      -       cy,  the  Lord      is     full    of     com  -  pas  -  sion   and     mer  -  cy,     long . 
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tJ4Ej  ,  |h    r=+^ 


JS 


^ 


suf-i'er-ing, 


Iong-suf7fer-ing, 


and    of      great 
ores 


good-ness,    of 

cen  '  - 


i-       h 


great  good-ness,  long  -  suf  -  fer  -  ing,   and     of   great    good 


ness, 


1          — 


s/ 


:f=s=t 


and    of    great  good 

" 


i 


4rT  J  ^^ 
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37 


Ube  %orb  will  be  a  TRefuge, 


Psalr 

i  ix.  9,  10. 

ifeff^ 

J.  G.  WEBB. 

VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 

S^'rcEE'r  rir£,»lrf-rir  r1  ^r~  r*r^ 

The  Lord  will  be  a      re  -  fuge  for  the  oppressed,    a    re-fuge  in    times  of    trou  - 

^m/^J.  ^J-J*  j    4  A.  J?A  A  AfA  J.  j  j   fAJ.  £ 

=L-±  —  L!  —  ^_ 

J^L^J  —  p_i  r  £  r  i  r  r 

rTT  r'r    P 

£7 p       P      p         P 


ble;  and    they  ttat  know,  that  kno-w  Thy  name  will    put  their  trust  in      Thee. 
cres.  .         I  j^-,  i      i 


4 I- 


For  Thou,  Lord,  hast  not   for  -  sa  -  ken  them  that    seek      Thee,.  .    for  Thou,  Lord,  hast 
mp  ..  i        i         i        i         i        !_   .        .   .  cres- 


dim. 


v  p  r  i^r "  r  r  r/ 


not    for  -  sa  -  ken  them,  for  -  sa  -  ken     them  that    seek     Thee.  The  Lord  will  be  a 

dim.  ___- 


re  -  fuge  for    the  op-press-ed,    a      re-fuge  in      times  of    trou  -    ble  ;  and  they  that 


.« 


i 


know,  thatknow  Thy  name  will    put  their  trust  in   Thee,     will  put  their  trust  in      Thee 

rail. 


;in   Thee,     will  put  their  trust  in      m>" 

-— _,_       rail. 

"•*     I     ^J  ."~1     ^       ^l"  I  ^~ 


:|: 


(  97 


WORSHIP. 


38 


Ube  tHorb  is  tb^  fceeper, 


Psalm  cxxi.  5  —  8. 

u  g    Moderate. 


THOMAS  ADAMS. 


£3 


3tr2 


rr  -r 


t-: 


VOICES 


r 

The     Lord       is    thy  keep    -    er,   the      Lord      is    thy     keep  -  er:  the 

cres. 

J         I  I 


[ifji-j  —  j 

_) 

dim.                                ^  

J  —  J  —  J  \.  J  ,.  «    I  -.J    ..  J  ,_.. 

—  ^                         VOICES  ONLY. 
1  —  J  7^=^  —  N-^-  t*  —  1  ™ 

—  I 

^r          5?  —  ~        » 

57    i      r 

1 

ir-  ^  r  r  j^i  r 

1  &  1  *    'J  —  \  

_Jr     i  "—> 

fc 

Lord         is 

thy 

shade  up-on  thy     right     . 

.     .        hand.         The  sun    shall 

not 

dim. 

==-             i 

^|W=J=1 

1 

-»- 

-*•'      *     J      J       ~<&-             m 

~"J       -^±h   ffJ      ?       ? 

2 

1  1 

WITH  OEGAN. 


f=F 


smite  thee   by     day,     nor    the      moon     by          night,   nor   the     moon      by 


-»u 

VOICES  ONLY 

WITH  OBG.A 
p=  —  »*/-!  1 

pd^— 

night. 
_j 

the     sun    shall  not  smite  thee   by 
iterapo.^j        >,      ^r       >•,        ^      > 

1        i 
day,     nor   the 
J    mf  |         | 

r   r  >  q 

^^3 

moon          by 

fall,  e  dim. 


a  tempo. 


a 


night,   nor   the    moon     by .  .        night.         The   Lord      shall        keep      thee,  shall 
i       rail,  e  dim.     ,  a  tempo. 


^— ^-r 
1111 


(98) 


Anthem  No.  38. 


WORSHIP. 


SMtf^'J  j  —  ijj'-j  1  1 

1  i  •'[   '-I 

cs^i  ^-i|Y 

^     r  r  r  r  r^f- 

r  i  IVH  i 

^^V  f11" 

keepthee  from  all   e    -    vil  :  He  shall  keep  thy  soul.Ue  shall  keep    thy       soul.      The 

cres.                                       f 

•     >    dim.            - 

»J       1       1     j    ^V-l       . 

J.    J  J     •»     ^     J     J    -^  « 

^JigJ^a*  ^rmrt 

"^                          i 

r  i     ' 

little  slower. 


Lord  shall  keep  thy      go  -  ing  out,  and  thy    com    -     ing 

>  =- 

1*      1         f*       »      J 


in 


the 
cres. 


xf.    J.     *h  J     J^ 

Lord  shall  keep  thy 
J         J*    J       J 

go  -  ing    out,        and     thy 
-_,                             rail,  e  dim. 

iW-    ^J    i.J     J 

com  • 

J- 

-4*  —  I—  S^  
ing       in, 

-r-1 

from 

_  p  ^  —  p  p_ 

1  r~  g  r  '  r 

—  i  — 

—  I  

^ 

u 


^ 


'^  r 


r  r   r 


' 


thistimeforth,andfor  ev-  ermore,  from  this  time  forth,  and  for  ev-ermore,  from  this  time 
cres. 

'     i     ^'^J 


p^ 

1 

r- 

*  —  P— 
x  *^ 

^ 

r.'r  '  f  £J 

Maestoso  e  marcato.          rit. 


1    r  r  ' 

forth,  and  for    ev 

J 


er  -  more,      from  this  time  forth,  and  for    ev  -   er  -  more. 

rit.          -= 

-     1    l 


(99) 


WOESHIP. 


Ube  Xorfc  is  ms  Sfoepberfc. 


HENRY  SMART. 
SOPRANO  SOLO. 


VOICE. 


ORGAN 


Lord  is    my    Shepherd ;  I        shall      not  want,       the  Lord  is    my    Shepherd ;  I 


*  ir  I*  f  rjjjHd jmgaa 

V*V     -J-    W-    V     -*-    -+Vr-+-     -*-   -»-    -•- 


B 


shall         not    want.       He     mak  -  eth     me    to      lie . .  down  in  green  pas-tures  :  He 


4 1- 


lead    -    eth     me         be  -  side     the  still  wa-ters,  He    lead-eth  me  be- side  the  still 


I  ^  •          Q-£E  •Ft^  ^^i3=3=^4 

(  100) 


Anthem  No.  39.] 


WORSHIP. 


poco  cres. 


ters.         He  re-stor-eth  my    soul,        He  re-stor-eth  my    soul:       He 


^ 


poco  cres. 


poco  rit. 


lead-eth  me       in        the  paths  of  righteousness  for 


.  His 


a  tempo. 


The     Lord    is     my    Shep-herd ;  I 


poco  rit.  a  tempo. 


shall  .  .    not    want,        The  Lord  is    my  Shep-herd ;  I       shall      not    want. 


101  ) 


WORSHIP. 


[Anthem  No.  39. 


^T~~r    r    Ir    « 

«->       4Ql              1              1 

-  'r   r   e-glr  ^^ 

^ 

Yea,  though  I     walk  through  the   val  -  ley      ofthesha-dow     of      death, 


m 


P 


yea,  though  I    walk  through  the    val  -  ley     of  the  sha  -  clow    of 

^J     -J-    -J    Ji     J       ,     bT^T^^^-?    -J-   b-i. 


K          v          .        \)m 

=;        -W-      J-      J       U~ 


*Z22frj^£f£f¥f 


^^* 


death,  I  will 


rgj  j 


wr*    _^ 

I  will  fear,  will       ^ear 
death,  I  will 


DO       e    -   vil,    will      fear  .  .      no        e    -  vil 

^  i^    i    i  L!  ^= 


sa^yrjp: 

/»>.«<,  P     P^1 


^ 


I  will  fear,  will 


^ 

-S-       «f*~ 


r  r 


(  102  ) 
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WOESHIP. 


for  Thou  art       with    me  ; 


for .  .       Thou,      Thou    art      with    me ;  Thy 

^  Thy    rod    and    Thy 

k*2       """"  -m-  ~~~  1 

1 1     r_L£     r  if- 


i^ 


for    Thou   art        with         me,    Thou  art        with    me ; 

PJI 


Thy       rod  and  Thy         staff, . .     they    com      -      fort     me,  they 


* 


pp 


rod    and    Thy       staff,  . .      they        com     - 
staff,  they     com      -      fort         me,  .  . 


—  x  | 

fort     me,  .  .  they  com     -  fort, 

they    com     -  fort  me,  .  .  they 

i  ^4  4  ir-4  A 


m 


Thy     rod    and    Thy       staff,  they    com 

I 


fort     me,  they 


m 


I  ^- 
com 


r     F 

fort      me. 


The    Lord    is     my     Shep-herd  ;  I         shall    .    .    not 


_• «L 


(  103  ) 


WORSHIP. 


[Anthem  No.  39. 
FULL. 


want,  the  Lord  is     my      Shep-herd  ;    I 


shall        not      want,  the 


i=t= 


m 


r 

Lord    is    my      Shepherd;!.       fhall    .    .  not          want,         the      Lord    is      my 

^  ' 


^ 


-Or£u  s^n" -^£s 


Shep-  herd  ;  I  shall 

J   J   J. 


not  want. 

I  i 


(  104) 


Anthem  No.  39.] 

SOLO.  Eecit. 


WORSHIP. 


Thou  pre-par-  est    a  ta  -  ble  be-  fore   me  in  the  presence  of  mine  en-  emies  : 


m 


p 


Andante,  a  tempo. 


Eecit. 


-|«-f-, fr—r-»     ^  T~|l 

^£EgEg=^ 


Thou  a-noint-est  my  head  with  oil  ;    . 
Andante..    ._)         i  .  |         '     i  J  ,, 


my    cup  runneth    o  -  ver, 


W 


Allegro  moderato. 


i 


Surely,  surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  rue  all  the  days  of  my  life ;  and  I     will 

and  I  will 

hJ    2-0-  -9-     -9-    kj^     N      I       i*      f*  -J-    «  —   J^  J      J\.<     J      .          ^^-J?-*- 


~r  F  r^~ r 


! 
Allegro  moderato. 


• —    ]— •      |-  •    • 1 p 


¥F*- 


f 


^ 


and         I     will      dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord    for  ev 

__,       I          I 


^=^^=^f^^^ 


j     i 


*  >  -f-   \ 

dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  for          ev 

J.  i 


er,    for   ev      -      er,         sure  -Iv, 

*     -- 


and    I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  for    ev  er 

Jl  II  J  il^l 


CT 


-f~gr^J 


m 


,_   .... 


(  105  ) 
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[Anthem  No.  39, 


-p-rb  

J      J      J      -  r    mi 

and   I      will 
KpJJ.J       NNl       ,,.  ,,            1       ',! 

1           J        J                       •—     P*             r—  J                         P      PI                 '                               b* 

sure  -  ly  goodness  and  mer-cy  shall  fol-  low    me  all  the  days  of  my  life  ;            and  I  will 

.«.    W.  J.    -J*  -J*  J.    J?  J?b*.    •*•     j      N>1^  .*.J^  j 

bfeft  — 

1  i  g  g  ' 

J      J      J    .  -f-M 

:  —  •*-  —  |  p  —  I  —  ,  ^_  U  r  p  '-I  1 
1     J          f      ^     b         '          '       '''M       !     ^     b  '     "1 

(vHr    '  —  'P  S  9  ^  3T~ 
t.)                                                      " 

,s     •£  H  r-  f 

i»  J    Tf«*   brj^,- 

)•      i*  b      u              '    W     t       ul~  ~            [-^    .  ^  . 

l~s                                                     1                                     ^~          '                                                         1 

dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord    for  ev     -     er,  for       ev      -       er, 

r"n  i  i    N  N  i    r  h  J-     M-iii                       i 

*j   \   \+\*  ^  ^  *           i    Lfg  g  rcr    r      r  M  r  r 

dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord                for     ev-er,forev              er,             „            -        fr 
and  I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  for  ev-er,  for  ev      -       er, 

and      I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord 

*^  —  '*t)J"*J  —  rj  —  J  r~j  —  pq  •  —  i  1  —  n 

cT 

1      1 

i     Lji      r    r     -*•         *  i  I 

r. 

1                   1        J         J        J 

i      i           iii 

^i  r  r  r  '  *  T  i  —  r  r  '  r  t>  ^  *   ^  '  ^  —  ^  —  i^  i  '^=^ 

»-»       1^1     i      i                        u*  u     i     V  ^    i        |            ^—  •&•          ^-_x| 
ev  -    er,  and    I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  for     ev                '^        er.    .   . 

bfH    '   I1    1 

1    ppli    ^^T    iM    fA*  —  r*3?= 

J  —  j  *  i  r  f 

^^  —  r^~J  —  i  —  n  -i  —  -  t-  4  .  —  i 

*./     i  i       i    r  i 

t£rt^  —  P  —  i      '  —  H  — 

^Pb  |      1  1  1  1  — 

1-  r  i  L  —  j  jir.    u    L-ij—  | 

(106) 


WORSHIP. 


40  Ubere  is  jos  in  tbe  presence  of  tbe 

Luke  xv.  7  ;  Psalm  li.  17. 


of 


ABTHUR  SULLIVAN. 


\  DICES 


OBGAN 


^3=^ 

»J 

-Q. 

There    is 

joy 

in           the 

pre       -        sence     of 

There     is 
1° 

joy 

in         the 

l-l    _[  "Ijl  d—  I 

pre       •        sence    of 

There  is 

•_-_  ^    '  :  —  i  i  —  -  —  ^  —  *~  *^ 

joy     in  the  presence  of  the    an  -  gels  of   God     o  -  ver 

I                             ,  —  j 

There    is 
Andante. 

joy 

in         the 

'  G^s>  —  "-F  —  i  

pre       -        sence     of 
I  1  1  \  1 

t^S-r^ 

m-^r-es^^  J  

r  rf 

ff^r 

a*j''^'(g|  —  *- 

^4    <=* 

T- 


r 


God  o     -    ver          one       sin     -      uer  that  re  -  pent      *     -     eth, 


i 

^t 


God  o      -    ver          one      sin  -  ner        that  re  -  pent      -      -      eth, 

U_ _- . 1 1 


one      sin    -     ner  that  re  -  pent 
i i 


eth,       there  is      joy      in  the  pre-sence  of  the 


.God 


ver          one  sin-  iier  that  re  -  pent 


eth, 


(By  permission  of  Boosey  and  Co.) 
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WORSHIP. 
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-A_L  J  ^_J  , 

|UJ=-^  ^^_     =  y   g   g     _  j   j    j 

^^  ^ 

^v  r 

.P'       -<&- 

there    is           joy                  o-  ver  one         sin-ner  that  re 

_£  .  (  (  

-  pent 

-       eth. 

UU  —  H  ^  —)         -)  1  1  1  1  1— 
tt~                                                                                                                                         -J-     -J-     -J-     -J- 

thei'e    is          joy                  o-ver  one        sin-ner  that  re 

-  pent 

-  ^    eth. 

u                                  -J-  -*1-                             * 
an  -  gels  of  God    o-ver  one                    sin-ner 

tli  at          re  -  pei 

it     -      eth. 

gj-  p    g»     1  ^   ~  ^-H      J  J  1  1    '    '  J 

MJJ    [J- 

j 

—  i  —  r—                -^  —  ^  J  '  *  -j-  * 

there    is         joy                   o    -    ver  one  sin-ner  that  re 

fU-pi-riJ-'--]^  —  :=pj     J^pJ-J- 

-  pent 

--       J   g       1 
eth. 

ff  '    r  f                      r  r  /•  "r 

til                                        .      1 

^        ^ 

t=  ^  — 

-\                    i      i          «^                r  -<•-  i 

?  L^  — 

SOPEANO. 


^s 


The    sa  -  cri  -  fi  •  ces  of  God    are    a      bro    -  ken    spi  -  rit :          a    bro-kenand 


iJ     -&•  <=" 


^ 


I 


r 


iT-J-^M       ^^ 


I  r 


iJ' 


con-trite  heart,          0  God,  Thou  wilt    not   de-spise. 

ALTO. 


I          -  •  - — t: 

1    !  I 


Thou  wilt    not   de  -  spise. 


Fed. 


(108) 


Anthem  No.  40.] 


WORSHIP, 
a     bro  -  ken  and    con  -  trite 


r  '   r  r    f 

A     bro  -  ken  and    con  -  trite        heart, 

!         I       -  I     J.      J        J       kJ^Vl 


r    i        i       r 

cres. 

a      con  -  trite 
cres. 


heart,       O      God, 


.    0  God,  Thou  wilt   not 


r  r   r 

wilt    not    de  -   spise. 
dim. 


(  109) 


WOBSHIP. 

41 

Psalm  xlvi.  4,  5. 


Efoete  is  a  rivet* 


VINCENT  NOVELLO. 


p-'  H    Moderate.  +  =  100.                    .         i          \~^  \ 

j  o  jri  ^+ 

AND 

OBGAN. 

S^^f^Frrr     r 

There     is     a      riv  -  er,  the  streams  where  - 
*j       J     J      J         1     J      J        J 

v  r  r'r  r^F 

3f  shall  make  glad  the 

^  /I  J  J  J^- 

ix  4  p  —  i  —  F**  —  r  *  '  '  —  ^  —  1= 

—  i  r'r  fc*-+ 

> 


Ml 


r     if-  r    r     r    r   «r  r      rr 

ci     -     ty,    the      ci    -     ty     of     God,      in     the      ho  -    ly         place,       in    the 

-^         -*-      J          I  i      J        J       P  i        i          \         ^  ^          J     a  I 


-W * 


y — r 


^   f^r  i         r      r   r    rjr  i        r^f-  -f^r    r   r    r 

ho     -     ly  .  .       place     of   the     ta     -     ber     -     na     -     cle          of    tho     Most 

t_  —  --f  —  j*  —  j  —  ip  ..I.  .p^JjT..  .^?  —  *  ,1  »  ju  —  <• 

^r'M-  i^r  'p=r=F 

>ff  —  i  rn  h^ri  —  '  —  rh  —  i  ^ 

-]  J— 

High.            God       is  .  .      in       the       midst    of  . 

^v-^-^ 

her  ;   she  shall 

h^        J       J      i 

r    r 

not       Je 
be  . 

^                         ^     f     '              '*      p       (j/ry         ^'            p1                     J 

K     f3                                1        1 

r 

be 

^—              !            1        J        1 
1  1  —  J  ^-j  —  h^^  —  M  —  r 

'        I  v  ^1        rlil        1 

vi  b^g  '  g^  —  g  ip  —  ir—  f  -4 

p    i    r   i     i    r  i 

mov       '        '        '       e<^>    God  is     in     the    midst,  the    midst   of      her,    she  shall 
.     .     mov         -        -       ed,               ,        -                                                 III 

PJ        J^hJ        ^      J      J    "*"             ^        ^       ^      ^                                ^ 

|_  —  ^-^            1—  L|  ££  —  j»  1  f  Bf  —  ' 

r  r  "r  r*  '  f  r  »  • 
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ri« 

mov      -      ed:    dofc«. 

V  ^ 

^=d=±F 

g?  s  •>&  s  & 

_^  ^_  a  —  i~j?~  "    —  J 

r'r  <" 

p  r  ^ 

Sot    be   'movm°V-                ed-         God   sha11  helP  her,  and  that  right  ear  -  ly,  and 

aJL^  --I  il^V^~ 

-^                J.     doZce.j         j             j       j 

r1  J    Jr 

j   i  j 

''    !r  rir  E.r±£=£ 

i  r^  r  '  ' 

'  .       i^=pJ: 

not 


be 


ed: 


ly. 


'     -i        r 

that    right     ear  -  ly,  right  ear 
|        J^L    WTJ      ||         | 


- 

ly, 


y,  right    ear 

- 


ly,  right    ear 


42 

Psalm  xxxvi.  5,6. 


merc£t  ©  Xorfc,  reacbetb  unto  tbe  beavens* 

J.  BARNEY. 
Thy    mer  -  cy,     0       Lord,      .    .     reacheth  un-to  the 


|     A.K*      \te. 

m/J 

r—  j  h-4-r 

1      v 

VOICES 

J     J 

ir               *     ** 

P  ^  r 

r  r  r 

f-   r    r 

AND 

ORGAN. 

Gt. 

Thy 
Thy 

mer  -  cy,     0    Lord,  reacheth 
mer     -      cy,  Lord,  reacheth 

i 

un    •    to    the 

'     J 

J              J 

i    j    • 

[^     ff4    i    -^  —  ,'|vj 

h  —  '  —  t— 

1   1~ 

r   r   r 

: 

Thy   mer 


cy    reach- eth    un  -   to 


the 


heav'ns  ; 


and  Thy  faith  -  ful-ness  uu  -  to    the       clouds,         un  -  to    the 


^1  _£  —  f 

2—  -1—  | 

—  1  -?-£- 

I 

I      i 

i   ^  '       H 

—  i  —  jM^-, 

r^  i*  ' 

heav'ns  ;  and  Thy  fa 
heav'ns  ;  and  Thy  fs 

j      j      J 

c  r 

dth  -  fulness 
ith  -  fulness 

r  ^ 

un  -  to, 
un  -  to   the 

J.  J  j 

un  -  to    the 
clouds, 

itjr;  

clouds,  .  .     un     -     to  the 
»    v  .-       un  -  to    the 

heav'ns  ; 

=  p  1 
and  Thy 

.    .            1 

faith-ful-  ness 
Tiy    mer  -  cy, 

un  - 

o 

to    the 
Lord, 

i  \-    ,  i  f  r^&^ 

clouds,             un  -  to    the 
reach-eth  un  -  to  the 

1            ^ 

clouds,      Thy 

r   r 

mer  -  cy,  T 

J      J 

by 

+ 

r  r 

mer  -  cy, 

i   j 

r 

0 

f   -    rifr-fr^ 

Lord,  reach-  eth     un     -      to  the 

I  J     J    ^  ,  -L^^-n 

clouds,     .     , 

^=f= 
Thy 

1 
mer 

1 

cy 

reach 

1          1 
-    eth      u 

u  -  to        the 
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WORSHIP. 
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heav'ns ;  and     Thy  faith-ful  -  ness . .  un-  to    the  clouds,      un     -      to      the 

I 1 • -, ^J =U 1 ; 1.._      h       v 


r  r         r  r  «r''-  -*.•      r  "•  r-  c 

.      un-tothe 


J 

1» 


-r— P 


' 


un  -  to    the 


heav'ns  ;    .      .    and  Thy  faith  -  t'ul-ness  un    -  to     the  clouds, 


clouds,  Thy  right-eousness  stand-eth  like  the  strong       moun-tains  ;  Thy  judgments  are 


m/ 


-^^-     " 

FuHSw.  closed. 


sf^ 


I 


f  \       •    J* 


J     1 


like     the 


:  Thy    righ 


deep  :  Thy    right-eous-ness  stand-eth  like    the     strong 


IP" 

ffi! 


™                 ^  . 

moun-tains  ;  Thy    judg  -  ments    are      like            the     great            deep  : 

SPf—  !r—  pc  —  *r— 

—  i  

i  1  

—  i  

^F  —  - 

—  fs  

1 

j£frl£    H    j  i  j 

t  —  ^d 

1    '    ^^a 

^7t"T 

^ 

M—  g 

•  

-|Sg  —       —  g—  i 
'                Sw. 

|?y  £  —  ^_ 

—  f^ 

1  •  ''\  c 
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WORSHIP. 

ORGAN  AND  VOICES. 
Thy  mer-cy,    0      Lord,  .    . 
atf4_, I — 4- 


r 


r T  r  r  r  >  r~r~L 

Thy   mer-cy,    O  Lord,  reacheth 
Thy  mer    -     cy,  Lord,  reacheth 
Jw/i          |  I         I       i     J 

P 1 — i — ^-J    ar — i — v :d ^ — r 


OKGAN- 


J 


m 


reach-eth  unto  the  heav'ns  ; 


II  II  I 

Thy  mer    -    cy  reacheth   un 
and  Thy  faith  -  ful-ness  un  -  to    the     clouds.  . 


.    1       J 

w-ir-  —  g/JVr  r'r-Jg  r 

un    -    to  the  heav'ns  ;  and  Thy  faith  -  fulness 

1      tx  --r           .      -f- 

uu  -  to       .        ...           the  clouds,  Thy 
faith-ful-  ness    un  -  to   the  clouds,  Thy 

to 


jrplji-  1'  —  — 

.            ^ 

F^ 

J  ,     |  rj 

®   r  r 

r 

*  r  ^ 

r  r 

-^-4-^—  --^-1 

1      -^{^ 

^   ^  5  ^ 

i      i     1" 

mer-  cy, 
mer    - 

0  Lord,  reacheth 
cy  reacheth,  Thy 

un  -  to 
mer    - 

the      heav'ns, 
cy  .    .  reacheth 

un     -    to  the  heav'ns  ;  and  Thy 
un     -    to  the         heav'ns  ;  .    . 

I 

j  j  pi 

J""^  1 

J-      J*  t 

-&}-• 

U  L[^  — 

--(  x  

-xl 

>•  '  •  r  ' 

i^  —  !  —  L 

-  —  1-—  t-i 

uii  -  to  .  .        the   heav'ns ;  and  Thy 
.  and  Thy  faith  -  fulness,  and  Thy  faith -ful- ness         un-to  the      clouds,      .       .  Thy 


— p-« ^  »TT^ — &-u — f  a »   '  r — 1 — .    -., 1 — —IB — _ • — -r. • 

r  r  i    r  r      ri        n^    '  T  r  f  r    T  f  r 

faith-   fulness,  and  Thy  faith  -  fulness  reacheth,  reacheth  un-to  the    cloud's^     ^     ^.  Thy 
and  Thy  faith  -  fulness,  and  Thy  faith  -  ful  -ness  un-to      the  clouds,  reach  -  eth.Thy 

1  1  I  I      U     I  I  I 

*--|J     •>  ,urs> •"  ,^'  JtJ     J  .  .J 


. it S^t ^      .L.^-i^     


I  | 

faith-ful-ness  un-to  the  clouds.and  Thy  faithfulness    un    -    to        the  clouds,        reach  -.eth 


clouds,     the    clouds. 


faith-ful-ness    un  -  to  the  clouds,  and  Thy  faithfulness    un     -     to.,  the       clouds. 
I 


to          tlie     clouds,      .      .  un 

(  113  ) 


-  to        the 


clouds. 


WORSHIP. 

43  TOe  wap  is  Ions  anfc  Dreary 

ADELAIDE  A.  PROCTER. 


VOICES 

AND 
ORGAN. 


ARTHUK 


VM    Sf I _      T     ^j  I      ^  p  ^  — '       1  JL  •— — 

v  V  r  r  r  r  r  -fn-  "  r  '    f  ^*^r 

The    way    is    long  and  drear   -  y,    The  path    is   bleak  and   bare ;     Our 
V  f     .   |       ,         i        i       J  i        i       J      J      J        I       J.         J 

^^f=^f=^^^-^^^--F4f--^-: 

-N  I  I  "  t  1  I 


L  .    





ty~ 

feet  are  worn  and    wea  -  ry, 

«J         J             1         J            J              J 



But     we 

hj    mf  ' 

f    \      —  —  — 
will  not  de  -  spair  ;  More   hea   -  vy    was 

11                                         1                   i 

i          i 

-r  e  c<  .-•  ''  '    '  '  J 

0    Lamb  of      God,        .        .  '    Ci 


—  , 

I  

r^  P^^_ 

1  1  1 

fdim  f. 

w^f 

r    r        r   c  ^  r    ^ 

^^  

-*  —  • 

pF; 

~       ^Pf1 

Thy 

bur  -den,         More  de-  so-  late   Thy 

way,     . 

j: 

0 

b-^ 

^..  rf  ^N^^  ^ 

EiS  

^- 

^J 

1         1    . 

1        ^    > 

k  

1           '    .  P-4 

-p  ^ 

9 

TT  jj      J 

k         I 

Lamb   of    God,  who 

a-   J    J  1  —  ihr 

1U=FT 

tak     -      est   Th 
J                I        I 

e     sin     of  the  world  a 
J       J*  J*  J       J 

l^.  if  ^4 

-     way,             Have 
J.                J 

=  f        rt 

world       a  -  way,  Have  mer - - -  cy  up  -  on 


-^- 

CreS-                                                                          |              —/I^J         J             |                                              p                                                       TN 

i 

r    i  "  — 

3*]T   r  r 

;L 

|   J       i       ^-»^ 

/  r 

S 

r* 

mer                                    cy  on 
mer         -         cy            on 

5^  —  =  1 

L|_  _p  

-pj  —  H 
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WOKSHIP. 


&-. 

r  r  ? 

1 

r  t 

\  .   .   . 

•  f    i      i      r 

-i^F= 

h 

The  snows  lie  thick   a  -  round     us,    In  the   dark  and  gloom  -  y     night  ;    And  the 

cres. 

'  *  J- 


I  ,  =M^ 

i    i  '  i  —  i  —  p- 

-^-r-i—  H 

—  i—  H^  —  6=5? 

T  r  -r  v  r  r  ?  z  f  f  r  r  r-  ^  r-  c  r  r 

tern-  pest  wails  a  -  bove     us,  And  the  stars  have  hid  their  light  ;    But  black-  er  was  the 

' 


u  r  r 

-U^ 

—  f- 

-c- 

gi  r  i  i  r  '  f   '  '  i=g= 

0    Lamb  of       God, 
-  dim.       ,     ,  . 


p*  • 
i 


dark  •  ness         Round  Cal-va-ry's    Cross  that    day, 


0 

pi 


O    Lamb  of      God,        who  tak  -  est  The    sin        of 
I 


the 


r  r  r          r  r 

I^amb   of    God,  who     tak     -      est   The     sin     of  the  world  a     -     way, 


world      a  -  way,  Have  mer 


cy  up  -  on 


Have 


i£F  —  J  J  J  Pr 

\—7^-  -^  1 

—  ^»  

i  "   '--••  \ 

&—  i  —  F  —  i  —  r  *  r  —  F  —  F— 

1  r  g  g  r 

—  F  —  Lf^  Is-1- 

mer 
mer 


cy    on     us, 

cy  on  us, 

,  .  / 


r  TS 

up  -  on 


4^^H 
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r  r  f  r  r  r  r 

Our  hearts  are  faint  with  sor-row,     Hea-vy  and  sad  to  bear  ;  For  we  dread  the  bit-ter 


*dim. 

mor  -  row,  But     we    will  not    de  -  spair  ;  Thou  know-est    all    our     an  -  guish,  And 
.  .1  dim. 


0  Lamb  of    God, 


O  Lamb  of 

, L_ 


dim. 
Thou  wilt  bid    it      cease  ;    . 

' .        ^  -J-       '       di™: i 


r  r  r  T  r  r    r  r  • 

0  Lamb  of  God,  who  tak    -    est  The 

3  '  -I I U-J I- 


^^F=^P 


God, 


who  tak -est  a  -  way  .  .  the  sin    of  the  world,  .    .      0  Lamb  of   God,       who 

/  I 


kLuNUJ^ 


sin 


>  >    I      I  I 

of  the  world  a    -    way,          the    sin 


of  the  world,  0  Lamb  of   God,    who 


, 

i  J 


j.  j. 


ti 


Tg  r  r  'F— ^F 


-i   r '  r 


,  dim. 


1 


'  r   f-  f '  ."0; 

est   a  -  way     the       sin      of   the    world, 


tak 


Give    us  Thy  peace,  0  Lamb  of 


O    Lamb    of         God, 


peace, 


^^ 


0 

God, 


Lamb        of  ...       God, 
Lamb  of      God, 


Give         us     Thy    peace. 
^  J       J   -i-~- 


-i — i — \^jr 

O    Lamb  of     God, 
(  H6  } 


Section  3, 

PRAYER. 


44 

Psalm  cxliii.  2. 

Lento. 


Bnter  not  into  jnfcament 


T.  ATTWOOD. 


VOICES 

AND 


A 


:££^.    ^gr1 


1 


En -ter     not    in-to  judg-ment  with  Thy 


^m 


servant,  0  Lord  ;  for      in      Thy    sight  shall   no      man     liv-ingbe   jus  -  ti-fied. 

J  J    A      J    J     -4  -«hj     J      i     A    _Tl      i      i    i    J.     J 


I'M 


M     r  I 


li     T  \\ 


' 


En  -  ter    not    in-to  judg-ment  with  Thy  servant,  0  Lord;  for     in    Thy     sight  shall 


m 


J. 


rC^  f— ^         £** 

I        I          I       I 

no    man  liv-ing  be   jus  -   ti-fied,       for     in     Thy  sight,  for    in     Thy  sight  shall 

-fg-M'    ,'H'  J  J.    !       J.J  Tj    ,J     J 
IU-L    lu"  ^  ^ I ? '    ^ '  ' 


no  .  .    man      liv  -  ing  be  ius  -  ti  -  fied,     shall    no    man      iiv  -  ing  be   jus  -  ti     - 

!          i  1^1  /n 


r  r  r ??  ? p  K r  r 

fied,  for  .  .  in  Thy   sight  shall  no  man  be  jus-ti-fied,shallnomanbe  jus-ti-fied,be  j'us-ti-fied. 

J    *    *  \  **  d-\ 


m 
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PRAYER. 


45  jffetce  raseb  tbe  {Tempest 

•f- 

G.  THBINQ.  G.  C.  E.  EYLEY. 

Con  moto. 


OEGAN. 


•woMo  cres. ' 


dim. 


BE 


vi*  .....  P"      r"       ^       .....      i    —     __j 

«/  r  r    p       -^      ^ 

Fierce    raged  the  teni    -    pest       o'er  the         deep, 

^  J    J        1  |  J  ^ 

-  -  --  -  —  --  ^ 


Watch      did  Thine 


Hg 


dim. 

m 


J 


r 

ious  ser 

J 


vants        keep, 


But          Thou          wast 


is 


au'!.  g  ^   i  j 
rbii  P  r   P^ 


=E 
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4 


PRAYER. 


I 


Calm  and 


still. 
Calm 


and  still. 


I  i  j^iig^^d^ 


PP1 


pp 


\         I  i 1- 


r  '   f  F  f 


=t 


'Save,    Lord,      we    per-ish/ 


I 


^ I  ^=^g 


ff  >f  i32^ 


PRAYER,. 


[Anthem  No.  45. 


I 


was      their      cry,  '  O    save   us, 


save    us     in    our 


j=±^ 


/7N  Marcato. 


1 


Thy          word     a 
Thy  word  a  -  bove  the 

'          '  rres- 


a 


Thy    word    a  -  bove, 
Marcato. 


a      -      bove  the  storm  rose 


* 


fat.tosw. 


r 

I  1 


Thy  word  a  -  bove    the    storm  rose     high, 


ib  r  "i         "i  ^    2  j  J    J  I  ^'        ?p"===7^  •  .^^ 

-    bove, 
a    -      bove    the  storm  rose 
storm,                                             -          . 

^             1  ^-^..p^—  H^—  1-  U4 
high,           '  Peace,        be          still.' 
—  t  ••  —  —  —  s  —  .  .    .  —           ••     n  d 

^hig;    -^    !  L    Mr    L^ 

3  1  H4 

J    J       J  H    ^  ^ 

Siw.  Sale.  K 

bd                              !]§•     Lt^§" 
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PRAYER. 


agitato. 


wild  .  .     winds  hushed 

"i  i       i 


the 
cres.  | 


i 


dolce. 


an-gry,  the    an    -    gry    deep 


Sank, 


sank, 
P. 


L 


(121  ) 


PRAYER. 
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r^j*  -        r 

like          a        lit  tie        child,        to    sleep ; 

A  J      ^  J J~     ~J      J 


fc 


^  u  ^         r    i 

The  sul-len   bil  -  lows 


to 


leap, 


I 
At 

J 


Thy 


-J. 
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PRAYEE. 


Pi 

«J    -F 


Slowly. 


-M jlTI  ^        \      (T3   "        ^     _T~\     ^-1 , J_J_^_ 

r  r  r  f  r  f   r *  r 


So,    when  our  life     is     cloud  -  ed       o'er,      And  storm-winds  drift  us        from  the 

J-J   .    J        J     ,     J         J         .    J J   .    J         ^     .     O     J  J        u] 


^   r   '' T-^T 


Unaccompanied  if  possible. 


shore,        Say,     lest  we  sink    to      rise    no      more,         Peace,  be 

J  J .  A    J  ,  J-j   r 


still. 


«^=~ 


s 
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PRAYER. 


46 


Incline  tTbtne  eat  to  me* 


Psalm  xxxi.  2. 


HIMMEL. 


ORGAN. 


dt 

Andante, 



-rfd  1  —  r-t—  i  iJ  Ji   i    i 

p[§ 

^-^ 

"^  g 

-<&'-          -^^ 

rd  

H 

::    ^ 

f*   J-1 

m/ 

1 

t^rJ 

l-L-Cj-i—  1- 

*  BASS. 


In  -  cline  Thine    ear,       in  -  cline  Thine  ear   to 


m 


a 


-I — I 


me,  in  -  cline    .    .  Thine  ear,    .     .     in  -  cline  Thine  ear      to          me,  0 


dim. 


Lord,         make  haste         to       de  -  liv       -       er     me : 

1 — , 1 1 U-, 1 — 


in  -  cline  Thine 


-h     r 


£:: 


J./ 


*  The  section  from  *  to  *  can  be  omitted. 
(  124  ) 


Anthem  No.  46.] 


PRAYER. 


ear,       .       .       in  -  cline  Thine  ear      to          me, 


0      Lord,  make  haste,make 


r 


3^ 


—  f-  -r  —  j«  —  p— 

j      h  r  |  r  r  r~r^ 

haste         to      de 

-f-  1  1  4- 

_  \  —  p  —  a  —  i 

-   liv       -       er    .    . 

J                **       • 

me  :                      0       save    me      for    Thy 

Epp-  r  r  r  • 

H*  r  r 

cres. 

T^>  ^3  •  ^3  '  ~-     1 

i  r       ^^-^  r      ^=^^± 

mer-  cies'Lsake,    0        save      .       .       me,      save    me     for    Thy     mer 


sake. 


ir      r  j  i 


m/ 


.     . 
f  -  ftp- 


—  — 


(  125  ) 


PKAYER. 


[Anthem  No.  46. 
in  -   cliiie     .      .    Thine 


In  •  cline   Thine  ear,      in  -  cline  Thine  ear   to      me,  .  . 


T''ine 


J. 


^=^ 


:S=5=S 


Thii 


iu    -      cliiie  Thine 


*  *    *    * 


ear,     .     .     in-cliue  Thine  ear     to       me,  0     Lord,  make  haste      to    de 


v  r  *.  5. 


r-   r 


f  r 

ear,  incline  Thine  ear  to  me,  0         Lord,          make        haste  to  de    - 

.    in  -  cline          Thine  ear     to  me,                            0  Lord,  make  haste  to    de  - 

~ J        !     .                   j"~]  I  W.        J  I~M                                 i        !    kJ      u.j'"!.  ^J" 


0  Lord,  make  haste      to    de  - 


liv 
I 


ill  -  cline 


Thine  ear,      .      .      incline  Thine  ear  to 


•         *     1     «l 

-     r  r 


3E5Eife£ 


-        er 
er    .     . 


me  : 
me  : 


T     r  ?  '   r 

in   -    cline  Thine  ear,  in  -  cline  Thine    ear          to 

in-cline  Thine  ear,  in-cline  Thine  ear  .  .      to 


-J-   J^        J       - 


liv    •   er  me :       in    -     cliue        Thine          ear 


r 


(  126 
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PRAYER. 


i 


'  J  j ,  J 


1=3 


me,  0  Lord,  make  haste,        make      haste      to   de  -  liv  -  er  me : 

me,        O       Lord,  make  haste,  make  haste     to    de  -  liv     -     er  me: 

'        J-       .  -J-      J      J      -I  .  ^    T'J        !^J     ^ ^=L 


make  haste  O       Lord, 


I       I        i       l 
or«. 


T—   — r 


dim. 


h- 


rit. 


'•): 


save  me  for  Thy  mer-cies'  sake, 
-        ,    dim. 


r  r   v 

''  save    me    for  Thy  mer  -  cies' 
J-^'J      J    J       J 


for  Thy  mer-cies'  sake. 


a  tempo. 


r 

sake. 


ftt? 


1 1    r 


wz/  a  tempo. 
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PRAYER. 

47 


merciful  ear. 


VOICE. 


OKGAN 


• 


Let     Thy  mer-  ci -ful     ear,       0    Lord,    be       o -pen  to  the  prayers  of  Thy 
Moderate. 


dim. 


hum  -  ble      ser  -vants,  the  prayers  of  Thy   hum    -  ble      ser      -      -      vants. 


VOICES  AND  OBGAN. 
t-m/_j i       .  j 


J=t 


r 


Let  Thy     mer    -    ci  -  f\\\ 


f= 1=?=*=-- 

r      V 

0      Lord,         be        o    -   pen      to    the 

^ i_fcUJ_JL£ 


prayers    of  Thy  hum  -  ble    ser-vants,  the  prayers  of  Thy  hum  -  ble      ser     -      vants.  And 

A.       M.  *L 


(By  permission  of  Messrs.  Patey  and  Willis.; 
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PRAYER. 


feE 


j-P-^i-i^«-e-=F=t: 


that     they  may     ob  -  tain  their  pe  -  ti  -  tions,  make  them  to    ask  such  things  as  shall 


-jM~d— U- 


•t 


J^ 


1 


-J    J  i  j 


5 


rail. 


a  tempo. 


-| pmj=r] — -^  \      ,  T= 

^^^^^^^^^P 

p    p    P^*    ^  W~f 


please  Thee,  make  them  to     ask    such  things  as  shall  please  Thee.  And  that  they  may      ob   - 

" 


^F^=^F^ 


r&? 


j   J.  V 


I 


'„  r  r 

rail.  mf  a  tempo. 


VOICES  AND  OBGA.N 


.± 


^ 


Li. 


r^  i  ; ^~T~*    <B— -g-M^ — g-i  FT i- ^  .  r f 

•p  r  r    r  r  r   '     n   i    r  i     i 

tain  their  pe    -  ti-tions,  make  them  to    ask  such  things  as  shall  please  Thee,  make  them  to 


J   J    -*•-**-*»-  -d-    jf 


it 

-*-  •*- 


^e^ 


raM.  Slower. 


i      t  iii 

ask     such  things  as  shall  please  Thee;  through  Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Lord.        A  •  men. 

J.     -J-    J--     J^-J^HJ.    j    J-      J.  J.    J  -J    j     SJ.    ^ 


|=^^| 


Ei 


(129) 


PRAYER. 

48 


,  tor  ZTb£  tenber  mercies'  safee. 


B.  FARKANT. 


VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 


Moderate. 


JE 


&m 


Lord,    for  Thy  ten-  der   mer-  cies'  sake, 

*L      J.  -J  -  J-  -  J-    J  -<=*.     ^- 


lay    not    our   sins  to  our  charge ; 


f-   r^i  i      r     r      i  r    i    i 

but    for    -      give         that     is       past,      and     give     us     grace    to    a  -  mend  our 


j    J. 


J- 


J.     i 


;l  I 


^ 


=£E 


r 


1  | 


sin  -   ful        lives,          to       de  -  cline  from     sin,          and      in  -   cline    to        vir 
i  *i  i  i         I       J(  cresA  ,         ,          , 

~^~' «-!—« «?•— I l=2- 


. 


^ 


that          we      may         walk  with  a 


r     r  r 

,      .  that  we        may        walk    with   a      per  -  feet 

'    that      we      may    walk   with  a      per    -      feet      heart,  with  a      per  -  feet 

-J    *»J   .  J      J J J  -^-.  J"J   J^i  ,  J J-J-^J eL- 


I      i       r 


'     '      '       cr.es.  J         J      j 

^^S  —  ^-  —  =7 

ST      cres. 

-     '  -    f  -  —  '  r   ^  l  r 

—  ^    i^--d  —  ^~ 

\     \      r     F 

heart, 
heart,  that       we 

may     walk    Sa       p^r  -  S     hetrt,  ^    a       per  -  feet 

1  cres.    ,           ^ 

-^-     J      -a 

f'-  ,y  ^.^  ,j  j  ^ 

-J-  -1     J     d 
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Anthem  No.  48.] 


PRAYEB. 


i 


-r        tr  r 


/r 


heart    be  -   fore      Thee      now    and       ev  -   er  -   more,that      we    m&y    walk  J™*  & 
I     f»  i          ,  I I       J  \ !  !     /I         J       J  I       J    J 


that         we      may         walk   with  a     per  -  feet       heart,     .     .     . 


£=d 


m 


+ 


\r-f-r 

we        may        walk    with  a      per  -  feet  heart,  that 

per    -    feet       heart,  with  a      per  -  feet  heart,  that      we     may    walk    with  a 

J~J      K  i          I        J     J       ^        ^  -&-        J_ 


^= 


dim. 


we    may  walk  witll  a  _  fect    lieart   |je  _   fore     Tjiee    now  aml      ev  -  er  -  more, 

per  -  lect  heart, 


•1 


VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 


0      Lord,  our  strength,  to       Thee      we        pray ; 
P  I         I          I  I  I 


AUBER. 


Turn       not 


r 


i        r^r    i  r     i 

Thou        Thine       ear     .  a    -    \vav.  .  . 


0       Lord,  our  strength,  to 


J-   J- 


PRAYER. 


[Anthem  No.  49. 


-fMl  j  J      I        J'^l  1       JH     a 

-py-,  —  i—  -i  J  i  J^T^ 

.     J     1        J—  >j  p 

fa  b  b    ^  •       *   —  g?      •»     r  .  —  •L  *  fl 

Thee      we      pray  ;               Turn 
tJ.        J         1—  J             ^l<: 

r        i     i-.  —  -| 

not        Thou  .  .  Thine  ear    .    . 

r  r^.!* 

a    -    way. 

=^f^~*~Ff 

-N                  ' 

fe^j.      J^J  M^j 

-±.  J3r-hM- 

i  i  r^  p—  ^H 

cr^s.                     ( 

Hear  .  .     the     sup-  pli  -  ca-  tion 

B3??f  /    1  ^   ^«-^H 

f-X.r  r  'r  r-r-r^F7^ 

which        to      Thee  we  ren-  der  ;    Grant  .  .    us, 

*"?y  v  i  j  j  jcres-i^rj  j 

^b*z.-=^±i 

Lord,  Thy  love  so     pure      and       ten  -  der,  Thou,  . 


i     r  f  -p- 

our     rock  and  for  -tress 


£t 


B 


'          ' 


shalt    .  .     from  harm  de  -  feud  us,      Thou  .  .     in    dan-ger's  hour  Thy  help    shalt 
J"     T^   •        t  cres.  I 


m 


^-^ 


'T^^-'r 


J    rl  J     J 


• 

lend     us, 

j 


0      Lord,our  strength,  to         Thee  .  .      we      pray. 


ggVi,- 


& 


(  132  ) 


PRAYER. 


50 


2  Chron.  vi.  21. 

-° 


C.  MALAN. 


VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 


0  Lord,  my  God,     0    Lord,  my     God,   hear  Thou  the  prayer  Thy    ser-vant 


r'r  r 


- 

pray-eth:  have  Thou  re-spect  un  -  to    his  prayer,  have  Thou  re-  spect  un  -  to    his  prayer. 

J    -  ^    -^  -1-    "='  "eS  ^ 


a-^-UJ  f,  I 


m 


r-r 


Hear  Thou  in  heaven,Thy  dwell-  ing  -place,  and  when  Thou    hear  -  est,    Lord,  for  -  give, 

Pj       J    J         j      J.      J.     -GL          |          |  cm.  |     .J.        J.     J[        JL        J     .^ 


^: 


i 


jrzrr^ 


j     ^ 


-^-    i     i  i  r     r     -f-  ^ 

hear    Thou  in    heaven,  Thy     dwell  -  ing  -   place,    and    when  Thou     hear    -   est, 


V  J 


-    J. 


j 


J-j 


^E 


—  —  —                                            ^J                              1 

^ 

^—  ^=d:  1             -J    1    J       ^J 

L^4_  ^    '  *  '  ^  •  =W-B 

Lord,  for  -    give,                  0       Lord,  for  - 

give,              O        Lord,      for     -      give. 

F- 

\dini.    |                               P  I            1        J 

ri  Jig,      „      J-j_  

(  133  ) 


PKAYER. 


51 

Isaia 
VOICES. 

ORGAN.  < 

©  1Root  of  Jesse. 

hxi.  6. 
Andante  religioso.                                                                     MYLES  B.  FoSTEB. 

^             A                                            A 

*^~    i               r               r     r      r     j          j  ^ 

0            Root       of         Jes      -       se,     which     stand  -  eth             for    an 

V                                        V                                                    > 

Andante  religioso.  4-18. 
A                                            A 

_*|  _  —  -j  1          |  —  ,  1  -u-j  1  1  1—  r 

Ir^  d  m—^  j—    H      ^—  -H  F 

if-      s*            *    —  5                       •                  *        &~      —  4 

^'  ^   p  r  •    '   .^.  -i:  —  ^.   '    s  r-  p—  C 

A  A  A 


-   sign        of       the        peo     -    pies,  at      whom          kings     shall  shut    their 


V  V  V  V 

A  A  A  A 


T 


:ften. 


&  ^      I  i   v 

at       whom          kings      shall  shut    their        mouths, 


J    .  J.i  tfe 

-i    a^     fy^ 


(  134) 


Anthem  No.  51.  J 


PEAYER. 


m 


whom 


the  Gen 


tiles      shall          seek, 


J^~  J 


H 


—SEE 


r=t 


m 


j i 


^ 


IX          U  > 

come,  .  .       come,     and    de  -  liv      -      er     i\s  ! 

'    ix ^N        s/  i  N       N 


come,        and    tar    -    ry 


Ptit  lento. 


ten. 


not  !      Come,  Lord    Je    -    sus !         come,  .  .     Lord     Je 
i  ^ — x  N  wif  i  rail. 

.*L     *L       A         \        si.         jd        1     \  ^ 


sus  !       Come  ! 
s*- ^  -A-  — 


P 


Piu  lento. 


w/  raZJ. 


.4      4     ^ 


(  135 


PRAYER. 


52 


preserve  met  9  (Bob. 


Psalm  xvi.  1—3. 

Moderate. " 


ORGAN. 


REGINALD  S.  BARNICOTT. 
> 


^=^t 


-£$%  -\—C~^   "*  —  r 

1---I     J*J-J^—  ^ 

j-j^rrrjirp 

r  -jfixi    i    i 

Pre  -  serve     me,  0 

._ 

r     '-5--;'  r  ccr  r 

God  ;        for  in  Thee  have  I   put  my 

^-      if  .  J'J'j  i 

—  ^-—  —  Si 

trust,        pre  - 

HE      -Rf^--,.  r  1  f  •      ;,  £ip  -g"E  r  '- 

-?:H—  i  n  ,  J  J    1  1  i  'i    ki  i  .TJ  J-  J 

4-  '       '         '   h 

^S-^J 

d-    ^  ! 

~~j  2  *  *~ 

J  '    -  -' 

f*'            -»- 

r     ~r  r 
j          ^ 

1                                 1 

ill 

. 


serve    me,  0      God,  .   .    pre  -  serve    me,   0    God;.,    for  in  Thee  have  I    put  my 


•II       I  . I  ll.l 

J    ^    g     J     j=  SS 


^Q^^^^^P 

H^ \^ L 


^r 
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Anthem  No.  52.] 


s 


trust,    pre-  serve 


PPi 


j  *•    i  -  —  ^ 

trust,    for      in  Thee  have  I  put  my  trust,  pre-  serve  .  .        me,   O      God,     for   in 

trust,     pre  -  serve 

^  -^- 


f     f    I 


| 
1  —  '  i       b- 


/ 

_,—  1     .                   pp 

s  .  jTZi  -J-   *s  J     J    J  j  ^  J    J,        * 

JLI     J  J 


Theehavel  put  my     trust,  for  iuTheehave  I  pxit  my  trust,     for    inTheehave  I  put  my 


in  Thee    .     .  J*   I 

J^""         ^  --^  tK 


4r  gc^-jg 

Thee    ^  P  '        " 


for   in 


fe 


r- 

trust,       ill    Thee  have  I    put      m 
rail.         ~ 


trust. 


(  137) 


PRAYER 


[Anthem  No.  52 


i 


0        my    soul,  thou  hast  said  un-to  the  Lord, 

J' 


T 

-       do.       ...          / 


*/ 


1 


Thou  art  my   Lord,  .    .  Thou   art  my    Lord;  .    .      I  .  .  have  no  good  be 


E?K£?- 


i         - 


"' 


Slower. 


^ 


S 


yond    Thee,    no       good    .      .   be-yond  Thee. 

^T  '    n  /"J^J^r1  ^ 
~~^~1^~  -; 


All  my     de  - 


Slower. 
Solo. 


r    r 


(  138  ) 


Anthem  No.  52.] 


PRAYER. 


¥ 


*=? 


^3 


-  light  is  up-  on  the    saints  that  are    in      the  earth,    .     .  and  such  as  ex-eel  in 


r  i  r  c  £=t 


molto  rail. 


«  tempo. 


£2E 


"   - 
vir  -  tue,   in       vir    -     tue,     in     vir     -     tue.        Pre  -  serve  me,  0     God;    for  in 

molto  rail.  a  tempo. 

J.       i*  n    -^      J.PP,   -=      =~      PI    j     ,*.  J  j 


^ 

» 


me 


=p 


^Lpb^^^^g 

-'      ^  !  ,  i 


pp     moUo2-al^        pa  tempo. 

_^     I  I  -*--J-    ^'- 


~P  h| 

.    |    JJJ. 

g 

rJ^j~ 

: 

j^J    J     J 

J 

—.i^  ..  J    j 

.  i 

u  ^  r 

rheehavel  put 



-J-J^-N- 

my 
1 

r       f 

trust,      pr 
J. 

e 

~~          1        * 
-  serve   me,   0 

|«l          i     S' 

G 

ad,  .  : 

pre 

»'  » 

i               i 

•    serve    me,   0 

—  ^ 

T~girr- 

—  »  —  •  —  -  —  ? 

'-f"  r 

Lf  L_^_ 

L_  |  [       |      1 

,  i    n  j. 

N 

r^  —  " 

1  1  J  J  J 

• 

-1  

i  J     J     J     J^ 

J 

r        r 

t      r 

^« 

^1               1 

i     ••  r  r 

i 

i 

Ji 

.1*3 

!      J      J         1 

—  j 

±£f  a 

~~ 

J 

UL-       *      ' 

*--«- 

j  -*•  -•'•  j 

j?  — 

S  f 

tr  1  E 

-f-  —  
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PRAYER. 


[Anthem  No.  52. 


iTi 

God ; .  .    for   in  Thee  have  I     put    my      trust,     for     in    Thee  have  I  put  jny 

N 


i   -       r     T 

trust,     pre  -serve.,      me,          pre  -  serve  ..      me,      for    in  Thee  have  I  put  my 


rd  1 

P 

p  rail. 


j  JS  J  J 


<3— 


Lento.    —        —     —     —       — 

•*.  w>\   i.  I       h   h  " 

-r7  'r|bJi-  * ;-,   ,    -_ 

trust,        in    Thee  have  I  put    my       trust. 


PRAYER. 


53 


ZTeacb  me  ZTb£ 


-$-£$-•  /jfn  G  'i  —  r~ 

_—  —                                       •  

Pj  ,  f^ 

rj-  J  j-  1  , 

=d  —  j  — 

SPOHR. 

zt==F=F 

VOICES 

AND 

OBGAN. 

Teach     me  Thy 

*U    j   j~ 

way,    0    Lord  ; 

3.  ?  gT 

1  r'  i  r 

I      will  walk 

1  —  T1  —  *  — 

in    Thy  tr 

i  —  3 

uth. 

J. 

M4 

|Cre«. 


r    r 

0        knit    my     heart    to    Thee,    that    I      may     fear     .      .      .     Thy  name. 


^£ 


.-'"       —  *q       " 

J-    /3-   -^ 


r  r  r-  EUL-r  r  r  i=& 


^ 


i  i  ,  i  j. 


O       turn  Thou   un  -  to    me ;  have     mer    -  cy    up   -    on  .  .     me.     Teach     me  Thy 
.^J^  bf    -J-     b«j-    V    J_    -J^^'J.^J.   A.    -f      ~^r   .j.  JtsL      '^       J      J 


s 


m 


^r-r-p-r-^ 


r  r  rjr  r  'C-r  i^r 

way,    0    Lord  ;     I      will    walk        in  Thy  truth.      O       turn  Thou  un  -  to    me  ;  have 


i        i 

Th 


E& 


•~'n  cres. 

fj  i        i    i       i 

!         l-s-j 

«j     rtJl     ~    *     f 

mer    -   cy    up  -    on  .  . 
cres.  ^s~^\             J       .J^ 

r'    "   i   i    r  r  iJr  r 

me.  Teach  me  Thy  way,  O  Lord  ;  I 

-  |J-  1U  j  j  j  j  j  ^ 

C-T'^i 

will    walk 

^    '  ~'  —  r  T  '  i  — 

1 

|_r=rJ  1 

i    r    i     r^^ 

in  Thy  truth,  I    . 


will  walk        in    Thy     truth.  . . 
f>  rit. 


1  r  r  r 

(  141  ) 


PRAYEB. 


54 


Sbew  Ubp  servant 


Psalm  xxxi.  16,  17. 


VOICES 

AND 


ORGAN.' 


Moderate,  r  _  112  ^__ — 

ivl     .  1  i'.l     J— u-JL 


JOHN  E.  WEST. 


rr  r  r 

Shew   Thy      seirontthe     light  of  Thy   conn-  te.iance :  and    save 


3E=| 


save  me    for    Thy_  mer    -     cy's 


pr  t**- 

=-c 

U-M— 

r  ,.  L  . 

r 

jdt 

save     me,     save  me 


ight  of  Thycoun-te-nance.-and  ^     -      •  ^^  for  Thy    mer      cy-s     sake> 


i^ft= 

Let    i 

^^^1^^=      J     J-HH        |J     J   1    ^      1    J  .     J  "  J^-  ^^rzj^E 
ne  not    .     .        be  con-  found  -  ed,    0     Lord,       let    rite    iioTT'.        be  con  - 

g|| 

J^j  r  i       [   j    r^     J  j  .  ^    ^/.^'N    i—  .       j    j  _ 

g=p_J^.,       -f—  f-j 

==r:::::  r  —  rrtr7i  —  p  —  r~ 

Fed. 


for  I  have  call  -  ed  up-on  .  .      Thee,        have        call-ed  up-  on 
I    .    J      J*     *     I-      '  dim'  -  '         •      ' 


CT 


found-ed,    0    Lord  ; 


/I          I 
for     T 

/  !        I 


i  c 


r 


have      Cal11/ed  up*  T  '  '   Thee'      "P- on 
call      -      ed   up  -  on 

J  I  dim. =-r 


(  142  ) 


Anthem  No.  54.] 


PRAYER. 


ri       i      r  r   i   -T  r  r^r^f— if 

Thee-     Let    .     .     the  un    *    S°cl  '  ]y    be     Put      to  c°n  •  fu      -      -      sion, 


|        || 
i  ' 

and   be  put  to      si  -  lence     in      the  gravel     Shew  Thy     ser-vantthe    light   of  Thy 


coun -te-nance:  and  save    me,       save  me  for  Thy     mer  -  cv's  sake  shew  mi 
-                                  -~ — -        '     shew  .  .          y 

I  !  I  ,     M.    J.    J.      JL.  HJ      JL   ^J— Jl          , 


save      me,         save  me 


I 


ser-vantthe      light      of  Thy  coun  -  tenance :  and    save    •        •        •     mefor  Thv 
^ ________  save         me,       save  me 

_J iL^ld: ^     J      J.      >  J        I 


^ 


mer    -     cy's      sake, 


r  r  r 

save  me       for  Thy  mer    -    cy' 

rail,  e  dim. 

J.    j- 


8  I        sake. 


save  .     .       me    . 
(  143  ) 


PBAYEB. 

55 

Psalm  cxix.  33. 


Ueacb  me, 


T.  ATTWOOD. 


•^          Moderate. 

i           j 

,          j 

—  j  

*  

VOICES 

*?     r    '     r 

L^_    p 

r    r    r 

r    r 

—  rd 

AND 

Teach     me,      O 

Lord,        the 

way       of        Thy     stat  -  utes,      teacl 

ORGAN. 

m/J        J         J 

j      J. 

I            i            i            i            i 

r1    r    *-i=s=£=i 

Ir^4  r    r  -P- 

1     ^             '     j 

1  — 

i  i     i 

—  —  i 

teach  me,  teach  me       the    way        of    Thy          stat-utes :  and      I   .     .    shall 


Jf-^f  —  f  —  ^ 

—  »  «  P  1  —  =!  —  ^  *  — 

•^1                                 L»     1 

g  g  '  ^  H  r 

'   r     j»  —  ^ 

.      me,      teach        me                      the  wav 
teach  me,            teach  me 

of  Thy    stat-utes  :  and 

I   .     .     shall 

-L^l      r 

J      J      r              -N  -J 

^^     J      J      ^ 

-*-^J      J 

:p±fe  J 

~   r  —  ff— 
b*  —  1  — 

c  c  i  r  r^ 

-4- 

^j^ 


r  r        fei 

keep     it,      and        I    .     .     shall       keep  . 


it        un    -  to        the      end, 


and 


f 


r 

i 

and 


|l  II 

shall    keep    it,     and       j 


I      shall    keep    it, 


i       (       I       i       u 

shall    keep    it,     and      I 


and       I      shall    keep  .  . 


shall 


i  i>  j 

1  i  rn  ||  ,  __j 

keep 

it  un  -  to  the  end,  i 
J  '  J  ,1  -J  ^) 

md       I    .     .     shall    keep      it       un  - 

r         i            i         i        i        i 
**      *y          *       ±      J      - 

•k'l>  
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•0-b 


teach    me,      0        Lord, 

r^/l  -\  I      .          I 


PKAYEE. 

teach  me,       0 

__j j_cr 


g)  "     ^  «  \ 

to    .  the         end. 


I  I          I 

teach    me,      O        Lord, 


m/.«L 


J.       J. 


0 

cres.  | 


I  I 


_L J          l  ! 


r 


Lord,      the      way      of     Thy     stat  -  utes :   and        I  shall    keep     it,     and 

-A tw  .  -«i   -^   -i  .  4  aJ j  .  -^ bj. 


±±±D 


r 


pfc±  jf-p 

-j  —  J  —  J-pJ  p-, 

—  i  —  J  —  J  I  j^T*.  —  ^c 

P  r  r  r  ' 

-IP  —  p  —  p  —  h    >-    j^ 

~r  —  r  —  r  '  ^   J"~r 

I           shall 

keep    it,       and      I            shall 

keep     it       uu    -    to  .    .        the 

i                | 

J  ^  ,    r      r     to   1 

-J-            J             J        -      ^                         *           r 

u  fr  r  —  p  —  tz^- 

-f  1  ^-|  

Ix  b    '  —  ^k  ' 

1                          '     '      ' 

1    i    j    J  1 

_J^^    rit. 

—  F—  —  !  t?5E 

W  —  f^rf  

! 

r    *    r 

end,   .     .        and         I               shall 

keep       it         un    - 

to    .    .            the 

^      J^"- 

r                  M                  J 

J-       b^        J- 

^*-  J 

_^2_p  p  

Mr       \  = 

^-f  —  r  —  r-1- 

-P_  —  r  —  1 

SZowei 

^      j   J   O      i 

r       T 

end,          un 

-*3  %  

r*        r       f 

to    .     .         the         end. 

Mr       r   '  r  ^ 

J-        J            J         J: 

7"  J  (•  ^  p  [  —  P"  Tl 
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PBAYEB. 

56 

Psalm  xc.  13. 


Uurn  Ubee  asatn, 


T.  ATTWOOD. 


^       Larghetto.      . 

-J^jx    ^     h. 

f^TT] 

F=3=r3=:rF 

VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 

*?     i     i"    C   r    r 

Turn  Thee    a  -  gain,      0 

*    J  *  •>  LgL. 

Lord,     at  the  last, 
j           fc^fcUJ 

r  t 

turn  Thee, 

J.   .J. 

^g  —  *  iJ  U 

-     j»  r  (• 

turn  Thee,  0 

|J-  -J-  J 

hili 

3=  —  £  pT 

Lord,         at      the     last,  .  .      and  be     gra  -  cious,       be  gra  •  cious  un  -  to  Thy 

^.        w I N       N 


^ 


Lord,   at  the    last, 

Lord,  at  the     last,  . 


r       r          i  '        i          i 

be  gra  -  cious        un 

and  be    gra  •  cious  un  -  to  Thy    ser 


ord,    at      th 


Lord 


e          last,  and  be     gra  -  cious        un 


to 


servants,  un-  to  Thy  ser  -vants,  be    gra-cious,  be    gra-cious  un  -  to  Thy  ser      -      vants. 
,.  ores.  dim.  - 

^  —  —  —    —  I 


m 


0^3=3 


to    Thy 


ser  vants,          Thy  ser  rants, 

vants,         be     gracious,  be     gra-cious  un  -  to  Thy  ser      -      vants. 


cresj 


i 
-•- 


£& 


S 


vants, 


^r  r 

Turn  Thee    a  -  gain,       O     Lord,     at    the     last,  turn  Thee,  turn  Thee,  turn  Thee,  turn 


r 

,  turn  Thee, 


J-  J- 


J. 


l_^_ 


-f^^ 


I        I 


J.J 


tUrn     Thee'  turn  Thee>         turn  Thee     a  "  gahl'         °     L°r(1>  at 


lastj 


turn     Thee, 
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Anthem  No.  56.] 

gra  -  cious,  be      gra  -  cious  un  -  to  Thy    ser 


PRAYER. 

vants,    be      gra  •  cious,   be 


^        1        !        1        J       JS   J1     N     N 

1  J    J    J  1   J    /JJ  1  J    J    j^F 

gra  -  cious    un   -    to                  Thy 

4    J-    --1     A             A 

ser         -           vauts,      be      gra-cious    un    - 

|fe"  r       r       f-4-T               -f~ 
gracious  un-to  Thy  ser       -        vants. 

1    {                       \    f^p—1  —  Ij*^    ^  =S 

Fed. 

-    to             Thy         ser       -        vants. 

p_^  A   $tt  ,  J-  , 

Turn  Thee  a  -  gain,      0      Lord,     at  the  last, 

t-s    ^^                                                  •©- 

O      Lord, 

E&j  J  ui  j  .  i  i  j    j 

at    the       last,       and  be     gra-cious,      be 

§bT=r=tr-r-«1'lf'  r 

turn  Thee,    turn  Thee,  0      Lord,  at 

*  *  ^i*^  *  ^V^- 

=*=3  —  J  —  i  —  •  *  I  •*  —  J  —  r 

c  r           r   r    I 

the     last,         and  be    gra-cious  un-to  Thy 

v                          J*   J*        i          [S      N      N      S 
J^         \^~^  I       "%.   ~£      M.      M.     •!.    1*"     «l 

O     Lord,  at     the          last,           and  be     gra-cious       un 
gra-cious  un-to  Thy  servants,  un-to  Thy  servants,  be      gra-cious,  be     gra-cious  un    - 

gra-cious      uii     -     to    Thy 
ser             .... 

ser                                             vants,          Thy 
vants,         be     gra-  cious,  be     gra-  cious  un    - 

•  *^~                              I               " 

&~'4  i            r      - 

^  -    to                Thy          ser 

-     to  Thy  ser       -      vants.  A. 
~_  dim.       .        rit.                      ^  . 

vants, 

men,            A  -  men  
rit. 

\—^  —  ?J/J|  i  —  h=;  —    4  3    n 

PJ—  J  —  f  — 

-i^   1  *  E—  p  1  pJ'.  ^-—  JzA^B 

i,    A     -      men,                             . 
men,                            A             men' 
Vv                     'ri'*§                     pp 

ser                   -        vants.  A      -      mor 
-    to  Thy  ser               vants.  A 

J*3«&fcC  --^-J^     e  ^         V 
p.    _  „   .  p                r 

:-  L^  1  EEfEfeEESl 

A     •     men,    A     -      men, 
(  147  ) 

PRAYER. 


57       Witbfn  tbe  ballowefc  stillness  of  tbis  place. 

COLIN  STERNE.  C.  E.  SMITH. 

Adagio. 


VOICES 

AND 
ORGAN. 


#. 


p  Org. 


HSEP 


i          •    i     r    i 

With-  in     the  hallowed  stillness 


-     -     4 


-J-    i:    -« 


cres. 


of    this  place,    0     liv 

J   A    J,    J-   j" 


ing    God,      0     liv  -  ing      God,  all  chance  and  change  a 
cres. 


3 


m 


^E 


H 


m 


r 


bove.     p  Org. 

j.  '4 


Draw  near  our   spi  -  rits    as    we  seek  Thy  face, 


m 


i^ 


^to 


i 


Jkfan. 


Ped. 


r   i      i    i   i    r  r  r     r  •  ^  i   f-    i 

Draw  near  our  spi  -  rits    as  we  seek  Thy  face,. .  In     si  -  lent    rev- erence  and  low  -  ly 


•i  .j^J-  j 


a 


=y 


dim. 

"          . 


i  ^i    r   i     i       i       r  T    f_>  r      - 

love,       In      si  -   lent     rev  -  erence  and    low    -    ly       love. 
dim. 


.     ^  ,  _  i 

'fltfl^  - 


!• 


r  '  r 


(  148) 


Section  4. 

PENITENTIAL. 


58 

Luke  xv.  18,  19. 


arise, 


E.  CECIL. 


p-'        Moderate.  =^=84.                                                                                                 . 

VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 

f*-  f-'   r               'i                -f-    r    i 

I      will       a  -  rise,                 I      will       a  -  rise,     and      go       to     my 

33  -H    £   J|T  .  i  f.   A  ,-     ^  .J    ^    J-p 

Lb^     '  E  j_J  LJ  1  1»    1     a  L  Ljl  p.__j=._L 

II 


r    i       r^r^r^T 

Fa  -  ther,         I  have   sin  -  ned,  have      sin  -  lied,      I   have   sin  -  ned    a  -  gainst 

!=-    I.I  ii 

J  h^J       h^      -J-        I    V      ^        J    -*-   *=*- 


?=r 


J     -     -J   i-d 


-  f 

heaven   and    be  -  fore    Thee, 


and    am     no      more     wor    -    thy       to      be 


rise,     and      go      to      my      Fa 
^  o™     ^     -J.     A 


ther, 


afe 


my      Fa 

J.   .5, 


ther. 


(  149) 


PENITENTIAL. 


59  Bebolfc  tbe  Xamfc  of  OoB, 

John  i.  29  ;  Lam.  i.  12. 

Adagio.        -==,==-,  cres.         .         II 


F.  SH.CHER. 


VOICES 

AND 


r 


Be-  hold  the  Lamb  of  God,      be  -  hold  the  Lamb  of  God,    be-hold  the  Lamb  of 

" 


mm 


be- 


^n  ,       Uod, 

i^~i  J   J 

gb^   \\zi\\  &  f-,  - 

=       gy'      —&T      &:       &     C*       F* 

~      ^.     ^      -^4-^— 

*•*     tip  '          i 

f          p          [   ^^ 

f?    *~    & 

God,  the  Lamb  of      God,     that     tak    -    eth    a 

•  way  .    .    the      sin   . 

i        i 

J=L    -el-  ^      .* 

J  („.   J.  ^.     J-  ^ 

—  sH  —  E  —  p  —  f 

—  1  g>-  —  j  —  1  1  —  L 

1 

.    of    the 


fjp^T3  ^     |-^-     =E^S 
^t^p^U^^p^ 


ip          ^' 

world.  All   ye  that  pass     by, 


come  see,        all  ye  that  pass     by,    .    .     ,  come 


IF  Trj  i 


•g    "  Pl^-J!LlpLgp— ^| 


r  r  r  *       r  r 

see    if     ev  -  er     sor  -  row  was    like     uu  -  to    Mine,     come  see,      come  see. 


r 


PH  -  : 


J.    J|  ,.          i 


dim. 


Be  -hold  the  Lamb   of  God,         be  -  hold  the  Lamb  of  God,        be  -  hold  the  Lamb  of 

ores.  dimi 


(  150) 


4nthem  No.  59.] 

God,    .... 


PENITENTIAL. 


t?p-  '     i     i  iii"  i    r    -f-    tp- 

God,  the  Lamb  of\God,     be-hold    the     Lamb,  the  Lamb  of       God,    that  tak-eth  a 


- 


-  hold 


— =*— h — -v i/. .  J.  J  K, 


11  iii  j    p '  p  ^ 

way  .  .  the     sin     of  the      world.    All    ye  that  pass        by,         all    ye  that  pass.  . 


JL..J. 


i — r 


— r 


CHOEALE. 


-p  ^    ^  ^,.  -T-;r  r  PHP         ,    , 

by,       come  see,      come  see,       come  see.         0..  Lamb  of  God,  be -fore      Thee,  We 


5i. 


^JL 


pp 


(H    |         I 


b 


bowwitha-dor-a      -       tion ;  WeblessTheeandadoreThee,ForThyhumili  -  a      -      tion 


w  (j    \       I-'        w      r  vi/ 


i  _  i      I 


, I 


'r.\'*\'tfr  r^r^ 

To  Thee  for  mer-cy     cry    -  ing,  On  Thy  rich  grace  re    -   ly     -    ing,          'o  Lamb  of 


,h  J    ri   ,\ 


J- 


7— r 


fe? 


#-i — u 


God  we  bow  be  -fore  Thee,     Andev-er     glad-ly    we    a  -  dore  Thee.      A   -  men. 

^   J«iL -sTjl!  41-J-^.      «j   J     J      !   JL'jj 


(  161  ) 


PENITENTIAL. 


60 


Come,  let  us  return. 


Hosea  vi.  1 ;  Ezekiel  xxxvi.  25,  36 ;  Lam.  iii. 
,,  u      Moderate.  i    I 


H.  J.  GAUNTLETT. 


VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 


-I 4- 


^=* 


1 


'  r  ii  i  p  r   r  r  rr  T  r  r  [^; 

Come,  and  let  us    re-  turn     un-  to  the  Lord,  un-  to  the  Lord  :  for  He  hath 
mf 


4 1- 


-k I I- 


iii  u»   u*    'M    i       r 

torn,      and  He  will  heal  us;    for  He  hath  smit-teu,  and  will    bind   us     up.  Come, 


r  '  T 


Largo. 


*  i    r  r    i    *  i    r '  T  r  r  r     i    r  r   r  r   i     r 

let  us  re-turn    un-to  the  Lord,  let  us  re-turn    un- to  the  Lord.  I,  the  Lord, have 


spo  -  ken,  and  I    .     . 


ill   do      it.     I  will  sprinkle  clean     wa  -  ter,  clean  wa  -  ter,  up 

,   _TJ  J-    i   j  J. 


!    i .    i 


Lento. 


r  r  '  i 

on    you,  and  ye  shall    be    clean,  and  ye  shall    be     clean.      Turn  Thou   us     un-to 

A         \     >     Is     J         i  .         i  PPi         i         I         I       I 

0     1*   \    rl  I   -i 


^ J: 


r  •       r'r  f  f  ^  r  f •  r  r  •    • 

Thee,    0     Lord,  and     we  shall  be   turn  -   ed.   Look  down,  0    Lord,  and  be-hold  from 


!         I 


1 1 "-T 


(152) 


Anthem  No.  60.] 


PENITENTIAL. 


i 


Andante. 
cres. 


heaven.  Turn  Thou      us,     and       we    shall  be    turn  -    ed.  The  Lord  will  not 

.  cres. 

*&.      jU.    J.     „  i      J      A  -   J    J     ^       ^. 


i      I 


J 


• 


r     i    r    r  i  i     i     i  i     i     r  i  i      c  E   r    r    r 

cast   off    for    ev  -  er,  for     ev  -  er.  His  mer-  cies  are  great,  His  com-pas-sions  they 

i  i  i         i        i  i                  i        i  i        N     N        i         i 

-m-     •*-     -9-       1  m  *    ,    *       *  J    ,    J       J      %        <& •U-^V-r-d t --T 


m 


i   r  'if-  f  %  r      "   r   '    ' 

fail  not;    new  ev  -  'ry  morn-ing.  Great  is   His  faith-fulness.  Hope  thou,  and  wait 


-*-H- 


c  g  r 


^ 


g  '     r 


r  r  r   r — 1~~^ — r  [    ' — r^^  -  i 

qui  -  et  -  ly  ;  wait,    for      He  will  have  mer-  cy,  will   a  -  bun-dant-  ly    par-  don. 

J    J    J     ^ j      j    J.  nW.   1^.   J-    >  >   j    j    j     j    j 


$ 


Jt± 


sU=^^ 


iiii       r  r.  r  r    r    i    r    r 

Seek    ye     the      Lord  ;      0  call  ye  up  -   on  Him;  and  great,  0     great    shall 

/z J  fz  \       J         ,  cres.  | 

l         i                 •&• l  i  i  -~-  -*-      J        &  J ,-J          J 


-9 f- 


i 


be      thy      peace,  and  great,     O    great  shall  be  thy  peace.    A  -  men,    A  -  men. 

' 


(  153  ) 


PENITENTIAL. 


61 


fturn  tTb$  face  from  m£  sins. 


Ps.  li.  9—11. 


VOICE. 


OKGAN.< 


# 


Larghetto. 


SOPRANO. 


THOMAS  ATTWOOD. 


Turn  Thy  face  from  my    sins,          and     put    out     all     my  mis  - 
Larghetto.  •'  =  60. 


-fcfcf      <^    \       I!        J        _T*f 

fe^iz:  I    ^       •        *        ^^ 

t>  S-  S^ 


n 


^-^ 


deeds. 


Make      me       a    clean    heart,     0       God  ;  and    re     - 


I  --  -\ 


I      I  [j^    -^j"  f±zg±z4=± 


new   a  right  spi  -  rit  with-  in    me,  re  -  new,    re  -  new, 


re  -  new,  re 


=JC3 


P— ^ — | 1 * — ^^-l 1— — i —     ^   ^    ***  -"••^--i — 

new  a  right  spi  -  rit  with  -  in        me,     re  -  new  a    right  spi  -  rit  witli -in    .     .  me. 


(  154 


Anthem  No.  61.] 

VOICES  AND  OKGAN. 


PENITENTIAL. 


> 


i    i    i    u  u  i  ^r-r  f  i    i    k,  v*i  s^r      r  u  t 

Turn  Thy  face  from  my  sins,   and  put  out  all  my  mis  -  deeds.        Make  me  acleanheart,  0 


i — r 


re  -  new,  re  -  new, 


God,    and  re  •  new  a  right  spi  -  rit  with-in  me, 


re  -  new,  re-new  a  right 


:fW    i 

new  a  right    spi  -  rit  with  -  in        me,    re  -  new  a    right  spi  -  rit  with-in    .     .  me. 

-* — *N j*  j  -*1 '-  j .  j ** „.! j-  -jj^-^r^ i 


pre    -    sence;  and       take     not  Thy    Ho    -    ly         Spi    -    rit    from     me,  and 


PENITENTIAL. 


[Anthem  No.  6L 


0,b 


take  not  Thy  Ho  -  ly    Spi  •  rit  from  me,  Thy  Ho  -  ly      Spi  -  rit        from        me. 


VOICES  AND  ORGAN. 


•f]1 

» 

J  

riJ  — 

fcj"^  1  

r*-==J            -,  

G 

9  IT* 
ist  n 

le         not 

•  —  I 
a 

way,  .     .             a 

>  

;' 

A\ 

ay  .    .        from      Th 

^  • 

—  r  —  t-  —  f 

pre  -    sence ;    and      take     not   Thy  Ho    -    ly        Spi    -     rit     from      me,  and 

-I •^^i—*-£j=J±-t— *— ±_JLJL 


r  -- 


m±J7    *       m     if  rg 


rit. 

^S 


i      r     u-.t-     i     i      i     f-      r^r   r 

take  not  Thy  Ho  -  ly    Spi  -  rit   from  me,  Thy  Ho  -  ly    Spi  -  rit        from      me. 


(  156  ) 


PENITENTIAL. 


62                          Se 

Isaiah  Iv.  6,  7. 
^   L     Moderate.             , 

Kfe  i^e  tbe  !HorD» 

SEYMOUR  SMITH. 

k.           ,  —  ^ 

VOICES  *^       T   i    r    r 

AND                   Seek  ye  the   Lord 

1^    ^   u>     1  s  —  1             "j*"    "P"       i^            ' 
while  He  may  be    found,           call   ye       up  -on  Him 

^i>f  r  r  r~-^  — 

B2  —  r  r  r  *•"   r  r 

while  He    is    near,      seek   ye 

the    Lord      while  He  may    be    found,     call    ye     up  - 

-*-   •^•-s>-   -*•  •*•  -j-'    "*"  r^'  •  (•   i    —l    J 

A"  J^M  1*1  —  i  —  rr~ 

1"^/r                                            >• 

ou  .  .  Him  while  He    is    near:     let  the  wick-ed    for  -  sake       his  way,  and  the  un  - 

-N                                                            1              1              I 

EL'!,    J          1  ll^'^f^ 

•     right  -  eons    man    his  thoughts  ;  and  let   him   re  -  turn     un  -  to  .  .    the     Lord,   and 

^'L(!  ^  nt'id*  ^  ^^J&, 

^p|>  i       MI        i    i  i     - 

*—  \ 

0    b                                                          i 

i  1  1   i   i  1  1     i  i  ^  —  r~^~    * 

||       ,       .   -  >       i      _T|     J^f^'     F 

He    will  have   mer-  cy,  and 

J      J      J        J        |      J 

He    will  have   mer  -  cv,          and    to    our     God, 

j    J    j     2    J      "&   J  J    J, 

L'b|>  r  —  F  —  F-H5  —  F  —  F- 

ro  ,  /!       1       !   ,     i           !dT 
jf  u1^    g  J  1T"^  3~~~ 

•J    j     ,  |   |      >,  J  i  <"i  =f=Fl 

tr  —  i  —  i  —  i  j  r-1 

and    to    our     God,       for 
41     4     -J-       -^        J**1 

He    will     a    -    bun-  dant-ly        par                 -    don. 

(  157) 


PENITENTIAL, 


63 


Seefe  se  tbe 


Isaiah  Iv.  6,  7. 

,    Moderate. 


J.  F.  BRIDGE. 


SOPRANO. 


VOICE. 


ORGAN. 


Moderate.  <^  =  6G. 


Seek      ye  the  Lord     while 

=^=f 


rrr 


.     .  He  may  be  found,  call     ye  up  -  on    Him  while  He         is         near, 

_L 


VOICES  AND  ORGAN.        while  .  .  He 


seek        e  the  Lord  while     He       may  be 


call      ye    up  -  on   Him  while  He        is       near  :    let  the 

cres. 

J      V  V    ^      -^-       ^ I L 


(158) 


Anthem  No.  63.] 


PENITENTIAL. 


r 


* 


? 


i          I  _ 

wick  -  ed    for  -  sake      his  way,        his .  .      way,      and  th'un  -  right     -      eous 

way, 

-*    ^  -• .  J    -^ 


let  the    wick    -   ed    for  -  sake      his  way, 


^^ 

-_!-    |-  /PJ,  ..  —  ^ 

J 

^^paHr^ 

^f 

n 

_l                            i 

1  —  r 

man 

^F^= 

his  .  .    thoughts  ;          and        let        ^.        him     re 

-    turn    . 
•sf  

.  .  •»}    un  - 

—  \ 

l  ,  

'—i—  —  F—  - 

^  

^-|    -•    1  * 

sake       his  .  .     way, 
^  -    to.        .        .  the      Lord, 


"j.0 


r  rr       rr    rr 

Lord.        and  He     will  have  mer  -  cy,  have  mer  -  cy  up 
|       cres. 

--  —                      J    r=> 


~V'    I 


r^ 


^—^—7 

1 1 1" 


F=T 

will,  for     He      will     a 


on       him,  and      to  .   .       our  .  .    God,  for     He 


U 


let   him     re      -     turn  .  .    un  -  to      the  Lord.       let 

. I I . l""N    I I I J^     , 


m 


-?>-?- 

-    bun-dant-ly    par -don, 


-r^r^-f^ 

let   him     re    -     turn 

4  J    -J       A, 


un  -  to        the  . . 

M-      A.       A. 


1 — r 


(  159  ) 


PENITENTIAL. 


[Anthem  No.  63. 


him       re       -       turn  .   .      un  -  to         the  Lord,  .  .     for      He  .  .     will    a  - 


0  i 

ores               }       j         , 

i     i   i 

f<  .r  \    +  -*  T   P 

He    .     .    will     1  -^ 
He        will         V™       '        don' 

^  J-J  J^.j^TJ     j 

Seek       ye    the  Lord, 

seek        ye   the 

,-Mir 

Ir  r       r  '         '  r 

[-4.1  j  i  T  i  r  r  L 

—  ^ 

He  will  par        -         don.      Seek    .      .    ye  the  Lord,  0    seek    .      .    ye    the 


^ 1- 


Lord  while  He      may  be    found,    call    . 

A       r 


i     i  i  ^-  —  --j 

.        ye    up  -  on        Him  .  .      while 


Lord  while  He     .      .      . 
He  is 


near,  seek      ye  the       Lord,  .  . 


He 
He 


'J          i  f?!-*"  --  I 

.         is      near,      seek    .    .        ye    the    Lord, 
is  near',  seek      ye    the      Lord,  . 


I        I 
while  He 

A 


be 

J_^_ 


Lord, 


I  Tl  ^ 


found,  .  . 


I  II1 

call        ye    up  -    on 


Him 


-Li 


while 
p  rail. 


He      is 

, 

J         -•" 


i — r 


n         vi/ 


(160) 


Section  5. 

MORNING. 


64 


1bow  precious  are 


Pa.  cxxxix.  17,  18. 

Andante  con 


MYLES  B.  FOSTER. 


J       J    Ll 


VOICES 

AND 

OBGAN. 


r  r  r  r    r    "  r  r  fjr  \^\ 

How    precious  are  Thy  thoughts  un- to      me, 0_.  .     God!    how 


J        -     J  1 


:f=r=F 


S 


dim. 


&       J- 


great     is    the    sum      of        them  ! 

^     j  J   U-     -J-    ^- 


If       I  should  count  them,       if        I  should 

^     J   J^J     j    «aLui 


^                                                  cres.  moZi 

-g-j-b  1  —  ;  (~~  ^7~ 

"•  1     1     1     1    J     1 

,      I^K      fn     , 

count  them,      they  are  more  in    num-ber,  more  in  num-ber  than  t 
i        1  cres.  molto. 

>n>J    J  ,ir  ^  s  ;,^  «'  *^  .*  -^=- 

ie    sand.       How 

1*   J^-h     ^ 

l-s              i                1 

1         II 

pre-cious  are  Thy  thoughts    un  -  to      me,       O  .  .      God  ! 


!  I  i ^1— 1  — 

r  r  f!  ^  ^^~rJr 


pre   -    cious,  how    pre    -    cious,                      0  God !       , 

pre   -     cious,  how  pre-cious  are  Thy  thoughts,  0     God  !       how     &reat      w    the 

|                 !                  I  /»  I                                                            I                   «. 

I^J      J      «*    i^     •*     -1    > 


1         I          |  I  i 

pre   -    cious,  how  pre    -    cious  to      me,       0  God ! 


rail. 


^^^T^rfr 


sum        °^  ^iem'how  great*5          *R    ^ie    sum        °^       them! 


When  I       a    - 


F| 


how  great 
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when  I       a  -  wake,     I    am    still    with 


r  r  v  r 


-    wake     1    am    still    with     Thee, 


cres. 

I        | 


1  _  | 


dim.  -,  rail. 


Much  slower. 


?=rt 


j- tat  J  "1 j  [^ | 


Thee, 


still    with     Thee, 
i.  ^i  rail. 


Still,  still  with    Thee,    when  purple  morning 

/»>  f  i       i       i          -i  >-"••.  N        i         ^    N    i 
>nl-      *     J         »      ^       J       J  ..^    J     •«*• 


When  the  bird 
cres. 


/> 


P  —  X 


breaketh,  When  the  bird  wak-eth,  and  the__sha-dows    flee  ;    Fair-  er    than 


flr^E 


Eg 


1 f- 


I 


\      \       t  ^    *  £  r 

morn  -  ing,    love  -   Her  than   the    day  -  light,        Dawns  the  sweet  con  -  sciousness 
I  I  ,  N      N     J     -J-       J- 


r  r 

I    am  with    Thee.'     Still,  still  with  Thee,     when  piirple  morning  breaketh, 


g   a 


Still       with     Thee,  still  with     Thee, 
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bird                              wak  -  eth,  when  the   bird                               wak  -eth, 
cres.  . 

When  the  bird      wak  -  eth, 

when  the  bird      wak  -  eth,    and  the. 

S"""'«                                            1                   1 

-£-b  —  7-3  W~T~^\  T~I  1    i       j  — 

rj  j.  j.  j   i.  j.  jj^i 

sha  -  dows  flee,    the     sha  -  dows  flee  ; 

"_T-L  ,                 J         1          I         , 

2f)     h*     -g-     -«-    -&-     -9-   ^  . 

±^^^==^-L;^-;-zg±rS 
r      ^           r  f  u  ^ 

Fair  -  er    than  morn  -  ing,  love-lier  than  the 

w/l     -.-•    J"    -J-       .J-      J.     J^  J*.  ^ 

-HI  —  i  —  EEB  —  Se  —  ^-k—fe-l 

—  i    j    J^  '  _j_   +*  •  j   f  i 

day-light,     Dawns   the  sweet  con-sciousness,  dawns  the  sweet  con-sciousness,    '  I 

*> 

fi,  . 

am   with  Thee,                         I     ... 

am    .     .        with  Thee.' 

!  *~    ^~  1    'P  /^j         1                     _ 

—  p  —  pi  p  !«_:  —  |*.,.  •(*—(- 

I          am  with    Thee,  .   . 
—  'rt                                       1       poco  cres. 

am    .    .      with  Thee.'  Still,  still.  .  with 
Adagio.          ^ 

Still      with     Thee,                           still 
fc^'.      \lA>       .J.     P°cocres-            j 

t^-i,  ,'..  i  r..  |  f\  r  I1,..  7  r  1  ^: 

•1  J.    V^^MV-d-^-^^A 
with        Thee,  .    .               still  with  Thee. 

i^L:.  i  ^rr^-^-HF^i^g^ 

Thee,        .         .     still,  ^still  with   Thee,      ....                1    '     "T    "5" 
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65 

Psalm  v.  3,  7. 

--'   ,,    Andante. 


VOICES. 


voice  sbalt  Ubou  bear* 


R.  S.  BARNICOTT. 


ORGAN.<( 


in  the  morning  will  I    di 
I  eves.  I 

»     M.      -* 


hear  in   the    morn-ing,  0     Lord  ; 


-    rect    my  pray 'run -to     Thee,  andwmjook__.   .      up. 
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fel         -         U     ,     .I    ..-.    JIJ 

!    -     I-J     J     i 

-^  —  i  i  .  j 

_J_-J-L 

p  — 

I  will    come,  will    come 
I  .  .    will  come 

-         '       j 

r   i    f^      c    ' 

in  -  to  Thy      house,  I  will  come  to  Thy 
in      to  .  .  Thy  house,                 I  .    .   will 

J  .  J-j  fl^^Lfe 

1  L_[I  \     1  |»^y 

-^r  —  ni  T  i  n  1  —  rr~i  — 

"i  —  r^i  —  u~ 
"~n  —  i  —  d  —  *~ 

hJVn  -H-J 

3  —  1- 
-i=5hp 

ijfe—  F~^       1  J      |    J    |  ^    J     J   1  5?= 

^^-TP-  ^       M^T'T 

r       ^^  - 

J—  J    j     rj 

5  /-= 

g^rj 



J          J 

-x  r—                '-   i    r  r 

r  '  r  '  —  "*- 

i 


Molto  lento. 


'  u    i  r  r 

r   i     r  ' 


i  - — Jr 


house 
come, 


in  the    mul  -  ti  -  tude  of  Thy  mer    -    cy,  of  Thy    mer 


I       A    U  |  |  |  I "  /\  

[tr^     -J-  -•-  ^       -•-    st^-^-*- 


Molto  lento. 


dp. 


m 


^t»      I 

and  in  Thy  fear    will  I     wor     -      ship 
cres 


toward  Thy   ho    -   ly    tern 

ceu      - 
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r^     w         t— -  •  f.^  •         f-'  • 

ill  I  I 

and  in  Thy  fear  will  I     wor-    ship,    wor 


r-rr 

toward  Thy  ho  -  ly    tern 

T^TI     ^     :.  ^^ 

^  J  ,  J  J_. ^ 


Tempo  lino. 


r£^>  •  f^  ^ .          P-' 

ii  ii 

pie,  wor    -    ship,          wor  -    ship. 


M 


Tempo 


accel.  e  cres 


Y 


r  i    r    r  r 

voice  shalt  Thou  hear  in  the  morning,  0  Lord, 
I        I 


in  the  morning  will  I  di 
ergs 


Ss 


9-~-\9\        9  ^_ 
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0 


cen 

^-  N 


do. 


r  r  r 


c 


rect  mypray'r  un-to  Thee,  and  will  look  .  .    up,  and  will  look  .  .       up. 

!  cen  |  -     ,       !-    I  do.  ,  is    K      i/^\ 

-<s>-       -W-    J    -•--»-    >d        •  ~     ^       -*• 


I 


^1 


^=E 


i    I 


do. 


.   ,^ 
jeL. 


Z^. 


Molto  lento. 


^ 


± 


r  r  i    i   i    i    r' 

And  in  Thy  fear  will  I    wor     -     ship,  will  I      wor 

'/Ll 


ship  to  ward  Thy 
fJP 


i 1 1 L 


r-t 


Molto  lento. 


tr^-1-1  EE«E}E 


m 


— i — Tfy-fj  n — 

KVTr 


ho  -  ly     tern     -      pie, 

~ 


r  r  &  r 

toward  Thy  ho  -  ly    tern     -     pie. 

Af\  Af\  I  -^4  |  |  x 


r_. 


rit. 


PP-   - 
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Swiss  dfeornincj  1b£mn, 


,         Andante. 

\Q  |      PIP 

FRANZ  ABT. 
Stars  with 

VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 

&  —  ^  —  j^  —  £—  4  —  i  —  js  —  s  —  '  «w  *<*v-i 
i      b»  i                          •     u»  u. 

Morn     a-  wakes  in      si  -   lence  ;       Still    in  the  \ 

gp  /^J-  J*  J  J  t  J  —  .  —  ,  i  iV. 

m 

.—  • 

ault- 

J-^iJ-  -J-^l 

ed.  .  sky, 

ij  ,;'  r  .     -i 

[__li  —  P  ^_f  —  f  1   [  j  U  u   u   ' 

1    T 

^        fad    -    ing 


ores. 

i I 


^  r-*  i 


^s 


u  r   r  i    u  r  r    ,*-'  LT^  frv  n     r 

Stars  with  fad-ing  lus  -  tre,  Gem  its  can -o  -  py.  Hail,  then,  hail,  fair  morning's  gleam  ! 


fc? 


i      U  i  r   ixr  u     i       ii!       i r     -f- 

Praise  to  Him  who  kind-leth      ev  -  'ry  sun-ny  beam.  Swell  your  grate-  ful      voi    -    ces, 


m 


dim. 


-*— *- 


r  r  r  r 

Bend  in      a  -  dor  -  a-  tion,  Praise  the    Lord        of         light,     .       .      Bend    in    a  -  dor  - 


r  r  r  r 


a 


— t — 

cres. 


r-t 


-M-  _yj 

J    €  •      €    ^ 


a   -  tion,      Praise  the  Lord  of  ..  light,  Lord  of     ev  - 'ry  land  and    na       -      tion, 

cres.  is    n 


^—  i       ^J      i  |     ,         |  —  rj 

j  gi  j  n,  r—j 

Thron'd  in  bourn 

[less  might  ,thron'd  in 

II             1        J 

J.       A.  ^    .£.      M. 

r  i  LJ  r  i 

boundless  might,  in  bound  - 

A  4  A  A  A- 

—  c  f  —  i  c  

less    might. 
J       ^ 

—  <5>  «"  —  U 

1~N 

-T-^  ^ 

__j  :  1  _ 

*    J_  = 
1 

Section  6* 

EVENING. 

67  Saviour,  breatbe  an  evening  blessing. 


J.  EDMESTON. 

Lento. 


ROWLAND  BRIANT. 


OEGAN. 


SOPKANO. 


[ 


Saviour,  breathe  an    eve-ning  blessing,  Ere  re-pose  our    spi-rits  seal ; 


j ,  *:-  -  •  J  |  J  t^ 


m 


Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing  ,Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heal.  . 


-£%   |J  —  -$  i  

=4=J 

*    ! 

£H  —  i  1  —  M  r-l  —  —  ,  1  —  3 

Saviour,  breathe  an 

@:fa  '  -i    i    r 

eve  -  nin 

g  bless-in 

g, 

r1    *"   r    r1    r1"  f-r1- 

Ere     re  -  pose    our     spi  -  rits    seal  ; 

5&-d      J  =i 

^-c-f-g~^^^- 

_a_4 

L^  —  f_«  —  f 

j.  -/j    , 

J 

1  1»   r   r   r  !  "  r—  F  — 
i         **"      i  ...  ?  —  ^  —  i 

F|2 
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3-frl    J'   bj- 

^*  n    '  n* 

Sin    and  want    we 

come  con  -  f  ess  -  ing,  Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst   heal, 
i          ,         .dim.,.,  —  J 

J  J  j   j  roii  .  j  J  --1  *  4  *  f 

alb 

. 

1  —  1  L  1  pi  — 

I        1       n  J         J       J= 

•-1  —  i  —  r  r  '  r  

.    i  «           i    , 

^JL 

3  *   r'  r 

cres. 

wlj      ^  -r  - 

i 

dim. 

f  y  f  fL 

l~s 

"n    r     g- 

IT  r  h  ^ 

Thou  canst  save,  and  Tliou      canst         heal. 

v  j.  j  ,j    r^-  -^j-  ^ 


st 


J  lj  J  I  J      I    I  J 


^      Pitt  animate. 

^:="                     cres. 

c, 

TJiough              de  -  struc    -  tion         walk 
p  molto  legato. 

a    -  round     us,      Though           the 
^-  —  *~                     cres. 

J  1   pl^J      J  T^-       -Th: 

V 

Pih  animato. 

r  1  r^r  f    li        =bj 

t. 

W  molto  legato.                   ,                               i 

^  j  1  J    J.  J  j  J    V> 

i                   ~^====~                 cres. 
^     -       J     J      -]                1     J     J     J 

-M-  -•-   r    i      r         r    ** 

r  r  r  r  r  r 
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pk_  —  .  —  ^^    —  n  r_1  ^ 

^_  1        1 

—\  +1 

^    1         1 

ar    -    row 

rj  J  J  

-<S«-:  —  ~  *- 

past            us 

1 
fly,                 Thoi 

r-i  '  p  

igh         de  - 

1 

s 

3 

truc-tion 

walk           a 

^  ft 

^4_j  |  .  

i  p 

, 

, 

E  S 
.           i 

vy     ^  .  ..   g  

g_J  J  J  J 

^ 

..  » 

J  J  * 

b  up 

.ff^'  j  —  iS 

fTJ 

j 

,  j  j  ^  i 

j.    :z 

~N       P    i      i*    P 

-•-   p    1 

riii* 

P    -•-   !•    P 

T»-     P 

*  -o- 

p  -•-  p  i* 

r  i    i    r  -P- 


f 


molto  cres. 


JlJ'tJ  A 


i^i     r 


round    us,        Though 


the      ar      -       row        past         us 
molto  cres. 


J:  J 


By, 


9^ PV 


J 


molto  ere 


^^Et 


£E 


r 


An    -     gel    -    guards      from        Thee 

f    I          ,     ,                 i               ,             >, 
-e*-        hd J J. 


sur-round        us ;         We         are 


J     r     J 
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m 


safe          if          Thou      art         nigh. 


__j J r-J _J —I. 


=t=i 


f"       r  *T  ^ 


=E 


J^  /^> I      pT 

I  '    H         1  '          '  ' 

and    drear  -  y.        Dark     -     ness  can   -  not 
I  111 


Though       the  night       be        dark 


J-, — I- 


t 


Molto  legato. 


F\-3 — J — r 


Id:          f'ld d— ^ 


-ft  =^  |        m    _  &  I  ^  - 

r-rr  r'r  r  r  r'r  r  r  r'rr.r  r'rr  r  r'r^^ 


,,c?'es 


Ij.  .  J 


hide   ,     from  Thee 
cres. 


Thou     art         He  who,  nev    -    er         wea    -    ry, 


£r 
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#^~ 

H  —  i    -T  i  J  i  J 

_j  —  —  —  _  —  

Watch  -  est 

<?/•  ft          m 

where    Thy  peo  -  pie 

be,                 Thou  art 

He        who,  nev  -  er 

1              i    fJ-       J 

r^  *  (•!  —  I  1  

^£#  

1  — 

j 

S 

1  1  '  1 

nlo 

[ 

V  !* 
i   i 

J    J    J    J 

J  J  J  J 

[JJJ     J 

I  J     i  J 

L0^^y=^j 
j  j  j  j  j  j  j  j 

', 

r  P  -<s>- 

1          i       i 

^  

*x 

«r     I        i  ^ 

wea  -  ry,    Watch  -  est          where  .  .  Thy  peo       -      pie    be,     Who  watch  -  est 


=^=^ 


j  j  j  j 

5    S    3  ^SP 


be. 


m 


where  Thy      peo  -  pie        be,    Who  watch  -  est  where  Thy  people  be. 
,—  |      |  ,-v  i  ^  dim. 


\  \    '  \  '  ^    •  I        O 


r^r>- 


f-  - 


dim.  , 


r  3^ 

i    dim. 


Ped. 
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Lento. 


I          I 


I  —  I        j  I 

Should  swift  death      this  night  o'er  -  take     us,          And    our  couch       be-  come  our 

ffjT^^i     j  ifT 


r     i  •  r 


Lento. 


i  %     i 


sempre  fi'fi 


Poco  animato. 


iiM=g 


tomb,       May    the  morn    in  heaven  a    -  wake  us,  Clad    in    light    and   death-  less 

i- ._         cres.  ,      cres.     ,        ~^T\     ^\ 

J-  J    J         J  „      I      ,    I          I        ii  |     J^[  j     ^J-    |  ^    fJ-     ^      ^-*- 


I      !         I  1 


i 


^pocoacceL    /[       ^         ., 


I         ».- 


5^ 


molto  cres. 


n* '  r  ^-p-^ 


bloom,      May    the     morn    in   heaven    a    -   wake    us,    Clad          in     light      and 


poco  acceL 


/. 


A    A   J.   A 


molto  ores. 


g=^^ 


poco  aciceZ. 

:d:    A 


1 i -t— 1 

A     J.     ^ 


molto  cres. 
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RM    '  -i 

•  «                         Maestoso. 
\                        ffJ               '                1 

j         -           , 

J      T        1 
death  -  less 

1 
bloom,                    May        the        morn 
rtf.                        #•  ,              i 

jU                -F1       -H-        ^) 

in            heaven               a 

0  tt       _l 

Maestoso. 

C/            ft^*'"^         O>~~ 

^~^          /   ,     r 

'fa'iif  to1    i  j    '  J^Jj  ^ 

r£  r  ^  IT  ,*  r 

CM*  ' 

j  ._ 

I  —  r 

j 

4 

1> 

"'" 

Hf.                                      a  tempo. 

-    wake       us, 

p)          J 

P       I 
Clad      in 

J         J 

i 
light 

and 

A 

death      -      - 

less 

1   ^   .                1 

bloom. 
;«  tempo. 

h  —  t  —  i 

v- 

=t- 

._ 

f* 

h^1~ 

*5>      . 

J 

1 

••«(•••»   •*  

& 
^Hk  — 

•-^ 

i  d 

-tc. 

,  g  

^     - 

poco  rit. 

^           -<Z2. 

-&>- 
.^.       .         _ 

a  tempo. 

-*=L-  ' 

j^Jt 

|"  !      !      ' 

f= 

* 

| 

—  •- 

-T-^fc-CJ 

gg^j 


<Zi»j . 


"bpr 


•r  r  r 
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Sun  of  mi? 


J.  KKBLE. 


EDMUND  TURNER. 


ORGAN., 


Andante  con  moto.  m>  -  96. 


^-JHj      •   J 

™r  r 

t  r  r 
-'-  J 

,-- 

#r  T 

i  ~~^J 

-(9-        &S- 
1           T 

i            i 

^ 

-•    }H 
L       J 

1  —  9                 1" 

r  r  r 

-7?            &• 

y  >-  r  =  —  [ 

pA1>-                                       cres.  i 

»  •    '    (^'       j5        '^'  tf*  — 

t  — 

*lr  r  '  r   •  '  r 

Sun   of   my  soul,  Thou    Sa  -  viour  dear,        It 

is    not  night    if    Thou     be    near; 

i                                    cres. 

i       i               ii 

1                      — 

1       -J-      <J        J           1           J 

'   r  i  r     i  v  '•  i  r  = 

t 

F  i      ^  i  •    '^i  f^~r 

^^ 


0    may  no  earth  -born  cloud    a  -  rise,       To  hide  Thee  from  Thy    ser  -  vant's  eyes. 

"T^  j. 


I   I  J        J 


j 


km     *      f- 

Org. 

Sun   of  my    soul,  Thou  Sa  -  viour  dear,       It     is   not  night     if   Thou     be    near. 


— r 

(By  permission  of  Ambrose,  Abbott  and  Co.) 
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It  J  J  J 

1  J  •  1 

When  the  soft  dews      of       kind    -    ly 

tJ         1 

-^  ^    4 

-*•       •» 

--•t^2 

v  ,,  9 

1 

vp 

-*-"^-<f-    -g.     .jp-       -^    J  -«-        -•- 

-s 

sleep      My        wea    -     ried     eye    -  lids       gen     -     tly     steep,          Be     my   last 


3^ 


ores. 


^S 


:.i 


thought, — How  sweet        to      rest       For      ev    -    er       on       my       Sa   -    viour's  breast ! 


Jt-j  i-  i*  uj  r  i-  i  j  ^ 


^  -  I  J  J  j|^ 

fe^._  ^g^  <^3  • 


,  J 

.r        » 


VOICES  AND  OBGAN.  cres. 

1    J    J  i  J      J  i  - 


j h 


cz r^ 

r      t 


Be    my  last  thought, -How    sweet     to     rest       For      ev  er,       for       ev  -    er 

cres.  , 

°J       J       J          I  !       J-          J 


A    A. 
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viour's  breast !      Or  a.  mf 
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—  f~i  —  i  —  nf  
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A 

\)  Ji 

—r4  

-  bide  with 

1 

me  from 

morn  till 
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eve, 

For  with-out 

| 

i  '    i  1  1  r  •  fc 

Thee  I  can  -  not 
I  |  |  , 

J  h^ 

f  l* 

fc=  — 

N*.    1 

^ 

cres. 

—  Si  —  i  —  7^~-  —  '  —  ~^~ 

^ 

L  ^3 

e      F 

U_  1  

1  —  — 

live  :    A  -  bide  with 

ff*^" 
me  when  night   is    nigh,    For  without  Thee    I     dare  not    die, 

—  !  1   J  ~**  '     J    1  1  1  i  -  —  '  i  i  '  ~~~T  T~T 

=lp    r  H  •       "^"F 

Er                     1          1 

f  ^  J-y  J- 

-      ||                        &  • 

?  fiV^'r  iP:  '^: 

1    K    s 

VOICES  AKD  OKGAN. 


J    J ,  J 


A-bide  with  me   when   night   is    nigh,      For  without  Thee      I      dare    not    die. 
-\:      jcres.1          ,       /J_    J_ 


^^==^ 

i    T 


J-, 1- 


r  r  r  ' — ^~T — en     T  r   r 

If  some  poor  wan-d'ring  child  of  Thine  Have  spurn'd  to  -  day    the_  voice    di  -vine, 
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_.      ores. 
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/J    J    J     J 

£f—  -  1  1  P 

Now,  Lord,  the 
cres. 

gra-cious    work    be  -  g 

y-  -J-  A  j.  , 

—  1  By  p        <P  —  1  \<ZS  _  —  1  —  T.    •"   IL»|  —  1  —  _J  

i    r  r        r   ^   if-  r' 

n  :      Let  him  no    more    lie      down  in      sin. 

*ff?V  Ji/'-'-'.iJ:, 

1  r  r'r    r^ 
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zsszt^c                                "f5^      "f"     ^  • 

nP  "Fr 

f3' 

'II                                •                  •    '•       1         I 

Watch  by  the    sick  ;  en  -  rich    the    poor  With  bless-ings  from  Thy  bound  -  less  store  : 

Pt     i     j         I                1  ^J       •[  1    J.    1     1       t       .   1                1  j         J  1      '.' 

*^      "fe5"    bfl**"    v^F'~                                     ~^~      b$»^~    *^i^ 

—  =  —  i  .-|  .1,  . 

VOICES  AND  OEGAN. 
1ft P  A  little  slower. 


J    •    J 


Be      ev  -  'ry        mourn-  er's       sleep        to  -  night,         Like    in-  fant's      slum  -   bers, 

*j  J  j  .  j      ^     r-j  ^ ,  ^-    .  j  -J  j    j    '  w. 


1 


pure        and    light,  Be        ev   -  'ry    mourn  -  er's        sleep        to  -  night, 


EzEE 


.    ppppra 

\  A    j,,j.    ,  j     ,  .-TTPJ 

^ 

^J                 j 

Like 

in  -   fant's    slum    -     bers,             pure      .        . 

and    light. 

^     K     •&•         J..         j    J  |J     A 

1       -       1     ..      1     -     1  p.            1  r 
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to  maestoso. 

1          -          \fj     J   J  | 
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g:ff= 

i              i  r    i  =M 

Come  near  and 

f^        J     J 

Moderate  maestoso. 

•J-92^ 
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•^ 
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•ter 

"tf 

-i—  hi-»  •*  w  ^  w  ~  p  —  Ti  ~ 
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rfcfe= 
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__i  
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| 

bless    .    .     us 

1 

when 

we 
K 

r 

wake, 

L   1 

Ere      thro'  the 

i  i  -  —  -1  r»  t 

world   .    .     our 

t    -- 

^ 

i 

|  4- 

1                   '—M 

F^± 

ffiit" 

IHS  r  i   i  f'>^x'F  —  'P      i 
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• 

F  r  r 

!'(•     '  —  1* 
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g 

fep  —  F—  fr1 

1—  s 

»  h    r  KJ 
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way    .    .      we  take 


Till    in  the    o-ceanof  Thy  love, 


-J  •  .   ,  J- 


Till    in  the    ocean  of  Thy 

J L I , \- 
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We      lose  our  selves  in  heaven  a  -  bove, 


We      lose  ourselves  in  heaven  a  -  bove,     In    the 

- -— 1 


.fiL          W. 

,  -r    *-- 

*. 

j  j  fj  j  »j  «j.  j 

./< 

P 

p     *  i 

i    i 

1  .g 

F— 

s 

o-cean  of  Thy    love, 
4   i  Bt   4    * 


We  lose  our- selves   in.  .       heaven,    .    . 


1 


fact 


-1 — I 


heaven    .     .  a     -     bovi 
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ROWLAND  BRUNT. 
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ORGAN.  • 


^^   u 

Sloivly. 

v    Slowly. 

J     l               i             i 

—        —  2  —  —  T^~-  •*  —  r                   1  .J 

(M)    " 

\ 

"*       (* 

F-f- 
-1 

h'-        i        1  °                i  F        •    =[ 

SOPRANO. 


Through  the  day  Thy    love  hath  spared  us ;    Now     we   lay      us      down  to     rest 

I*     J.       J    J         III          .         !  I     J.       J    J         II.         .=P 


-fc|^—  =  —  j  ^  A  —  pi  1  —  n  —  i  —  i  —  i  —  :h  p  1 

Thro 

£^ 

igh  the  si 

S  j 

-  lent  watch  - 
i         i 

es  guard  us, 

i 

Let   no    Joe    our  peace       mo  -  lest  ; 

i  j  j  Jj     r     ,|      i    i    i^ 

|M^ 

-£- 

" 

| 

i  J  -'  j  J   -J    .J,.   i—  ..j  — 

^.       J    J       JIJ  — 

(        m^  ->  —  '  —  |—r 

J     r*    j  «r    r     r     T    f 

Through  the  day    Thy    love  hath  sp 

mfi           s       j         , 

£  '       £      I       £        -+>--•>-       , 
£/•  #              n._.,u.  _  .    r__  .J 

•    r1     r    &  IT  f    r  r  r 

ired  us  ;    Now      we  lay     us      down    to     rest  ; 
^       J    ^^|         J^       I         1         J       J          \ 

jM  J.    J  J    j  i   i     , 

_  .  j  , 

—  J  )  ^H  ; 

*p~ib  —  3-  1>'  •  j  '  »  —  ?—^. 

mf                                       i 

*'      D     ^             -^ 

5  *  —  —  ^^  ^  —  iff  —  B5c  — 
PP 

J                  J_         N      1       J 

T^         "^"         "22" 

J     J      J 

^r    i    ^  ' 
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r    •  r  r  r   i^>  *j=- — r 

Through  the  si   lent  watcli-es  guard  us,    Let    no    foe    our    peace         TOO   -   lest 
'/•>!         SI       I        I       I    &J      J      J     J       i        !      <J~^J       I 


—  P  —  £H 

"r  r 

prr     r     r— 
i      i      i 

FT*  ^^ 

.t 


^f    J-      J 

mr~T 
D'  •  *•    * 


^ 


^ 


N 


J-  J    J   J    I     I 


S?*: 


Je  -  KU,       Je  -  su. 


* 


-$ 


I 


r  'i 


Je        -          su, 


Thou  our  Guardian    be  ;    .  .     Sweet  it    is    to    trust, 

I  J          —       tt     i          U      i  ^^V,       I    ffpo     I  I  I       ft*!-          ^S>- 

f^^i  -»-  g^1     Bgi     ^^J  cres.  |        |     J    T 


to 


!  -  -  ! 


cres. 
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r 


trust        in          Thee. 


I 


j I 


I       i        I       i 


i  I 
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-p-f  —   —  1  r-  \  :  .  

tr 

Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers,  Dwelling  in     the  midst  of  foes, 

wi/  i          Is    i        i                                          i          N     i        i         , 

&-  —     ^  f?  fi,;  j  *  jii"  g  c  ^  j  r  -, 

-H  —  M  —  r 

1                                              III 

tr    I*     p 

4 

^           r     r  '  v     r    ^  *  - 

"^                                ^       ^^                                  h  ^"     ^                                 ^i-tJ  "^  ""    ""  J 

EEp= 

==^  —  e  P  "  \ 

N     i 


Us   and  ours  pre-  serve  from  dangers,    In  Thine  arms  may  we 


r    r 

re  -  pose  ;  And, when 


I         I          I 


dim 


U/t'/fl-.  I*' 

|J-    J      J    J      i      I     ^'         L 


i        i      i 


life's  brief  day  is         o    -      ver,  when  life's  brief  day  is         o     -     ver, 


p£f— 

—  nd  — 

at  —  j  —  i  —  p- 

1  i  

1  J^  J  J  r 

|J.     VNJ     J-T 

ivb~  — 

—  —  ^  —  ij 

i  i  1  0  C  

m     j     r  

r.  f-  r-  c  *    i 

life's    brief  day  is          o  -        ver,  M  .     .,, 

life's  brief  day      is     o     -     ver,  when  life's  brief  day  is        o     -     ver, 

^     J       |       J      J        I       fl     J I  I 

JiJ^       JJJi^  *     i.      \  f 


life's        brief         day 

4 1 


is       o 


HP= 

p^-^rj- 

[  j.    J%'     J 

rad 

, 

g 

•  '         f 

- 

&^* 
\   J    i" 

a 

- 

j    j 

i 

$+•*>»>     f 

- 

^=J 

i            r 
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nt.  molto. 


r  *  r  r  r   f  r  «-r  r-u  u  . 

iee,  ..       Rest  with  Thee  in     hea  -  ven,  in       hea      -     ven  .  .  at    last. 
N     i  ||        \rit.molto.        |  N 


PP 


Man. 


A        A       A  A  cm 


Je    -    su,         Je    -    su,      Thou  our  Guard-ian      be 
i=-   cres.     ,  -—=>  , 


Sweet 
cres. 


it       is      to 


V        V         V         V          V 


^^ 


ill  r- 

trust,  to   trust         in        Thee. 

/   I 

^         m/J       J-S  |  ,         | 


men. 
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Hfter  cbe  fcapifgbt. 


.  J- 


J.  T.    MUSGRAVE. 


VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 


s 


£ 


1    U-  *  i    '     r  J  5  r    i    C  £  r  S  5  T  j  s  i 

Af- ter  the  daylight  cometh  the  night,  Cometh  thedaikness, to  rest  our  tired  sight, 


J 

4= 

-1-4- 

M       <•    f   i     -h 

i         K    N      I 


i          IS,      I        r 


After  the  whirl  and  rush  cometh  the  calm,  The  *leep  of  refreshment,  sweet  Leal  ingund  balm. 

N 


^          SOPEANO. 


I 


n 


P — s- 


Af   -    ter   thetoil  -  iug,    the  wear    and   thestril'e,  Com  -  eth  ces- sa    -  tiou.re 


-  new  -  iug  our  life, 


Af   -    ter  thetoil  -  ing,  the  wear    and  the  strife, 


,  i 


Snffczt 


r  r  r 
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VOICES  AND  OKGAN. 
With  feeling.  &  ~  54. 


God's    be-  lie- dic-tion    thro' Nature's  'Be  still,'     The  day    and  the  night-time  ful- 


mf 


m 


i  ~'     i  i        i      ^    i     i        \r\\r~? 

til    -   ling  His    will,         God's    be  -  lie  -  dic-tioii     thro'  Na-ture's  '  Be    still/   The 


S  lower. 


p 


•J3"        i*- 


rj          I        T         I 

day       and    the    night-time   ful  -    til     -     ling  His    will, 

J b«i     J  .   J J     J       i :-L_* cL. 


the      day      and    the 


ggbfe       {S 


-u',    ^  I      I 

£i4^-j^  j  >N  ii;^ 


night  -  time  ful  -  til    -     ling   His     will.  A 

J^j      J    j^J 

— ~  i*  ! 

t  i*    l 


meu,  A      -      men. 


f^-1-"±zJ 
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E.  J 

Hftet  tbe  fcasligbt 

—  '           Andante  con  moto. 

R.  H.  BRISCOE. 

ORGAN,  < 
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fft                           cres,                                                -,  • 

fSMj1.^  ,«V  J  V  ^: 

^t-  ijs-' 

^W4^  SE  f—  !*•  a  S  E 

^N               P^r7                    1            1                           f^            P 

—  L_-  IL 

Af    -     ter      the      day  -  light 

^  I |_  _J I . 


com    -    eth       the      night, 


fe^ 


r"  «    .j-  d- 


Man. 


V-'i< I          ^    * 

f  -    f  f   r 


Coin   -  eth    the       dark     -     ness,    to      rest    our      tired         sight, 
J  I       J          I- J>      I       J        J J-        i^J  ! 


I         I 
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^            dim. 

3  pd  d  —  d- 

PPj          P  j 

**      r      r     r     i        u 

Af    -     ter      the     whirl__  and 

rush                com    -    eth      the 

I    (g.          p!-j 

calm,          The 

S 

!         -f  \           «i. 
KY  K      ^  *  i     1     *• 

J      •  ^      s     s1 

PPj             P  I 
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r  —  r=  /J=?= 
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J        i  A         j 
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PPj                P 
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^  ^ 

g  h    ;J           i     j 

,  i    i      i 

I    i.--,  i  —  i  — 
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sleep         of       re  - 
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fresli-ment,  sweet 

heal     -     ing    a 

-J       -J 

n 

• 
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f^_  __^r    r 

balm,     .     .    sweet 

-  J-^  '         I       ^ 
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-j  
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I  j    J     i 
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I                          I 
1  I-H 

-j-^TTT^^ 

I          i 
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-*  —  •  —  •— 
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r-i^-J     J     J-r 

i                    i 
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\    -^^-9 


heal  -  ing,  sweet    heal      -      ing        and  balm. 
rit. 


a  tempo. 


heal  ing  and       balm, 

heal  -  ing,_sweet    heal     -      ing       and  balm. 


n  tempo. 
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heal 


and 


balm. 


a  tempo. 
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Af    -     ter     the 
m/d             1          1 

toil    -    ing,      the    wear       and     the 
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-to  —  r-  —  *—  i  —  r 

r     r    j  '        r~  r 

u      •*••    •*•   [=•> 
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—  ^  j5  —  r  i  $*>  ^  —  :  —  i 

^-k-b  js>  
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-*      *  \  ~  ~ 
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life, 
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God's        be  -  ne  -   die  -  tion        through   Na 

P    !  ! 


t  lire's  c  Be 


r   r 
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(190) 


Anthem  No.  71.1 


EVENING. 


r — r 

still.'  The      day        and     the    night-time 


ful     -   fil    -    ling    His 
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p(?  b      ^r-] 

1  ^^  

J  h 
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•        n£.  j 

v     p  ^  ^-j»-    r 

will,  .     .     .      the 
^  ^       w/( 
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ad    the 

1        1      *\ 
night-  time     ful 

fil  -  ling        His 
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|          | 

r^d  r- 
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72  "Sis  tbe 

FLORENCE  HOARE. 

Andante. 


of  out  Saviour. 


VOICES. 


ORGAN. 


CHARLES  VINCENT. 

,-/"*.     iS        !          I          N 


Ec'r  r  ;-^ 

'Tisthe  birthday  of  our 

N      i  (S     IS 
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Andante.  9  ~  70. 
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r  r 


r"!  i  J    J      n-r 

g+^L+jf 


& 


& 
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i     *  ^   '  ^u  u  j  5   i          ^  ^  c  5   r    r    n  ^  u 

Sa-viour,  Let  the  earth  with  gladness  ring.        Halle  -  hi  -  jah  !  Halle  -  lu  -  jah  !  Christ  is 

J-J  J.^JVj  J*    ^ 


r*      Is 


f.br 


J k 


^r  '   i        r,     r     r  '  r 

L*  ^     ^    ^    ^    r 


U   u    i 


born,  our  glorious  King  !  As  of  old    the  Heav'nsgrew  brighter,  For  the  Babe  that  helpless 
M.      J*    NuN     ^     7^N-,N   J-.       ^N         ^         N  ^   .J*1   V-.      J^  J^      is 


??ip 


- 
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lay,  So  our  hearts      from  sor-row  light  -  er,  Would  their  grate   -  ful  homage 
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rk.  &  j  '  /j 
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-^  F 

i     u^^ii       ^       ^ 

pay,      Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Hal  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Christ  the  Lord     is  bom  to  -  day. 
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ralL 
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tnp  a  tempo. 
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Frost  and  cold  and   winter  sun-shine,  Holly  bright    and  yew  and 


Gt 
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bay,  Swell  the     glo  -  ry        of  the     sto  -  ry,  Christ  is     born,        is  born  to  - 


t/>      J  *  1  •  

^       M 

day. 
TENOR  AND  BASS. 
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j 

Twasan 

j  i  (gj  "n 

^-F- 

When  the  snow     all  pure  and 

afyfc-J  —  dr3--*--  —  J«T*]  ~ 

;   x  ^ 
shinmg,Cloth'dthe  val  -leys  when  He  came. 

1  j  '  j  J    J  i  J.    J  J* 

"n  —  '  r*h 

J  ~i  T  r  r      rll  "  r     i 

rap  legato.                    »^ 
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4_               JTC  J 
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em    -.  blem  of  the  white  -ness  That  should  hide      our  sin  and      shame:    Fields  and 
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i     i     u  u    i     ru^r      t»  HE  E    r 

mountains  giv-ing    glo  -  ry,    To  the  great- ness  of  His  name. 


E  E  I  ' 


rflH. 
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fe. 


.    J1  J^i 


wp  a  tempo. 


Very  softly  and  slowly. 


£=^ 


softer  and  slower. 


rr'i      r      -  *  ' ,«     m     r  r  '  r    r  ?  ^~~i 
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Once  a  -  gain    that       an-gel    mes  -  sage  From  the     hea  -    vens  whispers 


rj:      J  JN> 
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Peace,'  In  each  dwell -ing      ev  -  er     tell  -  ing,      Of  the    love      that  shall  not 
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P 


mf 


a  tempo. 


^  k     I        I  U     ' 

cease.      Then  a -wake    fornightis    o  -  ver, Earth  no  long  -    erliesfor-loru, 
f  a  tempo. 


For  the 

h,  N 


legato. 


i 


j 


an    -    gel  host  is  sing- ing     Of  the  bless  -  ed  Christmas  morn,   0    a -wake,    awake,  and 

cj*ysjs  j  j  j*  K  •  .*. 


*= 


>  1 1   i 


i*  i* 


§ 


l,*ft*  m*Al 


i 


Boldly. 


rafi.  to  end. 


'I   ,      ! 


hear  them,  Hal-le  -  lu    -  jah!  Christ  is  born,       Hal  -  le       lu 
rail,  to  end. 


jah  ! 
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P.  DODDRIDGE. 
SOPRANO. 


fmrfc,  tbe  alafc  sounfc 


F.  C.  MAKER. 


ORGAN. 


Hark,thegladsound,the  Sa viour  conies ! The  Saviour  pro-mised 


With  spirit. 


Full  Sw. 


long  ;  Let    ev  -  'ry  heart  pre-pare  a  throne,  And  ev  -  'ry  voice  a    song. 


FULL. 


jfo^-   v*J 

<*     t    *  \     \      C 

Hark,  the  glad  sound,  the 
'J5    *<*    -e:     J. 

i  r  r  c  r  i  r  ^  f  "  ~i 

Sa-  viour  comes!  The  Sa-  viour  pro-mised  long;  Let 

JJJJ'JJ.JJ  1  , 

J  >r™ 

f        ^ 

i«  •      (• 

g  •  r  ,  ;  |  *  |i  j_ii  i  =^^5^ 

1  1  r  1  i  i  f  1  !  —  g^f—  t 
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^  ~ — ~ ~ — ' — F F ^ P — ' — i*-1 F- ^ (• — ' — ^ — 

u  i    i  ™ ' i         i     t r r P^ 

ev   -  'ry  heart  pre  -  pare    a  throne,  And    ev   -  'ry  voice    a      song. 
J.      J*^     *       •+     J-     -J      J   ™'j.      J>    J       J        J 


£=£ 


'  r    u 

rit. 


-.     -p-  -f- 


f  Sw  es  press. 


I          I 


BASS. 


5£~tv  —      '  i  *^  *  (•  —0  \  t  '—  • 

—    .  .           .  _  —  L 

1  —  :  ^  —  -j  —  )  —  i  

comes,  the  prisoners     to        re  -lease,  In      Sa  -  tan's  bon  -  dag 

^^_J.    f    \  —  n—                 1  i*-d  —  zf 

e  held;                    Th 

t 

e 

g^p  r   ;  -  ^:  j  J  J-  d:  t*  *    s 

l|3   j^  j  y  L 

l^\                                                                           **       I           I 

'r  U^^F 

EBU  f  T 

-V"  •*•    e             r 

it,                                a  tempo. 

gates    of   brass    be  - 

'l       Tt        ' 

fore  Him  burst,  The 

ij    ,'    V    >i 

f    '     '     ^  1  r    r      *—  B 

i  -  ron    fet  -  ters  yield. 

—  i  *  —  JL**  '  —  a^  —    1  F              —  ^  —  H 

/ 

.g  S-  ;.  .j..- 

r 

?.«. 

ft                      -fS>- 

a  tempo.  •  —       ,— 

1                      It        It        1  t         & 

1          is      1       1                     h      I       1      J        ^ 

i 

«^i^^i    i     Ci    *r     crriT     f 

Hark,  the  glad  sound,  the  Sa-viour  conies  !   The  Sa-viour  pro  -mised  lo 

ff£:  ^?y  y.:   ^  j    i   j      j»  j    i  ^  j 

ng  ;               Let 
J                    j 

i.   JM  •!    !  '•  Ji-!  j  4  JJi- 

J   >.** 

5        ft?     1 

U  ---p-  -  i 

^  i    r   |»     giii       '  d± 
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-0H>  — 

]                  ^ 
jjf-;  ^|      '-j 

i  —  _.j  —  ^  — 

--.j-pj.,  ™J*  -j  ---j  -r  i  -  j 

p 

1 

£  r   r 

jv   -  'ry  heart  pre  - 

f<-    ^   + 

I'l! 
pare     a  throne,  And 

•^      J      J-       J 

r  *  r  r 

ev  -  'ry  voice  a 

i  '-r"^  ^  j  i 

song.                   He 

-J               r    W/J 

r  ^r    r 

if"  J   -f  - 

j  i  j  j 

i       •                i 

i  .  -•     _     i      i       i      i           *i 

M       —                  '  •{  J  J  d  r-J— 

p 

g:    f-  f     S- 

1  —  *  *  I 

F   ,-r    r 

Sw.  p 

W£.\P 

g.  "  r  —  L— 

h^"  —  t~F  —  i  —  1 

\  1    "    "    H 

TENOR. 


f 


comes  from  thick-est     films     of  vice    To    clear     the  men  -  tal        ray ; 

jy   j     j     j     f  I,..;-      >  j     j  |=F= 


.      And 


*::  & 


on      the  eye -balls    of      the  blind  To      pour  ce  -  les  •  tial    day. 

i         I 


H 


;=3=^ 


^F=* 


a  tempo. 


:^  JJ     J      Ji  J    J  '  J         Ni  J    J 

> — •!•    a» — •*       •»  •       g1!-^       ^        •*       l^i*1       * 


l I 


g  r  r~  c  r 


r  r 


r 

Hark,  the  glad  sound,  the  Sa-viour  comes  !  The  Sa-viour  pro  -  raised  long 
ff  N      >    ,         i 

:  --  *     -:       -N    J  J  £  J      J      J          J 


Let 


JP  Gt.  to  Full  Sw. 


? 


I-   K  C Ir  r   r  "*  L  ! 

1 t *^  t  ^^ 
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ALTO. 
mf 


y    i«-    <«    r    f'F'r     *    ?  '  F 
*    r     p r^  r^  i     r    r 


ev    -   'ry   heart    pre  -  pare      a    throne,  And    ev    -    'ry  voice     a       song.          He 


* 


rit.  , 


fc'I 


H 


j—j- 


rit. 


1 


-*-    •  3^~      *      -J-       -J-  '^ ^*      -J- 

comes,    the   bro  -  ken   heart       to  bind,  The    bleed- ing    soul       to      cure;.    .     And 


i/             -»-  .  ^    w* 
with    the  rich  -  es 

H                                                         1" 
of      His  grace  To  en  -  rich      the  hum  -ble    poor. 
a  tempo. 

i      J»    :  1  1  1  —  r*-^  r+ 

H*~              *" 

rit.    —  = 

i  —  i  —  i  —  i  —  r  

'  £  ^  '  .1.  -  ^-^  ^' 

VJ^_^                         J           J- 

_j  —  j  —  it  —  p  1 

—  <s>  £*•  ]  —        *  —  |- 

-K-J 


Is    I 


C'grrcTrfCTrr  qr  i    i    >  <   « 

Hark,  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour  conies  !  The  Saviourpromised  long  ;  Let    ev  -  'ry  heart pre- 

•"" "       b>    i        i 

j^  -J  N       i         i         i  N       t         l         i 


I 
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J, N 


.ff 


^=^ 


-i-      r  r  r     r  r  ? 

pare   a  throne,  And  ev  -  'ry  voice  a     song. 
-^    J-    J-  J.     J*J  ^ 


Our    glad         ho      -     san-nas,     Thou 


- 


-_*»     m 


EffFlJg 

>J  i      I     '  r 


EE 


P 


* 


(•  •     f 


Prince        of       l^eace ! 


^ 


Thy  welcome  shall  pro-claim  ; 

i  m+  j. 


And  heav'n's  e-ter  -  nal 

" 


~sr  It   J  J  *    _L 

j,  '   _g_    »•  •*          J*L 


fW=M 


5^ 


§ 


1          I 


PecL 


3H 


^. 


t        ,      1 

ar  -  dies    ring,  With  Thy 
ff   ' 


be  -  lov 


ed      name. 


S 


M 
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74  Brise,  sbine;  for  tb£  U0bt  is  come* 


Isaiah  Ix.  1. 


F.  C,  MAKER. 


•~/n  ^     Allegro. 

i             h       '     1     J 

VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 

gpfa 

c 

A   -    i 

'ise,         a  -  rise, 

J-     .N  J 

shine  ;      for     thy 

"i"       r 

light  .  .          is 

*  ;    r  ' 

£=   c  r 

y=j=z^d 

1             ^ 

=^ 

p  -^- 

=jjfe= 

-t 

Y'      t 

1 

=?= 

-+- 
1 

=^= 

come, 

and 

the 

glo    -    ry 

of 

the 

Lord 

is 

ris 

-    en 

up    - 

„        J 

^ 

•    I             N 

-J^- 

\ 

| 

-^ 

j 

J 

J 

ff  

L  

—  i^  — 

i  —  i  — 

1-  

—  i  ' 

3&  !  ' 

-^  —  ^^M  — 

:=—  h 

^*-f  ^  ^- 

^p^fp 

T  C'     g    VLxT     y~ 

-     on      thec,        a     - 

rise,          a  -  rise,      shine  ;         for      thy      light  .  . 

is 

J          J         J 

J.          J*     J 

•^     -S  f-J 

|__J  .  —  r_ 

—  f  —  £  —  f~  —  ^  —  ^  —  ^  —  r  —  T 

1  —  E  —  I 

g±=g±c:  g  r  = 


come,         and    the     glo  -    ry     of         the        Lord  is          ris         -         en      up 

-         -  J-  ^      J1- 


*s 


j 


J 


I 


r     r 


on      thee, 


a  -  rise,      shine  ;         for    thy     light  . 

r 


Ped.^ 
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^F^ 

-1   J  1  j    -1   j  J 

J         JS    J5 

PI         ^    ' 

come,                  a  - 
S 

mr^  = 

rise,               a  -  rise, 

j     ,   ,"  J 

B    r    C'    f 

shine  ;         for     thy 

,  -1       /    J» 

~<r^r  ? 

light  .  .         is 
1  tH       *•       ^=1 

1  a_        -1     r      i-      g       g  1    r—  T  1=" 

come.  a     -      rise    .    .      and .  .    shine,         for     thy     light  ".    .      is 


E0     I          j*    jr 

i  J^     J 

i  J    j    j  i 

come,          and    the 

A        £•    J5 

Lg  1_1  !  

glo  -   ry  of       the 
£      J>J.        4 

t=p=      _(=- 

Lord  .  .          is 
J.^J.       J. 

-f  —  r—  r- 

ris    -   en        up  - 
J          j          J 

k*1  C     '   ; 

r  • 

_E  L  p  

rit. 


^p  gT.  /•  J       ^ 


i      i      r      r 

on     thee,       a    -    rise,         a -rise,      shine;       for    thy  light 

rit. 

-Fr—fr=^ 


is         come. 

A. 


1  -  1 


rit. 
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Bebolfc,  3  btino  sou 


Luke  ii.  10,  11,  14.  MYLES  B.  FOSTEK. 

SOPEANO  SOLO.  Quasi  declamando. 
Allegretto  pastorale. 


Be- hold,       I  bring  you  good   tid    -    ings, 


Allegretto  pastorale. 


Stv.  with  Oboe. 
.    -•       J.     .    J, 


Soft  Pef.~'^ '~f '' 


if 


tid-ings  of      great          joy,   .    .  which  shall   be       to     all    .    .      peo    -    pie,        to 

i ,  1 


j i 


J     J 

*fe-^ 


- 


@ifr~^i 


J  . 


FULL. 


— i — r  r  r  r-^'i — ^— 

all    .     .      peo    -    pie.     .     .      .          Be-  hold,      I  bring  you  good  tid     -    ings, 


f1. 


j   ^ 


"'* 


(By  permission  of  Messrs.  Weekes  and  Co.) 
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[M_J  j  j   i  j  |  i^j  =^ 

tid-ings  of     great          joy-,    .   .  which  s 

f  r   *  r       p"  r 

liall   be       to    all    .     .      peo  -  pie, 

P^       ,'^J.           J.J.       jl 

^P- 

to 

±&^-=^l   f  iff    j   j=: 

1         j        |  —  .    |         |           | 

^ 

w^  —  ri^  —  ^2== 

^^  Efg-   -+^      * 

^h'r               F  r  r 

^-^  —  *r-  —  ^~r  —  ^ 

SOPRANO  SOLO. 


m,f       |         i 

"     J    I    J         J      ^ 


I    ^         J 


all      .      .     peo      -      pie.   .   .          For     tin  -  to      you      is    born  this  day, 
J-"      ^J     J.  1^   I 


r 

-• 


^; 


T"     -V — ^ 


Soft  Peel,  uncoupled. 


marcato  e  cres. 


maestoso. 


I 


boru  in   the    ci  -  ty      of     Da   -   vul,  a       Sa  -  viour,        a       Sa-  viour,  which  is 
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FULL. 


T 

For    un  -  to      you       is  born  this  day, 


Christ    .    .      the    Lord. 


mf. 


<flyP|? 


at. 


i 


T 


born  in   the    ci  -  ty      of     Da   -   vid. 


i 

a        Sa  -  viour,      a      Sa-viour,  which  is 


.  J      J 

J  J  r  r 


I— J  J.J 


4: 


ggtf        . 


r 


t 


Christ    .     .     the    Lord.       . 
rall.al  fine. 


m 


J  i 


^ 


rail,  alfine. 


~-s 

^ 


Full  Sw. 


reduceSWt 
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rail. SOPBANO  SOLO.       -ff_ 


CHEISTMAS. 


Be  -  hold,        I  bring  you  good  tid   -    ings. 
molto  rail,  ed  allargando. 


I 


rail.  _^= Heeds  &  16ft. 

•O  A  -J- 

*    -*•  J 


colla  voce. 


accel. 


Allegro  con  maesta. 

Glp  -  ry  to  God  iu  the  high 

fe.l 


Glo 


ry    in  the  high      -     est,  glo       -       ry, 

Glo      '      fy>  glo  -ry  to  God  in  the  high     -      est, 

accel.  J-  J.     J>  j^    I       N 


Glo      -       ry    in  the  high      -     est,  in  the  high      - 


1 —     — I- 
/  G£.  acceZ 


glo  -  ry    to  God     in   the     high 


glo  •  ry     to  God     in    the     high      -       est,      in    tlie     high        -        -        est 
glo-ry     to  God       ...        in    the  high -est,          glo  -  ry     to  God     in'  the 


&~ 


M^ 


glo  -  ry     to  God      in    the     high 


est, 


rrt 
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Ifeno  mosso. 


and      peace,  .  . 


and      peace   .    . 

PP,  K ,, 

A        j=2_  A 


(  208  ) 


Anthem  No.  75. 


CHRISTMAS. 


good-  will,  good  -will  to  ward  men, 

j»       -Tbj'  WN.  J      >- 


earth, 


good 


.p  cres.        -- 

good-will,  good-will  toward  men, 


increase. 

1^*1-^- 


i      ' 


Fed.  coupd. 


accel. 


-££>  1 

2?oco  accei. 

i  —    —  *~f 

*/     £     i     u    P  i 

ores.                                        - 
-   will,  good  -will  toward 

cres.              ,         w      "^ 

—            ^L        -^--     -«L      ' 

/,v  ,}      1  "  —  "   " 

men, 

- 

Rio  •  ry> 

"^      P 

x  —  v 

S        .  J.'      J 

r-/—    j-—  ^IraL 

J^     '        1     "^ 

•J 

I 

1        1  ^  

i'    J,  J 

N        Crt.  Didp. 

-V-   *1       |                   -» 

:-j*i  ^ 

!•        r  !?s 

i 
r5      r 

poco 


poco 


aZ       .       .       tempo  Imo. 

glo  -  ry    to  God    in  the 


glo       -       ry      in  the 


1 


poco 


poco 


ai 


tempo  Imo. 


B 


J  j  J 


Trumpet 

' 


rzt. 


r      r 


^= 

(  209  ) 


CHRISTMAS. 


[Anthem  No.  75. 


high        -         est, 


glo  -  ry     to  God    in    the  high 

i  *     !  &     J 


est, 


high        -         est,  glo          -         ry, 

glo  -  ry     to  God    in    the  high        -         est, 


glo  -  ry     to  God     in    the 
glo  -  ry     to    God,    . 

s     fc  A: 


EE£ 


high        -        est,      in    the  high 
I 


est,  glo  -  ry     to  God     in    the 


gg> 


r  * 


•f  '—3      I 

glo  -  ry     to  God  in  the  high  -  est,         glo  -  ry  to    God,    to     God     in   the 

J              N        pi;,  J  K        K        I       N>              J  J"  ft      J 

Z,  J.-ji  W  J.  J*i  J        «i    „  -  *•  J  I 


^   T-  r '  i    f     r    c'  s  r    r — 

est,      in    the  high  -  est,         glo  -   ry    to    God,    to        God 

glo  -   ry    to    God,  .  .    to        God   ...        in    the 


high 


high  -  est,         glo  -  ry     to       God, 


glo  -   ry    to    God,     to     God     in     the 

"i     J     T 


I 

U_ 


1 


Piw  animate 
est. 


iu7  —  rrd  

j  —  k-^N  

1           1               1 

in  the  high      - 
high 

est. 
est. 

A      -      men, 

i^  1*3  J  J  ^J 

o* 

~r  1  —  7~1  1*  — 

high 

est. 
Pi?t  animate. 

-  —  ^=  B 

^  -i^    £T  ^ 

ipl 

rJ                ^ 

B 

^  ,  jr  —  j**'^j* 

5 

^ 

frS~     S" 

rb|^  f      ^   H^ 

1  1   i*j*br  r/l 

W= 
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tf 


iff 


rit. 


rjf 


\  < — .r   r 

A        -        men, 


A     '     men'    A      "      men' 
A      -     men,       A    -    men, 


^E 


A    -    men,   A       -       men, 

-Tj    L  !    T!        i^^T^i 


,rit. 


££ 


S 


Lari 


a  tempo. 


A 

a  tempo. 


men, 

^T-f 


i  r    r-E  ^E 


fc-Pb    g 


»      *    I 


•h-J-^M: 


** 


a  tempo. 


mf  i  sempre  dim. 


^'b 


^^=H 
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E.  M.  WHITE. 


eartblp  cboirs. 


L.  MEADOWS  WHITE. 


/H  b  h  A.            ~"            •  p    •  •  i       -1  —  m  —  t-  S  ™  1  r  

=^=*= 

£§••     ••  L 

EE-fSEE             —     J    j    g  1  ^J            —  1  *    *    *  i 

/  Sz<;.  Reeds.                                                   cres        -        cen 

£/.•  (_7    Wi      |    .               |        .....  X     1  •  1                      -i"  1  —  H                                        —  '  •"  1  — 

g  :  1- 
do. 

&  —  IS  *    IS  1 

^1,2   1  E£  1  U-h  

•<—  X 

H 

i  —  r-t* 

s-'                i      1     *      "*5"     ^i*"^  i«                     1      1 

—  i.  _.  _  4  --  4- 

—  '  1  j  — 

n 

foAh_J!  —  *J  —  S     1* 
^     Gf.  Trumpi 

-H  —  t^j  —  !"»>§.  .^p><  —  t  \  a~ 

t 

-r^-  r-  rr  r  r  n 

T)a 

-^         a  tempo. 

i     i    j    J  i  J.  m 

1.  Ye  earth  -  ly    choirs                 to    heav'n's  e  -  the  -  real    plain, 
2.  Ye  Chris  -tian  folk,                this     hap  -  py    day     of      days, 
Lift  high    one 
Join  heart  and 
a  tempo.                                                                                                                       ,          i 

n,,:  ,.*.    -1:  ^  ^  ,  i    i    i    rJ  i  f>-  -1    J   ^ 

1 
2 

Ye  earth  -  ly   choirs  to      heav'n's 
Ye  Chris  -  tian   folk,  this     hap 

e  -  the  T»real    plain, 
py    day    of      days, 

*•'       .  3 

a  temj 

90.                ,               N 

J       J   •    -»-      ^  .                   J 

.        .       .       „        ^ 

-v             -&,- 
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5r*  J    J    J 

/u  b  b    F     * 

1 

—  J  — 

J.  Jj   j 

^/ 

1.  Lift  high  one 
2.  Join  heart  and 
1.  voice,               one 
2.  voice,                and 

1 

K.,  '-'  „  *L 

r-s*  — 

I       ^ 

voice       in 
voice,       a 
voice       in 
voice,       a 

-J-  ^ 

'rgrr'^'         '  ^    r:  i1 

one    tri-umphaut  strain, 
glo-  rious  an-  them  raise.                l'  bmg      >"e> 

one    tri-umphant  strain.                0     _r 
2.    Ye      come    to 
glo-  nous  an-them  raise. 

IJ-.N  V-       ,^   H^T 

Eb"  <•  '    r  -£- 

1.   Lift  high  one 
2.  Join  heart  and 

J-P  —  F^ 

voice        in 
voice,     ^  a 

1 

one    tri-umphant  strain, 
glo-  rious  an-them  raise. 

1         N 

|  j   8   j  J 

(ft)    ^    *"      «                3* 

-^       -     I 

1:  4  1  i 

—  r  F  F 

~H  —  -  —  j  —  P  —  £- 

=P  fc 

J.   J  1*  n|* 

—^  

-—  p  \x  R 
1 

joice  ! .  .    re- joice  and  sing  a  -  gain,    Ho  -  san  -  na  ! 
pray  ;  .  .    ye      al  -  so  come  to  praise.  Ho  -  san  -  na  ! 

///=r    >    > 


Hal  -  le  -  lu    -    jah  ! 
Hal  -  le  -  lu    -    jah  ! 


' 


:*=* 


j L 


TENOR  AND  BASS. 


-£ 


3.  Ye  deep-toned  or  -  gans     har  -  ino-nies  broad-  cast,    Sound  the  loud  trum  -  pet 

ff  Trumpets. 


/  Gt.  with  16ft. 


Sw.  Reeds. 


^t>     or  1-^  \ 

1^1       *  r  1  k  =tt 

32/t. 
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—  ,  —  J   J  Jin1-    'if1- 

JW   -j.  ^-«r> 

Fb    E  r 

in      a  joy-ful  blast  ; 
I      f- 

-\  —  i  —  r  (-  — 

The  Christ  is  born,  Sal-va-ti 

U    J,J                      ,1 

on  comes  at  last  !    Ho 
JJ     JrJ:=       M 

^;      ^^    —                      ^-" 

I      >fGt.&  Sw.          _J  (        . 

P 

aMf:rr  fi^ 

r 

r  r       .       r    r  i 

't'       ^-^ 

•        i^ 


t 


san  -  na  !  Hal  -  le  -  lu    -    jah  ! 


SOFBANO  AND  Al/TO. 


i 


4.  Ye  bells  ring  high, 


I        i        I        i        I        I 
in   wild  de- scent  ring  out, 


m 


r*    U 

Ring     in     the 


m 


:  i  3'3  n: 


Sw.  Reed. 


ring  down  the  night  of  doubt ; 
I         K     i        I         i 


day,  ring    down    .    .     the  night  of  doubt 


A  -wake  the    na   -   tions 


si  f:  g  t  A\ i  j  j  J.I j-g-4 


S 


iiJ       J 


e? 
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CHRISTMAS. 


=JM,   |  j    i  -g 

J      J0-> 

',  ^  r  ^  —  ,  —  .  —  |  — 

—  I  pfc 

^   r  r  r  r  r'     r  r     f         r  i 

bid  them  rise  and  shout,       Ho-  san  -    na  !             Hal  -  le  -  lu 

ju,  J   j.  |   J.j    .       n*  ,-      ,     HLff 

jah  ! 

*—  IS  —  bis  1*  B  a  —  H-^ir 

^^H  

T*^*h; 

J  .                J         I     jN  J 

i   i    T  i   i   i    " 
J.  f^    J.  J" 

B—  K- 

g^   k^=" 

^      i     r    i* 

^fW 

ir!  '  rirr^r-^ 

i 

I        >     I           I        U 

# 


j^  a  tempo. 


H 


I  f    £     I  I 

5.  Praise      we     the  Babe,  let 

^'  a  tempo. ,          N        ,  . 


let    prais    - 


-: 


L .    II-    L    L 


ff    a  tempo. 


prais  -  es  rend  the     sky,  Ye    na  -tions  join 

Ye  nations,    na    -       -    tions  join 

J      J      J      -i      J     J    J    -*     'g-  hJ      J- 


r  r  r  r 

a         u   -   ni  -  ver-  sal 


-  es   rend  the   sky, 


Ye    na  -tions  ioin 


r-  g 


m 


t     +\  g 


i. 


1 
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r    r*    E    r^j^-r   r    \*     '    "    f    r 

And  an  -   gel      choirs  .  .   from  high  -  est  heav'ns  re  -  ply,       Ho 
7/°J      J-     J-  ~J.-  J         I       J       J     hJ      -J-:PPud' 


cry, 


1 


J     J 


san  -    na 

J-       .J. 


Hal  -  le    -    lu     -    jah  ! 


3^ 


S 


^3 


A        -          men,  A 

_o ,_^ .  ff<z? j 


•rti. 

?s^-r 


1 


rit. 


r 


(216) 


CHRISTMAS. 


77 


Allegro. 


nnto  tbe  3Lorb  a  new  sons* 


t*       * 


V.  NOVELLO. 


i   .*   EJ    *  i  j 

I    *  .  *g — »       »     \    *2,         m 


VOICES 

AND 

OKGAN. 


Sing  un- to    the    Lord      a       new.  .      song,         sing  un- to   the    Lord      a 

;'  i»  *      '-  I  g>    =£=1*1-^'^  r  j   ^  6— r     r  1  r    iU 


i 


/•  ' 

new    .    .      song, 


Jii        J   i    J-^N     rr 
«|   I   j        ^=f  ^;     ^    *  y 


i       i     i       r 

sing       un    -   to,        un    -    to 


the         Lord,  • 


VEESE. 


^< 
and  .  . 


His  praise  from  the    end    of  the  earth,  and  His  praise  from  the  ^d? the  . 


ff 


££5 


end,  from  the 


&l 

i 

W—^t- 

Iji, 

1 

1 

1 

end     of 

the 

earth,  and 

His 

praise  from 

the 

end     '  '  .    '    •  . 

of 

the 

.     .       of 

the 

earth,  and 

His 

praise  from 

the 

end,  from  the      eml 

of 

the 

•^•^  i          i 

M.       M. 

»ir 

^      hjji 

i 

•  -g    A. 

J 

j    -•!-    M.     J. 

jt 

M. 



—  1=  — 

end     of     the     earth, 


FULL,    i 

J 


If  'I 

earth,  and    His    praise  from    the      end,  from    the        end       of     the      earth. 
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I 


Andante.  »-92. 
1st  &  2nd  SOPKANO. 


of 


r--  r      a  i 

For,     "be  -  hold,    I  bring  you  glad  tid  -  ings  of 
,  1st  &  2,ud  ALTO. 


.    great  joy,  which  shall  be    to    all 


$ 


f  \          ||  I       J        ||     — pg 


"ft  J**3  J 

P  •TlJ-                               •*        \       t2       •  ~      £ 

j       J       J         N     fc    J        |        i 
8j§>       S       ,9       i»  •  55     «-  —  fli  •  §2  —  r 

peo  -  pie. 

-^  r  r'ip   i 

For    un  -  to      you       is 

Tf^=^==^ 

-  -^^-  p  P1  r^  —  ^  —  ^  —  I!*  —  :^B—  f- 
i         i         ^*    £     1       |       1 

born    this    day,       in   the    ci  -  ty      of 

%      ^~f 

'J»^  J'J=F= 

-^-               '7*3' 

BL|  J  J  J  |  j-i; 

jj^  11^-   ||J    1  >L   1  J    1    i  Tj^-T 

^—  u 

g  r  r  r  '  M 

Da-vid,  a      Sa     - 

viour,      which       is       Christ,      is          Christ      the      ] 

> 

jord. 

FULL.  (S.A.T.B. 
Tempo  Imo. 


Sing  uu-  to    the    Lord  a        new 
f  N      fe    i        i          j  i  /- 

Jafrr**  -*r,  &'  -*-  .  ^ 

a^-j  r    r  i  r  - 1  ^ 


song, 

A 


,^      c 

and  .  .      His  praise  from  the 


VERSE. 


f^^ 


r  P 

end  of  the  earth,  aBd  His  praise  from  the  - 


Ji 


end,  from  the    end   of    the  earth, 
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CHRISTMAS, 


il—  \  —  1  —  ,-, 

\      ' 

|         ff  J            «r 

1       1       1 

praise  from    the 
praise  from    the 

end    . 
end,  from  the 

—  "i     i      i 

end      of      the 

earth,  and    His 

1              1              1 

praise  from    the 

***    *    J" 

j     4    A 

J.    A    A 

j  "V  j 

J.     ^     A 

rp|__!  ,  n 

r^ 

"  i                       '     '    J     A    -£  $  ^ 

cT 

i     i 

r 

r 

r    If-    r                                kF^T 

end,  from 

the 

end 

of     the    earth.             Glo  -  ry      to      God       in  the    high 

J.  J. 

J 

E"1  — 

•Jr 

—  _  ft  —  1  —  ^  p  —  1  —  L  *"*L  1 

r    l 

hn^ 

»-p  1  1—  j=  1  1  1  1- 

~p|    J            ^P 

auice. 

'*• 

^^  !      ' 

T-       f 

?5'^_-x'"p"      '      '=>>*-'"r 

'  ^ 

l3r  ^ 

-  est,          peace          on             earth,    .    .             good    -     will  .  . 

towards     men, 

m  r§  —  r~ 

!.    i  J-r-rJ  .  r   -    i     - 

1    <&>•       \ 

\    &>•       1 

s»- 

i    <=?      '  1 

a 

^   11  '  ' 

P=^ 

J^l 

J£ 

"¥i 

l  —  '  1 

iMp 

• 

1 

*P 

^  ^ 

iyt:  '^Jr 

^ 

^Jf  '  -.  LFrr~I 

peace 

on 

earth,    .    . 

good    -     will  . 

towards     men,          good    - 

#fl 

™ 

^  

~*v 

do 

a^ 

1^-  1  ' 

—  t  —  |-s  L|  '  '  

_pj  —  I 

JJ.-JI  J 

j     o 


^ — ,—J- 


will..    towards   men,      peace       on          earth,  .  .         peace       on          earth.  .  . 

A.-     *£•     A'.    ttsL     4 
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NEW  YEAR  OR  ANNIVERSARY. 


78 


Ube  OlorD  is 

^       Molto  maestoso. 


to  all 


J 


^ 


THOMAS  ADAMS. 
Andante.  •l  =  92. 


VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 


i       io~    o1    's_r 

The    Lord       is  .  .        good       to  .  . 

f,  ^  j.    .ru  j-j 


I  i         I  1^1        O 

all,      and  His       ten    -     der 


^E 


r^f-1-! 1 — r;T"*i — r" 

der .  .        mer   -    cies,    His        ten       -      der 

fj.    J-       J- 


mer    -    cies,    His       ten 
I  | 


"J-  —  y^~9 

I  —  j  f—  ,  —  |  n  —  i  2*^4-,  — 

§*—  f- 

—  1 

r  —  f- 

r  '  p  —  p  9  — 

L-p  ^^^ 

^P» 

^a 

;- 

mer 

•    cies      are        o     -     ver  all      His        works,         His       ten 

-      der  . 

;     ' 

l"^ 

j   J- 

&      -^   -^ 

-o_      m/J 

poco  ra 

Jfc 

^  1  

^  r  E  "  r  '  f  —  -^ 

3 

'"  —  1 

|                                                    j                                        /7N 

—  H  "  1  ,<  —  ^  —  1  "i      ;  — 

fc     i  # 

mer    -    cies     are         o 
a  tempo.    , 

J-N,            J             J              J 

—  -^  =  **  M  "1  ^    II       ^ 

i  x^r    i        T'^_^T' 

•    ver           all  .  .      His             works.                 ff  Organ. 

n^              \)*S                   i^                 -^3             m                       m        a  H 
"I              i                                            1^             S                        ^uJ*flr> 

l-N       s  —  i            r      r 

^               \                      \                                  vi/ 

O'o?i  moro.  »  -  iia.  ^        ,             Vol( 

;ES  ALONE. 

WITH  ORGAN. 

1           1       J         1        J         1         ' 

The  Lord  hath  done  great  things,  done  greatthiugs  for 

pS^   I    T  1  r  r  —  — 

1  1  !  1  — 
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NEW  YEAR. 


VOICES  ALONE. 


ff  Organ. 


done  great  tilings  for        us,         the 
mf 


Lord  hath  done   great  things,    great  things   for        u.s,  .  .    where  -   of      we       re 
II          ,  .          .  rail. 


For  Thy  mer-cy    and  Thy  grace,  FaithfuUhroughan  -  o  -  theryear,  Hear  our  song  of 

•"*  r.rps 

I  I  I 


'"'J    1 


.  e  dim. 


thank  -  ful  -ness,       Fa  -  ther  and    Re  -  deem   -  er,       Re   -  deem  -   er^ 

rail.  edim. 

"j       ! 


hear  ! 
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Section  9* 

GOOD  FRIDAY, 


79 


H  voice  upon  tfoe  mi&nifibt  aft- 


J.  MARTINEAU.  SOLO  OB  UNISON. 

Slowly  and  with  much  pathos. 


CHABLES  VINCENT. 


VOICE. 


OBGAN. 


. 

A  voice        up-on  themiduightair, 
Slowly  and  with  much  pathos. 


Where  Kedron's 


!      L  I      jj- 


•  r' 


moon    -     lit  wa    -    ters  stray,        Weeps  forth     in  a  -go-ny  of  prayer,  weeps 


ge 


3 ;  ;«  H--hf^^-^^ 


'  0  Fa  -    ther,    take    this 


cup          a- way,  0  Father,    take  .  .  this  cup        a  - 


r 

Fa  -  ther 


,    0 


«LUI  J  J  J  IJ- 


£3 


,. 


coiia  'uoce. 


tt 
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VOICES  AND  ORGAN. 


GOOD  FRIDAY. 


r    r    r   7^7 

Fa  -  ther,    take  this  cup     a   -    way/          A       voice  .  .      in 

S^LJ   '   '—i.  - 


J       W: 


r  r '  r 


-  '     r    r  '  r 

prayer,  weepsjorth, .  .  <  O      Fa      -      ther,  Fa -ther,  take  this     cup  .  .      a  -  way.' 


Ah  !      Thou         who  sorrowest  un  -to    death. 


We  conquer 


and  Earth       for  all  her  children  saith 


GOOD  FRIDAY. 


[Anthem  No.  79. 


rit.  ad  lib. 


£ 


cup  a-\vay,0  God,  take  not  .  .this  cup          a  -  way. 


FULL. 


i 


'  0    God,  .  .      O 


egg* 


VOICES  AND  OBGAN. 


FK 

,,  j^j          i    j    j 

t^~ 

God,  .  .     take    not   this   cup     i 

Eg'f-     j  i  J    J    *    • 

i    -    way,'  .  .     The     Earth,         the    Earth         for 

I         1         1 

*   t    fgy  ^— j- 


all    her    chil-dreu      saith  :    '  0      God, 

cres.  ir=~       "^^  -/* 

J  J.  J.  J   -:-"V  V  O. 


0      God,  take  not   this      cup  .   .      a 


^-^ 


•  way 
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GOOD  FRIDAY. 


80 


ftbere  is  a  green  bill. 


Mrs.  C.  F.  ALEXANDER. 


KOWLAND  BBIANT. 


VOICES. 


OBGAN. 


Lento. 

f 

r  f  ?  r  f 

Chere  is  a  green  hill 
\*  'V*1  J-l 

^F 

Lento. 

A 

*, 

P 

„       ^ 

"f 

f£d 

:! 

f 

i  ^*i- 

-*—  4-'~i  —  !~ 

hs  J 

F  F  p  P  «^T 

^ 


N— j j — 1 =1 1^ P — W j s s — ^ hi f* Si — h 

-  J^.   x  i  A      JUL.^  pi '  ^=  '  J.    JjJ  ^    *  ;  j-J^i 

-ip--^-  fp-   -«-      f  rV^  ---    -f-  -r-  •     -r  K--*--^ 

s.                            I                     *  *  \            *      +                           *Z     to   \ 


far   a-way,  With-out  a  ci-ty  wall, 


Where  the  dear  Lord  was    cru-  ci-tied,  Who 

I  N      Is       1         i  S      ft.     I  I 


r  r '  f  i     ^  ^  T    i  '  € '  i  i      i   • 


H    i  *1 1  g  .  J    J  I  t     g   a 


'^"  ^  ^      r  r  rr  f  ^  5r  f  f  •  ^-f  f 

lied    to  save  us      all.  We  may  not  know,  we   cannot  tell  What  pains  He  had  to 

h  i  i  j jiii  ^y  *  fc  i   i   i   N  i  i 


I 


r  — 


PEE  ,  j  >•}         J  J  ..^-   -M^-J- 

g     g:    >^   J-  '|f'  T  '^-  J-  |J-    -5-'  j^ 


J 


Ht 
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A 


bear;     We   may  not  know,  we   can  -  not  tell  What  pains  He  had   to     bear;         jtat 


A       A        A  dim. 


*       \         i         I         I 

be-lieve      it    was  for     us    He    hung 
dim. 

Jj^ 


and  suf-fered  there 


r    t l   r  -5-  £ 

He      died       that  we  might    be   forgiven,    He 
P  I          i  N 
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GOOD  FKIDAY. 


died        to  make  us  good 

j — J^ 


Thatwemightgo    at   last  to  heaven,Saved  by  His  precious 

I 


£T     |g.  *.  'q*:     *.|».     *  '    *.  if-g ±=* 

I     i     ^  i    r    *  v  -f-    -p-  -p-'  -g-  •*-  -|»-  •«-•        -*- 


blood.        There  was    no    o  -  ther  good  enough   To    pay    the  price  of      sin  There 

J  m/J  I  N     I          |  ,S      fc      ,  ,  ,  S 


r  tr 

was     no   o- ther  good    enough  To  pay  the  price  of     sin; 


He  on-ly  could  un  - 
molto  cres. 


GOOD  -FRIDAY. 

J.     Nj    J     -'—- ' 


[Anthem  No.  80. 


0  dear  -  ly,     dear  -  ly 

espressivo. 


has  Beloved,      O 


g£'  g£f  ggf  gg 


i 


dear  -  ly,    dear  -  ly          has 


He  loved, 


has  He 


loved, 


And          we       must     love      Him 

J  j"~  J  n     I 


lilt*  iJ-g-£g 

j  i_u  LLJ  ULJ 
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GOOD  FRIDAY. 


r 

too, 


1 

And 


trust       in          His  re     -      deem    -    ing     blood, 


poco  cres. 


poco  cres 


accel. 


,  , 

J  -  J 


l* 

\ 


trast       in        His        re    -     deem 


I 

ing  blood,  And        try          His  works    to 
accel. 

..  h   J          J  J. 


%««* 


_  accel. 
mm 


and        try  His  works    to  do,        .         .       And 


m 


T3  .TT3  .Trays. 
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molto  cres. 


- 


[Anthem  No.  80. 

/I-     i 


trust       in       His        re    -    deem  -  ing     blood,    And        try 
molto  cres.  ,  _.  , 

*  - 


His  works    to 

fc.  rit. 


i       i 


loved  And       we      . 

'  /P 


.     .    mnst    love  Him    too. 


^ 


r 


Maw. 
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81 

Latin  Hymn. 

-*         Allegro  moderate. 


Section  10. 

EASTER- 

tmlieluf ab !  tmllelujab !  - 


CHARLES  VINCENT. 


VOICES 


ORGAN.. 


s 


J 


r    E  I         I  I       I'MI       i     l 


Hal  -  le  -    lu     -     jah  !     Hal  -  le  -   In    -    jah 

i 


I 1- 


Allegro  inoderato.  ^n 


maestoso. 


iii         '     i    IM    i     r 

I  ^  ^  I 

ff 


Hal  -  le   -    lu    -    jah  !     The  strife    is      o'er,  the     "bat  -  tie      done  :  The  vie  -  to    • 
ff^,    .^.      ^z?.       ^,.       J-4       -&•-£>-          i         I        J     -&>-         -e£--     -V-     A      ,-J 


^  ;    '  i    -_-^ i '  i .    r  i  p  ^-4 


!  i 

^  •«-• 


-h^-^4 


ii     i     1-1    r    r  T   i  i^r'r   r  ~u  •  \ 

ry      of      Life    is      won  :  The  song_pf      tri-umph  has    be    -   gun,  Hal-  le  -  lu 


A.  j.  j.   j-     j~ji 


Vi 

~ 


1  !> I 


r'  r 
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cres. 


p 


,  i       r^r    p 

The  powers  of         death    have  done  their    worst,      But 


-    Jah 


1 r 


' 


r  —  f 


Christ  their        le    -    gions   hath    dis  -  persed :  Let  shouts  of        ho  -  ly     joy    out  - 


-Si eL 


J. 


-#- 

J 

—  (-1  — 

(— 

1  

t 

i 

_H  1  1  B-,  .  .  —  —  f 

fly 

1                    1          1 

burst,  Hal-le  -  ID 
1      ^    J 

- 

i  rj  r  ^+^     !  rj.  •  i           i         i        i 

i                            i 

jah  !  Hal-le  -  lu             jah  ! 

1     f1-  }                          1 

, 

I   ,     J                   J,L        ,     -               1            1                         —  , 

0 

pf 
i 

T 

Si 

r 

rd  — 

^fr*.                  jflFF 
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EASTEE. 


SOPEA.NO. 
—  '                  Slower. 

—  —  j  *H  i  1  •*  f  —  

The  three     sad      days          have  quick  - 
Slower.                                     -      i       , 

3s  ^  *-  *  -  •  '  

ly        sped  :           He    ris    -    es  .  . 
l-i—  H          !      1       1      1      i 

|p§|P  •*- 
mp 

1  1  J  S  b*  r  g  5  '  £ 

_  .__^:  ^^  -i 

*M=^ 

\->                         \   *>                  —  1 

glo  -  rious    from     the      dead  ;        All    glo 


ry         to  our  ris     -    en 


m 


d'iiiA'aj 


b»    9    g  fe- 


Head!    Hal-le-  hi    - 

A   j;    J"j  Jl  J.   J 

jah  ! 

Hal  -  le  -    lu              jah  ! 

•^ 

^-  

^ 

1 
•V     ^  

P 

S 

r-  — 

-^  i  s—~^  i^— 

—  -^. 

t-s 

U^  — 

-J  

"    '  'r  '    r    '   "  —  '  — 

n     r  I 

FULL. 
tempo. 


•f  I 


1 1     r'  C  I 


Hal-le  -  lu    -  jah  !  Hal-le   -  lu  -  jah  !  Hal  -  le   -    lu  -   jah  !     He  brake  the 


j..  j  .j.  j. 


f±-*L 


tempo.  <^- 


Hf2 
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i i  i 


J    I    iv 


age  -  bound  chains    of 
.  1          J       J. 


i  i 

hell  ;     The    bars    from  heaven's  high      por    -  tals 

J--  J      J       -J-     ^L      -     -- 


4-1-          I        I 


-r  ~r  i  r^r   r  ~r  v  •  ^ 

fell ;      Let  hymns    of       praise     His      tri    -  umph       tell ;   Hal  -  le   -  lu 


L. 


.    J. 


J. 


J. 


i  r    r  i  r    r  i  r 


Slower. 


jah! 

-J- 


Lord,     by         the       stripes        which  wound  -  ed 


Slower. 


^ 


^ 
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EASTER. 


ff 


§e 


I 
Thee,  From  death's  dread        sting  Thy     ser    -    vants       free,  That 


tt— i    r  i  i. 


a  tempo. 


we      may       live,     and     sing      to         Thee.    Hal  -  le   -  lu         -        jah !    Hal  -  le 
a  tempo. 

1      '      '     J      J-   u.  J  ~          J 


J 


S 


a  tempo. 


Slower. 


tr 


-  lu       -       jah  !    A    -    men, 


A 


I 


Slower. 
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82 


Since  bs  man  came  fceatb. 


1  Cor.  xv.  21,  22. 

r<     Grave.  VERSE. 


G-.  F.  HANDEL. 


VOICES. 


ORGAN. 


y=j  I  :<    I^F^T 


I  III  v. 1 

Since     by    man   came   death,         since    by    man   came        death 


J.    „    hJ 


Grave.  *  =  ( 


P^ 


*3I 


i.  .  HJ 


-*$=- — 14—41- 


Allegro.  FULL. 


i       f$  J  j 

J        h     h   •*       i      J 

«/                   u»     1 

By   Man    came 

P-.     .f*i    * 

*       U     u     i 

al     -     so     the     re    -    sur   -   rec   - 

-r  F  —  r- 

tion         of       the 

4     i    i-^ 

Allegro.*  =  100.     + 

-f—       f—&  

*     i   i   f    *    * 

1 

.  *  f    f  E 

f  \ 

B  ?   ?     ^ 

1  i  !  i   "  i    M  '  r 
if    ^  y  f  g  ,f 

—  j«  |s  •-  —  F 

m 


IP  i »    r  r  r  ik  '  r    r  ^ 

>               ^    i-  V 

dead,           by  Man      came       al    -    so  the    re  -    sur    -    rec  -  tion  of 

"^j.  J*i  j-  w.  j- 


-?-,  w. 


the 

i 


JTT        J  JJ. 


r~r 
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dead,    by      Man  came    al    -    so  the   re   -  sur  -  rec  -  tion    of         the  dead. 


^ 


— * 


*  f    •    i  ;  —  r   -  H 

c*  r   '  -*  —  i  —  ?  —  ^  fc  —    '  —  B 

r     ' 

-<    Grave.  VERSE.           .         ,       • 

J      J      J 

i     j     i      |     |    ,  . 

^     r  r  r  r   r  r    - 

For    as    in     Ad  -  am  all     di< 

-1  —  r  r  r1- 

},             for    as     in 

—  '-  «  m  tP4P  —  H 
Ad  -  am  all      die. 

Si—  4—  1       1     |   f       |       |     1 
Grave.                       ,          ,       , 

i  r  r  r  r  i 

,  i     f  r-g+ 

~G>  —  r  —  1*~  f^  JH  —  s  —  =;  —  H 

1  Lg-jjt-*--  *    1    &         *      A-^= 

r-HHH'-i 

;   i  r  f  L  t  ' 

^f  f  j?^* 

i  r  r  r-r+ 

Allegro.  FULL. 

' 


u    u  u   u« 

E  -  veil  so        in      Christ          shall  all  be  made  a  -   live,        e-ven  so        in 

^J-j   4    i       *^^4*J'  *    ^J*j.   4 


i  t  c  P  F  i  f 
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I  " 


Christ  shall  all  be  made  a  -  live,    e-ven  so     in   Christ  shall  all,     .       .      so  in  Christ      shall 


WE 


^-•Hr  "  ^  *"" 

u  rjlZj  ' '     ^ 


£— 1.    h 
^^"v^t 


I  _N  J 


m 


.  be  made  a   -  live,       e'en 


in  Christ    shall  all,  shall   all     be    made      a  - 


I 


?ni 
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83  Jf  we  believe  tfoat  Jesus 

1  Thess.  iv.  14,  18. 
Slowly. 


VOICES. 


JOHN  Goss. 


OKGAN." 


|       If     we       be-lieve  that    Je  -  sus    died  and  rose  a  -  gain,    if 
Slowly,  »-84. 


If         we  be-lieve      that 

neve   that     Je     -    sus     died  and  rose  a  -  gain,       and          rose      a    -    gain,  if  we  be 


we  be  -  lieve    that  Je-sus  died,  if    we  believe  that  Je    -    sus        died  and 


If         we               be  -  lieve     that       Je    -    sus         died 
mf  i  j fres-       I          j_ 


,  r  i  ^--i  r  i   r  r 

Je  -   sus      died  and  rose  a  -  gain,     'if          we  be-  lieve  .    .  that  Je-sus  died 
lieve    that        Je    -   sus       died  and  rose  a  -  gain,       be     -  lieve  that  Je-sus  died    ancl 


II  we  be-lieve     that          Je    - 
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PJ         ,  al- so  which      sleep__._^  ..     in     Je  -    sus,  ^  . 


m 


i — rr 


it       i    i     r    r  '     T'i  *• — x 

rose      a  -  gain,           ev'n     so    them   a!  "   s«  which  sleep  in  Je       -        -       sus 

al- so  which       sleep      .  .       in     Je  -  sus,  which 

^          .  f> 

<s> 


J. 


al- so  which     sleep  in  Je  -  sus, 


sus        will    God  bring  with     Him,  .  .      will 

|     /  | 


.     .    which  sleep     in        Je  sus      "will      God 

sleep        .        .        .  in  Je 


r 

bring  with 


sleep  in       Je 


will      God 


I 


F"     ' 


1st  &  2nd  SOPBANO. 
_       God,       .         . 


* 


j       will       God_ 


bring         with      Him,      will 

-U-=S-I 1 r-  — ^ 


:   I  \"       ^L 
bring,         will       God"'.  .    bring  with  Him,     will 


God       . 

AT.TO 


Him, 


will     God, 


God  bring 

will       God  .  .        bring, 


.    with      Him, 

will  God . . 


bring  with  Him,       will    God  .  .       bring 

I 


with       Him,      will  .  . 
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God      . 
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.   bring    with      Him,      if       we          be  -  lieve       that 


tf 


will       Goc 


r-1 

bring     with  Him, 

bring    with      Him, 

I  i  | 


'     r  r  ' 

if         we  be  -  1 


lieve, 
if 


God  bring  .  .          with 


Him, 


m/ 


if         we 


be 


J  J-  ^  JL 


Je    -   sus        died,         if  we  be    -    lieve  that  Je  -  sus      died, 

, , i i i        i        i,    x- — 


if          we  be  -  lieve         that  Je      -      sus  died, 

we  be  -    lieve        that        Je         -         sus  died,  that  Je  -  sus      died 

i         i^l     J^i          ! J      J     -*-    -J-    J 


r 


S 


1 — 
-    lieve    that  Je    -    sus  died,  if     we    be  -  lieve 


.   that  Je  -  sus 


that        Je      -     sus  died 

I I i        .  i 


and      rose, 


and 


i 

that 


I 
sus 


died 


I  I  -^_ 

and       rose 


and  rose, 


and 


died, 


if    we     be  -  lieve  that  Je  -  sus       rose 


I  "I 
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ev'n        so       them       al     -     so  which 
ev'n        so       them       al  -  so  which 


ev  n         so      them       al- so  which 

U^ , r-i nf 


sleep        .   ^'  .         in        Je    -   sus,       .      .      which  sleep      in  Je 


sleep      in         Je    *..'-          sus,      .      .     which   sleep     m 
sleep        .        .        in         Je  -  sus,  which  sleep        .         .         m . 


leep        .      -.,         in  Je 


sleep  in 


sus        will     God  bring    with    Him,  .  .     Avill       God, 


will 


sus        will        God 


.     bring  with  Him,    will        .        .         God    . 
sus     will      God         .        .        .      bring  with    Him,  will 
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God  .  .         bring    .     .        with          Him, 
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will      God 


ikz 

o 

^J 

,-s-  

"^  '           J 

^ 

=-4  —  1  —  s-^- 

\  —  ^  t-Vl 

\ 

'G 

0 

d 

bring 
bring 

with 
.      with 

Him, 
3im,  will 

will 
God 

. 

God        bring 

j 

<=• 

:~t^-| 

<^= 

~VJ,;^ 

1 

i   , 

!    J    ^^ 

-j  J.  J.  j 

3 

3d     .     . 

bring 

with 

Him, 

^__ 
will    . 

-r     r 

God 

bring 

-fV 

~?f.  ^ 

^J    jv'j 

r—^  

"^  1      !      1 

1  —  '  i  1 

iTFS  1 

1  —  fr^n 

^  

r 

i  *  j 

I      ! 

l    J 

[—*  —  *  

1  —  i  1  ' 

J     »  d 

bring    with  Him,      .        .        .   will   God        bring 


Hvith 


*J      ^^  &           ^&- 

\ 

.      with 
bring, 

Him,             will     God 
.  wil 

^p  ]  a^  'jp* 

with 
with 

bring       , 
IGod           bring 

s" 

I       i 

i     r  j  j-  —  -j 

|        1 

"~^J            J       1         I' 

^1 

.      .          with 

Him,       will         God 

bring 

with 

^  -f    ^ 

F"        f-  ^'^ 
rJ  j  j  V  j 

"   r 

—  -)  —  ,  j  J  J-  —  -J. 

SF$  —  ^^  —  1*  t^- 

Slowly. 


r    r     i         r    r    r     r     r     r-v^  r 

Him.  Wherefore  com   -  fort  one   an    -  o  -  ther     with  .   . 


II!         ! 


&  J- 


these  .  .      words. 


with  these 


Slowly. 


^     J 


&H't     * 


£1 
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84 


Come,  fbolp  (Bbost 


Latin  Hymn. 

SOPBANO. 
Larghetto^  dolce. 


THOMAS  ATTWOOD. 


VOICES. 


OltGAN, 


*£=*=* 


Come,  Ho-ly  Ghost,  our  souls  in    -  spire,  And  light-en  with  ce  -  les    -    tial   fire; 
Larghetto. 


i*-.?. 


dotce. 


Man. 


m 


dolce. 


-f-Jn— 

i 

cres. 

Thou  the   a  - 

-££-)  —  i—  r- 

noint-  ing 

Spi  -  rit 

i           | 

art,     Who  dost  Thy  sev-  en-fold  gifts       im 

i  —  i  —  r~  —  '  —  n—  i  —  1  —  n  —  i  

-  part. 

W^ 

^- 

j         m 

A   r  •*- 

'f  ' 

Jl 

•• 
cres. 

^F 

=ij* 

f'f 

| 

—  t  

-J  , 

1 

)f 


cres. 

Thy  blessed 

unc  -  tion 

,    J 

from    a  -  bove 

Is     corn-  fort, 

life,  and  fire,      of 

1 

love,  is 

t/         i       i       |  -_ 

1 

\*.*\i  J  ^ 
^i  f3    i     i 

cres. 

,^  j.j  «i, 

•br  fy 
Ji  J  J 

1          1               * 

^p:  L,  

—  i  —  i 

—  i*  r  ^ 

^  1»  *  ^  —  T- 

4^=^ 

^)b|>    '      r 
ST 
com  - 

brt,      life,  and 

fire      of- 

lo\ 

e. 

-p 

r1'^ 

_^^ 

i_^  —  j_ 

i  —  '  —  r 

-  -< 

?-   j  — 

l=3=?= 

^ 

hjHI 
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VERSE  (unaccompanied,  if  possible). 


WHITSUNTIDE. 


I  | 

En    -    a 
dolce. 


I                                 i          I  ! 

ble      with    per  -    pe  -  tual  light  The      dul    -    ness      of     our 

i  cres. 

I        J       -^-       J        A  J        -J  M    »  J  » J 


blind    -    ed      sight :    A  -  noint  and    cheer    our      soil  -   ed    face     With  the 


bun  -  dance    of    Thy          grace ;     Keep    far      our      foes ;      give      peace       at 

\-~*^  i  ,1  !  /Ill 


home  ;  Where  Thou     art       Guide,    no        ill        can      come,   where     Thou        art 

•J-  J.         f  ,        J-' 


lu^izUdl 

i     i_^j*"  i          ~^' 


Guide,     no      ill       can    come! 
i^J       I       J-         J  I 
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J      J  |    T 

i^rJ  J  H 

J 

^    r  r  r 

Teach  us     to 

Pi         !       J 

(grb—  »  —  i  —  *  

r    r   r 

know      the      Fa   - 

ther,    Son,     And 

,J           cd             J 
1              ("^             * 

Thee,       of     bot 
cres. 

h,       to 

^kiM  1  1  E 

1  —  |  1  

1    f-^l  '  '  

r  ' 

be    .   .    but      One ;  That,  thro  ugh  the     a    -     ges    all  a  -  long,       This     may 


l~s 

—  I  

1  r   r  '  r-r  r 

1 

LJ  1 

^r  r  ' 

be .  .    our     end   -  less  song ;     Praise    to      Thy        e  -  ter    -    nal    me  -  rit, 

,-7j  j    ^.    f  j     j     i       i    j       i    j    r 


T  '     r^-1    T"^" 


h-^r* 


ip-^f^  4 '  r 


r^r  r  r^.  f         r    r^ 

Fa    -     ther,     Son,       and    Ho    -    ly      Spi 

Pi  ii  i      J-         J       ^ 


rit,    Fa      -      ther,    Son,         and 


»  r 
i 


rtt. 


^empo. 


Ho    -  ly    Spi -rit. 
.J.  rtt.J       J        | 


rj 

cres. 
nii 


p  •  in-  r 
^i 


uJ      J      J       J 


i 

J     J          J   J- 
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WHITSUNTIDE. 


85      Wben  tbe  bag  of  Pentecost  was  full£  come* 


Acts  ii.  1 — 4  ;  Romans  x.  15,  18. 


VOICES. 


ORGAN.- 


WILLIAM  KEA. 
TENOB  AND  BASS. 


•*        ijitasi  necitc 

tttvo. 

2/1/   *,         %,         1              1 



= 

-n  r  r  r  ^fr 

n     Quasi  Recitativo. 

When  the  day    of 

J         *^ 

~tf 

*   ^Tf-        &     *     * 

Ped. 


Pen-te-  cost       was  ful  -  ly  come,        the  dis  -  ci  -  pies      were  all  with  one      ac-cord 


WV-JH-p 
^  '   '  * 


Man. 


^:|-     J     J    |  J   —  _  1 

1                J^    J 

j  1  L_|  1 

in   one    place. 

11                                      '^     t        i 
Xw-:  -i  1  —  1  -jr  —  — 

•^1 

When  sud-den-ly       there 

1 

^^  £  li  ftr- 

L      I                  1          J,         J         J 

f*-tS     _;    EMsj  v  ^f— 

!        Y~       ~£y^ 

J.  j—  j— 

f  G-t.  Diap. 

-^  I                         _ 

—  ^  s  |£^g  jj  

^-"^i5!  !!'  K      gj  .  

.Man. 


as    of    a      rush  -  ing  might-  y 
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^N.  bp-    bj    ^^^ 


BE 


wind, 


and  it     fill'd  all  the  house  where  they  were  sit  -ting.  And  there  ap  • 


S3 


-  peared      un-to  them    cloven  tongues,  as  of   fire,     and  it      sat  up  -  on      each  of  them. 


36 


@ 


•       g      g      f|       u     [ 
£      £      b*      *^'   r 


^      k 


And  they  were     all      fill'd  with  the    Ho 

I j , 


ly    Ghost,  and  be-gau  to 


3E3E 


ed. 


ii 


speak  with  o-ther  tongues,  as  the    Spi  -  rit  gave  them  ut  -  ter-ance. 


pch. 


Sw. 


|    ,- 


Man. 
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How  beau  -  ti  -  ful  are    the      feet      of    them  that 


Man. 


preach  the  gos  -  pel  of  peace,  How  beau  -  ti  -  ful  are  the 

beau  -  ti  -  ful  are  the    feet    of  them  that  preach  the      gos  -  pel  of 

mfj .  J     J  J*    I     J        '     •'    •*'    -~ 


Fed. 


beau  -  ti  -  ful,  how   beau  -   ti  -ful,  how    beau  -  ti-ful  are    the 


dim. 


how   beau  '  t!  '  ful>   how    beau    - 


ful    the     feet    of  them  that 
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m 


preach  the  gos-  pel  of  peace. 
J     J     J     -Is   h      i 


Their 


I       I       U  U 


Gt.  coupd.  to  Sw. 


m& 


r 


j  j  j^ 


I         K    K        i          | 


sound  went  in-to      all     the      earth,       their  sound  went  in-to     all      the      earth, 

f.yp.s 

\  i         N    N 


h 


-&>- 


3E 


^ 


I      W 


their     words  un  -  to  the    ends      of    the 


v     s. 


their     words      un  -  to  the  ends      of  the      world,    and  their 
and  their  words  un-  to  the  ends,  the       ends    of  the      world,       their 


jfy—  -1 *-*- 

their      words      un  -  to  the  ends    of  the      world,    their 
_>*i—        i I      I  L    I 


sa 


m/ 


f  r 


Man. 
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WHITSUNTIDE. 


world,         their  words     un  -  to  the  ends  of     the        world        t"he 


I 


words    un  -  to  the      ends 

•i   ^  - -J,  ^ 


of    the      world,  the      euds>     ...     the  ends   of  the 
ends    of  the  world,       the 


cres. 


words,  their 


words     un  -  to  the  ends 
,  J  ,    i        I 


of     the        world. 


ends 

I.J     J 


'    of     the        world,     their  sound  went    in -to      all       the       earth, 

I*J.          U        J^J 


I       I 
and  their 


-I 1- 


m 


Fed. 


words    un  -  to  the   ends      of  the 

^     *-  //.H     J   J.  J 


•  to  the   ends      of    the 
S     N  "  'V 

•*•  -*-     ^L       uJ        _! 


world,  their  words 
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i 


world, 


How 


1 


bJ  *  •»  j    j 


How  beau  -  ti-  ful  are    the    feet     of  them  that     preach  the 

nif\ l .  j 


m 


i 


How  beau  -  ti- ful  are  the 

beau  -  ti- ful  are   the     feet     of     them  that  preach  the  gos  -  pel  of  peace,  how 

*  j_r  i   j    j  J    -*  -J-   j   j   j  -NJ*J       J^J 

• • ^ -I •> 1 ^i w-  i — * -* 9 • — • 


I 


I 


gos  }»el     of    peace,  tlie    gos  pel     df       peace,  how 

— I JJl-H.  VtM    \   c?  \  ^  +~ 


*r     ^  I       ,  "H      CUT     '  /! 

feet  of    them,          how          beau  -  ti  -ful  are    the      feet,        how 

beau  -  ti-ful  are    the    feet     of  them  that  preach  the        gos  -  pel  of  peace,  of 

J.      J.         '*«• 


J 


J  J     i*    - 


how   beau  -  ti  -  ful  are    the       feet,  how  beau  -  ti  - 
J     ,     J  ^  ,0-  J-r 


1 


H 


Man. 
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WHITSUNTIDE. 


r^/i* 

•>•  «hj  j  i  j  j  j  J  i  i     y=i 

fff  A  ^  *  £l  _J  _j_  ^ 

i             |                             w/l 

b< 

^-£+    T  r  r  r'p  r<L- 
p^cet™  the  .fee!  °f  them  that  preach  the  §c 

i  i   r                ^ 

s  -  pel  of  peace,                                 that 

r-\~&  —  ' 

^r  ^  ,  -?•*-  J  j-  -*1  ,  <=*  <=>•  ,  •* 

1         I      1         1                                  mf 

'          -*-    -0-         fA 

^Dtff  -j 

F    1    |»       ^                       1    ^         ^       1    ^ 

^-  1        |      1   |  —  £      ~      y    |   F        1^      +=p 

*  —  r  r  \tp  H^ 

^ 

fill     .     .    the  feet 

—  r  g  -*  —  P  —  s  = 

,  ^J3j  J  -.jT"^ 

1=  —  |     '  -  —            ~l~UriH     i   *i- 

fij  — 

-  —  r  r  IT          i         i 

M'  tf^*i 

Gi    i 

SFt=i 

*?."    ~^ 

"  •"  ^            *  *       ^ 

SMF1 

i    f  =g-r-  -      =    -      - 

'        r     ^   |t5'         JEs^=»i: 

l^> 

W    fezr                           -,*-       v  

Fed.  i                                   1     Maw. 

—  ^j  j  q 

pr 

i  S  "    ^  1     g    -^i  —    : 

i        r  i    ' 

each     the    gos  -  pel    of  peace. 

5  —  J-^  £±S  B  

^           f^        (^ 

the     gos      -    pel        of 

PJ-  L     j   -J- 

^=  =±=^=^=1-^  —  r^  —  j 

-HP 

1                                     ,       J     J^J     J 

i             —  i—  -—  i 

..       J       J  1  r 

t7 

F££= 

Sw. 

^-=   |-     -  i|^^l 

±^.,.i.   -"I, 

!&*— 
*~N      ^ 

p«d.-r  *      ^ 

1 
1           -            |          "         '     ^ 

P< 

>ace. 

1 

—  :  —  1 

. 

1 

t/ 

^SF 

1              |                ^"     dim.  e  ra£l.^ 

^^:   —         f^Gt  *|%  -^-    -g-     -g- 
••  '4-        ,        i 

g"  v&-  —  [-J-  S  |  ^-| 

1  crrri-  r  r  r  ^  r 

*  r  F  r  r:  F  ^ 
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Section  12* 

FLOWER  SERVICES. 


86 


Consider  tbe  Olflfes. 


Matthew  vi.  28—30. 

Atidante  grazioso. 


CAREY  BONNER. 


Low 


-     sid -er  the      li-lies  of  the      field,    Low     t      ^  they  grow,  how  they       grow,      cou 


I       I v 

sid  -  er    the      li 


lies,      how    they  grow ;  they    toil  not,  they      toil       not, 

J    JJ  bJ  .  J  ~^      ^' 


nei-therdo  they       spin,     they     toil    not,  they     toil  not,      nei  -  ther  do  they 

I        cres>  ,     i  I  J.     ?'^>u    ^     _h 

J      i  i     ban     M.       •&•          -*-•*•       -J-^  b*.   M. 


spin:     and     yet..     I        say  to  yon,  That   e  ven  Sol  -  omon,  e 

a  tempo. 


ven 
do. 
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i — i — f    i  •      r  '  rjf  r 

Sol-omon,      in     all.,    his     glo  -  ry,         was   not    ar  -   rayed    like     one     "off-'1 

p  dolce. 

^  ~  j  u-Jhi  JT 


was  not  ar  -  rayed    like  one  .  .   of  these. 


these,    was    not         ar  -  rayed    like     one       of  these. 

dim.  e  rit. 

^-  .Pi     i     n, 


±-±± 


sid-er,  con  -  sid  -  er  the    li-lies  of  the  field. 
J.I.I 


Con  spirito. 


Con  -sid  -  er  the     li 
I       I  .•  -MOU 


lies.        Wherefore,  if    God      so    clothe  the 


f=F 

grass  of  the  field,  which  to  -  day  . 

i       i          i  cres.K      s      <^~ 

*     *   \?.      t±-^* 


~+\ 


is,  . . 

Jv 


\       I     T    I 
and  to-morrow,  to  -  morrow  is 


y-^frh^ 


9-^ — r 


m 


I      I 


A          Slower. 
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VOICES  AND  ORGAN.  /  a  tempo 

— r — ' 


cast   in-to  the    o-ven,        shall  He  not  much  more  clothe  you,  .  .  shall  He  uot  much  more  clothe 


fa  tempo., 

hJ  J  -J-   J 


" '"  c  r  r 

i  dim.  e  rail. 

-J    .    J 5 — IS 


a  tempo. 


Largo. 


i    c  z  \, 


you,      0       ye      of  lit-  tie     faith  ? 
dim.  e  rail. 


_          ^j   p — i — I >-    s^.  i F- 

^       I 

shall  He  not  much  more  clothe  you,      0 
a  tempo.  .-^"iW 

•    j  .  rf  tt>  tf 

R 


Tempo  Imp.  ^  j |_ 


of  lit  -  tie  faith  ? 


'  f  i    5  ^  i  r 

Con  -  sid-er,  con-  sid  -  er  the    li-lies  of  the 
I 


how  .   . 


they  .  .  .    -grow, 
i 


VOICES  ALONE. 

con  -  sid  -  er, 


m 


w 


•i  i 


field,       how  n<  *"  tthey  grow,  how  they  grow, 


how  they 


grow, 


Sw. 


sid  -  er    the      li-lies,  how 


they  grow. 


dim. 


87 


Ps.  civ.  13,  14,  24. 

Andante. 


VOICES. 


ORGAN. 


Section  13. 

HARVEST. 

1be  watetetb  tbe  bills. 

SOPRANO.  (SOLO  ad  lib.) 


WALTER  SPINNEY. 


P* 


Andante. 


He    wa   -    ter-eth  the  hills,         the  hills  from    a 


bove ;  the    earth  is     filled    with  the    fruit      of    Thy    works.          He 


J 


wa    -    ter-eth  the    hills,  the     hills    from     a  -    bove ;  the         earth         is 


I 


fefc 


3=a=^ 


f 


j. 


p 

fe 

filled    with  the    fruit      of    Thy  works. 
TKNOB 

He      bring-  eth  forth 

4ND  BASS.        ^ 

He      bring-  eth  forth  grass     for    the 

|                   ||                   | 

I" 

-f>    J  i  r        PJ 

4  r  *  r-  —  =*• 

It 


(By  permission  of  Weekes  and  Co.) 
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? 


b    J      J- 


grass  for   the     cat  -  tie, 


green    herb  for    the     ser -vice    of     man. 


r     !» 


cat 


tie,  and  green    herb  for    the      ser  -  vice,  the     ser  -  vice    of     man. 
I i i          i i          i 3 


P 


VERSE.  Unaccompanied,  if  possible. 


3=£ 


3=£ 


He      wa    -    ter-eththe    hills,  the    hills  from  a  -   bove;  the     earth        is 

J.     J..     J^JJ.  J-  _  A      \  i  _    .J  j        , , 

frs_ P-I-,.^-  rrri^=  r  |      *  *|         n~^~^^ 

^fci  v   »   *\  \  r     r  r  I  r  r  I  r    =?=fe 


4 1- 


1 


filled  with    the    fruit      of     Thy  works.       He      wa    -    ter  -eth  the    hills,        the 


J. 

*    ^  —  "* 


^~r 


^ 


r 


T 


hills  from     a  -  bove ;      the    earth         is      filled  with  the     fruit    of    Thy   works. 
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FULL. 
Con  spirito. 


HARVEST. 


,  I  j^_£  f  f  <  I  ?     ;  :     i  I  «j»:  «£f    r  I  f    r  r    ?  r 
ri       U   t   u  i      i       Ci ii       Ui  ' >" I 

0    Lord,  how  man-i-fold    are  Thy  works  !  in    wis-dom  hast  Thou  made  them  all :  the 


Con  spirito. 


SEE 


. 


j    j.  ^J-  J 


g  r    r  FP^ 


^s 


r~  r    r  ^^^F 


r    r  '  r    r 

of     Thy    rich  -  es. 


earth     is       full,    the     earth    is      full,     is 


£^? 


i  r    r 


i  — 


PL  j  I  j.  —  j  ^  j*  i  j 

1                  ! 

J.      J>  j  j  j  i 

*^    r    i      t  P  u  r 

0       Lord,    how  man  -  i  -  fold 

IS        IS        i 

V          J.          Js    .*.    .*.    J. 

—  in  ^  —  S  5—1  — 
are        Thy  works  !  0       L 

;  /  ^  •--   - 

•^  J  *  —  *  —  *— 

c  c  c  r 

3rd,      how  man  -  i  -  fold 

1  —  —  1  p  —  t?  —  5ji  —  p  — 

I  i.   .j  J    J  .= 

J.    J.    /  J.    J 

j_J_4i 

J-         ^    J.           J 

i  *    r       r^ 
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[j>           —  R  —  1  )— 

pi  s  1  !      J    •   J  N-i  -f-T 

e&-±  —  w—  *  —  f- 
*J     i       ^    i 

are     Thy  works  !  in 

i  '  u  r  —  ^^  —  g  i   »  '  '  ~^~^  —  ^ 

wis  -  dom  hast  Thou  made  them  all,    in      wis  -dom  hast  Thou 

^k_i  1  1  '  

| 

^51  *  ?  I*'              

j.                 j.               J. 

1 

J I 


3=3 


r   r    ^  r  ^    rs_^ 

made  them  all :  the    earth,  the  earth    is        full, 


- 


-J 


is        full     .     .    of    Thy 


<•>: 


J.. 


fe£ 

J      r        ! 

...                                    I 

1  J.   J^  «r  /  *4=^= 

i  ;   «  1  «L=i 

^ 

I         I 


I  ! 


rich  • 


ft-    * 


0    Lord,  how  man  -  i  -  fold    are     Thy  works!  in      wis  -  dom  hast  Thou 

N      N      I  i  i  N      i 

j    i   g :      g   '^  ~*'          i  ..  J-1-  "*" 


r 


^g=r 


S 
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i 


J 1L 


f 


r  —  r 


made      them     all :      the       earth       is         full,      the       earth        is       full,       is 

i  *         ' 

j.     j*    J.     J-     J.     J     J     i 


-•-^ «- 


>  I* 


i         i 


J.      -N 

fi/-  1           |V  •              ..-If    . 

J.      -J 

j. 

J       -L 

*f*= 

^ 

» 

i       U 

\Z^~r~  tr- 

-r    r 

—  1  r-f  

1  

E  —  I 

J I 


^^ 


t 


Ml   _.      .    of        Thy       rich  -  es. 


=£ 


-J-- 


IT  I 


-I ri— — I 


HH-r 


r 


r  r    f- 
( wi ) 


HARVEST. 


88 


Psalm  civ.  1,  13,  14. 

Allegro  moderate.  J-  100. 


ORGAN. 


praise  tbe  Xorfc,  ©  m#  souU 

MICHAEL  WATSON. 

!          \Q-^\        i        i        ix"""P^ 


-H^-j-v- 


S 


Sw. 


4 


- 


BASS. 
jmf 


g     ?  '   '        '    =± 
Praise  the  Lord,  0     my    soul.      0    Lord,         my 


J  1 


God, 

±*^-^ 


Thou      art    be    -  come 


ex     -     ceed       -      ing      glo      rious. 


f 


__j |   ,       | 

J         J    I    J 


J       JjJ    I    J 


Praise  the  Lord,  0     my   soul.      0       Lord,     my    God, 


Thou    art  be  -  come     ex 


±=±=i 


1 


m 


rj*ij 


*  '  ^    -J- 


(By  permission  of  Patey  and  Willis.) 
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HARVEST. 


»«/ 


a 


r  ~g      r-     rg 

ceed  -  ing  glorious  ;  Thou  art  clothed  with  majes-ty,  with  ma-jes-ty  and.  honour,  Thou  art 


'\ 


—  —  j 


3 


u        »  -g:    * 

^     **       1      1       U    ^  ' 


,,, 


cloth-ed  with  majes-ty  ,  with  majes-ty  and  honour. 

J.    J  J.  J-VJ  J    J^  *  J  *    r 


Praise  the 
A.  A 


S 


/  SOLO. 
Praise  the  Lord, 


FULL. 


j^j^i  r 

*'w**  U 


^3^ 


6' 


: 


Lord,  . 


praise  the   Lord, 


5-  5  •    ' 

praise  the  Lord,  0    my 

ff 


:^ 


r  T 
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s 


i       i      i      i         r    r 

soul.  0         Lord,        my  God,  Thou    art   be-  come       ex  -  ceed 


ing 


I  I 


tl ht 


fcErl 


f. 


Ckl                                 1 

J     r^  N*  f. 

1      1                   ill             !     1 

=J=       £3^E^=5E 

v    ?    f-.    £   $   r    r 

glo  -rious.  Praise  the  Lord,  0 

ga  j   »    ^  '*i  J  •' 

r    r        5  5    r   f-  f  -    -p-     ' 

my      soul,    .    ,  praise  the  Lord,  0     my     soul,     He 

J     J^?3r^  -^    ^    J     J 

=F-f—  g-  g'f-f- 

-#i                                                1 

r   i 

0              my     soul, 

1 

prf   -      J     r    =i  *     J 

rail.  ^ 

=Z       %      $    ~^= 

J-      J       J           1 

r  f=  

i~\     i      -t—  - 

1 

—  p>  —  .  —  ,  j  =— 

a  tempo. 


pj      j    i  j      J  i  j: 

=F=  :Ri=       r  I  ^g 


-1^ I —  • 

i          U     U    i^      '  '  >s~'!  I 

wa  -    ter-  eth  the      hills          from .  .  a     -     bove :         £}le       earth 

He      wa    -    ter-  eth  the       hills  : 

a  tempo.  ~*r      :•_       4«L  &J^  -tL       J,      "*" 


from  a    -     bove : 

!         ._.    i 


-* 


.      S*..: 


a  tempo. 


~*.  i 

^  T  .  F  «   -S 


HE 
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Jd  J  J- 


£S 


f=^ 


i    'u  u  i     r  sf-  r  ^i    r 

fill  -eel  with  the  fruit  of  Thy     works.    He    wa  -  ter-eth  the  hills,      the  hills  from    a   - 


M 


S 


tf— r-  r    r    r ' 

bove  :      the    earth  .    .   is  .  .     till  -  ed  with  the  fruit  of  Thy  works.     He  bring-eth  forth 


{J    j  -*'    J 


» 


Pi^ 


j_j. j    *    4 

•     <M3=1-^      ^» 


1 


» — * 


P=*c 


Ped. 


!.j  .       ^  u.  '   i~s—  ~*~r 

-•  ».  t«4t*  .'  J  .*  P 


P~J-gf 


grass, 


P  i        '  U    I" 

grass      for  the  cat-tie, 


J  fjK 


and       green  .    .    herb  for   the   ser  -vice   of 

I         i       •  (^    i 

j    -*-     -•-     -•-  ^  ^     ft 

*'r  r\f  ,  rii  ^SE 
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^p 


|=fb=:  Ccl'-i  r '  ^  !"  ETCP 

man.        He    wa  -  tereth  the    hills,     the  hills  from     a  -  bove,     He     wa  -  tereth  the 


I  I 


I   '          "          "t 


1 


^ 


J I- 


-£->  *  I  r  J  J  '"T 


hills,    the  hills  from  a  -  bove,    He  wa  -  tereth  the_Jhills,  the  hills  from  a  -  bove  :     the 

ft|       ft*1    i   fg*          ^    i  !*''     r  ^r   L»  i  t1  •  !    i   r       i*      ^   r~ ^ 


*=4t 


p.  ^- 

^==J-U 


earth  .  .   is      fill  -ed  with  the  fruit  of  Thy  works. 

,  ^^   N  Pi      I       I       N  -s     I  I        i 


-r- 1    - 1 


T        I 
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T?n*r  •   •  i   i   r   r 

Praise  the  Lord,  0    my    soul.     O      Lord,   my    God,         Thou  artbe-corne     ex 

ff  N      fc      I     J     J       J       J          i  !          I  !!i          I        J 


j  ji  '  Ji  .J_  ju  JTJ. 

g.  j. '  gl.     I  I  |H  j»  J.  I  g      ^+^ 


. 


s 


»  JJ^I^   J    Jay   ^    *'^-?*  I^V,'  f 'f  -1 

ceed  -  ing  glorious  ;Thou  art  clothed  with  ma-jes-ty,  with  ma-jes-ty  and  hon-our,  Thouart 


er^rr^ 


**-- 


^^^ 


j  *  1^5 


I 

1  ,   I 


3TF 


j  j  i  j 


f  \  ?'•*?«• 


.       r  r 

cloth-edwith  ma-jes-ty,  withma-jes-ty  and  hon-our. 


J".  .*  J  J  '  J".  J^  ^  *  -J- 


- 


Praise  the 


*^= 


*£ 


Praise  the  Lord, 


-fl- 


Gt., 

M.   -4- 


V 
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Lord,      .     .     .      praise  the  Lord, 

- 4      / 


praise  the  Lord,  0  my  soul.  0 

*'-        ff  i          !      J     !    A  J 


J     J1JU 


r '  i      ? '  ^     ^  r   *  -*- — ^-*- 

i          -/•-         ^       K 


Lord,         my   God,  Thou   art    be  -  come      ex  -  ceed     -     ing    glorious.  Praise  the 

i=t 


It     3:     * 


f 


1 1- 


Lord,  0 


my        soul.     Praise,     praise   the      Lord. 
ff  molto  rail. 


j     j 


ff  molto  rail. 


r  h 


I 
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89 


praise  tbe  SLorfc,  ©  ms  soul. 


Psalm  ciii.  1,  2  ;  Ixvi.  5  ;  Ixv.  13. 
Allegro  con  spirito.  •*  =  108. . 


ORGAN.« 


V 


ROLAND  SMART. 

•*-  -*-     J. 


J    J    J.cf-C      J 


&L./JJ|J       - 

N 

fc       1 

*V-J  —  3- 

-*M  mf  \  >=t  ^'  J   J   T 

|g-- 

i         L»      i  i     * 

Praise  the  Lord,  0  my  soul,  praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  and  all  that  is  with-in   me, 


J-    J.  4  J.        „*.  J*  j 


J          J.  J     J     "V  '|      J     N    ^       , ^ 

^ — ^Iip    ri*:  ^  Ji^q^^ 


fe 


?  \M  1—  ^\  1  —  ^  1  1  •  —    [»3  «  r  !*       1*  i 

—  —  B    —  —  y^^  i- 

l^ 

_f    Ij  ^  jlr    j.     l^     r     ir    i  ir 

** 

H*H  —  1  '-u-  L 
.J 

^n   CrgS"  .      ^       I        I    4>    *       *    J         I        .  I 


j.j.|qg  i- 


'IrJ     J 


all  that  is  with  -  in  me,  praise  the  Lord,  O  my     soul,  praise  the  Lord,  praise  the   Lord,  and    all      that  is  with  • 


r'  r  r  u  I*  '      ^  *\ 
*  » 


^P 


,        K    miJ    J=^[ 

J.^dl; 


mf 


(By  permission  of  Ambrose  Abbott  and  Co.) 

(  269  ) 


HARVEST. 


[Anthem  No.  89. 


cres 


i^u 


i        \        I       V  VV    \      \ 

•  in    me,     all     that  is  with-in    me, 


praise 


His    ho     -    ly    name, 


I 
cres. 


r  rr    i 


-' 


P 


praise 
praise, 


I  III' 

•    His    ho    -     ly,    His    ho 


ly      name. 


j^J.  J.  J.. 


U.  I  J 


I  i.. 1- 


<iU: 


^ 


Moderate. 


Q 


0    .     .  come  hi  -  ther,  and  be-hold  the  works  of  the  Lord, 

,  —        3      i    h      '.    ^       >«- 


I  I 


^^ 


Moderate. 


fat. 


*y 


mfSw. 


^^        ^7\ 


IJ     J    I 


^^ 
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m/ 


I 


?•    ?    * 


0  .   .co  me  hi    -   ther,  and  be  -hold  the  works  of  the  Lord  : 


*•: 


,j  ,  J 


Sw.ni/ 


Sw. 


»  "  I"    Vir-u 


U  '       '  x     ^  ^  '  *  u 

how  wonderful,  how  wonderful,  how  wonderful  He   is  in  His  doing  toward  the  children  of 

/  ,  £    -       J  J  J  .T.NPJSA  -1  J      ^ 


s 


p^ 


tt 


f"lT 


|    ped.  8ves. 


•    u,   ^  ^  i       r 

men,  how  wou-derful  He     is      in  His  doing  to  -  ward    the    chil-dren  of    men. 

J  i  ^J  ^  -J    ^NN^      J-    J-         -^  ^  •  J- 


a 


•i-^-d  d  hr-fe 


1 


* 


'     -g-    ^ 

—  k-_ji 


(  271  ) 


HARVEST. 


[Anthem  No.  89. 


Allegretto  con  moto  e  delicato.^-108. 


*    ,    I 


^33 


^E 


TO/ 


The  val  -  leys  stand  so  thick  with  corn  that  .       they  laugh  and   sing,         the 


f^ 


W 


r 


r 

I 


jfeffl,r?J  £i 

|                    |  ^ 

-  r*j   -"i   i      r*i      i 

^  HU^I  ^'  r  —  |J  J    f=j-        —  p— 

val  -  leys  stand    so 

1* 
thick  with  corn   tha 

^C^  'u   '      C^*  '  i 

t    .     .  they  laugh  and      sing.             they 

—  &  —  -  -  1  J  —      —  1  1^^ 

J'" 

i                    , 

m        "*'       fi^       "*^ 

J  ^       ^ 

-r       r 

(  272  ) 


Anthem  No.  89." 


HARVEST. 


/  I 


- 


i  — 


laugh     . 

J.JL  j 


they      laugh 


.      and  sing,  .  . 

they  laugh 

c  eV  J.JL  j 

r  r  i 


they      laugh, 
and        sing, 


.     they 
they 

/  1 


?&—  r— -?-^-r    f  I  r 


_ 

laugh,     .      .    they    sing. 
laugh,     .      .    they    sing. 


Praise  the  Lord. 


Praise  the  Lord. 

t.     j.. 


The 


m» 


i 


P-     4-^-JV 


-«-    * 


\mp 


=g 

^ 

p: 

val  -  1 

3* 

eys  stand  so 

•3;    ^ 

thick  with  c 

^    J_ 

orn 

^= 

thai 
'  x" 

J' 

_  _.      .  they  la 

ugh  £ 

1- 

md 

sing,                 the 

-i 

-i  p— 

3fe 

n~j  —  r-M 

j  

nTi 

I  

I                     -1 

5r 

1 

1 

r  —  -; 

±= 

r 

^ 

F11 

^-^ 

(  273  ) 


HARVEST. 


[Anthem  No.  89. 


*^n 

P 

ri  j     r*    i     i           i  fj  f 

-  J       |^        |                                    cres-    | 

val-leys  stand  so  thick  with  corn  that  .   .  they  laugh  and  sing,           ,,        ,       ^             \j 
cres.  -      ^      ^ 

JD3-J  .PI  i-j  h-^PT 

|                  -             |  -__g^4-i^4- 
J   J         r.   J                          .                    ^-4-r 

t~      'i         r-  A    f    r 

<£  —  [v  ^  

4  :  ^    1        !  —  =L  

j  —  —  s_               -=^L 

/,  I 


*4i 


*==* 


if 


laugH 
sing,  . 


and       sing,  . 
they      laugh 


they      laugh,     .      .      ,          j       h" 
aiul      sing,  .    . 


.      the 


-i 


^J3=± 


^ 


sing.       .       .  Praise  the  Lord  ; 


Praise  the  Lord 


The     val  -  leys  stand    so 


I         i          i 


^r=r 


JV 


Anthem  No.  89.} 

HARVEST 

!  J3  flJ     J^n     1     J  sh 

J               J        J 

tr-i  —  j*_j  —  t-j-f  —  t-f—  ,  —  LI  —  r-  p1  f 

thick  with  corn,  the  valleys  stand  so  thick  with  corn  ,      ^ 

j  J.-Q-  A  4  J.  fG  /  *  / 

r      r   r         pp 

'laugh,       they  sing.             praisethe 
they  laugh,        they  sing/  r 

•  ,^,\.*4,i* 

r 

-#-  —  i  i- 

,  JTTlJ    n,  4- 

4'-        Jj   4: 

^fe§^—     =*= 

P  •*    ^     *  r   ^  —  i  —  ih 

*•*                         cres. 
j     J             — 

L^  j  L_1  1  «L^L 
i               ~*. 

*f               f-  f 

^k  ~  —  L_ 

1  P  —  !  L  

Maestoso  e  grandioso. 
.tall,     ff  *      *        \ 

-  "    —     —   -  ~ 


Lord 


P      F  I 

t»    .p  - 

Praisethe  Lord,       0    my   soul,  praisethe  Lord,  praise  the 

\rall.     jfrsfc^j         ^T^^i  *      *       i            I          M, 

J      ^-'  ^'  -<    -^        J-      J 


Maestoso  e  grandioso. 


m 


P 


raZi. 

bJ 


praise, 


.   I      ,     J     J     J   1    J 

1  — 

^-r± 

f1"l^       —  ^ 

PV    (^  •  ^~ 
c      i            i 

Lord,          and 

^         -J 

^r  r  r  '  r~r 

all  that  is  with  -  in  .  . 

j  J  y  j    -J 

-£rV*r 

me,  .  .  praise 

J-          1 

r   r 

His 

ho     "    -     '     ly 

_^  —  ^=  —  i  1  [ 

,    ,   J  J   J 

^PF 

|  1  

'  1 

^-•=;=^J  —  — 

^=.  

J 

J.             J 

i       i 

r 

—  ;»  —  (• 

.:: 

• 

a1  r  r 

—  - 

=*= 

,f  If  -g-  tff1  . 

^~— 

1  1  

"    1     M 

(  275  ) 


HARVEST. 


[Anthem  No.  89. 


I        i 
name,praiseHis    ho 


Tr 

ly  name. 

iL_^ 


Praise  the  Lord,     0    my  soul, 
a  tempo. ,     |          ,        ,        • 

r*        gg-    *.  b«L 


Lord,      0    my    soul,     and     for  -  get 


HARVEST. 


90 


1beap  on  Ibis  sacrefc  altar.* 


J.  S.  B.   MONSELL. 


J.  BARNBV, 


ORGAN.- 


p-^       Andante  cot 

i  moto.  &  .  = 

42.                                                              a  tempo. 

h 

gi_i 
fi 

iv.  Reeds. 

J 

raZL 

i 

E 

C?i.  Diaps.  with 
Sw.  eoupd. 

|=E= 

-  —  "\"  —  [ 

-  •<  *  j 

-^  

'  1  "  "f  ' 

r  -  .  ' 

-*-l 

r 


TENOR  (OR  SOPRANO  AND  ALTO). 
smooth  and  sustained. 


±EL 


Heap  on  His  sa  -  cred  al 
BASS  (OR  TENOR  AND  BASS). 
mf  . 


tar     The    gifts     His  good  -  ness    gave 


The 


m 


Heap  on  His    sa  -   cred    al      -        tar      The     gifts    His  good  -  ness    gave :     .     .      The 
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Lord  ;  nudThou 


-J- 


the      eyes     of      all         wait, 


r  -  P  -  1  -  - 


wait    up   -   ou        Thee,  0 


- 


r      r      i  j    i          ffCJ     i  ^-1" 

the      eyes     of        all     wait*         up  -on        Thee,         0 
eyes    of        all      wait  .  .       on        Thee,    .   .     0          Lord,  on    Thee,  O 


c 


I  l*»  -" 

wait        up- on    Thee,  0        Lord,        up- on     Thee, 
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Lord,  0        Lord,    _    .      '.'      .      up  ^_on      Thee;     and  Thou  giv  -  est  them  their 


Lord,       ...          up-  on     Thee,  0       Lord ;      and         Thou 

Lord,      up- on     Thee,  0       Lord,      up -on      Thee;   an  d  Thou  giv  -  est  them  their 


J         bJ. 


. 


Pert.1'    U    t 


Moderato. 


— L — t* — ^ — 
0  give  thanks  un-to  the  God  of    heaven, 


r 

0  give 


J.  JjJ.  .Jj 
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thanks  un-to  the  God  of   heaven, 


for  His    mer  -    cy    en 


_j r»     ji     .j  * 

r    »V  JH-fHSrt 
I     ME1^  E*^ 


VY |         i      r   '  r — i      p  *  ^ — • — if  i  ^J 

tr i      i    p-n      r    I     r    i    f  ^ 

•     dur  -  eth,  en  -  dur  -  eth  for    ev  -  er,  for    ev 


±$4- 


-  J  A  .  J  J 


r  r 


h^     -^-  -»- 


J. 


J  J  J 


^ 


for  His   mer  -  cy  en  -  dur  -  eth  for    ev 


p.h/jj  —  I-H- 

\*.     i  .  -i-n  j  j  j.j^j  ji  i  j  ,i     —  P 

tr     p    j»  j»  ..s,.             ^  .-.  .-.  _.    i                          ,^     | 

His       mer        -         cy      en    -    dur 
Who  giv-eth  food,            food  to  all  flesh,                                               _ 
for  His  mer        -          cy,    His         mer  -  cy  en  - 

x  

for  His  mer        -         cy      en    -    dur 

"  ^]i 

I  T  '    '    T  N    H  1  '        r^     ^         J-^        *'  ld^~ 
*  3P«         ( 

'ft!             -g    *J^"g  r-r-a.  ~    y-J  —  2  ^  ^-p 
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HARVEST. 


m 


eth, 
dur  -  eth, 


i     r  r  rJi 

His   mer  -  cy  en-  dur-eth  for   ev      -      er. 


Hi 


J      ,  '    *•    ^    — [• 

y '  ^  big  '  w  i  -w    ^s^J^ 


=, 


J         J-          -  .        J 


Ped. 


-jf 


<y    r'    I.  u  ^  i 


-f-r-i — g  u 

0  give  thanks  un-to  the  God  of  heaven, 

fi      i    J. 


I  I 


r       r 


^_^'t>l.J1 


jj.J    .j  j 

jL  K^nr 


??? 


r  r 

Ogive  thanks  unto  the  God  of  heaven, 


•  — 1 — *"" 

for  His  mer  -    cy  en 


£j^B 
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dur  -  eth  for    ev    -    er,  for      ev 


give  thanks,  give 


—  t 
I      I 


m 


J."~i         J 


Ffeb  .  —  1 

i       n 

rJ  5!-^ 

thanks 

_   C2C 

—  l  1  —  i  — 

un  -  to  the 

^      J    J 

^  ,  _f=:  (=  T_, 

God     of      heaven,  for  His  mer    -  cy    en 

d      &            &        1    J    .-^-         *-£=- 

dur  -   eth  for 

A     ,_J.  -•'- 

0    I 

& 

-i  H-^- 
(^J        1 

1  —  nn 

^ 

^ 

^ 

k 

a| 
b 

1  —  ^*   ' 

4          ij 

S- 

i  ^-^r  • 

4i 

P  f.  'r  ' 

molto  rail. 


\ao         1-^— H 


ev 

JBL 


er.  A 

J  mo^o  r&ll.      ff 


men,  Hal-le-lu-jah,     A    -      -      men 

.4    ^N.^V   r1  .-°         ,_^ 
ii.     i    i    i     il  mi — 


ss£ 


^.-g-    n 


i 


molto  rail. 


,  ff 


U-i,^— ^- 
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93 


MMle  tbe  eartb  remainetb. 


Gen.  viii.  22  ;  Ps.  civ.  24 ; 

cxlv.  16;  Ixv.  9,  11,13. 

i 
Adagio  sostenuto.  0>  ~  72.     | 


J.  H.  MAUNDER. 


OKGAN. 


«J 


JIJ  J  J  JlJ 


m 


Soft  Seed  or  Fcnx  Celeste. 


1  "  -  -1 


Sloivly  and  solemnly,  with  a  gradual  crescendo  to  the  double  bar. 

J3M  C11£S 


s 


f 


J  —  r  J     J 

-J-'    9  V   3t 


r  i 


While  the  earth  re  -  main  -  eth,     seed  -  time  and   har  -  vest,  and  cold          and 
••)  'j  cres, 

''  '\        s    i       i         i          i  I         I       !         I         I       ! 


£=6 


^ 

Sf-^* 


J   J  Jl 


^ 


^ccomp.  ad  lib. 


J- 


f*-      f-  r  r      r   i    r      i     i        i     i     r     i  ^\ 

heat,        and  summer      and  win-ter,      and  day          and  night  shall     not  .  .      cease. 

J         Cr™'\         II  I       J    J         ^J      -J-  -J-     -J     ^J  '^^J       -a^- 


r  r r  r '  r  r h  r ' r     r ' 

i     t         t    n     t         t 


f 


Jf 


B 


^: 
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-^  Allegro. 

With  brightness. 
O     Lord,             how 

J"          f,            J         J 

^          1 

M=  1  1  F  —  tj  *  —  *  ^*  —  tp  —  p  —  ^  p_  —  *  —  L 
/>      :U      i.        i.         L»     1          1            U     U     1          I          1 

0  Lord,  how  man  -  i-fold,  how  man-i-fold  are  Thy 

Allegro.  J  =  120. 

>•      >•      > 

1  ^  c  r  r  '  u 
.5.  j  i  1  .  *i- 

-v_  |  —  —  — 

IT—                            '-ft    •«!..§ 
Gt./     T       t       \ 

"l*~     1*~     1*" 

!••  gi  >   J  —  *- 
i 

j  -*-  j 

'  —  ^  r  —  i  —  —  i—  - 

L  _t_ 

T 

L 

^T^ 

i    J      J    i    i 

J        |         | 

' 

*  \  "I      I       I       I       'I       ^  I 

works!          in    wisdom  hast  Thou  made  them  all,  in    wisdomhast  Thou  made  them  all, 


3SEE3 


P    '     *! 


j  y  4  j  .* ,  j..  j  j.  j  j  j  j 

iir*     ^i^.  i 


Lord, 


how 


n     ^i                         ^ 

•  j.       j   *>  *• 

J   J     MI  

,     J 

L  L  L  L  ^  '    L  k  ^     '    '    r 

0  Lord,  how  man  -  i-fold,  how  man-i-fold  are  Thy   works, 
-m-  -«JV|T«JV    -<*-:     -»--+--+-      «__*_W—  —  —  -^      1*^'!^' 

r  r    r  r 

in    wis  -  dom,  in 

j  J-    J  J- 

;>•     >•      > 
~~| 

*    man-i-fold,       how  man-i-fold  are  Thy  works, 

--  1  —  M—  4—1  —  4-J—  1  =g  1  uJ=F 

D  r  r  r  i 

-  U.  g  y   J  -»i  — 

ry;  -^-^  -*1-  1  ^'    •  ' 

•     *     f—  g-s  

*»^S  —  5-^s-t 
J    J.     J  J 

I*  r  1  r-    r  r^ 
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i        v       i 


m     ?   .  r     i     '  r       *-^g 

i     r    i  i  - — T u    r 

wis-dom  hast  Thou    made  .  .     them  all.      Thou     o  -  pen-est  Thine    hand,  .  .  Thou 

,         ,         ,         ,        J- ^  N        j       SOLO  (ad  lib.).  1 

— IM pU-J J 1- 


J.  * 


^ 


o  -   pen-est  Thine    hand,       and    fill  -  est    all  things  liv  -   ing  with    plen 

ft  J     J-      -^  J 


teons- 


1=2  •!—!—!  !  — 

"^     1 

i  '      '  'ir   r  i  i  i  '  j  —  t 

SOLO  (ad  lib.). 


ness.  Thou  vis  -    it  -  cst   the  earth,  and    bless    -    est  .  .       it ;  Thou 


I 


Kt2 
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how 


cres.  JP  (?« 

1        1  J 


Fed. 


r 


* 


T  T  T 


'      ' 


man  -  i-fold,how  man-i-fold  are  Thy  works,        in     wisdom  hast  Thou  made  them  all,  in 

••-u  5  Jj»j  v  x>  v.     4  4  i  j 


j  -  1 


!        I i 


JlJ      J 


f    I  d 


J. 


f   i     ' 


0  Lord,  how 


'  r  r     'r'  g  r 

wisdom  hast  Thou  made  them  all, 


r  c  z 


0  Lord,  how  man  -  i-fold,  how  man-i-fold  are  Thy 


man-i-  fold,       how 


r 


C' 


±r=gig 
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I          K 


works, 


i     r     t     r     i     r    »  »H 

in     wis  -  dom,  in      wis  -  doni  hast  Thou    made  .  . 


u 

them  all. 


J.     J.    A  jj[    A     -^ 


*=^=f 


man-i-fold  are   Thy  works, 


—  — 


»J- 


Andante  pastorale.  J  •  -80. 

^      \       \ 

_^ 

& 

fl  J..    J     J  1  * 
f)  /So/*  Sw.  wiM 

-J-^^^f    ^-f 

Ift.Beed. 

—  x            -r*  r'     ]•••  i     • 

1 

l"8    ^  .            LT 

l-f"                  "JsSj               H  -^          '      t; 

grazioso. 


i 


The    pas  -  tures  are  clothed  with  flocks;  the  val    -  leys  are 

.  .       ^  J     > 


f-  r—  f 
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cover'd  with  corn  ; 

">     N     I 


th^y      shout,     .for       joy,  ..  they      al  so     sing,. 

the       shoutior      Joy,.    .  they  al__- 


they     shout    .    . tor      joy 

ores.     >     >J*J  J     J-^J^Jy 


,    the 

. 


they  shout .  .    for 

pas  -  tures  are  dotlied  with  flocks ;  the  val  -  ley s  are  cover  d  with  corn ;  tliey 

sing,  .  . 


joy,  .    .they  al 
shout .  .    for    joy, 


so      sing 
.  they    al    ' 


the      pas  -  tures  are  clothed  with  flocks,they 
so        sing,           .          •          •          .the 
, _  ,cres. 


^^  -^-" 

J9  | 
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they  sing,      .      . 


t     '          I       t     U    £   £ 
shout,         ....      the   val  -  leys  are  cover'd  with  corn,,,         ,      , 
pas  -tures  are  clothed  with  flocks,  they  shout,         .... 

>         J     J*      >    fV.  h     I         \ 


- — ^r 


r-.       —x-j. 


covered  with  corn ;     they    shout  for      joy,  . 

ff  \  K       i  ^ — • 


they       al   -    so  sing.       0 

i  i  is     ',  i 


1        »     -*• 

rl»  -P-   ltar» 


Lord,    .     .     how  man    -    i  -  fold,  how  man-  i-  fold     are  Thy  works, 
poco  accel. 


Slightly  faster  than  4  .  of  previous  movement. 


i  i 


j. 


.       . 


poco  accet. 


Fed. 


J J, 


raii.  - 
J       uJ. 
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Maestoso  grandioso. 


p£--j 

|    J"       j     |       J 

J'J"7      "     "ill                        , 

u  r 

Lord, 

(•_ 

how 

man    -    i-  hold,  how  man-  i  -fold   are  Thy  works,                   n 

5ix 
Maestoso  grandioso.  m>  =  92.  ^ 

F=f= 

in     wis  -  dom 

-*  -J  -^  -J  :  _|^ 

* 

J      3 

1         1 

Hi 

^*^ 

—  £  >    g-  i^|i==g±=     =^ 

>-;=>;=- 

- 

1—2- 

^i  

^a                       -f     r-    <•   v* 

—^  1  —  |  —  |  —  |  — 

<t>  — 

•-N 

L^ 

U          '  r-M^P 

orl  Z/&. 

!          I  J"~"J.         y  ! 


wis    -     dom,   in     wis-dom  hast  Thou    made.,    them    all. 
rail.  i  x  —  „    i         N         i 


Let    ev-'ry  thing 


g 


hast  Thou  made  them  all,  .  . 


*  Largo.  *  = 


w 


- 


;i 


that  hath      breath,  praise 


rail. 


the      Lord. 

i*  i  •es>:- 


i r- 


*  Humphrey's  Chant. 
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Section  14* 

HOSPITAL. 


94 


VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 


Blessefc  is  tbe  man* 


Andante. 


r        -"F — f 

•  ^^- 

Bless  -  ed,          bless  -  ed,  bless 


.  "i          •        i        (        r  , 

bloss-ed     is      the   man    that  pro  -  vid-  eth    for    the      sick, 


mj 


A 


I      i 


~rr    ^n^r^^M^r 

bless- ed     is      the  man,  bless-ed    is      the  man      that  pro -vid-eth  for  the 

ed    is   the  man,  bless     -      ed    is  the  man       that  pro - 

J      J      I      .     -^ 


sick 
vid 


'I        i         >    I        I 
and         need        -        -        y  • 

eth          for  the         need  -  y;  the  L°rd    sha11  de  '  liv  '  ei>him,the 


m^=-^=^L*+J=±= 

^p  —  n  —*  —  w  —  v   r  -£ 

cres       .....       ce/l       . 

J-     -ci.                        J        N  J       1 

g  ^    ^    J-    ^  Ji  «-, 

fr—  »- 

.-.y    p    p  =^-  —  h—4— 

p  1  — 

^-s-^^g 

vid- 


eth  for  the     sick         and      need  -  y  j 
-   --       do.,  -F  . 


Lord 


~\\      r   r    r '  uT  ,    . 

shal^de-^liv  -   er  him,  the  Lord   shall  de  -  liv  -   er    him         in    the  time  of 

^     >j      J      ^       -J    J     J. 


u  i    i  'f '-r-f 
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fetH 

^"-i  —  J—  7=  —  J  r-^-  — 

====:|    ::===~            mf\         N 

j  U 

ij        1          1 
trou  -  ble. 

f*     T        f    f        K 

Bless  -  ed,        bless  -  ed,            bl 
1         i                ] 

IP    f*         r-  c  f 

ess      -       ed,             bless  -  ed 

-==     r=— 
'""^    1            |                m/           N 

9  r 

s   the 

*=^ 

u    f    r 

-1—  1  1-  °p  j*  L-f— 

—  •*"'                             {                                             j 

P- 

ifc-d  \  —  n—1  —  i  1  

-,-j.,-J.    •/     I      J    j 

1      1     1 

^     r^    r   r    r  r  if-  -f-    *r'^ 

man    that  pro  -  vid  -  eth  for  the       sick, 

T   *  r  r 

bless  -  ed   is    the 

r  i  *•  -V  •>  | 

r    i   i 

man    that  pro 

j    J.  J 

I      I 


P^I-J  —  1  —  ,  —  

do. 

•*  i  r  T  i    r 

i   ^1     r  i 

i1— 

^H!  —  *-J 

>   i      i 

r 

1        1 

-     vid  -eth  for    the    sick; 

the    Lord    shall    de 

liv    - 

er  him,  the 

Lord 

shall  de 

cres 

cen 

. 

-       do. 

V  A  J.    j     j. 

cHwt  ~m  ~m  —  —  P-  

i    ^    it*   J- 

—  1  ffi  1  

V: 

^=4 

W. 

J-  4 

*      I* 

b^T  r  r  \-^= 

—  J  

-*"  —  E  i  ^ 

_L  — 

_,  j  — 

&   I     JJ    J 

/  1               i 

«   r-  :  r  r 

^^f  r  '  rT^ 

r   r  -r  f   r     F   F 

liv   -   er  him,  the    Lord    shall  de  -  liv  -  er  him        in    the  time    of    trou  -  ble,  the 


dim. 


Lord   shall  de  -  liv    -   er  him        in     the  time    of     trou  -  ble. 
dim.  -==^-     —^^ 

^       J       i       i        s     !       V>  \       i  I         I         i 


4=^=fl 


i     i 
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Wbfle  we  bave  time* 


HOSPITAL. 


ARTHUR  BERRIDGE. 


ORGAN. 


VOICES  AND  ORGAN. 

While  we  have    time,    . 
.  iv 


.    while  we  have  time,  ^    us    do 


~-          1ft  \ 


While  we  have  time, 

J- 


while  we  have  time,        do 
cres. 


Ti 

good  un  -  to      all  men,  while  vve  have  time>  whiie  we  have 

while  we  have  time,    .    .    while  we  have    time. 


while  we  have    time,  while  we  hav 


time, 


,  rr^r  r 

let    us     do    good  uu  -  to       all 


I  ?    I 

men,     and    spe  -  cial-ly     to 
cres. 

' 


time, 


cres.- 


«  £•     r '<g-  gr  r  T     n*  r  r^^  1±^=?=iTz 

them,       and  spe-cial-ly     to      them    that    are    of  the  house   -   hold     of    faith. 


J       J, 
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-'   n  Pitt  moto. 

1  j  J  J  J| 

J  J  J 

,  , 

i  V  r1 

Bless  -  ed, 

r    r 

bless  -  ed, 

1  ^  is  c  :  1= 

bless  -  ed  is  the 

f  ^  J"  -T 

-f  —  F—  F- 

man  that  pro 

J-  J  J 

vid  -  eth,  th 

A  A  * 

—  i»  F-  —  1« 

e 

' 

[' 

~l  i  c  1*  — 

r  r  ' 

J 


rr^= 

and  need  -  y ;    the     Lord    shall   de 


man  that    pro  -  vid  -  eth     for  the      sick 

II  i  !  N       N 


1 


ff 


r  C'   £    u    P  '      '  u    * 

liv    -    erhim,     the      Lord        shall     de     -  liv  -   er  him,     the      Lord        shall    de 

i»     *  i    *+     %       J    J .  4- 


~^ 

K 

—^ 

-r-'ir        i     ^  i 

=•      rail.  K 

--fty- 

ff    u:   *f= 

U 

U 

r 

r     r     r 

•J-^             ^' 

Epi 

-     liv   -    er  him 

in 

the 

time  .  . 

of 

trou  -  ble,       the 

Lord        shall 

de- 

\         5    . 

N 

1^ 

. 

I 

i 

>       Tall.  t. 

% 

g^|   "g"      ^ 

» 

» 

i       jr^ 

^   C'    g  r 

~fc- 

-v 

—  (— 

J  —  !  U  

n»t  j.  ^^  —  *^-^ 

rJ—  d  —  ^ 

—  i  1  —  ^ 

n     z= 

^    C     g  r  —  g    C  j  r  f-1 

—  ^  —  -^  —  • 
i      i 

—^  ^^  ^-^-H 

-     liv  -    er  him      in    the         time        of 

trou  -  ble. 

A                         men. 

^      ^  i       N     ^      |X-~j^.   J. 

J-    j  ^ 

|      ff^f°~*L 

Mc  .     » 
i 
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MISSIONS. 

ibow  levels  are  tbe 


VOICES. 


Andante  con  moto. 
AT. TO. 


MENDELSSOHN. 


^7?-P: 


S 


How  love  -ly  are    the  mes  -  sengers  that  preach  us  the  gos-pel  of 

^ 
n    Andante  con  moto.  0  - 132. 


peace,  how  love  -  ly   are    the   mes  -  sen-gers  that  preach  us   the   gos-pel    of 


1 


W=& 


peace,         the  gos  -  pel   of  peace,  the  mes  -  sen-gers  that    preach    .       .     us   the 


m 


m. 


How  love-  ly  are  the  mes  -  sen-gers  that  preach  us  the  gos-pel   of 


gos-pel  of  peace, 


how  love 


peace, 


how  love  -  ly  are    the    mes  -  sen-gers    that  preach  us  the  gos-pel  of 
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To     all    ... 


are  they     that  preach  us  the  gos -pel  of  peace.  To   all    ^  .. 

a'^"~^j     Jt  J..     J.      * 


m 


peace, 


the    gos 


of  peace.  To   all 


to     all    ...       the   na   -   tions       is 


gone  forth  the  sound  of  their  words, 

N  W  1^.  W  k. 

N  * 


na   -   tions 


gone  forth  the  sound  of  their     words, 


is    gone  forth  the  sound  of  their 


gone, 


^  i 

is       gone  forth          the        sound 

is    gone  forth  the  sound  of  their    words, 


their 


4=^=^ 


?EE± 


gone 


(  308  ) 


Anthem  No.  96. 


MISSIONS. 


words.  .    . 


How 


.    of  their  words.  How  love     -     ly 

words.  How  love  -  ly  are       the  mes  -  sen-gers  that  preach  us  the  gos  -  pel  of 

N      i  ..  |^      w 


-fr-r 


sound 


How  love    -     ly    are          the 


» jg- '  i    *  r    r  -  r  jk  -&-  -< 
y[    L=L    -C-T  t 


r    c 


love  -  ly  are    the  mes -sengers  that  preach  us  the  gos-pel  of       peace,    ^^  . 


| 

are 
peace, 


the  mes  -  sen-gers  that  preach  us,     that  preach  us  the  gos-pel  of 

s.  Is       N      Kt  it       the 


mes  -  sen-gers,  the  mes  -  sen-gers  that  preach 


us, 

j I 


that 


J       ^     J: 


. 


they    .      .     . 
.dim, 


PgeoasC-pel    of  peace,      tliat  Preach   us      the    Sos  '    Pel       of  Peace' 

.   ±      >  ^  ^  ^    u  J.         J      f3  N    wJ.  I  N        I 


^1x^1^,11  f  \   ».        p         pi  -> 

W'  i* 

preach  us  the  gos-  pel   of  peace,     the  gos  -    pel       of   peace. 


(  309  ) 


MISSIONS. 
all 


the    na 


[Anthem  No.  96. 
tions    is    gone  forth  the  sound  of  their  words, 


I 


:t 


To      all 

i. 


the 


na     -     tions,  To 


RB-— * m- 


all       . 


**>  *r'       r    >  *£   >   t*   ^   ^  * 

the     na     -     tions    is   gone  forth  the  sound  of  their  words,  to 


a— r  g- 


all     .      .     the    na  -  tions     is  gone  forth  the  sound  of  their  words, 

1 ! a) 1& — i    *l •• — • • 1    9  ' — 


I 


is  gone  forth  the  sound  of  their 


£ 


ii 


(310) 
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MISSIONS. 


gone  forth  the  sound  of  their  words,     . 

S        N       *  -J?       :  ^  -  ^    N 


to      all  tke   na    -    tions 


f 


words,  is   gone  forth  the  sound  of  theirwords,to  all    the   na    -    tions   is 

M ^—,     T"*i  ,-f—      *    y  ir  ir.-jf  _ 


f      I 


Z    t>    *    >    *  U  i 

gone  forth  the  sound  of  their  words  :      throughout    all 


the          lands       their    glad 

: 4£   A     ^ 


tid 

A 


ings. 


How  love  -   ly  are       are    mes  -  seu-gers     that 


^fefe 


wm 


(  311  ) 


MISSIONS. 


How  love 


[Anthem  No.  96. 
they  that 


u  "•  :    C  C  £    r 

preach  us  the  gos  -  pel  of  peace, 


E    r    >  !  '  N — 

How  love  -  ly    are    the   mes    -    sen 
How  love         -  ly       they  that 


^  preach  us  the  gos-pel  of       peace, 


they    .    .     .         that 


I 


-        gers 
~      " 


s.pel  of  peace, 

1*      K      N        ! 


that  Preach  ns     the 
/to  k.  N 


preach 

^^=; 


.    us  the  gos-pel   of       peace,         the 


m=±= 


J- 


S       I  I 


gos  -  pel    of  peace. 

J.     J       E     I 


*:     * 


i^_r 


(312) 


MISSIONS. 


97 


18e  ate  tbe  U0bt  ot  tbe  worlfc. 


Matt.  v.  11,  12,  14;  Mark  xvi.  15. 
Allegro. 


VOICES. 


ORGAN. 


H 


ARTHUR  BERRIDGE. 
/i 


1 


Ye  are  the  li^ht  of  the 


Allegro.  ^-120. 


ff  i     i     N  rm    i    ,    i    i     i .    N  i    i 

I*"    I*"'    m~L*~±£:-M  -*•  %     "!»•     m  +  f - 

ipif^yrPi  *   T  M       £  *  ±=F 

1-^^.r^^1  i    '  I      *  r      l 


Q              .1.  ->—  ^-1  , 

rH  ^7h-J^-i 

^    ^         I*    £ 

world,                    ye  are  the  light  of  the 

rff->sj 

world, 

-r  1     '     i      hf-f- 

ye            are  the  light     of   the 

Jf  T=^_j  —  q_ 

J-  'J    J|..J-^r- 

gEpi  2  j-  j  ^  j.  j 

1  r  r  " 

.  »•»?   p  -g  —  S  — 

gp 

-    I7i!rl^                      tf          ^         t^sl" 

^N                                                   1                I' 

• 

~W 
1 

'ry 

' 


world.     -. 


f  m>     i  I  i         w*    t*»     i 

Go   ye     in  -  to  all  the  world,  and  preach  the  gos-pel  to  ev 

•«l       I        !        ^  J     J        I        •••!..    i     .    i       ^  -^    I 


f   P    r  '=£ 
'  I     > 


II 

-J-    -J- 


1 

J- 


Pfc=£ 


(   313  ) 


MISSIONS. 


[Anthem  No.  97. 


5 


g 


i 


f  f-  i    i     i     i*  r  r  f-    £  '  *  *  ' 

creature,  go    ye      in  -  to  all  the  worM;andf>reachthe  gos-  pel  to  ev  -  'ry  creature. 

J^L.  ---   ^  -^  '!rf=f== 


p»:-S 


1 


J  *  j.  J.  J>'  J.j    ^->  - 


Ye  are  the  light  of  the  world, 

j 


ye  are  the  light  of  the  world, 


— r—i— '  t=^r- 

light   of  the    world. 

j.  ii  nC      ^ 


p- 


(314) 


Anthem  No.  97." 


MISSIONS. 


VOICES  AND  ORGAN. 


1         1       4        l 

!  \~- 

j  i  ii 

Bless  -    ed, 

'    i   r  i 

bless  -  ed,  bless-ed   are 

4    4  *  j.  .j 

\-  —  _  —  1   i  1  f- 

-  -g  —  j  —  i  ;  *  —  *  j  j1-  JH 

r      i     r   r  r   f-  .f-  -J--?- 

ye,       when  men  shall  re  -  vile  you,  andshall 
«j            J       J     ..  |     J       J      J      J*    J5 

^3  r     I  P- 

tzp 

—  I  ^-M  1  h- 

I  rJr  r  l 

*  r  r 

i   i   *  ^ 

Bless-ed,         bless-ed, 


^=*   "-=*   - 

s«. 

-)•-  ^-  i-'  "-^-- 

^r  r  r    r> 

^yru^1 

•—  L_     —  '     1 

say      all  man-ner   of      e  -  vil     a-gainstyou      false  -  ly,  for      My 

.    .        sake, 

2.  J-J    •  J  j 

r»      r> 
Jill 

J  *  *     s 

—  ^   !           I 

Ir^  ~'  '  '  '  i  r  i  '  ! 

^  '  r  r  ' 

^  r  r  i  p^_ 

_J-P'       i  ' 

bless    -     ed,  bless    -    ed, 


- 


r   i        u  i    r    i  T  - 

bless-ed,          bless  -ed,  bless  -ed    are     ye,      when  men  shall  re  -  vile  you,  and  shall 

er^Nr^~£=a-r  T  Til 


rir  r  nr  r^=Q 


K 


4  ;  i :  f  f 4=^ 

r   i     r   r   r   -r 


i^=^=    ^^-rt^Tz 


f  -    -- 


r 


say  .  .    all    man-ner  of      e  -  vil      a-gainstyou    false    -    ly,  for      My 


r  r      i 


sake. 


f^^  ^ 

Re- joice,     re-joice,andbe  ex 


(  315  ) 


MISSIONS. 


-joice,  forget     isyo,,rre.wardinl,eaVn;for 

£s£&4=BJ£M££&*  i-r *  * 


J     J    J    J  J-, 


which  were  be    -   fore 


per  -  se  -  cut .  ed  they  the   pro-phets  wllich     w«re  be  -  fore~~ 

^     >     =r  which  were  be   -  fore 

*    ^    *     *    *  J     J-    V 


whiclj  were  be  -  fore 


^ 


Ye  are  thelight  of  the  world,  ye  are  thelight  ot  the  world 


ye       are  the  light  of  the    world, 


(  316  ) 


Section  16. 

BAPTISM. 


98         3t  se  lov>e  flfte,  feeep  fl&s  commandments. 

John  xiv.  15—17.  CAREY  BONNEB. 


9   '           "~  i      1       J          JJ-I           11          /^  1       1       i 

ff  4r  r  r'r-r  HI  r  r  T  r      ^  —  r-f 

^  OICES                         '    ^ 

If.  .    ye     love     Me,  keep  My  com-  maudments,  keep  My  commandments:  and 

S$J-H*-^  —  p  —  *  *  P  ~~  *r  r  '  -p  —  «  —  *-  -»  —  *  —  »-  -»  —  -»  —  -^ 

HM                            |    |        h»|          |    |                           .                          |.        l^rj—  - 

1  1—  I  i  i  —  L|  1  1  —  L 
and      He  shall 

*>    -f-  f-  -f^i  i     r     r    i     ^r  r  r^i  i    r     r 

I      will  pray  the    Fa    -     ther,  and  I  .  .  will  pray   the  Fa  -  ther, 

-J-     -J-    «J-          '        '"            '         '        '        J        r*     -J-     A           ' 

C  VbJ  —  ^-ln  1  —  i  —  M  ?_|  L 

_,         give    .     .         you 

-H  —  i  —  i     1  j^      \  ^  -1  -f- 

bS  d-T-+-r-n     F 

^   r^r  i    -^  ^r      '        r  r 

He  .  .    shall  give  you  an  •   o  -  ther  Com  -  fort  - 

er,    and    He  .  .  shall  give  you  an    - 
cres.                     -       -       i 

j    j    j      j  -J  J  gL 

feb-  '-  i  j  i  -j    *  i  J  —  ^c-rJ  —  '  —  ^r 

J^j  j  |  J    j  [  j  —  pd—  H 

»•     ^-p  r    ^     f    r                |    j-           ,           -    ^.       ^ 

-  o    -    ther  Com-  fort  -  er,       that  He  may  a  -  bide    with  you     for     ev     -     er. 

1£y-r-&  f1    tfg       ^   .    «k*-    IT   .    ~        =-^J  ^  ^     .     ^       hJ     ibd:       .     ^'  n 

&  —  T---  —  F  —  £  ^~-^=!l 

-£H5  f^|  Jl^l  *-T-J  J  1  :  1  J  J  4- 

&    iVi  i-i  I                 r       -       r    r    r  -~f  ^i  r 

If   ye  loveMe,keepMycommandments,keepMycommandments:and   I   will  pray  the 

^  j  j   j  j  -;  J3-  ^  4    4_J^JJ_J    j  J  J  J  j 

1  1  1  '  —  3  1  M- 

(317) 


BAPTISM. 


[Anthem  No.  98. 
and      He    shall  give    .    . 


i 


afc=i      I  i    Jggg 


Fa     -     ther,  and    I    .  .  will    pray    the    Fa   -   ther, 

*=>'•     .   ^ 


He     shall 
^         J 


you     an  -  o  -  ther  Com  -  fort  -  er,    that  He  may  a  -  bide    . 
"          Cr€S' 


.      .    with  you    for 
" 


f  r  i    i     r  r 

give  you  an  -  o  -  ther  Com  -  foil  -  er, 

JL  bsJ-    J.    ,J        W 


I   J 

—  ^ 


i 

that  He  may  a  -  bide  with  you    for 

'™s.  i     J   J   J     ^'     JL 


m 


£E£ 


ev-er,  a  -  bide  with  you  for     ev      -       er  ;         e-ven  the  Spi-rit,the  Spi-rit  of  truth. 


5^ 


r  r  *•  r  r  i   r    r  p-      i 

ev-  er,        He  may  a  -  bide  for    ev      -       er  ; 

j  j  d™j  j  j  ^j   j.    .^Tj     j 


e-ven  the  Spi-rit  of  truth. 


tr^ 


99  "          Ube  XorD  bless  tbee,  anD  heep  tbee, 

Numbers  vi.  24 — 26.  ABTHUR  BERRIDGE. 

J        I      J.    J      J        i 

^- . mt . -M ^         I ^ 3K 1 


ORGAN. 


P 


f 


S 


I     i  I 


VOICES  AND  OBGAN. 


r  i  ••<  i    i 

The     Lord        bless  thee,  and    keep         thee,      the    Lord 
J       J 


(318) 
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BAPTISM. 


and  be 


=£=* 

J  i  j    j  i  J  .J  J  i  ;  j  h 

BE 

T        i                       &> 

T     r  "         r       i        I    i     i       i        ii  i       i 

bless  thee,  and  keep        thee  :  the  Lord  make  His  face      to  shine  up  -  on    thee, 


gra 


J 


F  r 


rr 


1  ^-j*-  T   ''i       i      r     r     i         i     i     '     "i        •      i 

and  be    gra  -  cious  mi  -  to    thee  :  the  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee,  the  Lord 


1 


&*"  *  i  ^  !  4     J  I  J=r^-^4|£-  j-J  \*£ J  J  1  J  g    s 

tr i    r  f    p-    Tp    r  V*   T  r  r  k  5'j  r    r  f-  i    r 


l;le.%i  thee,  and  keep        thee:  the  Lord     lift  up  His  countenance  up  -  on  thee,  the  Lord 
hJ       !  I  tcres.,         ,  ,       ,         N     s   ,        ,         ,1/1         I 


f  r  r  V'  r  r  r  'cjr  '  r?1 


lift  up  His  countenance  up  -  on  thee,  the  Lord     lift  up  His  countenance  up  -  on  thee,  and 


and  give  thee  peace,  give  thee  peace. 


^   „*»                      ,—T= 

"-I-  !    i    i  1    IH-4 

FFF1 

3*  y   ^.   px^p  |*  ,    r  i^~  i     r  i  ^^i  v 

give      thee       peace,      and  give  thee  peace,  give  thee  peace.    . 

P  i       J.         !-—,  1      I  b*L*}-  J    -J--    bJ     -J  ^,-J'T^vJ 

^l 

.     .   Org.p         1 

o^> 
^1 

J>l     . 

r_h=B 

give    thee    peace,  give  thee  peace,      give    thee  peace. 

(  319  ) 


Section  17. 

COMMUNION. 


100 


saving  Ifltctim, 


VOICES. 


ORGAN.« 


Adagio. 

VERSE.  (Very  smoothly.) 

lit  g,,       -V) I          k.       I 


J.   fcJTAINER. 
dim. 


mil: 


K 


0     sav-ing  Vic-  tim,  slain   for    us  !  The  gates  of  heav'n  to      us    un  -  fold  ! 


P 


«! 


dim. 


p  (ver*/  smoothly.) 


dim. 


Man, 


1 1— f 


FULL. 


P 


r  r  i*  i  -isr  r  \ir  p-  r  r  r  r~p 

0     sav-ing  Vic- tim,    slain    for    us!    The  gates  of  heav'n   to        us     un  -  fold  ! 
0  ,        |s    j  ,  cres. 


f 


j-i    i  J 


'       J      ^' 


^ 


(  320  ) 


Anthem  No.  100.] 


COMMUNION. 


i  d  r—  i-G 

I        -I  .  .-!    1 

-^  1   J  J   "J-   J  ^  •  1 

Fierce  fo< 
^.accel. 

^F  -r^ 

:s  are  nigh,     and  wars 

hrJ           1     J    ^ 

as  -  sail,  G 

rant 

°   f  fr  ' 

sue  -  cour,  give  us 

„    fj  J^i 

r  r  r  —  l 

vie    -   to  -  ry  ! 

~f, 

)   ,    i 

1 

I 

-\— 

^   r  r  r  ' 

1 

d  '  1  r-L 
1          i       i 

—&-'  —  ]ra  —  a  —  ~~r 

•    J^     ^     =z 

.5."   P  .g-H 

/  accel. 

^,      _  ^,—          -  ...         | 
^    i   «•=>  7^—^  -=:  -=^—  ^-f 

Pe<L~?               ' 

fe 


e 


-•-    — r   r  E 

I 

Fierce  foes  are  nigh,      and  wars    as  -  sail,  Grant  sue  -  cour,  give  us    vie   -  to  -  ry  ! 

vail. 


Man. 


Tempo  Imo. 

0    sav-ing  Vic-tim,    slain  for       us  ! 


^ 


O    sav-ing  Vic     -      tim,  0    saving  Vic-tim,  slain  for       us  ! 

O  sav-ing  Vic-  titn,     slain    for    us!  0  sav-ing  Victim, 


Tempo  Imo. 


sav-ing  Vic- tim,  slain  for     us,    for      us! 


3 


mp 


lit 


(  321  ) 


Ped^p 


COMMUNION. 


{Anthem  No.  100. 


If-  =F 

1       U  i         i^Li 

X 

—  ^  —  jp 

r    *r 

r*    ^ 

0       sav-ingVic  -  tim,      slain        for        us!      The  gates      of     heav'n    to 

-J- 


| 


^ 


0     sav  -  ing    Vic  -  tim,  slain  for     us 


0  sav  -  ing 

dim" 


I      I 


T 


The  gates  of  heav  n  to        us    un  -  fold  !  0 

us      un  -  fold  !  r} 

0     sav  -  ing    Vic  -  tim,  slam  for     us  !         _. 


sav  -  ing 

-ing  Vic-tilll, 


^ 


F* 


0  sav  -  in 


5.      ».         » 


3s=$ 


' 


Ped?^ 


Vic     -      tim,  0      sav  -  ing  Vic -tim,       slain     for    us ! 


r  •  -=»-r  f 
sav  -  in    Vic 


sav        •        ing 


Vic      -      tim. 


-&>•  -z? 


ra/Z. 


Man. 


Fed.  pp 


(  322) 


COMMUNION. 


101 


5esu, 


VOICES 


OKGAN. 


of  6ofc  incarnate* 

(AVE  VEEUM.) 


MOZART. 


r-'  «     Adagio. 

fjf 

1 
Je    - 
PPJ 

1 
su, 

J 

^f= 

Word      of 

t^f3P 

God      in      - 

1             I 

_  u      Adagio. 

n  *  —  i  

} 

i               i             1 

1  1  T'"l               '       ' 

gpft-i  —  1 

—  !— 

••-•* 

== 

—  ^  — 

^^sf-tW" 

F^in&l 

p  •*• 

--f 

2 

y  —  ^ 

f   *   f  i  j&_ir   n  1 
i 

—  —  i 

IT* 

|  



^ 

c 

ir    -  n 
J 

it 

e, 

Of                the 

i 

Yir 

J. 

- 

g 

r 

in 

R 

*> 

0 

-* 

11 

icr 

__  
born  ; 

1                     1 

,1 

r 

^ 

- 

-c 

it 

c 

r  J  f  * 

r  — 

J 

1  - 

- 

,*- 

>v. 

Ld.  J  J-  J  ! 
i 

^ 

r 

-cs  

-^ 


For   us        .        .         .men with 


1 


f 


ai 


On  the     cross  Thy         sa 

cres       -  cen 

^- 


cred  bo   -     dy 
-     do. 


For        us     men  with 


-l       .J  '  J. 


sa  -cved    bo   -  dy 


(  323 


COMMUNION. 
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I  I 

nails    .    .    was  torn. 


fct 


•++^ 


J  .~    M 


dim. 


33 


dim. 


Cleanse  us      by  .  .      the 


r  i     10    i          r 

blood         and      wa    -     ter        Stream 


irig 


1— "-T 


•y     i        r 


J    J 


i    i    i 


from      Thy          pierc        -        ed    side 

itf-    -*-    "-     •-     -«J-          -*-     hJ         i 


Feed       us       with      Thy 
Feed  us 
cres 
PP^.  J 


I  I 


I       T       I 


r 


(  324 


Anthem  No.  101,1 


COMMUNION. 


bo         -        -    dy       bro 
with         Thy  .  .        bo 


ken,  Now      ....      and    in  death's 

dy      bro  -  ken,   Now  and       in        .         .  death's 
cen       -       -        -----       -_    do. 


M 


i     i 


Now,         now, 


now 

KTT 


r  — -r  t  ' 

a      -        -      go  -   ny, 


Now, 
/   i 


n  ^     ^    i 


f 

j 


J 


and   aU 
dim. 


i 


1 — '.]     r 

J    J 


i      i 


(  325  ) 


COMMUNION. 


1 02       Cbrist  our  passover  is  sacrificed  for  us. 


1  Cor.  v.  7,  8. 

Moderate.  &  - 


JOHN  Goss, 


VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 


T-      I 
Christ       our    pass  -  o  -  ver     is       sac  -   ri  -  fi  -  ced       for     us  ; 

I  ^-^  I      J(        J\        J       J     -J.      ^d.. 


Org. 


piuf 


r      •     r    -•        i 

there- fore      let      us     keep    the   feast,         there  -  fore      let      us  keep  the    feast, 

r       i            i         i"si                i                       f  i                        -<&-  _j  J 

4_  ^=L  -^      ^L^ 


I 


there     -     fore 


^       SOLO.  Rather  slower. 


not        with    the        old          lea  -  veil, 
Rather  sio7«er. 


nor    with     the        lea    -     veu      of 


*        J 


-^  j  r   fj-  *- 

•"       *       I      I    I 


r 

mal  •  ice    and  wick  -  ed-ness  ;  but  with  th'un-lea  -  vened    bread     of     siu  - 
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ce     -      ri  -  ty, 


but    with    th'  uii  -  lea    -    veiled       bread       of       sin    - 

I  I  I  I !  !  I 


i 


9 


ce    -    ri  -  ty,  th' uu  -  lea-vened  bread       of      siu   -    ce    -    ri  -  ty      and 


*± 


fftvPfr         <-?- 


I 


r 


VOICES  AND  ORGAN. 
i'nLL,.  Tempo  Iwo. 


-i-gh--^  I . J   J-LJ   ..EE 


i         i         T      r 

truth.     Christ         our     pass    -    o  -  ver       is        sac    -     ri   -  fi   -  ced      for      us  ; 


b    f 


there  -  fore      let       us       keep     the     feast,         there  -  lore       let       us      keep    the 


there     -     fore 


uot 


feast,      not  with   the      old       lea  -  veil, 


r     i 

nor  with  the      lea   -  veil    of 


not 
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102. 

—  p 

f-f 

i 

^       J      S 

m 

d 

\  1*1*1  i  ^" 

mal  -  ice  and  wick  -  ed  -  ness  ;  out 

J  J-  J-  J  J  ^  f  ^ 

JF1                     r      r 

.      .       with  th'un  •  lea  -  veue 

-^    I          J      J       J-          J 

JS=£zz_*    *  \  r    r    F   1         r^ 

L  r     r   r 

-Up  —  ¥- 

=4 

dim. 


f 


bread         .         .        the  b      d        f    sin  .  ce  .  ri  -  ty    and  truth,     ,  " 

bread,  th'  un  -    lea  -  vened 


let    . 


bread, 


us      keep         the  feast,      let  us   keep          the    feast, 
J |_ 1 U 1- 


.       us     keep,    let    .      .    us    keep      .      .     the         feast, 
keep  .      the        feast,      let  us     keep       the      feast, 

1      I        1^    -&• 


with  th'  un-lea    - 


.  J. 


vened 


°f 


1  A 

bread      of 


sin    -    ce  -ri  -  ty 


sin     -    ce 


and        truth 

cres. 


r   -JET      -p  -p-     ~r  f 

,  truth,  with  th'un- 

n  -  ty        and  truth?      >      m 

I        i      i       i  c-res- 


vened    bread 


Of        sin    .    ce        -       ri  -  ty        and     truth,  with  th'uu- 


Rather  slower. 
with  th'un  lea    -    ven'd  bread 


dim. 


lea    -   vened     bread,       the  brea(j      of    sin  .  ce      .      ri  -  ty       and      truth, 
with  th'un- lea    -    vened 

J.    J-    J-?im-    J     J        J      <.T 


lea  -  vened  bread 
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OBGAN. 


\J 


5esut  Worfc  of  <3ot>  incarnate* 


Andante  non  troppo. 

r- 1-, 1 k 


COMMUN10N. 


C.  GOUNOD. 


5* 


i  n    'it 


VOICES  AND  ORGAN. 


i 


I         I  .    ^ 


I   >       i 


dim. 


i      r    i      i      i      ri      i      i      r    i      r    i 

Je  -  su,  Word    of    God     in  -  car  -  uate,     Of    the    Vir  -  gin     Mo  -  ther     born  ; 

^_-~  cres.  dim. 


cres       -       cen 

4 I—, , 


I     .     J 


dim. 


r  'r   f 


I  r     i r\Jti     r 

For      us      men    and      our     sal  -    va  -  tion    Thou    as        Son  .  .     of     man  .  .  wast 
_    cres      -      cen       •      do.  „ 


I    i  'I 


cres.  f 


cm  -  ci-fied.  Thou  didst  know  the    shame    and    an  -  guish,    All     the       aw  -  ful 


-^ 1 — *TI 1 — Tl — 

Thou  wast  wound -ed       for      our  trans-gres- sions,  Thou  wast 
cres.  f  _==~-  n     

J  '  to<  J 


i  r^ 

lone    -    li   -  ness, 
/ 


J. 


I          I 


Lt2 


(By  permission  of  Weekes  and  Co.) 
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do. 


,,    -_ 

~ 


__ 

ix  —  1    r/ 


u  i      i      i      1      i      r     r     i      i 

qui-ties.  Thou   who      tast  -  edst  death    for      all     men 

=V"T  //3  r^~~i    j^^j  P  \~====\    jt 


bruised  for     our       in 


ft 


j i 


n 


i      r       i  i 

Grant      us  in      Thy    death  to  rind      our      life,  to       find     our      life  for 

cres  -      -  cen      -      -      do.  ,      .     molto.              /»  III  c^n 

J.  J.  J.    J.    .J  J.  ^  4,  vU  4  H-    ^    ^  .J 


pr   r^  i  r-r-rs^ 


ev      -       er  -  more.     0          Je    -    su,    hear     us,      Sa  -  viour,  hear      us,     Son      of 

-J^J-      J      J- 


if-    r-  i  r-    ^* 


do       .      .      moUo. 


9       &    \fc,        pIP       t      m\\u 

"i        ii1  '      |        TV  P        Tl 

man,  Son  of     God,  TUou  King  vie  -  tor  -  ious,  Save,    we    be  -  seech 
cen  do  molto.  ff  ,  ,7;,,, 

i    j  j  J..     J  4  .j-  J= 


Thee. 


l  i      'I 


men,     A        -        -        men, 
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MEMORIAL  SERVICES. 


104 

THOMAS  DALE. 

„      Not  sloivly. 

WTT^ Tg 


Weep  not  for  me* 


J.  STAINER. 


VOICES 

AND 

ORGAX. 


1.  When   the  spark  of      life     is    wau-ing,   Weep      not    for       me; 

2.  When   the  pangs  of    death   as  -  sail    me,    Weep      not    for       me  ; 


%   x 


* 


f=f 


~r  r~   r    r    r 

When      the  Ian  -  guid      eye      is     strain  -  ing,    Weep       not     for        me 
Christ       is  mine,    He      can  -  not      fail      me,    Weep       not     for        me 


—  i  — 

I 

N        I 

•I  —  w  \~ 

—  =i  1 

i     i    j  , 

y    *'  I  r   r  '*r   f   f 

—  -g- 

r 

r 

*      i           I 

-^  

r    i 

1    f    f 

When   the  fee-  ble   pulse     is      ceas.-  ing,  Start    not    at      its    swift    de  -  creas  -  ing, 
Yes, though  sin    and  doubt   en  -  deav-our  From  His  love    my    soul     to       sev  -  er, 


J    J    J 


J-    j   &J-   J- 


~H 

j      s 

t 

dim. 

raM. 

=—J 

r    f- 


^     ^ 

^.-      -a- 


'Tis      the   fet  -  ter'd  soul's   re  -  leas  -  ing  :  Weep      not     for       me. 
Je   -    sus    is      my  strength  for     ev  -   er  :   Weep      not     for       me. 
dim. 

~ 


^? 

i 
-^~ 

-*- 

J 

4- 

J         J         J         J 

J         J 

n  —  n  -  i  —  R 

—  i  

—  r  —  P^ 

:              U     o    1 

-^—  H 

(By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited.) 

(  331) 


MEMORIAL  SERVICES. 

105  Evening  ant>  /!&ornin0» 

1  Heaviness  may  endure  for  a  night,  but  joy  cometh  in  the  morning.' 

Canon  GREGORY  SMITH.  Sir  HERBERT  OAKELEY. 

Lento.  •>  =  60. 


ORGAN. 


«»»       i 


DOUBLE  QUARTET,  OR  SEMI-CHORUS. 


m 


irrr=frr^r^ 

Comes,  at    times,         a    still-ness  as    of     e    -  ven, 


N       N       *  JX 


Ai!VJ-;  f3  aJ-lJI-n     i   I 

<p  ip:  t  3^rS:  33  j  =t^ 


^ 


|        J 

,  -  _ 


J    J.  ,ftj 


J    .J.  j»*    *H 

n^  ' — f     f f — L 


7TC-^3; 


*  ^  u  u    i 

Steep  -  ing  the  so nl     in    mem-o  -  ries  of  love,  of     love,      As    when  the  glow    is 


Pf 


(Copyright  by  H.  S.  Oakeley.) 

(  332  ) 


Anthem  No.  105.1 


MEMORIAL  SERVICES. 


rail. 


S 


^r-Tr 


sink-ing  out  of   hea  -  ven,     A?      when  the  twi  -  light  deep-ens  in   the  grove. 

ill. 


Conies,  at    length,       a  sound  of  nia-ny     voi     -      ces,       As    when  the  waves  break 


a  sound  of  ma  -  ny    voi-ces, 


poco  rail.    - 


J; 


^  c.  g  r  -r 

21-  u  choir  re-  joi    -    ces, 


light  -  ly  on  theshore,breaklightlyi  As  when  at  dawn       ^S^JchSJ « -jS-^SiSging, 


the  feather'd  choir  re-  joi    -    ces, 
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rail.  - 


Lento. 


f 


^ 


F-uC~~p~T 

Sing-ing    a-loud,         be-cause  the  night  is  o'er 

AO  Af\  n*n  7  7       • 


rail. 


r-T*1.    ^ 

-g-      JL  J-  J  -*  -J-  J  V  + 


DOUBLE  QUARTET,  OK  SEMI-CHOBUS 
Tempo  Imo. 


Comes,  at  times,    a  voice  ofdaygdeparted,   On     the  dy- ing 

J.    J- 


breath  of    eve-ning  borne,  sinks  then  the  tra-v'ller,    faint  and  wea-ry -heart  -  ed,    •  Long  is  the  way,'  it 

.v    ing  breath   of  evening  borne,  •""'  ^^___ 


E-]X     ix      V     *— f— 
breath  of    evc-mng  borne, 
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Borne   on   thebreez-es.  .     of  the   rTs-ingday;  Saying,  say  -  in&  'The  Lord      shall 

poco  rail. 


-**-* 


PP  rail. 


^ 

make  an  end  of  sad  -  ness,' 
make  an  end,  an  end  of  sadness 


•  iug,  '  The  Lord  shall  wipe  all  tears  a- way. ' 


A  -men. 
•J 


make  an  end  of  sad  -  ness 


MEMORIAL  SERVICES. 

106 


Crossing  tbe 


ALFRED,  Lord  TENNYSON. 
(By  permission  of  Macmillan  &  Co.,  Ltd.) 
Andante  tranquillo. 


3.  FREDEKICK  BRIDGE. 


VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN 


(ad  lib.). 


P  \  I 


and       eve  -  ning    star,      And     one     clear     call  for 

N 


moan  -  ing     of      the      bar, 


£         I 
me!  And       may      there     be  no  moau 

moan  -  ing 


inS>    When 


. 
I        put     out        to       sea; 

J          I           I        f~* 
4* — * — ^ ^      ^ 


But      such       a     tide      as        mov 

PJ        J-        J>     J-       J- 


~r 

ing 


Too       full      for    sound    and       foam,        Wher 
rail. 


a    -   sleep,  Too    full      for      sound  and        foam, 

^  Adagio. 


^ 


tfr  ^  ,      ,  r 

iat  which  drew  from     out    the  bound-less      deep         Turns       a  -  gain 


home. 
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I 
Twi  -  light  and     eve  -  ning    bell,    And     af  -  ter     that          the     dark !        And 

PI 


ness,  When        I 


?  gh  * 

~-  i           1             |                  | 

W—  f—  — 

-  bark. 

gv       j^': 

For     though   from   out      our         bourne    .     .         of        Time  .   .      and 

i      r        \— 

^  ^—                   ...     L.  -" 

/*       'P'P 

IP 

r   r   EJ-' 

V'       f 

1^  f 

r 

Place,                      The 

flood 

may    bear       me 

far,            I 

hope 

to    see 

my 

1                                                            1 

i        J           ^^i 

f\       ^  J 

1 

LJ 

^^l 

Place,  The    flood   may      bear 


me          far, 


When         I      have       crost  the         bar. 


=^=r 


pp 
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1 07  Crossing  tbe  JSar. 

ALFRED,  Lord  TENNYSON. 
(By  permission  of  Macmillan  &  Co.,  Ltd.) 


Lento. 


ROWLAND  BBIANT. 


VOICES. 


ORGAN. 


evc-ningstar,Andoneclearcallfor     me  !  .  .  Andmaytherebe  no  moaningof  the  bar,  When 


-^-^r*     »     J      d  '"*   *''  ~*Q 

r         <r?r    r  f  f  f  r  f  f 

I    put  out  to     sea;          But  such  a  tide        as     moving  seems  a  -  sleep,  Too 

*  •      «N    jj    ._|J ^J PL.  ft    I  I  K      ^ 


m 


-*--  -* 


•w  *ar 


i        i 
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.  molto. 


full          for       sound  and  foam,     When  that  which  drew  from  out  the  boundless  deep 
I  ores,  molto. 


'.'  J-     ff  J*    s  j  J.  J"?  f?jU 

I  r     £  E  rf~g  Cl  LT  ujjg^j 


^ 


••  3  - 


^n*-» 


cres.  molto. 


9        * 


r 
j 


r  r  r 


^    ,   dim. 


i      i       IW_L  y     u 

WWV^ 


Turns  a-gain    home. 
dim. 


Twilight  and  eve-ningbell,  And 


;; 


^ 


--ff* — I— 

i    *ra^>- 


»  g  4 


dim. 


i 


Piii  Zenfo. 


a  tempo.  cres. 


af  -  ter  that  the  dark!      And  may  there  be   no    sadness  of  farewell,  When  I     .         em  - 
a  tempo.      .        cres.  .     .  N       ,  ^ 

-i u — i— J — i — i  .  _F  J  «T  ^N  J  • — *-H^ — J- 


,,    Pm  Zewio. 
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43=^ 


*r         ^t'  ~$"T  r  v*  *  '        iT"       r  H^- 

bark.       For     tho' from  out  our  bourne  of  Time  and  Place,  The  flood 

cres. 

j*l I  '  Is         fc    I  I  I*       N       I I J  |  I 


may 


mm    »  9 9      » — * — 9      + 


It 


.fff 


r 


- 


c?-es.  molto. 


rsr*4,  J    i    I    J    I  J 

gg      4    **   J  u  J      jj    \  4  g?^: 


^-.     ^     ^       [s     i     _i    — W     i*     i      J     jW  •     J^~ 

I    hope    to    see  my  Pi-  lot      face      to  .  .  face,  When 
cres.  molto. 


g-^lgr-i*       --  *• 

'  '  I 

bear  .  .     me        far, 


]  i 


%^ 


r  r    r  r 


tranquillo. 


r  f         r-r-r-r-r- 

I  havecrostthe    bar,  .  .  when     I  have  crost  the  bar. 

-==^l    H — is-  dim  pp  tranquillo. 


dim.  pp  tranquillo 


m 
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E.  A.  DAYMAN. 

Slowly. 


Sleep  tbs  last  sleep. 

(KEQUIEM.) 


^ 


J.  BARNEY. 


VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 


r    r  r  '  r  r  r 

1.  Sleep        thy     last      sleep,        Free  from  care  and  sor  -     row ; 

2.  Life's    dream      is         past,          All  its   sin,  its  sad  -    ness ; 

3.  Though      we     may      mourn     Those  in    life  the  dear  -     est, 

J.  J"    J  I  !               . 


^  a       cres. 

. 

1      J-   : 

'•      | 

•  r- 

J         F—  f 

Rest 
Bright 

They 
cres. 

where 

-  ly 

shall 

none      weep,            Till 
at           last          Dawns 

re    -     turn,        Christ, 
mp  i 

th'e 
a 
when 

JtL 

-  ter    - 
day 
Thou 

I 

-•- 

1 
nal 
of 
ap    - 

& 

1 

mor 

glad 
pear 

gg 

f  E 

-    row. 
-    ness  ; 

-     est; 

1 

CZ±|  <~*  «  f  &> 

JU  •         m     _g_    ...g     \ 

—  £*  — 

t              -I- 

""«  U                                                                                                         w^  i 
*-*'  -x  1  •  '  '  &  »-i  '  *—  1  9  

•     I  \  -f  =^=4 

Though  dark  waves  roll     .    . 

Un        -  der      thy  sod,    .     . 

Soon  .  .  shall   Thy  voice  .     . 

IX-M  !         J  \'       "   i 


O'er      the  si     -  lent       riv    -  er, 

Earth,     re  -  ceive  our       trea   -  sure, 

Com  -  fort  those  now   '  weep  -  ing, 

>»/!                 I  J              J '  I 


K,u   /  \ralL  i 

i  j—  . 

pp  slower. 

r  n  — 

~F  fl 

V    r    r   r 

1  r^- 

?'•   *  f    r 

i*    1    ^ 

^ 

Thy     faint  -  ing 

soul    . 

Je    -    sus  can      de  - 

liv    -     er. 

To       rest      in 

God,  .     . 

Wait  -   ing    all      Hia 

plea   -    sure. 

Bid  -  ding      re  - 

joice   .     . 

All         in    Je  -    sus 

sleep    -    ing.        A 

•    men, 

f  rail. 

pp  sloiver. 

\            1           1 

J          J*     J           1 

J         J    .,  a 

**  ;;  .  :  : 

r     t. 
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Ube  %orfc  Got)  will  wipe  awas  tears* 


Isaiah  xxv.  8. 

Andante. 


J.  VAELEY  ROBERTS. 


VOICES. 


ORGAN., 


'f  r  r  rrLr  r  P'E'  F 


The  Lord  God  will  wipe   a  -  way  tears  from  off' all    fa    -   ces,  the  Lord  God  will 


J       I      J' 


5£ 


Andante.  ^  =  108. 


;p—       *    -«•*  * 


mp  Gt.  ' 

J    J 


Fed: 


^-^V^a-i  JLJ  -r'r'rr'r*:!  J^J,!^***1 
^   r  qj-prjr  i r  *r  i  r JT  r  r  F     r  r  f-'  -f-j^ 

a -way  tears  from  off  all    fa-    ces,  the    LordGod.the   Lord  God  will  wipe   a -way 


4  '  J  Jl  J  i  i  Jl  J-  J^^Ff 
J  f  *  ' "  * ^  J  -  ^  ^ 
L1  r  r"^  r  V-  r^ 


^-h«h 


add  Oboe. 


tears, 
I 


r-  si"  r  ;r  r  r  r. 

wipe    a- way  tears  from  off  all    fa 

r*  ,      i     i    j    !    J 
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sfest 


J 


$ 


J 


^ i-r- — »H- 


i r'       -* 


Man. 


'^rtnh. 


m 


m>    9 


T  i   r  r     r  r  f^Zf  r    r     r  r  -,^-     '   i    '      i    r 

and  the  re  -  buke  of  His    peo  -  pie  shall  He    take  a  -  way,     the  re  -  buke    of  His 


Pfcp= 


mp\  J    !.  J      *'  ^.  «h|  J  4^^ 


m/,     , 


1 


^^ 

II         f 


il 


I  I       !         I 


^ 


e 


j.j 


IV  I 


^ 


r  r  ^    ^  r  T  r  "  ' 

peo  -  pie  shall  He  ._._take  a  -  way  ;  for  the  Lord  hath  spo  -  ken  it,  the  Lord  hath 

/  I       l         it-        i         i         k.    |      J     -d-      "^ 


i^E 


rr    r  r 


I*  •        ^|*        »    I     ^  ^ 

I        U   I      I       '         I 


^^ 


m 


-        1 


i       i 


spo-  ken  it,  the  Lord  hath  spo  -  ken  it. 


i   'i 


m 


m 


^  Man. 
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P  a  tempo. 


•iN-jrjlJ  J  r 


Ps 


^T-J 


r  f^    r  f  Ef"  •g'jf    Ef-  r  r  i    M   r  i   «r     i    r 

The  Lord  God  will  wipe  a  -  way  tears  from  ofjTall    fa   •    ces,  the    Lord  God  will 
p  a  tempo. 


,  -  __ 


&j= 

1  J  JIJ  J 

J   J  I  J-    hi 

JU    4-j- 

S  1  :J  *^   j  U= 

^^ 

rail,  p  a  tempo. 

- 


& 


i 


p;:  J'J'Ji^  ."  .  >  \r^ 
T    r  *•••?•  r  r  «r  r  '    '       r 


^  • 

wipe  a  -  way  tears  from  off  all    fa   -  ces,  the    Lord  God,  the  Lord  God  will  wipe  a  -  way 

T~  ~M"1'      J*  f^i    J    -*-^--J-J-       I""""]      1       i^T         1   .    l1"" 


1 


i 


Jrti  j»g=r^i^.  ^  rF 


&lj- 

'  1 

.  ra^.  e  dim. 

r~J  —  '  —  i  — 

tears,  .    . 

will 
, 

-rn 

wipe  a  -  w 
J     J     , 

=3=1 

ay  t 

r  r  r  n 

ears  from  off  a] 
•raiZ.  e  dim. 

p 
1 

r*JLLT 

fa 

—  _ 

ees. 

^— 

%/      1 

^  i 

~~^  | 

1               1 

1 

r  r 

I    J  —  \ 

. 

^-^_ 

l-r       \ 

1    h    •    H 

^V^r 

1  h 

y-^f 

1    J    _ 

=3= 
£  

^^_          —  ^ 
raW.  e  dim. 

""^j            J     j 

**r  ^  r 

^~^_ 
^—~ 

^^ 

1 

-f.               1 
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Section  19* 

CHILDREN. 


110  3t  Is  a  tbins  most  wonfcerful, 

W.  W.  How.  J-  H.  MAUNDEE. 


Andante  espressivo. 
4 


ORGAN. 


£ 


God's  own  Son  should  come  from  heav'n,  And   die      to   save     a    child  like  me  ! 


ALL  VOICES  IN  UNISON. 


a) H- 


It    is      a    tiling    most    won  -  der  -  ful,     most      won        -         der  -    ful 


If  necessaiy,  the  Sopranos  of  the  Choir  may  sing  with  the  Children. 
(By  permission  of  Ambrose  Abbott  and  Co.) 
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CHILDREN. 


[Anthem  No.  110. 


CHOIR.  SOPKANO. 


And 

f*n~ 

yet       I  know  that 

i—  i     i  j  —  n 

I  -?  —  ^  —  i  —  bj  j  1-4  (  1 
it       is  true  :  He   came    to  this   poor  world  be  -  low,  And 

i    i    ,   4)>j   j  ^j   j|.J   ,j-t—  4 

i) 

|  L  2 

^-4  

Lp  k_£_ 

r^      '     '  1'        •       ''        ,B==^ 

Molto  espressivo,  poco  rail. 


wept,  and  toil'd,  and  mourn'd,  and  died,  On  -  ly    be-cause  He    lov'd    us    so. 

,— I 1 , 1 ..   ! 


collavoce. 


a  tempo. 


Ji^— 

~~~            1        1  r— 

H  ^  1  

• 

[--r1^    v  •  .  i  —  :  ;  —  fl 

It 

-£f  —  — 

is       a    thing  most    won  -  der  -  ful,    most      won        -        der   -  ful  !     .     . 

«j       |i  -^  — 

—  -5.3 

* 

^  —  %  r-     i.^.  i    H 

*J            t-^ 

a  tempo 

ft^r  £—  - 

^P.  ==*= 

L^-I  — 

1  i  

1 

1   '                                                                               VA/ 

iitS 

PREN. 

i  1  —  i  —  n  

—  ^  r 

—  I  —  |  —  

n  1  —  F 

p^ 

i 

•^  *  IT      1    1  j  

can  -  not  tell   how   He  could  love    A 

child    so  weak  and 

full     of  sin;  His 

^ 

J    J     J         \r-    ^ 

!    %    I 

$£-          -J-  -3>-      -»- 

n^  r—  ^r  1 

I^jt-1 

1            !      ' 
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CHILDREN. 


love  must  be    most  won  -  tier-  ful       It'       He .  .  could  die      my    love      to  win. 

_. i         i  .         ,  ^~  i       i i          i          i 


j       j  a_ 


It      is      a    thing  most    won  -  der  -  ful,    most      won        -       der    -   ful  !    .     . 


'^,       J    I   ^;       J      j_        fl-1 


m 


*    ^T 


^   ,,      SOLO.  Stowty  a?id  wn£7i  great  solemnity.                                >             espresswo. 

fvi  )           4  '      ! 

IhJ.     J     J 

I  sometimesthiuk  a-  bout  the  Cross,  Andshutmyeyes,and  try  to  see  The  cru-  el  nails,  and 
n      Slowly. 

XLr—  S-i-  P  —4  1  —  1  —  j  —  fs  e_  1.  —  I  l  -  e  —  I- 

iA)     4  j  J  

J     „»    » 

1              •! 

1  <£)  ^—                       p-  1  

~ttjs  —  j  —  *" 

^~^  —  ^4  —  ^~  — 

•~N 

—  T^)  g  ^=  «J  J  .^  

?r3  *  

J>   J 


crown  of  thorns,  And    Je    -    sus     cru  -   ci- tied,      cru   -  ci-fied  for     me: —    But 


CHILDREN. 


[Anthem  No.  110. 


a  tempo,  cres. 


e   -  veu  could     I     see     Him  die,      I       could  but  see        a       lit    -    tie  part     Of 


m 


a  tempo,  cres. 


E£*I  —  —  ^^  ff 

-F  V  

.       -.  •.  ,-.  j  , 

al    -     ways,       is 

al    -    ways  burn  -  ing 

in        .         .        His    heart. 

J  ,  ,  .  i  h  h  i    i       ^  -. 

Pi*  —  -  —  ' 

_f  _jr_^j^-L_r  —  g-5  ^  —  ! 

wo^o  espressivo. 


It     is      a  thing    most  won  -  der  -  ful,    most    won 


der  -  ful ! 
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ALL  THE  VOICKS  IN  UNISON. 


-1 !- 


CHILDREN. 


ppp 


It     is  most  won  -  der-  ful       to  know      His  love  for   me        so    free     and  sure  ;  But 


j i 


a  tempo. 


'tis  .   .  more  won-  der  -  ful  .   .    to    see      My    love     for  Him     so   faint  and  poor.  And 


i=f=f 


coUavoce- 


a  temp*. 


VOICES  IN  HABMONY,  WITH  OBGAN. 


4-, — k 


*r  rt~  r>"--  ?    r  V — r  i"  .  r '  r  Tirr^ 

yet       I  want     to    love  Thee,  Lord  ;  0       light    the  flame  with -in  ..   my  heart,  And 

_^ J     J       J      «i       J     J        J         ,  ,        i         J    „    !  I 


mi~;  ^  ?j=^=^ 


f 


r*"   — t—     -"-i p^ — '  ^^^   f  '  ^ ^ 

I          will  .     .    love     Thee    .      more  .    .     and    more,  . 

W-     £       *\&-     £'•    \$&:-     ^d— ^=^S 


^ — 

Un  -  til      .      .        I 


see    Thee,    un  -  til        I    see    Thee  as 
•&* — ^ — •  i  g? >    g?' » 


Thou      art.  A  -    men. 


(349) 


CHILDKEN. 

111                     Hs  belpless  as  a  cbilfc. 

J.  D.  BURNS.                                                                                              A.  J.  CALDICOTT. 

^     r   r  r      c  5  r    £ 

VOICES             1.  As    help  -  less           as     a    child    who 
AND                 2.  As   trust  -  ful             as      a    child    who 

OHGAN.                p  (           •          •                        ^ 

clings     Fast     to    his    fa  -  ther's 
looks       Up       in    his  rno-  ther's 

l^i        J          N    J^  .  J.      .  J. 

-f5>  1*  1»  4»  1»  1»  1- 

.j^|"r,  ',===-, 

2  —  t^  —  :  1  h 

arm,           And       casts.  .      his    weak  -  ness     on        the  strength  That  keeps  him 
face,            And        all     .     .       his        lit    -   tie    griefs     and    fears     For  -  gets     in 

—  febJ^  Ejj-  .  Hj^  4-T^  *  ' 

•!,._...*.  -1     J2  c     jL- 

^  —  I  —  ^  —  LJ  !  '  r   r  i 

ores. 

N     i        i     /  1  .        N    !        P-, 

•^    r  cs*  i    u--  *    '               £     r   r   c  r  r 

safe  from  harm  ;  So        I,      my    Fa  -  ther,  cling    to  Thee,  And  thus      I      ev  -  'ry 
her      em-brace;  So        I        to    Thee,  my       Sa-viour,  look,  And     in    Thy  face    di     - 
ores.                      ^-,                 |\     i               f 

^V     !  1  j  h  1  1  1  
iHHr-^J—     —  -U-J  5^-5!  rr-J  -f 

«/     r    £jj     r                            Lj  '    ij»-    r    u-i  '  ^  **  C* 

hour      .     .Would  link   my  earth  -ly      fee  -  ble-ness  To    Thine  al  -   might  -  y 
-     vine      .     .      Can     read  the  love  that    will     sus-  tain   As     weak    a       faith     as 

S^$  —  1_  j=*  1  1  1  1_ 

—  '          ""     ^0  p 

—  i  |j  1  i  1  *-\- 
,   7*-  4      Nj      N        ,^j   .„ 

?•-*    j    ~^*r  r  -H—^ti 

?   tr^r  r   *  r    ~s  f  r^p  P 

power  ;      As    help-less            as    a      child,        So 
mine  ;        As    trust-ful            as    a      child,        So 

-^V^  J       -J     -J     „         N    N        ,               J 

would   I      cling      to     Thee, 
would   I      look       to     Thee. 

Tlt'  ,1              N      i^ 
V     .m.     -•-'         .*.    .*.     ^j 

as      a         child 
as      a         child 
(  350  ) 
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CHILDEEN. 


feS 

mpo. 

^T-T-  =^T=*t^ 

3.  As      lov  -  ing             as     a  child   who    sits 
p  a  tempo. 

te=*=£=Z=j£ 

r    c  f  r  -r 

Close    to  his  par  -  em 

's    knee,        And 

^  ^ 

j  J^J  - 

«VS 


^wan^while   he       can  have    That  sweet  so    -  ci  -   e    -    ty ;    So, 

^=M==±—±-~ *^-L_^3-j_^.*-  ./3J.  v 


Would  all       its  love     out   -   pour 

X      i          .       f  I  ,x     I         P^         x — .' 


1^^™  i 

sit  -ting    at     Thy    feet,    my  heart Would  a]1       its  love,  its       love     out-pour, 
ere*-  ^  N          Would  all    its     love  out    -    pour  And 

_-L~LJ  JStefc   e  f   ,i  {-     ,     ,          X, 


pray  that  Thou  wonldst  teach  me,  Lord,  To     love  TI.ee 


more     and     more;.. 
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CHILDREN. 


1 1 2  ]£\>en?  morning  tbe  refc  sun, 

Mrs.  C.  F.  ALEXANDER.  ROWLAND  BRIANT. 


VOICES. 


ORGAN. 


-"   «        Brightly. 

SOPRAN 

o  AND  ALTO  ( 

CHILDREN).* 

j.       Brightly. 

1. 

2. 

Ev  -  'n 
Ev  -  'rj 

r     morn-  ing 
r    spring  the 

the  red    sun 
sweet  young  flowers 

*•  1*- 

•J            -J-J-* 

9*f 

— 

_ 

c 

-1 

P*  ' 

*    . 

^uti  '   i 

__. 

•— 

'. 

_i  

IT* 

-|  -9 

—r  —  T— 

P  ^    ££:^ 

SE 


Ris  -  es  warm  and  bright  ;         But  the    eve  -  ning  com-eth   on,  And  the  dark    cold 
O  -pen  fresh  and  gay,  ..         Till  the  chil  -  ly      autumn  hours  Wither  them     a 


.^J    JlJ      J 


I   J  I  J     J      I 


r    r 

i j 


3 


night :    There's  a  brightland  far    a    -   way, Where  'tis  nev  -  er  -  end-ing        day.  .    . 
way:      There's  a  land  we    have  not  seen.  Where  the  trees  are       al- ways    green... 

/j. 


T~^ 


*  When  possible,  the  early  part  of  the  first  four  verses  should  be  sung  by  Children  alone,  the 
Congregation  and  Choir  joining  in  at  the  parts  marked  Full. 
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CHILDREN. 


SOPRANO  AND  ALTO  (CHILDREN). 


3.  Lit  -  tie  birds  sing  songs  of  praise  All    the  summer 

4.  Christ  our  Lord  is      ev  -  er  near  Those  who  t'ol-low 


i_    rit. 


nf  a  tempo. 

• 


J 


fc* 


,  dim. 


long  ;  .  .      But       in   cold  -  er,  short   -  er  days        They    for  -  get  their  song  : 
111 5  •  •  we   can  -  not   see     Him  here,         For    our  eyes    are   dim  : 

J 


There  s     a  place  where    an  -  gels    sing         Cease  -  less  prais  -  es          to    their  King, 
There  s     a    hap  -  py,       glo-rious  place,       Where    His  peo    -pie        see    His    face° 
•'J        J"    .  !  i  S  rit. 


rit. 


-„  „  Piu  lento. 


r  uriLr 

cease-less    prais  -  es  to  their   King, 

where  His    peo  -  pie         see  His    face. 

.A-J      ff/3.  J  J*3 
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CHILDREN. 

FULL. 
u  a  tempo. 
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/;    r:J  J  i  J 


'     ' 


5.  Who  shall    go      to        that  fair   land  ? 
a  tempo. 

vtt  ^J    r    J*"^  fj  i  J    r    ^ — 


i      *-" 

All     who  love  the      right ;    . 


-r 


tf — £>— 

72  a  tempo. 

J       J 


Ho  -  ly        chil    -    dren       there    shall      stand,  In  their    robes  of 

^ 


£±=£± 

*     & 


5 


I          I 

For  that  heaven   so      bright    and        blest 
s       ^ 

_: *t — 


.        Is     our 


^ 


- 


r 
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CHILDREN. 


Tit      ^ 


ev    -    er    -    last   -   ing          rest,     .     . 


*"    f '  J" 

For  that    heaven    so       bright    and 
A     ff*.     $          \        11 J  J 


«'  E     r     r     r  -r 


J""3  I    «j      J   —j"d-J 

^:  3-  '  '  == 


r    r- 


t 


I     I 


^         iii       i    r 

blest  Is         our     ev  -   er  -  last  -  ing         rest, 

,  ]1       .  -      I      M  *  J  *^  I      ^  g 


Piti  Zenfo. 


1 


is        our       ev    -   er    -     last 


ing  rest. 


rit. 


Piu  lento. 


L~ 

pp 


(  355  ) 


CHILDREN. 


1  1  3 

MARIANNE  NUNN. 


<sme  tbere  is  above  all  otbers. 


CHARLES  VINCENT. 
0  how  He  loves  ! 


VOICES. 


ORGAN. 


^  ^    Andante. 

1           ^^    w     ^K   7^- 

D"    N::^N"  ! 

One  there  is      a  -  b 
BSfl*!.     JJ      J|" 

ove    all    o  -  thers  ;  0  how  He  loves, 

r  r  '*  E 

how  He      loves  ! 

&+"*"*•'*'-"       E 

,        i      i  ,   J      J    1  1 

J     r>  j  ,- 

P 

i     j  i  V      -^ 

1        !    _===^ 

^      4P  ^  ^ 

-u-               * 

0    how  He  loves  ! 


i 


His        is  love    be  -  yond      a  bro-ther's  ;    0    how  He  loves,       how    He        loves  ! 

ores.  ,  ^~~ 


(•Trl 

L        *•  

^ 

r  -j            J__JB        "*     ^ 

JLL  r  1  r 

k  i        H  —  i  F 

•    J     J      J  r  J    J     J   #J       »         •    *      "<s>" 

Df    i 

,  J-f  p  L^J  1  ["           ,r-  L 

*  U   i     I 

Earth-  ly  friends  may  fail       or  leave   us,    earth  -  ly  friends  may    fail       or  leave  us, 

or      leave  us,  fail  or 


Earth   -   ly  friends  may     fail 


or    leave  us, 


»     *       ;     ' 


\y  y 


r-^r 


to*  f 

S^  11      1 

-&>-            "g" 

1        1 

1  '          r    r  1  '          r    -4 

(English  Copyright,  1896.  by  Charles  Vincent.) 
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CHILDREN. 


9$     \            '      n  —  1  '  1  —  ]r~  "^  —  J~T 

J"^J  J—  sj     i 

earth                      ly    friends               may         m 
leave                            us, 

frf  T5"  C   r     f  |  T'    *   r    M  ^"^  T    f  I 

J^  -'-' 

:T-  —  ,^-f  —  I^H 

earth  -  ly  friends  may  fail        or  leave  us,    earth-  ly  friends  may   fail       or  leave    us, 

_/att                                                                                              1                  I'~N  !         I  —  -  1 
^h  —  _^  

i*"'       P»     «       • 

^^-^sp-  r 
•  •               i  ~f~'   '?~  *    *  i 

y        *         £^            •"' 

One  day 


J   IJ     J     J-^^ 

^4-s!   >   p   i  I  il- 


1     J  J 


One  day 


£±1 


i      i^j 

.    one  day     soothe, 


J 


r     r 

the    next        day 

z== 


soothe 


J     J     J 


' 


-rrr-r 


-^, 1 Q.<J ^ 1 

r  r  r 


grieve  .   .   us,  the  next  day  grieve  us,  one  day  soothe, 


the 


SE 
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de 


-|  UJ    J  ,(>; .  ^r  |P  PL'  *^^~h^iM^g|  •         =fr3~E 

fF-= &-*    (    •        ^— t    H  {•      Pp  i»  ^ 


-^—litegz: 


T>  j.  J.T  •  -n  •     j     -n      ne'er  deceive  us,  ne'er  de 

next    day    grieve     us,         But  this  Friend  will  ne>er  de     _    ceive 


Mdfc 


ceive        us, 


i  -  1 


ne'er    .     .      de-ceive      us, 


ceve    . 

us, 


us,     but  this  Friend  will  ne'er    deceive  us,     ne'?r         de    :    ce!ve     11S' 

ne  er    .     .     de-  ceive     us, 


• 


but  this     Friend 

=  — 


will  ne'er  de-  ceive     us, 


— 
=1^ 


r    r    r..  i  __^i  t      i 

O     how  He    loves,  .  .       0       how    He    loves ! 


how      He 


loves  ! 

—  — 


^§ 


^  The  Section  from  ^  to  ^  may  be  omitted,  if  desirable. 
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CHILDREN. 


# 


SOPRANO  OR  TENOR  SOLO. 

-ffil 5— 

M.      J    1      !     I 


'Tis          e-ter  -  nal       life    to  know  Him  ; 
] 


Think,    0  think  how  much  we  owe  Him  ;  With      His  pre-cious  blood  He  bought  us, 

7 


In       the  wil  -  der  -  ness    He  sought  us,       To         His  fold  He      safe  -  ly  brought  us, 


|   i         V     I     j   I   r=*=nE 


0   how  He    loves, 


^ 


O    .    .     how  He     loves,      .     , 
0 


1 


how     He 


coIZa  roce. 


r 


*^i 
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loves !   0    how   He      loves  ! 


for  -  giv   -    en ;      0        how  He     loves, 


I  '  V  V 

how      He  loves!     Back      -    ward  shall    our      foes 


be  driv  -    en  ; 
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CHILDREN. 


0    how  He  loves  ! 


0    how  He    loves,        how    He        loves !  Best      of  bless  -ings    g6'"   Pr°-vide    us> 


™/J.- 


i^fe 


5    He'll  pro- 

J--  J 


1 


^ 


Best         of  bless    -        -      ings 

J 1 , ! 1 , 


mf 


3 


b»  r     i  i* 

Nought  but  good  shall    e'er      be  -tide      us,     Best 


vide  us,  He'll 

W.        -^    „    fei- 


pro    -     vide 


of      bless 
us, 


ings 
He'll 


1 


i  '     i"  r 


He'll 


pro  -  vide  us,  best      of  bless-  ings    He'll    pro-vide    us, 


. 


-* • m- 


J I— v   I     ./ 


1 


He'n    ' 
cres. 


pro  -    vide.  .        us,  .    .      He'll  pro 


vide  .  .     us, 


Nought  but  good  shall   e'er      be-  tide     us,     Safe      to    glo  -  ry       He    will  guide  us, 

^J \—~*.    I     . I ! , I £_ 


4Jl— -C-P- 


'^-7^ 


^ 
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Safe, 


Nought       but      good      .      .     shall     e'er    .    .      be  -  tide 


us, 


Safe,       . 
Safe          to 
cres.  . 


Nought  but   •        good  shall  e'er 


1 

be 


tide        us,        Safe, 

! 


1/rr  —  ?T3  —        —  *  '  —  —  ^  — 

J 

J    J  J- 

—&  fsSEJt^  =1  ?- 
i                   cres. 

\                 ^       \    "}          ^J     ^ 

,  1  h- 

safe 
„     ff^T 


-&— 


safe,       .        .       safe      ...       to    glo  -  ry    He    will  guide 

glo    -    ry  He          will  guide  us,  He    will  guide 


safe, 


safe          to 


1         i  I      ^  i 

glo      -      ry  He  will  guide  .  . 


\        \ 


*s 


£=*! 


O    how  He    loves.  O  how  He  loves ! 

0    how  He   loves,    0    how  He   loves,  O    how  He   loves ! 

,**)      J- 


rail. 


O    how  He      loves, 


mp 


¥•    '•'.        0    how  He    loves,  He    loves  ! 


T-TT 
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CANTICLES. 


114 


VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 


-/ 


I. 


2)eum 


BoWy. 


WILLIAM  JACKSON. 


Org. 


i 


1 


We  praise  Thee,  0       God;    we  acknowledge  Thee  to    be    the  Lord. 

/  ,  J    J     J     A    J--     J        I I 


:l: 


J  J    1    III    1  J-J-— 

l~               1       1      1      1      1 

v  i    ii   i    i  r  r  i  r  '  i  '    i 

All    the  earth  doth  worship  Thee,  the  Fa-  ther  ev  -  er  -  1 

J..  J.J.J.  A  A  J,  J.  J..  J.  JL  ^.  , 

^ji  r'fVf-^ 

ast    -  ing.  To  Thee  all   an-gels  ' 
s>-           !-«!-" 

&    r  *   1   p>      c»      ig—  p-4- 

l~s           ' 

f~~      j^"                  1          ]  '      J  1^  — 
I          1                                                           1 

-  —  r  ri  H-—  i—  4-—  p-t- 

^           1 

ii            i      i      i       i     i 

>       r  J  t=^ 

cry        a-loud,  the  heavens  and   all    the  powers  therein.         To 

^L.    W.  js^i    .•[-•  A.   A.   .A   A.   A..    *L  A       | 

-^    i   i   r  i 

Thee     che-ru-bim  and 

^    JJJJ- 

p             i 

—  r  r  r  r  i 

Sloiver. 

' 


i  i  .  i  i  i    i    i    i    r-       i 

se-raphimcon-tin-ual-ly   do  cry,      Ho  -  ly,       ho    -  ly,      ho  -  ly,    Lord    God      of 


J.     - 


r    r         i 

Sa  -   ba-oth  !  Heaven  and  earth  are     full      of  the  ina  -  jes  -ty    of    Thy     glo  -     ry. 
J.-    J,  ^,       J-     J.     -J     J-     «,-      -J  -J    J.     -J  J  -J-     J-     ^        (M! 
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^_  ^ 

J         J          J      J        1         IH        J           !      J      J~J     J 

-.K.  .j  —  | 

Th 
Org.  f) 

-o- 

e     glo-rious  com-pa  -  ny       of     the   a  -  pos     -  tl 

-6-                                                                           -«- 

T4^  r~ 

es  praise  Thee  ;  the 
/.             |  mf  ,-.  I 

s 


good  -  ly    fel -low- ship      of       the  pro  -  phets  praise  Thee  ;    the      no        -        -      ble 

=!     /  I 


m 


r  r "  cr^T    ~T-          ^ — r  r  r  r  r  i  . 

ar-my  of  mar-  tyrs  praise  Thee  ;the  ho-  ly  Church  thro'-out  all  the  world  doth  acknowledge 


m/ 


a 


iii       i  «  iii  i     i  i   i  i 

Thee;      the    Fa-ther       of  an    in    -    fi  -  nite    Ma  -  jes-ty;       Thine  honour-a- ble, 

^  "*"   "^  ^-  *      ~  — 


^^^ 


i  —  h  —  :  —  Ul  '  —  T  n 

9*  ^^r  r  PLp  '  *     '  p  ^  p= 

true,  and  on  -  ly  .  .     Son  ;            al   •  so  the 

p       r    ^r  r 

Ho  -  ly   Ghost,  the      Com      -    fort  -  er. 

1  r  r  r 

p  r  1  &.    r  \  ^,["  r<  -    1 
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I      I    I.    r     I  i      i     i     l     i     i     l  ii 

Thou  art  the  King  of     glo    -    ry,       0    Christ.  Thou  art  the  ev-er-lasting   Son      of   the 

fA     J    J    ^ d    ,  -*=;: rtP    .  — -^    ,  ,  f£ — J    J    J    J    J    i  ' 


*=*=* 


9*3 


33E 


i       i       i       •   "t~~  '       i        i      i       i     i 

Fa  -  ther.  When  Thoutook'stup-on  Thee  to  de -liv  -  er    man.Thou  didst  not  ab-hor    the 


ted  —  d  r*h  ,     .     i 

s. 

J  J 

/  I 

fl)"  ^     g    '  fe    1  J    -J—  , 

S  IkS 

i       i  r     r    r  T    r    r    r    T      r    r    ' 

Vir  -  gin's  womb.  When  Thou  hadst  o  -  ver-come  the  sharp  -  ness   of  death, Thou  didst 
L    !  i  crea.  j  |        | 

-£?zz      -om   -Pa 


± 


^    1  J  II  J  J 

te  — 

^  g-  J.  i-  i   l    ,  , 

1    J    J   J     J  U4q: 

P'T  ^r  r  r  r  *  r 

o  -  pen  the  kingdom  of  heaven 
cm. 

Bfc^rT^-ff  |L_ 

-^^  —  ?^~:  —  (•  —  i 

to     all      be  - 

fiL_oL_flL_! 

liev  -  ers.  Thou  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of 
£?•       ^2.^     JJJJ"^^'^ 

l^\ 

l 

1  r  r  r 

r   i        -j—  T—  p 

Cod,  in  the  glo  -  ry    of       the     Fa  -  ther.  We      be-lieve  that  Thou  shalt  come  to 

^  I  (  !         ^    |  I  |  J  I  !  | 


r 
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I        I       I        i 


be    our  Judge.  We  therefore  pray  Thee,  help  Thy  servants,  whom  Thou  hast  re-deem-  ed 

~&'    & cLi — •!_,-  — £2 — & — e2 — ^m. 4 » « L m_ 


with  Thy  pre-cious  blood.  Make  them  to  be   num-bered  with  Thy  saints    in  glo  -  ry 


~j>  •    bJ      J      J^l    .b|Mt-°  T 

*J  i  p  ^,  ^ 
ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing.  0 

j  J-  ^  IH,  ^  -  ^_ 

1 

Lord,    save 

J 

I              'I            1                      1 

Thy     peo  -  pie,           and 

|_  1L  9rl_ 

-H  —  ^-5ttr- 

pp-T-T 


bless       Thine     he  -  rit  -  age. 

-^  -  .  -  .  Hfi    J    ^'    -r 


^ — r-  r    r 

Go  -  vern  them,  and      lift    them    up     for 

I  I  I      hJ         -fiJ-     i.    I  !  ! 


I       I        T        Org. 


Tempo  Imo. 


Day      by       day        we      mag  -    ni  -  fy    Thee,    and  we 

fj      J       J.    V1     -^'     ^    '-    -^    nf_ j- 
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""o         1 

-i  —  i    J  J  i 

|||                                                                                                                                   .y 

i                                                             1                                                             1                                                                                           I 

^    '     '    '    i     i    i     i      r  r  i         i 

wor  -  ship  Thy  name,  ev  -  er    world  with  -  out  end.        Vouch  - 
'J.      J.    J.    J.      M.    A       J        J      J       j             ^J- 

-  p  -  -H 

*afe,     O     Lord,      to 
I      ^      -sL       ^ 

i  *  r-  — 

k  l  '  

1  1  j  1  L 

1                                              t—                                               -f-1 

1                                            | 

|         |                      j 

1  1  1  1  i~ 

™l        1        1        1 
keep    us    this  day 

J-  ^.  -^  j 

i    *T    i        ,* 

with  -  out    sin.          0 

r  r  ?  r  r 

jord,  have  mer  -  cy  up 

^.  |JL    J.    J.  J. 

r   p 

-  on       us,  have 

P__(V      ^  p  p  1 

3  1  1»  p 

-P  1—  —  !  1  —  1  — 

1  

m*  .                    1        1 

,         ,  cres. 

mer-cy  np-on  .    .       us. 
1       '      ' 

1                    1        I 
0    Lord,    let  Thy 

mf-\   »   -^  ^ 

1        1 
mer  -  cy  light 

r    r   ^  r 

-en    up  -  on    us, 
J.  J:*^.  J. 

1  —  LLi  —  p=l 

as   our    trust,      our  trust  is  in  Thee.          0    Lord,  in      Thee,    in  Thee  have  I  trust  - 


=fe 

g        i 

/T\ 

w 

1        I 

~f~            1      1     '                                             ™ 

•*.  — 

?iR~ 

.    ed,              let  me  nev  -  er,            let  me    nev  -    er        be      con    -    found    -     ed. 

J  J   ; 

A  J-      44 

^  ^~ 

i  I 

1 

r 

^ 

u 

L_J  —  1_ 

1  —  _  U 
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s>eum  Xaufcamus, 


F.   GOSTELOW. 


VOICES. 


ORGAN. 


i 


i       I 


r r  - 


We       praise    Thee,    0      God;         we     ac  -  knowledge  Thee  to 

/i         i—  !      J      J         i  i        i      T       !      J      J 


-H-,-  r  r  r"  r  r  nr- 

be    the  Lord.     All    the  earth  doth  worship  Thee.the  Fa-ther  ev-er-  last 
fJ-       N     |         X-     -f  ^-     J-     ^     J      ^       !     fi    J       !     J     J 

-    ing,  To 

I       i 
—  f  —  f~\- 

«  ,       i                        ^j                      | 

1  1  1  1  1  :  —  H  — 
I       •                      1       i 

m  ^  *^  ^  «  —  —  H 

i  [ 

cT        ^                           I^O*       1          1 

"'  j  5 

_J     J       J     J      J    „  |        J        J 

_J     J     *     M       J     ^     J      J       ^ 

^     v  LT^—        —  |P- 

-g  r  r  ^  !  —  J-r- 

—  ^  —  E 

3==pt 


- 


~r  r  i   i  *  r  ~r  r  r '  r:=F^F 

Thee    all     an  -  gels    cry         a  -  loud,  the  heavens  and     all     the  powers  there-in.    To 

I          i  J i K      i | 

EJ=f=F=g^==^— J-fr 


fei 


i 


m 


r  —  i  — 


-i — r 
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!-JN  J  J    J  i.J.    . 


^S 


— r — *    *    \ 

Thee  die-  ru  -  him  and     se    -    ra-phim  con  -  tin  •  nal  •  ly      do      cry, 

N  '    '    ;.  .J"  A  j.  A  A  aj  j.  A 


t 


F 


MJ_^_J. 


Heaven 


.1   'T,',',','! 


i — r 


Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,     ho    -     ly,  Lord  God    of..     Sa  -  ba    -    oth  !    Heaven  an  dearth  are 

J    ^L      J    A     -^-       A   jS-     '^:   ~^r        -**?   A        £2.  J     M- 


ff 


i — r 


j 


'„  ,, 
full,       are  full 

JL    J--V    J- 


i     r  i       i^     r^f-  -p- 

of  the    ma-jes-ty        of.  .  Thy     glo         -         ry. 


^fc 


full 


I        i  i 


r  r    r  r  f 

J    -J      -J-       J 
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The  glorious  com- pa- ny       of   the  a- pos-tles  praise    Thee; 

-  -     -J^J-    -J- 

%yi   r'7J   £ 


the  goodly 


I        I* 


J<   I*   I 


jr-1*-^- 

«J       * 


£E 


I 
C?i.  8/i.  iwiiTi  Sw.  coupd. 


,-T     J 


F* 


I        ! 


fel  -  lowship      of    the  prophets  praise   Thee  ; 


the   no-ble     ar  -  my   of 

i i-J-   V-  J- 


s 


p 


mar-tyrs     praise       Thee;       the     ho 


i     i        r  r 

ly  Church    throughout         all  the 

J       ^.  ^     "^  J     J 


Ch. 
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#i^r 

J-^    !          '          !    ,     J        i      '                                     1    ',     J          J               !               !                                                  r 

p^-r-^+rn^ 

world     doth  ac  -  know-ledge 

i             i       >          i          i 

r   ^r 

Thee  ;     the 

!.         J_ 

rf 

Fa  -  ther 

I          , 

of       an 

1 
^L      ~^~ 

—5-  '  —  ~m 
in      -     fi  -  nite 

-  -  i  -L 

:£i&5 

J.i-i       , 

1    '          i 

_i        J 

j  1 

jPfc 

^  J^-J- 

f            "~N  

-r   qi       i     '      '     !      i    r  T-  - 

^ 

^i          F"' 

^*->            4S»- 

-L-    i      1*     i 

r  r  '  ' 


r^E    r   r     i     C  r  r   f      r  '  rr>Jr  r    r    r 

Ma    -  jes    -    ty ;  Thine   hon  -  our-  a  -  ble,  true,        and     on       -      ly     ^>on  ;     al     - 


I   '  I        I 


& 


p 

~j       jft 

^^ 

^ 

r   qi 

i     JL 

r      r  r 

^    J-  j 

—  <s>  

£  ' 

! 

r^  — 

—  ' 

*w  K 

-ft  —  ts>  

—  i^  

"^  —  i*  — 

—  "r~3  ~  —  L 

•tUfL^  Z  l^H-^Frf^ 


B: 


r  i   i   i    i      i     i  ^\_^r  \ 

so  the  Ho-  ly  Ghost,  the     Coin    -     fort-  er. 

i'i| 


I  I       '       '  II 

Thou     art  the  King  of   glo   -  ry, 


-,  h»-     ,  -*t 


Gt.tol5ft. 
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s^ 


-r  -         *  r  r  r 

i  _x  r~  T"     '  '  ^ 

O     .      .  Christ,      Thou  art  the  ev-er-  last-ing  Son  of  the   Fa 


ther. 


i 


(gr-sfc^ 


m 


^ 


^J-XuU 


—  — 

When  Thou  took  -  est      up  -  on  Thee  to     de   -   liv    -    er        man, 

PM.     W-      M.    A       A      .mi    A    M.    A      ^.       JL 


Thou 


fe^J: 


^3^P 


Oh. 


i  ;          i  •     ' 


Man. 


N 


r 


didst  not  ab  -  hor     the      Vir  -gin's  womb.  When  Thou  hadst  o  -  ver-  come    the 

A    A  .«    J.       '  JSL     ^        J.    j.    ^NJ.  J.  .^    A 


r 


r 


i 


^ 


A 


J. 
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sharp  -  ness    of   death,  Thou  didst    o    -    pen   the    king  -  dom    of  heaven    to 


J   J.   &J     J   J.    A 


j 

<&  • 


m 


'-    J-  v. 


Coupcl.  Sw. 


-\ — i — i—1— i 1 — i — '-i r 

all        be    -    liev  -  ers.  Thou  sit  -  test    at    the    right   hand,  the    right    hand  of 

A   A    j.    j  ~^T.\~T~±  J-   -J-    .   j.    g.  g. 


i r 


1 h 


*> 


e* 


III  i       |  '  ^-—i 

God,       in    the      glo     -    ry       of  the  Fa 


ther,      We    be 


-I— ->— U# 


J. 


V     ^ 


Sw. 


86 
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dim. 


iT 


-     lieve  that  Thou  shalt      come 
.    .         .          I        J  _ 


.       to         be          our 
dim. 


Judge.  .  .      We 


i  ^    iv   ^  i  CT  .IT 


Slower. 


there   -   fore        pray      Thee,       help          Thy        ser    -  vants,    whom  Thou  hast  re 


Slower. 
Sw., 


i 


. 


deem-  ed  with  Thy   pre    -     cious     blood.  Make  them  to    be    num.  -  bered 

i    „  i  H 
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with         Thy        saints    .  .     in      glo 


er   -   last 

=— 

J I 


>    I  1 

ing.  0    Lord,  save  Thy  peo  -  pie,  and    Mess  .  .  Thine  he  -  rit-age.      Go  -  vern 

1 tt-j    .     J *J ,  ~"  !•>.-..  •-..*. 


(Unaccompanied,  if  possible.)         , 

h^r^ 

i     i    r_ 

ij  ir>  i 

^•^j 

FMZZ  Sw. 

^fl 

^  r  —  !  —  r- 

Man. 


Tempo  Imo. 

ff  .  _ 


TT       i 1— 

i 

them,      and     lift  them  up    for      ev    -    er.              Day         by  .  .       day,  day    by 

J J      J 


Tempo  Imo. 
A,     I      J      J     .U-g: 


;> 


Gt.  to  15th. 
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J.I        N    N     \ 


m 


1  '      I 

day    we  mag  -  ni    -    fy 


Thee,          and  we    worship  Thy      name,        ev  -  er 

\     rs 


1 

f1 


• 


M 


m 


r  r  i 


^ 


cr7 


world  with-out  .  . 
.  ^ 


p    f -  r 

end.         Vouch  -  safe.    0      Lord, 

PI  I       J        «l . 


to    keep    us  this  day  with 

J J 


i 


w 


Ma?i. 


f  '  r    ~r — PI  ~ "  y    i   '  i 

have  mer   -    cy,  have    mer     -     cy     up  -  on        us.     0 


i          ill 

-  out       sin.     0    Lord, 

^    J.  J-    j. 
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EE 


'If 


T-    f^ 

our      trust        is 


|         I  i  I  I       I 

Lord,    let  Thy  mer   -  cy       light  -  en    up  -  on       us, 


J       uJ 


PI* 


in        . 


I         i      i  ^'  i 

Thee.         O        Lord,         in  .  .     Thee, 


I 

in       Thee      have    I 

J-J— 


i   ,     ! 


•j?  r  r 


r  T 


Gt.  to  Princ. 


i — i 


Fed. 


i         i     i     i     r     i>_ 

trust    -    ed,  let    me    nev  -  er        be 

cres. 


con      -      found 


• 

~f^ 


ed. 

.{2.. 


J       J    ,    J       J U 


A    .J  A  4 


•s- 


1    r   r 


T 

(  377) 


CANTICLES. 


116 


VOICES. 


III. 

Beurn  Xau^amus, 


HAMILTON  RORINSON. 


OBGAN. 


^3  y  —  1  — 

1  — 

J            1       1       J      J      J       1          1          N    •     ' 

IM 

We 

i>i 

aise  Thee,  0 

j    J  Jn 

i   r  '  r  r  ?  —  E'r'  r  ^ 

God  ;      \ve    acknowledge  Thee  to       be  the  Lord.  . 

i 

I            |       |       J        !      J  _j          |         N 

*j 

fGt, 

SZ. 

!=%= 

*  i                    u   i    f   ," 

^j  •{"— 

hrr  r  M  r—  *  !   '  h  r  '  -t 

-I . .  I    I  J-j-^J-J-J-J- 


i  'LI*  r  i     ii     ii 

All  the  earth  doth  worship  Thee,  the   Fa-ther  ev-  er  -  last-  ing.  To  Thee  all     an-gels 

^-     frJ-        J      J     _J     J       J     J 


1  r 


^M^a 


^^: 


*F 

!        _r     I       1       J       J      J        !         1.    •     N    I        ) 

~^~£  5  *  *  ii  *  ur  C  —  9  

._!      J*  J*    !        ! 

—  M  l  —  •  aM~ 

P 

f?  —  Z  —  2  .  1*  iU  ^—  nfc  •—  *  —  i«L 

_p^  ^  j  j  a__*  1  ffp  j  ^—j  j__ 

cry  a  -loud,  the  heavens  and,  all  the  powers  there-in.  To 

J     J     J     J      J     -^  u-1    '-      "^  'i-j.  -^    J 

_  ^  |g»  m  f-  f-  1  

1  r  c  '  r  r 

Thee  che-ru-bim   and 

>w    rt 

—  «  

i    r   >    r 

r    i       ii 

Bp  ^-        -S-    ^ 

S5 

F  r   r  r  '  i    r  i  i    '  1  •  S 

!  1 
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i        !       I       i       I i 


pp  Slower.^  |        j 


se  -   ra-phim  con-  tin  -  ual  -  ly     do    cry, 


Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,    ho     -   ly, 


I        "^fe 


Slower. 


j  J  j  J 


i:  j  j  M  =  :M^ 


— 


Full  Siv. 

^ifrr^iT^ 


1 


r    i 


Lord    God  of     Sa  •  ha-oth  ;       a  tempo,  cres. 

_n i  j  i         1^ ,  i        i        i        I  i       i     ,.  P    r    ! 


i  T-    u  -i        Tiiit  i     i     v  u  i     i 

Lord  God      of     Sa  -  ba-oth,    Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the     niajes-ty    of  Thy 
•                                                       a  tempo,  cres. 

'  "^  r  •'      '  I  '  ^   M 


i 

t^^ 


<> 


a  tempo,  cres. 


•*• 


I        I 


/i i  ^^^    .        iwf  I  K     K     /  ^     N 

$    i  "^J  V  I  i     r~ v  ^~Mi     ^  k~f 


glo  -    ry.  The    glorious  coinpa-ny     of  the  a-pbs-tles  praise 

hJWI        -fi-     -0-     ^-V-J-      -J-     -J^-iJ.      J 


Thee  ;         the 
1 


/r  [?  flf  ,,J       J  j        ^r 

gjlJ^jgZgl  p  I  ® 


i 
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J 


good-  ly    fel-lowship  of    the  prophets  praise 


Thee  :  the     no   -    ble 

' 


^  5  J-f^— ^ 

-pi        i        i*-Hr^ ^ — ^ 


^=F 


§ 


r    i 


'      „' 


ar  -  my    of    mar-  tyrs      praise  .  .     Thee  ; 

' 


the     ho     -     ly    Church  throughout 


~&L 


*^£ 


V- 


f.    f\  p  —  %  —  I 
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- 


^ ^ 


1 


' 


cres- 


r  r  r  r  r   r          f-  f-  r  r   r         -p-   r        * 

-   deem-ed  with  Thy  pre-cious  blood.  Make  them  to  be    mim-bered  with    Thy    saints    in 


,,        i 


„ 


,    ert!'- 


FULL. 


glo  -  ry       ev  -  er     -     last      -     ing.      0      Lord,  save  Thy  peo  -  pie,  and  bless  Thine 


^  a                   ores.  (             j 

L.LJ     1     l  i    i  =p 

^  ^:  g^  '^r  r  i  '  ^  r 

Yr  r  i*  p  ^ 

'  ^   r    r    r 

he  -  rit-age.    Go  -  vern  them,    and 

lift  them  up  for    ev  -   er. 

Day     by      day      we 

*  v  -J-  J  J    J- 

1  r  r  r  r  '  r  r 

''    "  'r.r  ' 
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^•'     K 
mag  -  ni 


f y  .  .Thee,  and  we  worship  Thy  name,  ev  -  er  world  with-out        end. 


-I (- 


I      I         I       i      I        I        i. 
Vouchsafe,  0  Lord,  to    keep    us  this   day  with-out        sin.       0  Lord,  have  mer-cy  up  • 


SOPBANO  ONLY  (ad  lib.). 

pres-    J I    I.  , 


on     us,  have  mer  -  cy    up  -  on      us.          0    Lord,  let  Thy  mer  -  cy    light  - 
i  i        i       **i  crfift. 

J   J  ,  J    ,1  .  J 


en    up    - 


±E*3 


FULL. 


yN*    J       J    I 

,    row. 

-=v- 

i        |~  . 

**     r    r 

-    on      us, 
1          1 

as     our 
rail. 

J        J 

f 
t 

;  er 

rust 

U 

in 

g 

: 

Thee.           0     ... 
a  tempo. 

<=$z*—\&-£-    £      \ 

i         i 
Lord,    in 

!      .«^J- 
1    ^      '         ? 

^^"     fs        <sy    I 

^j= 

fr^ 

«-    IT  i  -^Hr=j 

f3 


«••    •••     1 


Thee  have    I       trust  -  ed ;      let     me    nev  -  er      be        con    -    found 


I.        I 
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VOICES 

AND 

ORGAN. 

->        Allegro. 

i      | 

c  —  f 

Jubilate  Deo* 

i  j     i     i    i          i 

WILLIAM  JACKSON. 

IN,    I       I     J        |     j 

0         be 

fj-  J. 

*^    f    *-+^*  9     *     '-     I   »•     -   ;•     P     &  p—  »-± 

i  i  i    i    i           i    c  '   '   i     r  i 

joy-ful  in  the  Lord,  all  ye  lauds:  serve  the  Lord  with  gladness,  and 

i     '  1         1       ;             J  '    . 

^  1  1  1  i  —  h 

-fi  =h  —  fM  —  1  1     i     H,     . 

/  1         1                  l 

h—  ]  —  sHsl  1 

t^__-L-L=_ 

**   '    **  '   i   r^r                       -j»-  -(^-  -,^-  +  -w  -^  T  r  -&- 

come  before  His  pre  -  sence      with    a    song.    Be    ye    sure  that  the  Lord  He  is  God  : 

J.  5  J  J  J^J    M  -J     J        <J-  J-  J-    J  J  -J    W.  W.  ^ 

-~s          1           ^     1         [         1 

^A                               |          J      U       1             J              |               J                   1 

I         i         1       1 

i          !      1 

pj     .    ,. 

tr  1  —  t  —  '  1  —  i  —  ^  1  — 

it     is     He    that  hath  made  us, 

-J.     J        |      -*--*-      ^-     -^ 

f  '  "   r  F^ 

and  not  we  our  -  s 

-^  ^-  ^L  J. 

H  rf-r1 

elves  ;  we    are  His 

'^==^=^:=4:=\ 

—  p-r-r^ 

1    -'    J 


peo  -  pie,    and    the   sheep  of  His    pas    -      ture.  0        go    your  way  in  -to  His 

bJ  4  ^ng.  ^.     /j    j        j  j 


j.  ^  4 


fe^J     l  —  r—  i  —  i  J  i  J     1    i  —  i  —  r^  — 

r- 

J    i      i    i    |      i    i    i      i    i    |      1^1 

i    r 

gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  in  -  to  His  courts  with  praise:     be  thank-ful  un-to    Him 

i      j     j        1        II!        I      i       !         | 

-0-       -p-    -^r     -p-       -^-   -W-     -S-       -9-   -*i-   -fSJ-       -G>-           -&• 

| 
-«^ 

J.  - 

.j  j  j 

LL_  j  —  i  L  —  L_ 

LJ  —  j_ 
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CANTICLES. 
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-1 1- 


d       eJ 


I     I 


and  speak  good  of  His  name.    For  the  Lord  is    gra  -  cious,  His  mer-  cy  is    ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  ; 


*-  'A        cres. 

!         1                       i        1         1        1    J       ! 
t—  ^  1  —  -H  —  ;*-(  —  hfgJ  —  ^  

'^1        

*  —  ^  —  h-s>  —  u^y   i] 

and  His  truth 

i°  r  r  r"  ^  '  r  rrr 

en  -  dur-  eth  from  g&  -  ne  -  ra  -  tion  to  g& 

-.»  «  1  -G,     ^^    \  i^p  H 
-  ne    -    ra         -         tion. 

creii  j  j 

i         I       j      i       i         i         I                    i 

^-       -&-      -9-    -If-    -G>-       -^-       -&-     H^      _    -S<- 

J         -M|        ^  j^ 

|-±J?  1  —  |  ,.  i 

-^  p  p  —  ^--f-  —  '  —  '  —  f^ 

i        1               |.4J=4l—  -  U 

Glo    -    ry,        glo    -    ry,       glo   -    ry .  .     be        to    the     Fa  -  ther,   and     to    the 


& 

j  

i  —  n  1  rr^  —  rd  —  *—  ^  —  "— 

-|-r 

1 

7      ? 

•                    ~p  r  r  j   '   '      ~r~ 

™ 

Son,      and    to  the     Ho    -    ly       Ghost  ;      as     it    svas   in  the  be  -  gin  -  n'mg,  is 

\ 
(^  1* 

.  J-    ,*,      ^,       at       J-  -J-  J-  J-  J.  J-   J.    J  J 

10  7^3  <&  H 

—  - 

1  —  f— 

h  —  i  —  i  —  i  —  i  1  —  1 

~^  i     '       pi       i     i     . 

now,  and  ev  -  er  shall  be,  world  without  end.    A  -  men,         A  -  men, 


A    -    men. 


J.  J.  J-  ^L   J.  J.  A 


J.  , 
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VOICES 

IN 
UNISON. 


OKGAN. 


/iDagntficat 


CANTICLES. 


E.  BUNNETT. 


J   J    j    j  q 

0            I        I        '         I 

My   soul   doth  mag  -  ni  -  fy    the  Lord,  and  my 

gr  4  $,  m  —  S-  -g     ^     j      *|    -?i  -      f-=p^     -       «,       9     _*-_— 

Gt^Diaps.  coupd.  with,  Sw.           r/7/7  pw/n,, 

i                                               CtCLCt  JrTZTlC*                                              1111 

-  J    J   -*  -.-    J          J    J     -^           J     J     -L  b*.    -J-    {J 

/iTTy      ,i'"*,-2                 |"^W*«I^                            ^»|^,                          ^11                      | 

ra===f= 

^=t= 

spi  -  rit  hath  re  -  joic    -    ed    in     God         my         Sa  -viour.       For    He      hath   re 

I I 1— 1 1 P-T p* 


•i r 


^ 


^          J»      ' 

ed     the       low 


li   -   ness,  .  .      the     low    -    li    -   ness       of  His  hand  - 


S 


j     J     Hj     J. 


maid 


For      be-hold,  from  hence  -    forth  all       ge      -      ne 
I       J          t  i u_ 


Ssz 


k      »*- 


ra  -  tions  shall  call  me  .  .    bless-  ed.         For     He     that    is    might  -  y    hath 


I 


U  .  J   J- 


(By  permission  of  the  Composer.) 
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mag  -  ni  -  fi  -  ed      me  ;  .  .    and      ho    -   ly,        lio        -         ly       is       His      name. 


-s» ^jt-^: 


t-rJ        *J=I   |:     **     [•  I  ^        fc 


F 


J^ 


yj 


J      h^       J--  bJ  J  hJ     -d-     b^i        J. 


r 


HABMONY. 


^'     ^M^     ^  J      f     (•     "       r     *     *~^"  ^  J    t     f  - 

p?     &   \  ^     S    »  <  ^      i*     i     '  i  ^  I  ,^        (^Ipv     ~   m  \  &     & 

'  -  •  '    '  ^- 


^ 

'     i           -  •  '                r   i  II 

Aud  His    mer-  cy  is     on  them  that  fear  Him  thro'-out  all     ge  -  ne    -    ra 

'  U  J.  ^  J  J    _i  -J-  ^  -^-^  ^L  4  4  *^  ^ 


tious. 


^=^ 


(Unaccompanied,  if  possible.) 


J-         J-      -g-    -S- 

r  r  T  \ .    u 


^ 

jr 

F=^ 

g  "   •"    "    "  —  -  —  5£  —  -  —  "  —  1~ 

He  hath  shewed  strength,  shewed  stre 

agth  with  His 

arm  ;    He  hath  scat  -  ter  -  ed    the 

FwiZ  Orgr. 

^f 

^        f 

i 

^-+- 

j 

^        ? 

1                       1 

l_j  1  1 

iu     the    i  -  ma  -  gi    -    na      -      tiou 
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CANTICLES. 


i 


He  hath  put  down  tte  might   -   y          from 

4 


their  seat,    .    .  and    hath    .     .     ex    - 


-     alt  -   ed    the  hum  -  He  and      meek.        He  hath    till     -    ed    the    him   -     gry 

4- 


J,       *L   J.     J..^      J. 


1  I 


m 


\          I        S— S- 


with   .   .  good    things;  and  the  rich    He       hath    .    .    sent  emp   -    ty      a  -  way. 


-hJ;  W,      J  "J-^-rgi 


_4p — I — ^— *f —  H* 1 —  f-« f- 

I       i       i         ii       |      ^  ^  i      I       i       U  i          i 
He  re  -  mem  -b'ring  His  mer  -  cy,  hath  hoi-pen  His  servant  Is  -  ra  -  el  ;      as       He 

piu-^UU .  ~  id.ii' >v^-^^4^-^- 


(Unaccompanied,  if  possible.) 

-       f     •%• 3: »_ 
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ralL 


r  r 

pro-mised  to    our   fore    -   fa  -  tliers,    A  -  bra-ham  and  his  seed,     for         ev-er. 

rail. 
J    J 


Glo  -  ry    be      to    the     Fa 

-*__ , !_, 


the       Son,      .      .     and 


Full  Org. 

Ja^Qj        j  , 


to  the  Ho  -  ly     Ghost ;    as       it      was       in   the      be   -  gin     -      ning,    is 


now,    and  ev  -  er      shall      be,          world  with- out      end. 


A     -      men. 


rail. 


T=^=B 


I     i       r 
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VOICES 

IN 

UNISON. 


OKGAN. 


n. 
Aagnfficat, 


J.  H.  MAUNDEE. 


*J      *  =  120. 

/nvT  —  —  - 

> 
!  _  —  5!  ••  p.  "_ 

>       :=» 

:  «i_ 

My 

—  i  n 

soul  doth 

y  —  5!  — 

mag  -  ni  - 

—  —  **- 

ty  the 

Gt.  Diaps.  with  Sw.  Meeds. 

1  3~l 

i  1  —  n 

r—  -j-j 

31 


Lord,  and  my  spi-rit  hath  re  -  joic  -  ed   in     God    . 


.    my   Sa  -    viour.    For  He  hath  re 

i      1  ,       i          i       ,  -  i 


^m 


-  garcl-ed  the     low    -    H  -  ness,  .  .    the   low  -  \\  -  ness  of  His  hand-maid       -        en. 


& 


^»- *-*ffo4.  n" :  1 1 ,  s  j.i  3  a  t^i=r=j: 

\J  ^-^-    •+>'  -*•    ^&--         -w-    f    ~  -s»-     -S- 


hJ  J 


^^ 


•^  SOPRANO  AND  ALTO  (ad  lib.). 

gm/]             1        1^.              =FI 

*/ 
For         be    - 

hold,            from 

^i    r*l  j 

hence      -      forth 
J-^-J             i      i 

all       ge  -  ne  -  ra  -  tions  shall 
J    J              J>         h 

^  8  &\ft.  Fl.  Ch. 

_p  d^ 

or  Gt.               T 

"P"'                "£" 

T  r 

if  ^'ir  F 

-^r-t  ry= 
j.  r*  r 

F^R 

^^P 

| 

j  j=  —  g  1— 

i  i    1  1|        ' 

h 
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FULL. 


a 


call   .     .  me  bless    -  ed.  For  He   that  is    might  -  y  hath  mag-  ni-  fi  -  ed     me  ;  .  .     and 

U     j  .  ii"J-    = 


;}- 


3 


f—^-f    r  >•[ 


P«*.T     r  r 


HARMONY. 


p    j    J  -1 

r-l  1  1 

1  «*  — 

|         |         ! 

~m  —  "T 

•J          1 

ho   -  ly, 

sH-W-i 

•L—  «l  —  J  

ho        -      ly 

,  -'^  ^  | 

r  *r 

is        His 

i  g!    j 

r   ^  r1  r  r  r  r 

name.    And  His  mer-cy     is    on 

1      mf                1       I       1       1 

them,       is 

H  frr 

-&    r1  ^ 

-^:    ?  r 

r  r  r  r 

i 

H  r—  r-F- 

ijLsj  —  <s)— 
i     i 

,  j^^j 

1^"     "*"  1*" 
!          i 

mf  (Unaccompanied,  if  possible.) 

-f  T^ 

LS        1              I                 1                                        '                                     1 

r      r  r 

l 

-9  ^=- 

LJ    J  |  J  1  —  i-H  —  j— 

l~l  ^^ 

i  —  1  T^ 

cT    ,- 

on 
l 

r  r  r   r  r  ^   ^ 

them  that  fear  Him  throughout     all 

I 
ge 

1 
-     ne 

1     J 

r5 

-    ra 

3P 

_      i 

tions. 

1       ' 

N  —  '1       1 

Gi.  wiiT?  JFZee^s 

1 

i          i    *r     r 

i    J.    J.      J-     J-      i       J  J 

-^—  *-+r  —    r  nei     ? 

^ 

4 

.  ,  ' 

\|^_J  

3  r— 

'—^  1  

i  j  __ 

'•I..        +    1       1 

UNISON. 


m 


»    r    ^-^=31 


He  hath  shewed  streugth,shewed  strength  with  His  arm ;  He  hath  scattered  the  proud  in  the  i 

-<pl —  m     i.  ^j 


i    i 
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-    gi  -  na  -  tion      of      their   hearts.        He  hath  put  down        the  mighty  from  their 


i   pp-   r 


seat,        and  hath 

ex    -     alt    -   ed  the  hum  -  ble 

|             J  £   I          tj|»                           1 

and    meek.  .  .         He  hath  fill-ed  the 

1 

gft"1^ 

£2i  (  j*    j    f*>  

—  £*  P"*  *  —  .*       m  —  =d  1  -  - 

!. 

-i  —  \-\  1  —  r  I  *  *  —  J- 

"*^r    r  •'  ^ 

: 

• 


i 


hun  -  gry  with  good  things  ;  and  the  rich  He      hath  .  .  sent  emp  -    ty    a  -  way. 


1 


tr — i — r 


^  .«.  * 


HAKMONT. 


ores. 

: — I— X 


J I    ./  I I- 


14    I       i 


r  r  T    r  r  r  r 


I      k-frH 

He,  re  -  mem-b'ringHis  mer  -  cy,  hath  holpenHisser-vant  Is   -   ra-el,       as      He 

cres. 

w  i          ii1'  ^   ^  _! 


:.. 
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dim. 


our      fore  -   fa  -  tliers,     A  -    bra  -  ham  and  his  seed,  for      ev  -  er. 


I 


dim. 


i 


i        I 


UNISON. 


-  ry       be     to  the  Fa      -      tl.er,    and  to     the         So^.  .  and  to   the  Ho-iy 


f  Gt.  without  Reeds. 


as    it    was      in  the    be  -   s?i 


iiug,     j  now,   and  ev  -  er 

: 
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CANTICLES. 


122 


III. 

/ifoagnfficat 


EDMUND  TUKNEE. 


1  =  120 


My  soul  doth  mag-ni  - 


-  fy  the  Lord,  and  my  spi  -rit  hath  re  -  joic  -    ed    in       God      my  .  .      Sa  -  viour.  For 


He    hath    re  -  gard  -  ed    the      low  li      -      ness       of  His  hand  -  maid 

, 1 P*_ J — 


m 


-i  .    J 


i 


H^ 1       I    '  I. 

SOPEANO  AND  ALTO  ONLY. 


i 


f 




For      be-hold,  from  hence- forth  all.,     ge  -  ne  -  ra    -tions  shall 

± I 


(By  permission  of  Ambrose  Abbott  and  Co.) 
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ff  FULL. 


call        me.,    bless  -  ed.  For    He       that    is    might    -    y    hath  mag-ni  -  n  -  ed 


1     i  J      f  i  i  i      r  i     u  (    i 

me  ;         and     ho  -  ly,           ho  -  ly  is  His  name.    And  His  mer  -  cy  is    on 

|      pp  i  «i/  -=rr 

-&-              i      ..    i  .    I        J  -&--  J  _              I          |  |        ^    |       i 


tp    r    f -  r     r     i     ;-jv       i 

them    that  fear  Him  throughout    all        ge  ne  -  ra     -      -     tions. 

I 


5\- 


He  hath  shew-ed  strength,  shew-ed  strength  with  His  arm  ;    He  hath  scat-ter-ed 

|  ,J 


the 
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proud  in  the  i  -  ma  -  gi-na-tion  of    their  hearts.  He  hath  put  down  the  might-y 


I L 


-IH71 


I     I 


r — rr 


mf 


from  their  seat,      and  hath    ex    -    alt  -  ed  the  hum-ble  and  meek.  He  hath  fill -ed  the 
. i i        i          i i         ..i)i        i         i i       i 


P 


jfcp 

(\)-     : 


hun  -  gry     with  good  things  ;      and  the    rich     He    hath    sent     emp-ty   a  -  way. 


W 


I  j  jj  *  E     Ip?    |    *  I  3  *  gaffl»l  £    j 4^j-P 


>    .Mare. 


"j?  I,JJAIIMONY'       i    i         |    |             ,            ».  \     T^H    r 

He,  re  -  mem-b'ring  His  mer  -  cy,hath  hoi-pen  His  servant    Is  -  ra  -  el,        as  .    .     He 
11        i         it-j         I       '     •*•   -*--*•-  J    ,,  i       !       ^    i       -^-     -•-    J 

1         III         1 

-0—  JT  1  1  1'  —  *"••    1  
Zp^li  J  J  ^  ^_ 

i     U  u  '           I 

1    .  i  j—  <-J-s—  /—  -J  ^  —  «J—  {- 

tf  *      J    '    8  J      •)',«•         —  jf- 
^3  (Unaccompanied,  if  possible.) 

t        r       N  ^r 
J  »i  y  —  sj    £^  -1  r 
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N 


fcrr'i* 


r  r  r  ?» 

bra  -  ham  and  his  seed,  for    ev 

J    A        J    J     J     J     ;j 


pro-mia-ed  to    our  .  .  fore-  fa-  thers,     A 
J-    J-      ^. 


& 


1 

1  ^ 

•&- 


f-f-m-E 


UNISON. 


Glo  -  ry      be     to  the    Fa     -     ther,  and       to 


the 


and 


Or  this— 


2' 


to      the  Ho  -  ly    Ghost ; 


as   it    was          in  the      be    -    gin    -     ning,  is 


I..  I 


now,  and  ev  -  er      shall      be,     world with-out       end.     A    -    men,  A      -      men. 


m 
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123 


Cantate  Bomfno, 


CHAKLES  VINCENT. 


-/  „    Allegro  moderate 


VOICES. 


OUGAN.  < 


-r-CrrT"- -r-1 i— i—  i^rT 

sing  un-to  the  Lord   a  new  song  ;         0     sing,  si8g,  for    He  hath  done  mar  -  vel  - 

i       N  I 


J 


things.  With  His  own  right  hand,  and  with  His  ho   -  ly.  .     arm,  hath  He 


got  -   ten  Him- 


(Copyright,  Cbarles  Vincent,  1899.) 
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1     i      i       i 

-    self     .      .    the    vie    -    to    -     ry.       ml       r 

.      .     Himself  the    vie    -    to    -     ry.      The    Lord     de   -   clar  -  ed  His  sal  -  va 


-    self     .      .'  the    vie    -    to    -     ry. 


f- 


1 


tion:  Hisright-eous-nesshathHe  •-pen-ly  shewed    in  the    sight    of   the    hea-then. 


r»  i*  i 
ESE 


i      t 


I         I  I 


r 


t        i 


iT..  — *- 


He 


hath       re    -    mem 


ber'd     His         mer 
His         mer 


cy        and 
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to    -     ward 


r     rjr^j        '      i 

the         house  .          of       Is    -    ra 


truth 


el  ;    and    all  the  ends  of       the       earth  have 


-| 1 IT 

and       all      the 


i  i  i  ^^  i     •  i        i        "1      ~*~      1        '         i  i 

seen,  have       seen      the    sal   -  va    -      -     tiou    of       om       God. 


1  I 


ends     of  the  earth 


'  JF   £ 


*=*** 


j      ^•"•VJ. 


of 
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m 


^   ^   '     i^  i*»  '     u  i 

Shew  yourselves  joy-  ful  un  -  to    the  Lord,  all      ye    lauds 


, 

sing,  re  -  joice,  and  give 


f=*^ 


m 


4=*=£  r  r  '  h- 


N       ! 


»   ^ 


thanks.          Praise  the  Lord  upon  the  harp  ;  sing  to  the  harp  with  a  psalm  of  thanks- 


3^*  J  tt 


J  1  J    .   !     J 


_   —  —  — 

ing.     With  trum-pets  al  -   so  and  shawms,      with  trum-pets     al  -  so  and 


-   giv 


5T  J. 


Lj 


j u i- 


3t 
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i  .       J   J       . 


shawms,          0    shew  your-selves  joy 
::  J     J.     --'-  ^ 


ful   be  -  fore  the  Lord, the  King. 


Let    the 


e 


s 


i*?  =  1 

—  i~  I 

sea            make    a 

ipi  jj— 

Qoise,                    and 

all      that  there-in 

L^-     =£- 

is  ;                  the 

J57  '  '  '  

i                            | 

hJ          J1    1       ' 

~  i        —  h     t  ==: 

PI     u  r  r  = 

|                   -=: 

£7p^ 

-o  

W— 

J"T7jwrrn 

J  ^bJ  J     !  J  J  J 

cr^s 

"  TTj^'b^ 

C  [—  ^  

_l  ,  L_  1  

f^^FT 


r*      a  r     i     r      r 

sea,  the  round  world,  and  they  that  dwell  there-in.      Let  the       floods     clap  their 

ff  ,^ 


do. 
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4 1 1 1 '  ^ — ~^ 

.i   J:   Jt   i     -St. 
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- 

j    h  h  ,  ^  M  ,—  ,j  j 

J    r          T 

hands,           and 

=58-74-  ^ 

;] 

p     1 
et     the  hills 

J         N  J 

be 

j 

r1  c  t  ?  £  ti\  "^-  —  !  r1  1  «     1 

joy-ful  to-ge-therbe  -  fore    .    .     the   Lord; 

^  p^  ^— 

ET          JL   -S-    ' 

"I*" 

F  

-f       r      '  'f         '  -  °  r  ' 

_  :  i  1  1 

1 

• 

-•>\f           —  jjj  —                          —  — 

^    Lento. 

molto  rail.                                                ^ 

for    He            cometh      to 

g  %*-  r^-  r 

r    r1 

judge    the 

\   r  br  f   ?• 

earth,  to  judge  the    earth. 
mo  Wo  raZL 

Lento. 

yf"  -     H 

<r 

-.88. 

—  i  1  — 

s 

I1 

r 

2 

-<s^ 

r  Y 

moWo  raiL 

_  

L£±  Lj  [—.s,  IL 

a ^Andante  cantabile. 


With   right- eous- ness  shall  He  judge      the  world,     .      .   shall  He  judge  the 

With   right- eous- ness  shall  He 


Andante  cantabile. 
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I      I 


•  Trklv     '      a^thepeo-ple  withe-  qui  -  ty,  with  righteousness  shall  He 

judge    the  world,  shall  .    .      He   .    .       judge        the  world, 


judge  the    world,  and  the     peo  -  pie, the  peo  -  pie  with     e     -     qui    -      ty. 
raii.  ,  N     N          i 

jai-     J     J     >  N     !       s   N  -*-    -^  -*-    -g-      -^ 


peo         -         pie    with 


&i  *F  r 

^     roll. 

r  •*    ^  '  i    *  

^=3-J- 

r: 
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A      _ 

JL$"f\e9r0''  —  |     j    f* 

d  —  1  1  J*  J  ^N 

Fr^  Fr7rT 

F^=F=q 

Glo-ry    be     to  the 

*&  j  ;  L^rK 

-p  —  «  ^3  —  J  —  .»- 
U   U   u* 

Fa-ther,      and  to  the 

J       1             N     f*     N 

rr  —  i*^  T*~~F  —  (•*"! 

Son,             and  to  the 

a  L  — 

Ho      -      ly 

y    ^  H 

CT  '    r  r  ^= 

,,  Allegro.  Jrll6. 

l       1     -       h 
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^j 

^:-/f   ,    r    |h= 

Lj  p  ,  

r<  «  i  j 
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4    i  j  sy ? ^J  LPI 


^s 


LJ 


Ghost  ; 

1 
4=1. 


as  it      was    in      the    be    -    gin-ning,is  now.  and      ev 

K     N      i  i  i  i  '        k     w  i  /• 

M-.tL  M.    jM.    j±    M      .-*._  J:  >  r*^   i— i  ^L 
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shall      be,  .  .      world    with  -  out    end.  .    .         A 


A 
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UNISON. 


OKGAN. 


I. 

IFlunc  Dimittis. 


CANTICLES. 


E.  BUNNETT. 


-^       Slowly. 

Slowly.  m>  -  112. 

Lord,     now 

let-test  Thou  Thy 

Sw.  ft 

-S 

i   - 

BE 
-  j 

i     r 
J    J 

J       el 

i 

-«J-                           »              • 

^t~4~f^  —  7fL~ 

—^  fS>  

-7=  

-F  —  —  p  —  P—  f 

l~v                                                                [    -      -       '  -                                                                    '                     ii-.     .1  i. 

/)                  !        i 

ser  -  vant  de 

0         1          !       i 

part  .    . 

in 

peace,              in    peace,                ac  -  cord-  ing    to  Thy 

i                          i                    !        !       I       i 

^!  3 

'r'f  r  p'r&fr  r1 

*=3=3=f 

?'          *~= 

—  

f=<  

1  

1  1- 

i 

Rather  quicker. 


word.    For  mine  eyes  have    seen,  have  -seen     Thy  sal  -  va-tion,  which  Thou  hast  pre 
Rather  quicker. 


par  -  ed  be  -  fore    the    face     of  all    peo      -      pie ;     to    be        a         light          to 


M^ 


•*•  f  r  i  r  r 
^j-JL^-^li  J  ,  ^^J  ,    i :  ^J_  J^^Vfc^ 


r  r 7Tf  >  -M 
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rit. 
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light  -  en  the  Gen  - 

-£.       I  l-J-p- 

^   i  J  r  r  r  N  iiJ  -^ 

tiles,       and  to    be  the    glo-ry    of  Thy 

1       1       1 

peo-ple    Is  -  ra  -  el. 
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j  ^ 
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J***-,    J      , 
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Glo  -  ry  be      to  the 
n      a  tempo.  +  -  120. 

Fa     -     ther,    and 

to                     the 

9  p  —  5_  b 
Son,  .     .     .     and 
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=**  ^-^F 
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Full  Org. 

-J-              J       J 

~f 

1            J          J.          |J 
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.J, 

to  the  Ho  -   ly      Gliost ;     as       it       was      in  the     be   -   gin 

, I  K       


iiiug,    is 


i     ,.  i        !        i 


f= 1 — r 


f--         i- 


now,    and  ev  -  er      shall      be.          world    with  -  out     end. 


A    -    men. 
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!  I 
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II. 

IFlunc  fcimittis. 


CANTICLES. 


J.  H.  MAUNDEB. 


VOICES. 


Slowly. 


rail. 


Lord,  now  lettest  Thou  Thy  ser-vantde- part    in    peace,  ac  -  cord- ing      to    Thy 


rail 


word.    For  mine  eyes     have    seen    Thy   sal  -   va  tion,   which  Thou    hast  pre  - 

I    raf  i        1          !  I      -     I  I        i      fc-JTT  "*•  i          I  I 


-  par'd  be-fore  the  face    of  all      peo-ple;        to  _be a_     light      to    light  -  en   t 

1     *  '   ;J  |  T'-  rV   |  H^qJ-rdzzcJi^^^^fel 


I          ! 


I  I          a     I 
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i  —  '  n  —  n 

J  Gen  -  tiles,    and     to 
J         J         j.       J* 

be    the    glo  -  ry      of    Thy   peo  -  pie 

j    A    V    A    J.    j    ^~A 

r  sj^   i 

Is        -        ra  -     el. 

=  — 

i  *^  •;  i  "-• 
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i^  -^—  -  —  f  —  j^  —  [*  ^~ 
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J     -^    f-           -£     -     -F-      f- 
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U,  R  

^            -1  !-  1  —  1  j^- 

J  1.  1_^  U 

Glo  -  ry       be      to  the   Fa        -    ther,     and  to     the         Son,.,  and   to    theHo-ly 


tf 


/ 


m 


i 


3 


Ghost ;  .  .       as     it    was      in    the    be  -  gin    -      ning,     is         now,    and  ev    -  er 


£ 


I   '• "I 


, 

- 


raii. 


shall  be,  world    with-out  end.     A    -      men,     A        -        -      men. 

i , i     nQ  «J""i 


-' 


rail. 
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VOICES. 


III. 
IRunc  fcimfttts. 


CANTICLES. 


EDMUND  TURNER, 


ORGAN.  < 


I          I 
Lord,  now  lettest  Thou  Thy 

J..  J- 


Slowly 


cres.  pcco  a  poco. 


rJT 


ser-vant  de-part  in       peace,  ac  -  cord-  ing      to     Thy  word.        For  mine      eyes  have 


''I         I        I        I        I       I       I       I      I 
a  Thy  sal-va-tion,  which  Thou  hast  prepar'd  before  the  face  of  all        people  ',io    _be 

i  ±±  Jod^w_j    i^'j^.'h.U^-XJ: 


(By  permission  of  Ambrose  Abbott  and  Co.) 
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light     to  light  -  en  the  Gen- tiles,      and  to  be  the  glo-ry   ofThypeo-ple      Is    ra-  el. 
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3=*=± 


Glo  -  ry    be    to  the    Fa   -  ther,  and    to  .  .      the          Son, 
J  J i  i       i  1         i 


and    to  the  Ho  -  ly 


:J=S=4^^    ^     J   L^ 


•p-Clr  C  '  J  J  I  J  J    J  J.  1 1      ^    fe 


Ghost ; 


^ — i 


as  it   was     in  the  be  -  gin  -  ning,  is  now,  and    ev  -  er    shall       be, 

I       i   .    J- 


-£  1  r-,  1  1  -"~  9     |  

world    with  -  out  .  . 

end.  . 
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men, 
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men. 
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misereatur, 


CANTICLES. 


CHARLES  VINCENT. 


VOICES. 


ORGAN 


ft 

Softly  and  slowly.                                  SOPRANO.  ^ 

=* 

:£iz 

,  
So/My  and  slowly.  o  ~  104. 

L  —  '  —  '  i  J-  J~|  —  n  —  i  H  

God     be 

nier  -  ci-ful  un-to 

sf 

i      i              i                          /p 

-      J. 

i  fr       J 

1  '        r 

us,    .    .   and  bless  us,  and  shew  us  the    light,    the   light    of  His  countenance,  and  be 


. 


iint 


^p 


mer  -  ci  -ful  uii  -  to      us,  and  bless  us. 

TENOR  AND  BASS.        fl^L    JL 


v^ 
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That  Thy  way     may  be     known,    be 


A  A 


I  "•  -=**! — 

A  Zii^e  quicker, 


-- 


known    up  -  on     earth,         Thy     sav-inghealtli  a-moug  all    na      -       tions. 

A  little  quicker. 
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429  ) 


CANTICLES. 


f\ 
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Let    the  peo-ple  praise     Thee,      praise     Thee,   0     God ;    yea,  let      all     ,    . .    the 
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0  .    .     let  the     na    -    tions  re  - 


i                                    i                              yuicKer. 
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C/  1  1 
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)le      praise           Thee. 
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O  .   .     let    the 
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joice    and  be   glad  ;  for     Thou  shalt     judge, 
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na   -   tions  re  -  ioice     and  be   giad  ; 

0..    let  the    na    -    tions  re  -joice  andbeglad,lor     lhou  •    •  ^  alt  judge  the  fok 
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right -eous-ly,    and    gov 
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tions  up   -  on    .     .         earth. 


era    the      na 


J       J        J' 
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God ;  yea,   let  all  the 

X r-j        J      J      * 


Let  the  Deo- pie     praise    Thee,     praise    Thee,  0    ,?od  ;    yea,  let     all  the 

God  ;  yea,  let   all  the 


God  ;   yea,  let       all  the 


u    <=> 


I  I 


I        A 


Slower  and  softer. 
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peo       -       pie  praise 

^— I      P4JLE 


Thee.        Then   shall  the     earth  .   .  bring  forth    .    .    her 


Slower  and  softer.  *  -  120. 
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in    -    crease;  and      Go 

HI  *~  ~  i  1  i"*- 
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God    shall  bless     us,      God  .  .  shall  bless    us ;  and    all  the  ends  of  the      earth    shall 
Slowly.  *  - 104.  !         i       .  j j 
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SE 


fear   Him,  shall  fear  Him,  and    all    the  ends  of  the       earth    shall  fear  Him. 
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Allegro. 
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Glo-ry     be     to  the    Fa-ther,      and  to  the  Son, 
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and  to  the    Ho 

N    N    N   -J- 


U   U   g-f 


Allegro. 
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l  h   *    J        J        J        J  -1       N     s,    ,  J^?J.    \iA. 


HH 


^=1   I  **  *  ^ 

i  i 


me 


-    J 


F 


shall       be,.   .       world     with  -  out     end. 


men, 
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P  26.  Calf  limp,  gold  lettered,  gilt  edges..    7    6 

P  11.  Cloth    boards,    gold   lettered,  red  P  37.  Rutland   morocco,    gold   lettered, 

edges  ...............    1    3  round  corners,  red  under  gold 

P13.  PaStegrain,goldlettered,giltedgeS    2    6     p  ^  .  Best  T^klfMoSccoyyapprround    8 
P  14.  Calf  limp,  gold  lettered,  gilt  edges     6    6  corners,  red  under  gold  edges.  .  10    6 

'Q'  EDITION.     Demy  IGmo,  Double  Cols.,  Nonpareil-faced 

Ruby  type. 

Hymns.  Hymns,  Chants,  and  Anthems. 


Q   1.  Cloth  flush,  sprinkled  edges          ...    0    6 
Q   2.  Cloth   boards,  gold   lettered,   red 

edges 0    8 


These  Volumes  are  about  f  of  an  inch  in 
thickness. 

Cloth  flush,  sprinkled  edges          ...    0    8 


Q  21. 
Q   4.  Paste  "grain,    round   corners,  gilt  I  Q  ^  cl°^  boards,  gold   lettered,    red 

d8es -  1  9  i  Q  23.  Bed6  sheep"  sprinkled"  edge's,  gold 

lettered, 'FOR  USE  OF  VISITORS'  1  3 

Chants  and  Anthems.  '  Q  25.  Paste  grain,  round  corners,  gilt 

edges 2  0 


Q  11.  Cloth  flush,  sprinkled  edges         ...    0    4 
Q 12.  Cloth    boards,  gold   lettered,  red 

edges 0    6 

Q14.  Paste   grain,    round   corners,  gilt 

..    1    8 


Q  26.  Paste  grain,  padded,  round  cor 
ners,  red  under  gold  edges  ...  2  6 

Q  27.  German  calf,  limp,  round  corners, 

red  under  gold  edges  5  0 

Q  28.  Best  Turkey  morocco,  yapp,  round 

corners,  red  under  gold  edges...  7  0 
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tporsfyp  tfye  Sorb  in  tfye  beauty 
of  fjoliness. 


1 


m 


Our  Father,  which  art  in  Heaven,  hallowed  be 
Thy  Name.  Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  will  be 
done  in  earth,  As  it  is  in  Heaven.  Give 
us  this  day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us 
our  trespasses,  As  we  forgive  them  that  trespass 
against  us.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation ; 
But  deliver  us  from  evil:  For  Thine  is  the 
Kingdom,  the  power,  and  the  glory,  For  ever 
and  ever.  Amen. 


I 


<D  sing  unto  tfye  Sor6  a  n£tr>  song 
Sing  unto  tb?  Sor6,  all  tfy?  eartfy 


PSALM  xcvi.  i. 


:  Benebictions. 


*5 


And  now  may  the  peace. of  God,  which  passeth 
all  understanding,  keep  your  hearts  and  minds 
in  the  knowledge  and  love  of  God,  and  of  His 
Son  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  and  may  the  blessing 
of  God  Almighty,  the  Father,  the  Son,  and  the 
Holy  Ghost,  rest  upon  you  and  remain  with  you 
now  and  for  evermore.  Amen. 


The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  love  of 
God,  and  the  fellowship  of  the  Holy  Ghost  be 
with  you  all.  Amen. 


